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Bulfinch  Hall 

r.. .  Unless  soul  clap  its  hands 
ind  sing..." 

n  his  class  notes  that  appeared  in 
he  last  edition  of  the  Bulletin  Keith 
/Varren  '10  wrote,  in  part: 

i  Halley's  comet  visited  Andover  in  1910 
and  it  was  a  very  exciting  episode  for 
everybody.  Now  Halley's  Comet  is  back 
again  after  75  years.  Although  none  of  us 
took  it  very  seriously,  it  was  generally  ru- 
i  mored  that  it  was  going  to  bring  about 
the  end  of  the  world.  (We  have  become  so 
accustomed  to  living  within  the  shadow 
of  nuclear  destruction  that  whether  we 
are  blown  up  by  nature  or  by  Soviet  arms 
doesn't  make  much  difference.) 

.  .  .  We  students  watched  the  comet 
while  sitting  on  the  roof  tops,  and  conse- 
quently we  were  unprepared  to  recite  the 
next  day  what  we  were  supposed  to  have 
learned  in  our  homework  the  night  be- 
fore whereupon  the  Professor  reminded 
us  that  "comets  may  come  and  comets 
may  go,  but  our  work  goes  on  forever!" 

I  don't  know  why  I  continue  to  write 
these  notes,  because  I'm  quite  sure  no 
one  reads  them.  Full  many  a  note  is  born 
to  be  unread  and  waste  its  substance  on 
the  printing  house  floor.  I  have  a  few, 
very  few,  surviving  classmates,  and  I'm 
sure  that  most  of  them  are  in  the  same 
position  that  I  am  in,  which  is  stage  seven 
in  Shakespeare's  Seven  Ages  of  Man  .  .  . 
"Sans  teeth,  sans  ears,  sans  sight,  sans 
everything." 

Anyway,  I  go  on  writing  and  I  try  to 
make  it  as  brief  as  possible.  Unless  one  of 
the  remaining  survivors  decides  to  de- 
part from  this  life,  I  have  really  nothing 
to  write  about  except  memories  of  An- 
dover as  it  was  in  1910.  So,  you  will  have 
to  be  contented  with  that. 

Since  then,  Mr.  Warren  has  been 
deluged  with  fan  mail.  Here  are 
some  excerpts: 

I  look  forward  to  reading  your 
column.  My  own  class  notes,  or 
those  of  my  daughter,  hold  periph- 
eral interest.  But  these  are  young 
wines.  Nothing  like  the  thrill  of  un- 
corking vintage  '10. 


I  for  one  will  savor  the  incompara- 
ble taste  of  a  freshly  shared  memory, 
and  the  fact  that  I  was  not  there  for 
the  bottling  in  no  way  impedes  my 
enthusiasm  for  the  year. 

Robert  Feldman  '54 

We  miss  our  son  Mark  '89  and 
are  not  able  to  visit  Andover  as 
much  as  we'd  like,  so  we  look  for- 
ward to  issues  of  the  Bulletin  and 
The  Phillipian.  .  .  .  Your  flagship 
class  note,  along  with  the  others  in 
the  Bulletin,  continues  to  remind  us 
of  the  value  our  son  will  receive  in 
an  Andover  education  and  makes  it 
possible  to  bear  his  absence  from 
home.  Thank  you  for  your  efforts. 

Dorothy  Nasoni 

Your  professor's  stern  injunction 
that  "comets  may  come  and  comets 
may  go,  but  our  work  goes  on  for- 
ever" interested  me.  I  was  an  Ab- 
bot student  when  V-E  Day  came 
ending  the  European  war.  I  dis- 
tinctly remember  being  told  at 
chapel  that  the  finest  way  we  could 
celebrate  this  great  occasion  would 
be  to  go  to  our  regular  classes,  do 
our  regular  assignments,  but  do 
them  with  excellence.  During  my 
life  I  have  changed  my  opinion  of 
this  school  policy  several  times. 
When  I  was  a  schoolgirl  it  seemed 
sensible  but  stupid,  later  very  puri- 
tanical, a  failure  to  celebrate  the 
emotions;  when  I  was  a  teacher  it 
seemed  an  unimaginative  waste  of 
a  learning  experience;  when  I  had 
my  own  children  in  school  it 
seemed  a  good  reminder  of  the 
work  ethic.  I'll  keep  changing  my 
mind,  but  I  won't  forget  it. 

Elizabeth  Gort  '47 

By  sharing  the  experience  [of 
watching  Halley's  Comet  with  your 
classmates]  you  have,  in  effect,  per- 
mitted me  and  many  other  later 
matriculants  to  become  vicarious 
members  of  the  Class  of  1910  dur- 
ing an  event  of  historical  signifi- 
cance. You  are  in  an  enviable  posi- 
tion to  provide  us  with  perspective 
from  that  period. 

Your  writing  style  gives  as  much 
pleasure  as  the  content  of  your 
remarks. 

Peter  Mel  n tyre  '52 
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Be  assured  that  there  are  many, 
many  alumni  who  enjoy  your  col- 
umn —  indeed  the  excellent  writing 
in  class  notes  down  the  Andover 
years  is  a  gem  of  Americana. 

From  Dante  to  Henry  Miller,  it  is 
the  great  confessional  writing  that 
best  illuminates  human  life! 

Charles  B.  Finch,  Jr.  70 

I  wanted  to  write  in  response  to 
the  rather  elegiac  tone  of  your  most 
recent  alumni  notes.  And  to  dis- 
pute your  assumption  that  no  one 
out  here  is  reading  your  recent  se- 
ries of  reminiscences. 

I  wanted  to  tell  you  how  charm- 
ing your  notes  are.  They  are,  but  of 
course  that's  not  the  point.  The 
point,  I  think,  is  twofold.  First,  I  — 
as  a  younger  man  —  appreciate  the 
glimpses  you've  given  me  of  a  time 
and  place  that  is  only  imaginable  to 
me  through  the  words  of  others. 
Second,  and  more  important,  I  ad- 
mire the  courage  of  the  man  re- 
vealed in  your  columns.  It  seems  to 
me  that  the  ability  to  maintain  so 
doggedly  a  good  humor  in  the  face 
of  the  varied  insults  of  old  age  is  a 
bravery  that  I  can  only  aspire  to. 
You  remind  me  of  the  lines  in  Yeats' 
Sailing  to  Byzantium: 

An  aged  man  is  but  a  paltry  thing, 
A  tattered  coat  upon  a  stick,  unless 
Soul  clap  its  hands  and  sing,  and 

louder  sing 
For  every  tatter  in  its  mortal  dress, 
Nor  is  there  singing  school  but 

studying 

Monuments  of  its  own  magnificence; 
And  therefore  have  I  sailed  the  seas 

and  come 
To  the  holy  city  of  Byzantium. 

It  seems  to  me,  sir,  that  you  are 
singing:  that  every  few  months  you 
try  to  lead  such  of  your  old  friends 
and  acquaintances  who  may,  like 
you,  be  staving  off  an  end  to 
things,  into  a  sort  of  Byzantium  of 
the  soul  —  a  place  constructed  of 
memories  and  the  insistent 
thought,  "I  still  am."  Indeed  you 
are,  Mr.  Warren. 

Walter  L  Maroney  72 
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Commencement  1986 


by  Amanda  Cashman  '86 

On  Friday  morning  I  looked  out  of 
my  dormitory  window  to  see  who 
was  making  all  the  noise.  The  up- 
pers had  just  finished  the  infamous 
History  301  exam  —  the  last  exam 
of  the  year.  They  spoke  rapidly, 
gesturing  wildly,  making  plans  for 
the  summer  and  the  next  year, 
smiling  in  anticipation.  I  leaned 
against  the  wall  and  thought  petu- 
lantly, "They  have  something  to 
smile  about.  They  are  coming  back 
next  year." 

I  stood  in  the  middle  of  my  room. 
The  last  four  years  of  my  life  over- 
filled cardboard  boxes  and  covered 
the  floor.  Catching  a  glimpse  of  a 
remembered  light  blue  bookcover,  I 
bent  down  and  picked  up  The  Ad- 
dress or  "Face"  Book  from  my  junior 
year.  The  tattered  book  automati- 
cally flipped  open  to  a  certain  page 
where  a  certain  senior's  picture  was 
circled  many  times.  I  glanced 
around  guiltily  and  laughed,  a  little 
embarrassed  by  my  fourteen-year- 
old  infatuation.  I  put  the  book 
down  and  made  a  half-hearted  at- 
tempt to  clean  up  the  room.  I  col- 
lected a  few  papers  and  put  them  in 
a  neat  pile.  Tired,  I  flopped  on  my 
bed,  overwhelmed  by  the  knowl- 
edge that  I  had  to  leave  Andover.  I 
had  made  almost  all  of  my  closest 
friends  at  school.  I  spent  more  time 


on  campus  than  I  did  at  my  own 
house!  How  could  I  possibly  go? 

I  tried  hard  to  think  of  all  the  irri- 
tating and  upsetting  parts  of  my  life 
at  Andover  —  the  failed  tests,  the 
teams  I  didn't  make,  the  friends 
who  were  not  really  that,  the  bu- 
reaucracy. But  interrupting  these 
depresssing  thoughts  were  the  far 
more  frequent  good  times  I  had 
had  at  Andover  —  the  tests  I  did 
pass,  the  teams  I  did  make  and  the 
friends  who  knew  me  better  than  I 
did.  I  sighed  and  resigned  myself  to 
being  unable  to  dislike  Andover.  I 
had,  annoyingly,  been  able  to  learn 
from  all  the  unpleasant  incidents 
and  therefore  could  not  hold  them 
against  the  school. 

Saturday  did  not  start  out  well. 
When  my  underclassmen  friends 
left  campus,  my  stomach  felt 
empty,  the  way  it  used  to  when  I 
was  about  to  be  yelled  at  for  doing 
something  wrong.  Graduating 
seemed,  at  the  moment,  like  pun- 
ishment. We  parted  promising  to 
visit  and  trying  to  reassure  each 
other  that  nothing  would  change. 
But  I  knew  that  my  life  and  our  re- 
lationships would  never  be  the 
same.  We  would  still  be  good 
friends,  but  could  no  longer  share 
our  lives. 

Saturday  afternoon  was  gradua- 


tion rehearsal.  I  could  not  help 
laughing.  To  rehearse  graduating 
struck  me  as  ridiculous.  Yet  parad- 
ing around  to  imaginary  bagpipes 
proved  to  be  a  good  idea,  not  be- 
cause the  ceremony  was  compli- 
cated, but  because  for  the  first  time 
I  recognized  the  inevitability  of 
graduating.  I  was  actually  leaving. 
With  this  acceptance  came  release, 
and  suddenly  I  did  not  mind  gradu 
ating.  I  was  sad  to  leave  the  teach- 
ers (they  had  really  taught  me),  and 
the  house  counselors  and  my 
friends  —  but  I  would  come  back. 
On  the  surface  our  relationships 
would  change,  but  underneath  the 
many  wonderful  people  who  had 
made  PA  so  important  to  me  woulc 
still  be  the  same.  Back  at  my  dormi- 
tory I  made  great  progress  packing 
and  cleaning. 

Sunday  afternoon,  after  gradua- 
tion I  spoke  to  a  lot  of  people.  One 
of  them  asked  me  how  I  felt  about 
leaving.  Enlightened,  I  smiled  at 
him,  for  I  knew  that  Andover  was 
not  a  place  or  a  people  that  I  could 
leave  .  .  .  but  I  guess  you  have  to 
march  behind  bagpipes  to  know 
that.  C 

Amanda  Cashman  '86  was  a  four- 
year  senior.  She  will  attend  Wesleyan 
University  in  the  fall. 


Reunions 


:  t  rained  for  days  before  gradua- 
ion.  At  7  a.m.  on  Saturday  before  a 
1.0:30  graduation  ceremony,  we 
were  still  uncertain  whether  it 
.vould  be  outside  or  in.  Ever  risk- 
akers,  we  decided  to  go  outdoors. 
Hie  gamble  paid  off,  and  the 
weather  quickly  improved. 

We  thought  it  was  a  joke  when 
|  we  heard  that  the  grounds  crew 
lad  squeegeed  the  grass  on  the 
v'ista  before  the  graduation  proces- 
sional, but  it  was  true.  They 
dragged  a  hose  between  two  golf 
:arts  that  were  driven  in  tandem. 
Fhe  hose  knocked  the  water  drop- 
ets  off  the  grass,  letting  them  soak 
quickly  into  the  ground  and  keep- 
ng  the  feet  of  students,  faculty,  and 
parents  from  becoming  soaked. 

It  rained  before  reunion  weekend 
:oo,  but  again  the  weather  cleared 
at  the  last  minute.  Returning 
alumni  enjoyed  delightful  weather 
3n  campus. 

TTie  Alumni  Annual  Meeting 

The  Clan  MacPherson  Bagpipe 
Band  led  the  Alumni  Parade  Satur- 
day morning  from  the  Addison 
Gallery  to  the  Memorial  Gymna- 
sium for  the  annual  meeting  of  the 
alumni.  There  it  was  announced 
.that  Kate  Sides  Flather  '59  and 
'  icorge  Bundy  Smith  '55  have  been 
|elected  to  four-year  terms  as 
Alumni  Trustees,  replacing  Frances 
Young  Tang '57  and  Richard  D. 
Lombard  '49,  who  have  completed 


their  terms.  Cynthia  Eaton  Bing  '61 
has  completed  her  two-year  term  as 
president  of  the  Alumni  Council. 
Rodney  Goldstein  '70  is  the  new 
Alumni  Council  president.  After 
five  years  as  a  co-chair  of  the 
Alumni  Fund,  Clint  Kendrick  '61  is 
stepping  down  from  that  position. 
Donald  Shapiro  '53  has  agreed  to  be 
the  new  co-chair  working  with  co- 
chair  Mimi  Reeder  '57.  Also  retiring 
after  five  years  as  co-chair  of  Class 
Secretaries  and  Reunion  Committee 
of  the  Alumni  Council  is  Carolyn 
Butler  Dow  '61. 

It  was  the  Abbot  and  Phillips 
Classes  of  '36  that  broke  the  most 
records  this  year,  raising  an  as- 
tounding $208,040  for  the  Alumni 
Fund  and  an  additional  $75,000  for 
endowment.  They  also  won  the 
award  for  the  highest  percentage  of 
reunion  attendance.  40%  of  the  Ab- 
bot and  Andover  classes  returned 
(82  people);  indeed  over  two-thirds 
of  the  Abbot  Class  of  '36  returned. 
The  success  is  credited  to  a  well-or- 
ganized effort  and  a  large  commit- 
tee nationwide,  under  the  leader- 
ship of  Loring  Reed,  Reunion 
Chairman  and  Bill  Hart,  50th  Reun- 
ion Gift  Chairman  for  Phillips. 
These  chairman  had  the  able  assis- 
tance of  Roy  Bolton,  Mel  Chapin, 
Drayton  Heard,  Paul  Kalat  and 
Fred  Stott.  On  the  Abbot  side  the 
reunion  effort  was  led  by  Steering 
Committee  members  Mary  Dooley 
Bragg,  Mary  Traf ton  Simonds,  Lucy 


Left:  Paul  F.  Kalat  '36  accepts  the 
aiL'ani  for  the  highest  reunion 
attendance  —  40% —  on  behalf 
of  the  Abbot  and  Phillips  classes 
of '36. 

Right:  Ann  Tevepaugh  Mitchell 
'61  and  Dennis  Cross  '61,  the 
head  agents  of  their  twenty-fifth 
reunion  gift  effort. 


Hawkes  Winship  and  Sally  Scates 
Engelkirk.  The  Class  of  '81  had  the 
second  highest  attendance  with 
39%  (161  people). 

Roland  B.  Hammond  '36  donated 
to  the  School  a  mahogany  block 
front  desk  that  belonged  to  Samuel 
Phillips,  Jr.,  the  School's  founder. 
Valued  at  $55,000  the  desk  now  re- 
sides in  Phelps  House,  the  head- 
master's home. 

The  Abbot  and  Phillips  Classes  of 
'61  announced  a  twenty-fifth  reun- 
ion gift  of  $127,253  —  an  all-time 
twenty-fifth  reunion  record  by  over 
$20,000. 

For  the  second  time  in  history, 
over  1000  Abbot  alumnae  contrib- 
uted to  the  Alumni  Fund.  Abbot 
giving  reached  over  $115,00  this 
year  —  a  new  Abbot  record.  And  in 
cont.  on  p.  24 

Mary  Williams  Cochran  '21  enjoys  the  Abbot 
tea. 
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by  Randall  Peffer 

The  moon  is  up,  and  the  midwatch 
has  the  deck.  The  55-foot  schooner 
Sarah  Abbot  rolls  in  a  regular  arch  as 
she  slides  off  one  wave  then  leans 
in  another.  A  gentle  night .  .  .  and 
yet  a  note  of  distress  holds  off 
sleep. 

The  watch,  two  sixteen-year- 
olds,  are  chattering  overhead  on 
deck. 

"...  and  what  if  we  hit  a 
whale?"  A  boy's  voice  strains. 

"Totally  harsh,"  responds  a  girl. 
"Hey,  you're  ten  degrees  off 
course.  Massively  untogether." 

The  wheel  creaks.  The  helmsman 
over-corrects,  and  the  schooner 
rolls  hard  to  starboard.  A  pile  of 
textbooks  slips  off  a  berth  and 
crashes  to  the  cabin  floor.  Groans 
echo  among  the  sleepers. 

"Untogether."  The  jargon  de- 
scribes this  outfit  perfectly.  After  al- 
most a  week  at  sea,  we  are  still  not 
a  "crew"  —  just  six  students  from 
Andover's  Summer  Session  pro- 
gram in  oceanography,  a  scientist 
and  a  skipper  bound  off  Province- 
town,  Massachusetts,  to  study  the 
social  habits  of  humpback  whales. 

For  days,  as  the  captain,  I  have 
been  worrying  about  how  we  will 


survive  the  teenage  addictions  to 
rock  and  roll,  feeding  frenzies, 
mood  shifts,  fashion  and  hygiene. 
What  will  it  take  to  soften  the  bar- 
riers of  self-absorption  .  .  .  ? 

Somebody  shakes  me  awake:  we 
have  ship  traffic.  0500  hours.  Thick 
fog  on  the  deck.  In  the  predawn 
light  the  air  seems  to  vibrate  with  a 
million  iron  filings.  From  some- 
where up  ahead  comes  the  throb  of 
a  powerful  diesel  engine.  Distance 
—  perhaps  two  miles.  The  watch 
sounds  the  fog  horn.  I  go  to  the 
navigator's  station  to  check  our  po- 
sition on  a  chart. 

"Much  louder  now,"  calls  the 
helmsperson.  "Off  the  port  bow." 
Her  voice  cracks. 

We  need  more  lookouts.  As  I  be- 
gin rousing  all  hands,  the  girl  at  the 
helm  shouts,  "Oh,  my  God!" 

An  engine's  shrill  whir  fills  the 
air,  then  the  sound  of  a  chain  grind- 
ing over  metal.  The  noise  rolls  over 
us.  Before  anyone  can  react,  Bruce 
Springsteen's  rock  battle  cry  "Born 
in  the  U.S.A."  comes  blasting  from 
the  tapedeck  in  the  cabin. 

"Malissa!"  the  people  on  deck 
scream  in  unison. 

"Freakin'  music,"  mutters  one  of 
Malissa 's  peers.  He  leaps  down  the 
hatch.  Over  the  twang  of  heavy 
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Left:  Student  at  the  helm  of  the  Sarah  Abbot. 

metal  guitars  he  shouts,  "You  want 
to  kill  us?"  Springsteen  stops.  You 
can  hear  the  fog  dripping  off  the 
sails. 

In  a  second,  Malissa  and  the  boy 
appear  on  deck,  clip  their  harnesses 
to  a  safety  line  and  go  silently  to 
their  "ship's  emergency  stations." 
Two  people  scan  the  water  off  each 
quadrant  of  the  vessel. 

The  whir  and  clanking  come 
again.  Every  person  on  watch 
points  an  arm  to  a  place  off  the  port 
beam.  For  a  second  the  strength  of 
the  noise  seems  ready  to  press  us 
into  the  sea.  Then  it  vanishes. 
Once,  we  hear  someone  shouting 
in  Italian. 

"Fisherman?"  askes  one  of  the 
watch. 

"Hauling  back  his  nets,"  guesses 
another. 

We  all  agree:  the  trawler  is  barely 
moving;  he  is  already  behind  us. 
But  no  one  sighs:  we  smell  the  air 
—  sweet  and  fishy.  Hear  the  gulls 
crying.  Signs  of  whales  feeding 
nearby,  says  the  scientist. 

For  more  than  an  hour  the  Sarah  I 
sails  along  the  edge  of  the  whales'  \\ 
favorite  feeding  bank.  The  scientist 
pours  over  her  notes  on  the  hump- 
back colony.  The  students  and  I  sa  I 
the  schooner  and  watch  for  the 
lunging  roll  of  dorsal  fins  through 
the  waves.  From  time  to  time  we 
raise  our  noses  and  sniff  the  air  liki 
hounds  in  the  presence  of  bear.  N< 
one  dozes  or  talks. 

Close  inspection  of  the  deck 
shows  Malissa  —  at  the  starboard 
waist  of  the  vessel  —  peeling  an  ov 
ange  with  her  thumb.  As  the  rind  [ 
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:omes  off  in  a  long  spiral,  I  begin  si- 
ently  rehearsing  a  lecture  on  ado- 
escent  selfishness.  But  just  as  I 
each  my  peroration,  Malissa 
)reaks  the  fuzzy  ball  into  segments 
md  throws  them  to  her  mates. 
M    Spotting  me  poised  in  the  hatch- 
°'i  <vay,  she  throws  the  final  section 
15  ny  way,  leaving  herself  empty- 

landed.  Feeling  guilty,  I  try  to 
^  hrow  it  back  to  her,  but  she  ges- 

ures  that  I  must  keep  it.  She  points 
e  o  the  pouch  of  her  sweatshirt:  it  is 

oaded  with  more  oranges  for  the 
*  tcw. 

Another  hour  passes.  The  fog 
A  ifts  some.  The  sky  glows  pink  with 
1  'efracted  sun  when  a  call  comes 
g  :>ack  from  the  bow  watch. 
^    "Whale  ho.  Two  o'clock  off  the 
starboard  bow.  She  breeches!"  A 
lalf-mile  ahead  a  medium-size 
i™  lumpback  arcs  through  the  air  and 
K  rrashes  into  the  sea  on  his  back.  An 
explosion  of  water  and  noise  rup- 
ure  the  morning  like  a  depth 
:harge. 

No  sooner  have  we  turned  to  put 
>ur  vessel  in  a  good  position  to  doc- 
ument "breeching  behavior,"  than 
I'M  he  p  >rt  waist  watch  calls,  "Pod  at 
■^ten  o'clock,  coming  right  for  us. 
One,  two,  three  .  .  .  six  hump- 
backs!" Forty-tonners  surge  toward 
our  schooner  in  V-formation  — 
heads  cresting  in  unison,  "steam" 
rising  over  the  grey  flanks  as  the 


dorsals  arch,  flukes  stirring  whirl- 
pool "footprints"  behind. 

Fifty  yards  from  the  Sarah's  hull, 
the  whales  sound.  We  see  the  flash 
of  their  long  white  flippers  as  they 
pull  themselves  under  the  boat, 
then  surface  just  to  windward  and 
blow.  The  warm  spray  rains  across 
the  deck.  As  the  whales  move  off  to 
the  south,  a  pair  detach  from  the 
pod  and  circle  back. 

I  steer  the  schooner  into  the  wind 
to  slow  her  speed  and  show  the 
whales  we  are  submissive  to  them. 
The  crew  sits  absolutely  still.  The 
snuffled  breathing  of  the  hump- 
backs accentuates  the  silences. 
They  weave  under  and  around  the 


Sarah  Abbot,  nosing  our  dinghy  and 
rubbing  against  the  hull.  The 
whales  roll  like  porpoises  in  our 
bow  wave,  stand  on  their  tails  next 
to  the  cockpit  and  look  us  in  the 
eye. 

"What  are  they  doing?"  asks  one 
boy.  His  voice  quivers. 

"It's  a  slow-dance,"  interprets 
somebody.  "With  us." 

"Unbelievable,"  adds  another. 

"They're  adolescents,"  says  the 
scientist  as  if  that  explains  every- 
thing. Smiles  of  recognition  cross  a 
few  faces. 

"It  won't  last  forever,"  comments 
one  prophet. 

"Quick,  bring  all  the  cameras  .  .  ." 

As  the  scientist  and  her  students 
begin  documenting  our  dance  with 
these  whales,  I  snap  a  picture  with 
my  mind.  We  are  a  motley  bunch. 
Cruddy  baseball  caps,  bandanas 
and  wool  caps  cover  heads.  Wet 
hair  streaks  in  lines  around  faces. 
No  cosmetics  cover  blotchy  skin;  no 
razor  has  cleared  away  the 
crabgrass  of  first  beards.  This  is  a 
crew  only  a  mother  —  or  a  ship- 
mate —  could  love.  I  think  I'll  peel 
them  an  orange.  LI 
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School  Year  Abroad 


by  Don  Barry 

School  Year  Abroad  sends  60  students 
from  40  American  high  schools  to 
Rennes,  France,  and  47  students  to 
Barcelona,  Spain,  for  a  year  of  study. 
Andover  sends  up  to  twelve  students  to 
France  and  up  to  six  students  to  Spain 
annually.  Students  live  with  French  or 
Spanish  families.  Most  of  their  courses 
are  taught  by  native  speakers  in  French 
or  Spanish.  English,  and  in  Rennes 
mathematics,  is  taught  in  English  by 
Americans. 

The  first  day  of  school  in  Rennes, 
the  gravel  lane  in  front  of  the  school 
was  almost  dry.  Instead  of  poking 
into  a  low-flying  cloud,  the  warm, 
brick  mansion  that  houses  SYA 
soared  into  the  blue  skies.  Bright, 
sunny  days  didn't  seem  as  rare  as 
we  had  feared;  spirits  were  excep- 
tionally high.  1  confidently  ex- 
pected to  introduce  my  first  mathe- 
matics class  to  the  intricacies  of  the 
inverse  functions,  but  my  newly  ar- 
rived American  students  had  more 
prosaic  concerns  in  mind.  Josh 
wanted  to  know  how  much  he 
weighed  —  in  kilos.  Henry  wanted 
to  know  how  tall  he  was  —  in  me- 
ters. Jason  wanted  to  know  how  far 
ten  kilometers  was,  and,  for  God's 
sake,  what  the  real  temperature 
was!  Math  instruction  took  a  new 
turn  and  a  few  twists  that  day.  I 
couldn't  complain;  they  were  just 
adjusting. 

That  first  day  was  only  a  hint  of 
how  rewarding  it  would  be  for  me 
to  teach  in  SYA.  Good  language 
students  are  not  necessarily  keen 
on  mathematics,  but  math  is  some- 
thing familiar,  and  it  is  in  English! 
Our  students  turn  to  it  with  a  grat- 
ifying eagerness  (especially  in  the 
beginning  months).  The  students 
come  from  different  American 
schools,  and  the  blending  of  differ- 
ent backgrounds  in  mathematics 
stimulates  the  students.  Math,  sud- 
denly an  opportunity  to  work  in 
English,  releases  productive 
energy. 


Home  of  School  Year  Abroad  in  Rennes,  France. 


An  even  greater  pleasure,  how- 
ever, is  to  be  part  of  the  community 
that  is  SYA.  Teachers  and  students 
alike  are  continually  stumbling  over 
the  ways  and  wiles  of  a  foreign  cul- 
ture. We  listen  to  each  other,  swap- 
ping tales  of  mistakes  and  misun- 
derstandings. We  talk  about  points 
of  tension  with  French  society, 
times  of  real  insight  when  we  come 
to  understand  more  deeply  French 
character,  both  individual  and  na- 
tional. These  are  times  of  refresh- 


ment and  strengthening. 

Everyone  makes  language  mis- 
takes, some  more  breathtaking 
than  others.  Josie,  for  example, 
brought  dinner  table  conversation 
with  her  French  host  family  to  a 
stunned  halt  when  she  declined  a 
second  helping  saying,  "Non,  men 
je  suis  pleine."  She  meant  that  she 
was  full,  but  her  French  family 
understood  her  to  say  that  she  wa 
pregnant.  Kristi  may  have  laughe« 
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heartily  at  Josie's  story,  but  soon 
thereafter  she  embarrassed  herself 
by  insisting  in  class  that  it  was  so 
cold  that  she  had  turned  blue  wait- 
ing for  the  bus.  "J'ai  dtd  vioti."  She 
opted  for  the  color  violet  instead  of 
blue,  and  ended  up  saying  that  she 
had  been  raped!  Although  SYA  is 
not  for  the  fainthearted,  we  all  need 


to  be  picked  up,  dusted  off,  and  en- 
couraged in  our  way.  Sympathetic 
laughter  the  morning  after  has 
helped  more  than  one  person 
recover. 

Each  person  has  his  own  points 
of  tension  with  French  life.  Ann  for 
example,  raised  rabbits  in  the  States 
when  she  was  younger  —  cute, 


cuddly  rabbits.  But  in  France,  rab- 
bits are  fried,  stewed,  braised, 
baked,  and  stuffed.  Ann  con- 
fronted them  in  the  refrigerator, 
cold  and  skinned.  And  if  you  are 
Ann,  you've  got  to  talk  about  it, 
perhaps  right  before  class,  —  or 
right  after  it  has  started. 

If  the  rabbits  didn't  get  you,  the 


Last  view  of  four 


by  Adlai  Hardin  '86 


(Standing  in  the  narrow  hallway 
(outside  his  room,  I  reach  for  the 
doorknob  and  hesitate  before  turn- 
ing it.  The  melodic  rhymes  of  Hans 
Christian  Andersen  drift  through 
the  cracks  in  the  molding  of  the 
door  frame.  The  little  hallway  is 
dark,  and  the  light  from  the  over- 
head fixture  in  his  room  strikes  my 
eyes  like  a  direct  blow  from  the 
beam  of  a  flashlight.  As  I  inch  the 
door  open,  he  looks  up  from  his 
Lincoln  Log  creation  and  flashes  a 
smile  of  delighted  recognition. 

"Hi,"  he  says  as  he  picks  up  an 
orange  and  white  Matchbox  Lam- 
borghini that  I  gave  him.  "Come 
look  at  my  thing."  He  motions  to- 
ward a  towering  architectural  mar- 
vel in  the  center  of  the  room.  He  is 
four. 

"Can  you  play  with  me?"  His 
tone  is  beseeching,  but  he  does  not 
whine.  I  follow  his  gaze,  which 
jumps  from  me  to  the  light  fixture, 
then  to  the  car  in  his  hand. 

"I  don't  really  have  time,"  I  say 
with  as  much  intonation  as  I  can 
muster.  "I've  gotta  go  to  the  airport 
pretty  soon."  The  smile  fades  and 
the  glitter  in  the  corners  of  his  eyes 
disappears.  He  looks  down  at  the 
cars  lined  up  in  front  of  him,  his 
fingers  lightly  stroking  the  top  of 
each  one.  He  sits  perfectly  still,  In- 
dian-style on  the  plush  green  car- 
pet, mouth  half-open,  his  lower  lip 
protruding,  exposing  his  bottom 
teeth.  I  sit  down  beside  him. 

"But,  .  .  ."  he  starts  to  say,  but 
stops  with  a  frustrated  sigh.  "It 
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seems  like  you're  always  GO-ing." 
His  face  crumbles  into  a  full  frown. 
He  looks  up  at  me,  his  eyes  shining 
with  tears  now.  "I  mean  ...  do  you 
really  want  to  go  to  France?" 

"I  think  so,"  I  say  flatly  wonder- 
ing for  the  first  time  whether  I 
really  do. 

"How  long  are  you  going  to  stay 
there?  For  20  days?" 

"Probably  for  about  nine 
months." 

"How  many  days  is  that?" 

"A  lot  of  days,"  I  say,  turning 
away. 

"Why?"  he  asks.  I  realize  that 
this  is  the  first  time  he  has  said 
"why"  in  the  conversation,  because 
he  is  in  the  middle  of  that  stage  that 
children  go  through  when  they  ask 
"why"  to  everything  and  everyone. 


I  don't  have  any  answers  for  a  four- 
year-old  brother. 

"You  look  like  you're  sad,"  he 
continues.  "Just  stay  here  and 
play!"  I  stare  in  silence  for  a  minute 
at  the  round  face  I  will  not  see  for 
such  a  long  time,  and  which  will  be 
different  when  I  return. 

"Why  don't  you  make  me  some- 
thing really  neat  with  your  Legos?" 
I  suggest.  He  raises  his  head,  chin 
thrust  forward,  and  starts  to  utter  a 
cry,  and  then  stops.  A  little  finger 
then  darts  into  the  corner  of  his 
mouth  and  all  expression  runs 
away  from  his  face. 

'"Kay,"  he  says,  taking  the  finger 
from  his  mouth  and  wiping  it  on 
the  front  of  his  overalls.  I  le  gets  up 
a  little  awkwardly  and  walks  to 
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telephone  probably  did.  In  the  be- 
ginning the  operator  spoke  too 
quickly,  often  incomprehensibly. 
The  phone  seemed  only  to  ring 
when  none  of  your  French  family 
was  home,  daring  you  to  answer. 
Pay  phones  mercilessly  gobbled  up 
your  17  francs,  payment  for  a  min- 
ute's call  to  Mom  and  Dad  in  the 
States,  and  then  gave  you,  you're 
certain,  only  fifteen  seconds.  If 
you've  just  struggled  with  the 
phone,  you'll  want  to  talk  about  it 
with  your  classmates,  as  soon  as 
possible. 

If  you  were  Kristi,  it  was  the  milk 
in  the  refrigerator  that  set  you  off. 
Actually  it  wasn't  the  milk,  but  the 
confident  superiority  of  the  French; 
the  tiny  bit  of  left  over  milk  trig- 
gered your  reaction.  It  was  the  one 
day  that  it  snowed  in  Rennes.  A 
dribbly,  dirty  little  snow,  a  far  cry 
from  the  blizzards  of  New  England. 
Yet  your  French  family  said  smugly, 
"Now  you're  seeing  real  snow." 
You  stifled  your  response.  Then 
they  offered  you  a  slice  of  Brie, 
commenting  sympathetically  that  it 
was  too  bad  you  didn't  have  such 
cheese  in  America.  You  almost  said 
something.  Then  they  launched 
into  a  discussion  of  America's 


faults.  They  knew  a  lot  more  than 
you  expected,  and  yet  you're  frus- 
trated by  the  replies  you've  fum- 
bled, by  your  inability  to  shake 
their  confidence  in  their  version  of 
America,  which  you  know  to  be  in- 
accurate. You  go  to  bed  churned  up 
inside.  When,  the  next  morning, 
and  for  the  fourth  day  in  a  row, 
there  is  only  enough  milk  for  one 
bowl  of  cereal,  that  milk  takes  on 
symbolic  importance.  You  are  so  ea- 
ger to  break  down  the  perception  of 
Americans  as  greedy  consumers 
that  you  grit  your  teeth  and  leave 
the  milk  for  someone  else.  But  at  a 
cost.  When  you  get  to  school,  you 
suddenly  start  babbling  about  there 
not  being  enough  milk.  People  lis- 
ten, knowing  from  experience  that 
there  are  deeper  reasons  for  your 
frustration.  These  come  out;  people 
understand;  you  feel  relieved. 

For  teachers,  SYA  has  been  liter- 
ally a  gift  of  time  —  time  to  talk  and 
reflect.  Time  to  feel  the  past  at  the 
cave  paintings  of  Lascaux,  the  fu- 
ture at  the  new  Museum  of  Science 
in  Paris.  There  is  a  discipline  in 
French  life  that  the  students  and  I 
viewed  favorably.  Missing  on  the 
highways,  one  finds  discipline  in 
life's  daily  routine,  the  moderate 


consumption,  the  work  broken  up 
into  smaller,  more  doable  parts. 
Not  a  hurried  gulp,  the  two-hour 
lunch  becomes  a  focal  point  for  the 
day,  a  time  for  families  to  be  to- 
gether, a  time  for  students  to  gather 
at  the  nearest  creperie.  The  lei- 
surely lunch  is  a  resistance  to  com- 
mercial pressures,  a  protection  for 
the  small  shopkeeper. 

Figuratively,  SYA  has  been  a  bou- 
quet of  flowers  full  of  the  most 
wonderful  scents  and  colors.  The 
flowers  are  the  excitement  one  feels 
knowing  that  just  outside  one's 
door  lie  surprises  and  delights  of  all 
sorts  —  the  small,  sparkling  shops 
of  fish,  meat,  vegetables  and  pas- 
tries; narrow  lanes  in  the  middle  of 
a  city;  medieval  buildings  with  ex- 
posed woodwork;  the  play  of  light 
on  a  stone  wall  or  on  a  saint's 
sculpted  face  in  a  12th-century 
church.  The  flowers  are  the  smiles 
of  the  people  of  Britanny,  and  new 
friends.  People  are  more  friendly, 
more  helpful  than  I  had  ever  hoped 
for.  A  delicate  elderly  woman  turns 
out  to  be  a  pillar  of  strength  for  the 
Cambodian  refugee  community  in 
town.  The  German  teacher  next 
door  proves  to  be  the  son  of 
Rennes's  best  pastry  chef;  we  de- 
light in  learning  a  few  secrets,  a  rec- 
ipe or  two,  or  three  ....  The  bar- 
ber has  no  sports  magazines  in  his 
shop,  only  restaurant  guides.  A 
walking  Guide  Mkhelin,  he  knows 
all  the  restaurants,  their  strengths 
and  weaknesses. 

From  new  French  words,  new  ges- 
tures and  new  interests,  we  know 
that  the  students  are  becoming  bi- 
cultural,  and  that  to  me  is  the  most 
significant  feature  of  SYA.  Not  that 
our  students  become  French,  but 
that  they  begin  to  be;  not  that  they 
master  French,  but  that  they  can 
communicate  easily  in  it.  Not  that 
they  learn  everything,  but  that  the'1 
pick  up  an  intuitive  feel  for  anothei 1 
culture.  The  process  of  becoming 
bicultural  is  uneven.  Some  people  I 
are  barely  affected,  others  blossom 
Some  of  the  changes  won't  last, 
others  will. 

As  their  French  improved,  as 
they  began  to  understand  how 
things  worked,  our  students  begai 
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)  play  with  being  French.  New 
othes  made  for  some  stunning 
langes  in  appearance.  A  few 
reen  and  yellow  hairdos  ap- 
eared.  The  students  treasured  mo- 
\ents  when  they  were  taken  for  a 
rench  person.  They  learned  to 
leir  dismay  that  their  beautifully 
raightened  teeth  often  gave  them 
way.  Then  when  they  began  to  be- 
eve  that  they  hadn't  learned 
rench  well,  April  vacation  came, 
ome  went  off  with  their  French 
iends  while  others  went  to  Italy 
'here  they  spoke  in  French,  so 
iey  would  not  be  taken  for  those 
American  tourists."  Still  others 
rent  off  with  their  parents,  and 
iscovered  how  much  they  had 
?ally  changed.  They  made  all  the 
Bservations,  did  all  the  translating) 
rid  knew  what  to  do  long  before 
leir  parents.  Students  and  parents 
^turned  from  vacation  proud  and 
elighted. 


How  I  wish  I  could  have  had  the 
same  kind  of  growth  my  students 
had.  I  haven't  had  the  time  to  study 
French  that  I  had  hoped  for.  The 
phone  rang  outside  my  office  the 
other  day.  When  I  answered  it,  I  re- 
alized that  the  conversation  in 
French  was  way  over  my  head,  and 
I  handed  the  receiver  to  a  student 
who  took  a  message.  She  was  puz- 
zled, and  I  explained  that  I  would 
not  have  understood  the  conversa- 
tion in  a  foreign  language.  Even 
more  puzzled,  she  said,  "What  for- 
eign language?  He  was  just  speak- 
ing French."  □ 


Don  Barry  was  the  SYA  mathematics 
teacher  in  Rennes  last  year.  He  has  been 
an  instructor  in  Mathematics  at 
Andover  since  1980. 


HARDIN  cont.  from  p.  7 

ward  the  closet  in  the  corner.  The 
hole  in  the  left  elbow  of  his  red  tur- 
tleneck  reveals  yesterday's  wound 
suffered  in  a  Big- wheel  race.  He  rat- 
tles the  box  of  Legos  into  the  center 
of  the  room.  The  box  is  heavy,  and 
he  has  to  tug  at  each  corner  individ- 
ually and  keeps  switching  off;  his 
whole  frame  tightens  and  strains 
with  each  little  tug,  his  straight 
blond  hair  flying  about  his  head 
with  each  motion. 

He  plunks  himself  down  in  front 
of  the  box  and  digs  in  with  both 
hands,  eyeing  the  plastic  pieces 
with  a  faint  half  smile.  He  turns  to 
me,  his  eyes  shining,  and  asks  in 
his  familiar  chirp,  "What  d'ya  want 
me  to  make?" 

Before  I  can  move  my  lips,  he  lets 
out  a  little  gasp  and  covers  his 
mouth  with  both  hands,  eyes  wide 
open. 

"What  time  is  it?"  he  asks,  with- 
out removing  his  hands  from  his 
face. 

"Four,"  I  say,  wondering  why  he 
could  possibly  want  to  know. 

"No  way!"  he  exclaims,  scram- 
bling to  his  feet.  "Adlai,"  he  says 
emphatically,  "Sesame's  on!" 

"I've  gotta  go  now,"  I  say  as  he 
runs  toward  the  door.  He  stops, 
turns,  and  comes  over  to  me. 

"Can  you  turn  off  the  record?"  he 
asks.  Our  eyes  are  for  once  at  the 
same  level,  me  sitting  on  the  floor, 
him  standing  beside  me,  belly  stuck 
out,  hands  in  pockets.  We  remain 
silent  for  a  minute  or  two,  eyeing 
each  other. 

I  put  out  my  hand,  palm  open. 
Seeing  it,  he  removes  his  right 
hand  from  the  pocket  of  his  over- 
alls, raises  it  about  his  head,  and 
brings  it  down  as  hard  as  he  can  on 
top  of  mine.  Then  with  a  giggle,  he 
turns  and  races  through  the  door- 
way and  I  hear  him  running  down 
the  hall  to  the  kitchen.  □ 

["Last  view  of  four"  is  reprinted  with 
permission  of  The  Christian  Science 
Monitor.] 

Ad  Hardin  spent  his  upper  year  on 
School  Year  Abroad  in  France.  A  jour- 
year  senior  from  New  York  City,  he 
plans  to  attend  Middlebury  College  in 
the  fall. 
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Author  Jennifer  Pettit  '86  bringing  in  the  cows. 


The  Mountain  School 


by  Jennifer  Pettit  '86 

It  snowed  all  day  and  into  the  night 
before  we  left.  I  went  for  a  last  walk 
with  my  friend  David,  down  the 
School's  dirt  driveway  to  the  de- 
serted road  —  snow  up  to  our 
shins,  flakes  falling  through  the 
twilight  like  a  descending  fog.  Kara 
was  still  skating  on  the  small  pond 
at  the  bottom  of  our  hill,  across 
from  the  Risley's  empty  brick 
house.  She  had  been  there  alone  for 
hours,  her  mittens  and  hat  long  dis- 
carded in  the  snow.  David  and  I  did 
not  talk  much  as  we  made  our  way 
over  into  the  Risley's  field.  I  was 
watching  the  wind  stir  up  the  snow 
in  the  beam  of  light  from  the  single 
bulb  on  the  side  of  their  huge,  old 
barn.  We  climbed  to  the  top  of  the 
hill,  where  their  field  broke  out 
from  the  surrounding  wooded  val- 
leys, and  we  looked  around.  .  .  . 
We  couldn't  see  very  far  through 


the  falling  snow  and  the  failing 
light.  But  we  could  see  the  neigh- 
boring hill,  where  we  had  started 
our  walk  —  its  cluster  of  bright- 
windowed  buildings  and  houses 
huddled  together  like  a  tiny  village. 
Some  people  were  sledding  in  the 
far  hayfields;  others  were  in  the 
dining  hall  getting  ready  for  our  last 
supper  together,  listening  to 
George  Winston's  December,  and 
watching  Vermont  turn  white  once 
again.  We  were  all  consciously 
avoiding  saying  goodbye.  But  I 
suppose  I  was  saying  goodbye 
then,  standing  with  a  good  friend 
there  in  the  evening  light,  snow 
catching  in  my  magenta  hat  that 
had  kept  me  warm  all  fall,  I  won- 
dered how  we  would  ever  find  the 
strength  the  next  morning  to  leave 
behind  these  last  incredible  16 
weeks. 


Since  I  left  the  Mountain  School 
many  people  have  asked  me,  "So 
what  is  it,  what's  it  like?  Did  you 
milk  cows?"  For  twenty  years  the 
Mountain  School  located  in  Ver- 
shire,  Vermont,  was  a  four-year,  in- 
dependent prep  school  offering  36 
students  the  opportunity  to  live  in 
the  mountains  and  study  tradi- 
tional academic  subjects,  but  also  to 
learn  agriculture,  self-sufficency, 
and  environmental  awareness. 
When  the  Mountain  School  went 
up  for  sale  in  1982,  David  and 
Nancy  Grant,  then  teachers  and  ad 
ministrators  at  Milton  Academy, 
proposed  to  Milton's  trustees  that 
Milton  buy  the  300-acre  farm  and 
school.  The  trustees  agreed,  and  in 
the  fall  of  1984,  the  Mountain 
School  Program  of  Milton  Academ 
opened  under  the  Grants'  direc- 
tion. While  preserving  the  spirit  of 
the  "Old  Mountain  School,"  the 
program  now  accepts  only  high 
school  juniors  from  twenty  differ- 
ent schools  for  either  fall  or  spring  ! 
semester.  Together,  students  and 
teachers  learn,  live,  work,  and  hav 
lots  of  fun. 

Morning  and  evening  chores  — 
from  stove-lighting  to  egg-gather- 
ing and  calf-feeding,  —  are  solely 
the  students'  responsibilities.  I 
raised  a  calf.  He  arrived  one  day, 
shaky-legged  and  confused,  havin 
just  been  born  on  a  nearby  cattle 
farm.  I  named  him  Mather.  For 
three  days  we  fed  him  special  cow 
milk  from  a  huge  baby  bottle.  The 
for  six  weeks  —  every  morning  at 
and  every  evening  at  5:30  —  he  gc 
powdered  formula  taken  from  a 
fifty-pound  paper  sack  under  the 
kitchen  sink.  Soon  many  other 
calves  arrived  —  Hugs,  Rugby,  El  I 
nor,  Emmanuel  —  so  many  that 
early  morning  bottle-filling  in  the  1 1 
kitchen  became  a  communal  ritua  I 

Caring  for  our  calf  was  extraorc  I  x 
narily  satisfying,  but  somehow  sa  I 
as  well  —  he  butted  us  looking  fo  I : 
his  mother's  udder,  and  for  week]  I 
he  would  call  for  her,  wandering    1  :■ 
around  his  pen  looking  for  her. 
Meanwhile,  in  English  class  we 
were  studying  Ralph  Waldo  Erne  u 
son,  who  was  telling  us  that  the 
way  to  find  peace  was  to  follow  ci '  s 
instincts.  One  day  it  occurred  to 
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me:  couldn't  someone  be  so  mis- 
placed —  physically,  emotionally, 
or  spiritually  —  that  following  one's 
instincts  brings  nothing  but  frustra- 
tion and  confusion,  just  as  the  calf 
had  been  baffled  and  frustrated  by 
the  absence  of  his  mother?  I  knew  I 
was  onto  something  —  I  was  truly 
being  educated. 

The  Mountain  School's  program 
balances  academic  work  with  farm- 
ing and  personal  development.  Stu- 
dents can  take  courses  such  as  Ger- 
man, Russian,  calculus,  and  U.S. 
history  at  the  Mountain  School  and 
return  to  their  schools  at  home  pre- 
pared to  continue  their  course  work 
on  schedule.  The  Mountain 
School's  art,  science  and  English 
courses  draw  upon  the  School's 
natural  surroundings.  The  studio 
art  course,  taught  by  a  Vermont 
printmaker,  focuses  on  the  land- 
scape and  architecture  of  the  area. 
English  concentrates  on  nature  in 
literature.  The  natural  science 
course  uses  the  town  of  Vershire  as 
a  laboratory  for  studying  the  "inter- 
actions between  and  within  the  liv- 
ing and  non-living  parts  of  the  nat- 
ural communities."  Last  fall,  the 
environmental  issues  course  stud- 
ied the  environmental  impact  of  the 
now-abandoned  Vershire  copper 
mine.  As  one  fellow  student  last  fall 
expressed  it,  "This  is  the  largest 
classroom  I've  ever  seen.  You're  al- 
ways learning,  and  there's  a  natural 
flow  between  what  you're  learning 
in  the  classroom  and  what  you're 
learning  outside  when  you're  work- 
ing. It  makes  it  all  so  much  more 
enjoyable." 

In  my  English  class  I  learned  and 
grew  more  than  I  have  in  any  class 
before  or  since.  We  read  As  You  Like 
It,  and  for  the  first  time  since  I 
plowed  through  The  Merchant  of 

.  Venice  in  eighth  grade,  I  enjoyed 
Shakespeare.  Yet  it  was  Emerson 
who  stirred  the  most  controversy 
and  conversation,  which  often  fol- 

,  lowed  us  into  the  dining  hall  and 
through  our  afternoons  spent  har- 
vesting vegetables  and  nailing  clap- 
boards. Some  of  us  disliked  Emer- 
son and  his  ideas,  but  many  of  us 
in  that  class  agreed  with  him,  and 
practically  worshipped  his  words 
that  had  shed  light  on  our  lives. 


Then  one  day,  in  the  midst  of  one 
of  our  Emerson  sessions,  my  clap- 
board-nailing partner  raised  his 
hand  and  said  to  us,  "You  guys, 
Emerson's  telling  you  that  you 
should  find  out  what  you  believe, 
and  follow  it,  and  never  hang  on  an- 
other man's  every  word  like  it's  the 
ultimate  truth.  And  look  at  what 
we're  doing  —  we're  being  a  bunch 
of  sheep!"  We  all  laughed  not  only 
because  his  analogy  was  so  appro- 
priate, but  also  because  it  seemed 
that  Emerson  himself  had  been  sit- 
ting in  the  room  with  us  for  a  mo- 
ment. Emerson  pervaded  every 
corner  of  my  life  that  fall  —  we  kept 
journals,  just  as  he  had  told  Tho- 
reau  to  do,  wrote  essays  as  he  had, 
criticized  him,  made  fun  of  how 
wealthy  he'd  been,  and  laughed  in 
understanding  when  we  saw  his 
ideas  becoming  real  for  us. 

Laughing  in  understanding  — 
and  laughing  in  general  —  was  a 
joy  I  rediscovered  at  the  Mountain 
School.  I  reflected  one  Saturday 
night  on  that  kind  of  understand- 


ing, like  I  had  in  my  U.S.  history 
class  the  day  before,  when  the  Civil 
War  had  finally  made  sense  in  all  its 
craziness.  Like  I  had  a  few  weeks 
before  when  I  realized,  in  light  of 
what  he  had  written  about  follow- 
ing instincts,  that  Emerson  must 
never  have  raised  a  calf.  I  was  walk- 
ing with  my  friend  Peter,  whom  I'd 
begun  to  understand  in  the  midst 
of  an  hour's  conversation.  The  two 
of  us  were  walking  up  to  the  farm- 
house where  the  evening's  big 
events  were  our  kamikaze-style 
ping-pong  in  the  basement  and  the 
movie  Harold  and  Maude  in  the  TV 
room.  I  said,  "Peter,  has  anything 
ever  made  so  much  sense  to  you 
that  all  you  could  do  was  laugh  out 
loud?"  He  smiled  at  me  through 
the  darkness  and  said,  "Yeah."  D 


Jennifer  Pettit  was  a  three-year  senior 
from  Potomac,  Maryland.  She  will 
attend  Wesleyan  University  in  the  fall. 


Doing  morning  chores. 


Teaching  How  to  Write  Poems 


by  Margaret  Gibson 


Here  on  campus,  in  the  longer  light 
of  early  May,  horsechestnut  trees 
begin  to  show  a  swell  of  buds. 
Brushtips  of  branches  reach  into  the 
open.  Out  of  a  tight  gloss  of  sepals 
—  pale  green  and  spice,  a  tier  of 
scales  as  sticky  as  hard  caramel,  as 
tacky  as  wet  shellac  —  come  the 
fuzz  of  new  leaves,  four  sets,  each 
folded  in  a  wing  of  translucent 
green.  Then  the  central  stalk,  a 
nubby  cluster  which  in  time  will 
highrise  into  the  familiar  pyramid 
of  flush  and  delicate  flower,  which 
in  longer  time  will  be  transformed 
and  all  that  light-awakened  energy 
concentrated  into  a  spill  of  horse- 
chestnuts  on  grass  and  walk.  But  at 
the  moment  of  looking  at  the  bud,  I 
am  unconcerned  with  the  spill  of 
harvest.  I  run  my  fingers  over  stem, 
sepal,  bud.  I  gather  my  attention, 
go  into  the  silence  of  the  bud  and 
back  out  of  it,  translating  what  I 
see,  letting  the  words  come  slowly, 


suddenly  noticing  that  the  sap  and 
dust  of  branch  and  bud  have 
smudged  my  fingers  so  thickly 
that,  were  I  to  press  them  to  paper, 
I  might  be  fingerprinted  in  chestnut 
ink.  I  press  my  thumb  to  the  page, 
and,  in  fact,  the  image  takes.  I  be- 
gin to  revise. 

Several  months  ago,  I  told  my 
creative  writing  class,  "A  beginner's 
mind  is  that  unencumbered,  open, 
allowing,  alert,  receptive  state  of 
consciousness  that  experiences  any 
and  all  things  with  the  freshness 
usually  directed  to  the  totally  new." 
(I  was  quoting  another  source;*  the 
imagination  takes  from  others,  goes 
within  the  self,  and  sees  there  new 
ways  of  seeing  and  saying,  new  re- 
lationships between  words  and 
things,  self  and  other.)  We  began  a 
workshop  in  which  each  student 
selected  an  object  to  see  with  "be- 
ginner's mind"  —  a  red  pepper,  a 
gold  buddah,  a  crystal,  an  African 


mask,  the  tiny  porcelain  arm  of  a 
doll,  a  stone,  a  Roman  vase  of  sea- 
glass  blue,  a  garlic,  a  horsechestnut 
in  bud.  I  selected  the  horsechestnut 
branch  in  bud,  and  by  the  vehicle  of 
that  metaphor,  my  readers  have 
just  now  made  their  way  through 
the  object  workshop. 

Pushed  further,  it's  an  apt 
enough  metaphor  for  the  process 
that  goes  on  in  a  creative  writing 
seminar.  The  students  come  in 
green  and  sticky,  nubby  and  fuzzy 
with  expectation.  They  start  from 
where  they  are.  They  reach  into  the 
open.  They  take  a  given  experi- 
ence, gather  attention,  go  in  and 
out  and  back  and  forth  over  images 
that  give  shape  and  context  to  a 
thought  or  feeling.  They  "do  noth- 
ing." They  begin  the  subtle  explora- 
tion of  the  obvious.  They  learn  that 
the  common  is  uncommon,  fresh. 
They  learn  to  think  in  images,  to 
find  exact  language  for  the  image 


Poet  Margaret  Gibson  leads  class  discussion  on  a  student's  poem 
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they  want  to  give  a  reader,  to  find 
the  pattern  of  relationship  among 
the  images  of  the  poem  as  it  takes 
shape.  They  learn  that  such  think- 
ing is  not  easy.  They  begin  to  touch 
the  truth  of  what  they  know.  They 
learn  that  the  poet  enters  into  the 
self  in  order  to  create;  they  also 
learn  that  the  poet  does  not  stay 
there,  self-absorbed.  Each  makes  a 
poem,  and  the  class  considers  it 
during  workshops.  Each  listens  as 
another,  who  may  not  understand 
an  image  or  the  shape  of  a  stanza  or 
the  reason  for  a  rhyme  or  a  line 
break,  says:  "What  would  happen 
if  .  .  .  ."  Each  takes  the  specific 
suggestion  for  revision  as  a  real 
possibility.  Each  poet  begins  the 
cycle  of  creation  again  and  revises. 
Gradually,  the  poem  comes  round 
right.  I  like  to  think  that  sometimes 
students  experience  the  sudden  re- 
alization that  ends  James  Wright's 
poem  "A  Blessing"  — 

Suddenly  I  realize 

That  if  I  stepped  out  of  my  body 

I  would  break  into  blossom. 

During  a  given  term,  a  student  in 
the  creative  writing  seminar  partici- 
pates in  workshops  whose  aim  is  to 
awaken  and  stir  the  imagination  in 
a  specific  way.  In  these,  they  may 
work  with  objects,  photographs, 
their  own  dreams,  or  music.  In  oth- 
ers, the  majority  of  the  workshops, 
they  read  each  others'  poems  and 
comment  on  them.  In  the  process 
of  positive  criticism,  they  learn 
about  the  voice  a  poem  makes, 
about  the  integrity  of  the  line  as  a 
unit  of  meaning,  about  the  pattern 
of  images  and  the  structure  of  the 
poem  as  a  whole.  I  hope  they  learn 
that  the  ego  is  one  thing,  the  poem 
I  another.  At  the  end  of  the  term, 
they  turn  in  folders:  ten  substan- 
tially revised  poems  from  the  four- 
teen or  more  written  during  the 
term.  And  so,  there  is  harvest. 

Will  the  student  in  a  creative 
writing  seminar  become  a  poet? 
Perhaps.  He  or  she  will  at  least  be- 
come a  more  sensitive  reader  of  lit- 
erature, at  best  a  fuller  human 
being,  someone  who  takes  possibil- 
ity and  shapes  it,  generously.  He  or 
she  may  continue  to  develop  the 


power  of  attention,  until  a  little  mir- 
acle of  realization  is  reached:  that' 
by  seeing  others  clearly,  we  see  our- 
selves; that  by  saying  ourselves,  we 
move  gradually  out  into  the  open, 
beyond  what  can  be  contained  in 
words,  and  yet  must  be.  It  is  here,  I 
think,  that  one  begins  to  live.  [J 

*W.  Brugh  Joy,  Joy's  Way  (Los  Ange- 
les: J.P.  Tarcher,  1979),  p.  13. 

Margaret  Gibson  is  the  Roger 
Murray  Co-Writer-in-Residence  and  the 
author  of  three  books  of  poetry:  Signs; 
Long  Walks  in  the  Afternoon,  and 
her  recently  published  book  Memories 
of  the  Future:  The  Daybooks  of 
Tina  Modotti.  All  three  books  were 
published  by  Louisiana  State  University 
Press. 


KEEPING  STILL 
Because  I  saw 

my  mother,  tense  or  careless,  snap  the  string  of  her  necklace, 
a  spill  of  beads  shooting  round  on  the  floor, 

I  thought  stars  were  so  — 

beads  that  could  therefore  be  gathered,  in  one  place  cupped, 
the  sky  held  in  a  single  crystal. 

What  is  as  patient,  as  still 

as  that  thought?  I  am  listening  to  the  traffic  into  Boston, 
how  it  swells  and  falls,  in  the  rain  a  sea  rushing 

past  the  dark  house. 

I  have  followed  as  far  as  I  can,  leaning  out  of  my  skin,  past  the  red 
shift  of  carlights,  through  the  tidal  dark  clouds  to  a  misting  of  stars, 

reaching,  wanting  more. 

I  know  the  galaxies,  restless,  are  rolling  farther,  each  from  each, 
on  the  face  of  eternity  moving,  a  sweep  of  bright  cells 

rinsed  daily  away. 

How  can  anyone  trust  they'll  return,  as  the  scientists  say,  gathered 
close  and  vast  over  swelling  sea  ranges,  fresh,  a  new  creation? 

My  heart  is  not  quiet. 

I  want  the  faith  that  moves  mountains.  I  want  the  bright  force 
that  holds  them  still. 

How  can  anyone  stunned  by  the  night's  consolation  ot  stars 
dare  say,  "I  have  not  seen  what  I  want"? 
And  yet,  I  say  it. 

— Margaret  ( libson 

Reprinted  from  Parnassus:  Poetry  in  Re- 
view, Spring/Summer/Fatt/Winter  1985. 
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The  Alumni  Council  Considers  Minority  Life  at  Andover 


by  Fred  H.  Harrison  38 


During  the  first  weekend  in  May 
Alumni  Council  members,  under 
the  leadership  of  President  Cynthia 
Eaton  Bing  '61,  and  the  guidance  of 
Denis  Tippo,  Director  of  Alumni/ 
Parent  Affairs,  were  exposed  to  a 
variety  of  informative  presentations 
about  Andover  —  present  and  fu- 
ture. Among  these  were  a  session 
with  Dean  of  Admission  Jeannie 
Dissette,  a  status  report  by  Mimi 
Reeder  '57  on  this  year's  Alumni 
Fund,  and  a  long-awaited  report  by 
Mel  Chapin  '36,  Chairman  of  the 
Board  of  Trustees,  on  the  future 
plans  for  the  Abbot  campus.  We 
were  also  treated  to  an  exciting  de- 
scription of  the  plans  for  a  substan- 
tial addition  to  the  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes  Library  by  Jeanne  Amster, 
Dean  of  Studies. 

However,  minority  life  at  PA,  the 
quality  of  life  at  Andover  for  stu- 
dents and  faculty  of  color  was  the 
main  topic  of  the  two-day  annual 
meeting  of  the  Alumni  Council,  a 
group  of  eighty-four  Andover  and 
Abbot  graduates  who  serve  as  liai- 
son between  the  School  and 
alumni.  The  program  focused  in 
particular  on  black  and  Hispanic 
students.  Although  Andover  prides 
itself  on  its  cultural  tolerance  and  its 
diversity  (next  year  approximately 
129  of  1213  students  will  be  black 

Changing  of  the  guard:  new  Alumni  Council 
President  Rodney  Goldstein  '70  and  Cynthia 
Eaton  Bing  '61,  the  Alumni  Council  President 
for  the  last  two  years. 


and  Hispanic,  and  18  of  213  faculty 
will  be  persons  of  color)  black  and 
Hispanic  students  do  not  always 
feel  as  comfortable  in  the  commu- 
nity as  they  might. 

Thursday  evening  the  alumni 
talked  in  open  meetings  with  stu- 
dents in  each  of  the  six  residential 
clusters.  Friday  morning  was  de- 
voted to  a  panel  discussion  about 
minority  life  at  Andover.  Black  and 
Hispanic  faculty  and  recent  black 
and  Hispanic  graduates  discussed 
their  experiences  at  Andover  and 
what  steps  might  be  taken  toward 
solving  some  of  the  problems.  The 
insights  of  the  recent  alumni  were 
particularly  valuable.  Friday  after- 
noon we  divided  into  six  discussion 
groups  of  Alumni  Council  repre- 
sentatives, faculty,  and  recent 
graduates.  Each  discussion  group 
proffered  a  number  of  recommen- 
dations to  the  administration  and 
the  trustees.  There  was  significant 
unanimity  of  opinion  among  the  six 
discussion  groups;  in  brief,  it  was 
recommended  that: 

1.  The  trustees  develop  a  policy 
statement  that  this  community 
is  committed  to  racial  diver- 
sity, that  respect  for  that  diver- 
sity is  essential;  and  that  intol- 
erance will  not  be  tolerated. 
This  policy  should  be  reiter- 
ated in  the  catalog  and  Blue 
Book,  at  the  opening  of  school, 
and  periodically  throughout 
the  year. 

2.  The  number  of  minority  stu- 
dents and  minority  faculty 
should  continue  to  increase 
markedly. 

3.  Minority  alumni  be  encour- 
aged to  participate  more  in  re- 
unions, Alumni  Council  and 
recruitment  of  minority  stu- 
dents and  faculty. 

4.  The  Af-Lat-Am  Society  serve 
as  a  vehicle  for  the  discussion 
of  racial  issues. 

5.  The  School  should  recruit 
more  minority  teaching 
fellows. 

6.  Faculty  and  students  should 


Discussion  groups  profferred  recommendations 
on  minority  life. 

openly  address  themselves  to 
issues  of  race  with  a  view  to 
tolerating  differences.  Discus- 
sions should  be  frequent  and 
organized,  rather  than 
sporadic. 
7.  Minority  issues  be  integrated 
into  every  part  of  the  curricu- 
lum and  not  delegated  to  elec- 
tive courses  that  reach  a  self- 
selecting  group  of  students. 
What  impressed  us  all  the  most 
about  the  weekend  was  the  anxious 
sincerity  of  all  concerned.  Every- 
body was  open  to  suggestions.  All 
were  desperately  trying  to  help. 
The  orchestration  of  the  weekend 
by  Denis  Tippo,  Cathy  Royal  and 
Lou  Bernieri  was  superb. 

Andover's  strong  commitment  to 
continuing  and  additional  diversity 

—  racial,  socio-economic  and  ethnic 

—  places  Andover  in  a  crucial  lead- 
ership role  in  education.  The 
School's  goal  of  becoming  a  multi- 
racial and  multi-cultural  school  is  an 
ambitious  and  noble  goal;  how  suc- 
cessful Andover  will  be  in  truly 
achieving  that  goal  only  time  will 
tell.  □ 

For  thiry-one  years  Ted  Harrison  wai 
a  member  of  the  PA  faculty,  first  as  an  : 
English  teacher,  then  as  a  member  ofthd 
history  department.  He  served  as 
Athletic  Director  from  1955-1970,  and 
is  author  of  the  history  of  Andover 
sports,  Athletics  for  All. 
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IETIREMENTS 


lamuel  Irvine  Allison  Anderson  Robert  P.  Hulburd 


lore  than  public  schools,  boarding 
:hools  build  their  own  long  histo- 
es  on  the  long  careers  of  instruc- 
ts willing  to  merge  their  own 
^es  in  the  lives  of  their  students 
id  their  school.  After  18  years  of 
ach  total  service,  Sam  Anderson 
'ow  departs  with  the  class  and 
dth  the  other  retirees  of  '86,  and, 
.ke  them,  leaves  much  of  himself 
n  the  Hill. 

Sam's  own  secondary  education 
)ok  shape  at  Ridley  College,  On- 
irio,  followed  by  active  duty  with 
le  U.S.  Navy  (1944-46),  and  an  un- 

;  ergraduate  career  at  Harvard  (A.B. 
9).  Academic  life  continued  its  ap- 
eal,  drawing  Sam  on  to  the  Uni- 
ersity  of  Paris  (Diplome  superieur, 
950),  Columbia  (M.A.,  1954),  Uni- 
ersity  of  Massachusetts  (M.  A., 
968),  Middlebury  (M.A.,  1975). 
lowever,  this  scholarship  did  not 
o  on  as  the  ironic  etymology  sug- 
ests  (Greek  schole  =  "leisure"), 
resh  from  his  Paris  experience, 
am  returned  to  Ontario  to  begin 
is  own  teaching  at  Hillfield  School 
listory  and  French).  After  a  brief 
iatus  for  study,  and  a  term  as  Dip- 
>matic  Courier  with  the  U.S.  For- 
ign  Service  (1952-53),  he  went  to 
le  Choate  School  to  teach  French 
1956-59).  But  the  siren  call  of  teach- 
ig  was  again  seductive,  and  Sam 
)ined  the  Taft  School  to  teach  his- 
)ry  and  French  (1959-63).  At  this 
oint,  perhaps  with  nostalgia  (this 
me  the  etymology  is  more  correct: 
le  longing  to  return  home),  Sam 

r  /ent  back  to  his  alma  mater,  Ridley 
ollege,  to  teach  French  and  his- 
>ry  (1963-66).  More  study  fol- 
>wed.  Then  came  the  decision  to 

'sach  French  at  Andover  for  what 
jurned  out  to  be  half  of  his  entire 
areer,  1968-86. 
The  full  life  that  Andover  can  be- 
ome  for  faculty  was  the  full  life 
vhich  Sam  Anderson  generously 
ived  on  the  Hill:  housemaster  at 
:oxcroft  South  and  Bartlet  South; 
oach  —  of  J V  Golf,  of  Varsity  Golf, 


and  assistant  coach  of  Varsity 
Skiing;  advisor  —  to  the  Ski  Club, 
the  Sailing  Club,  and  the  Cercle 
Francais;  member  of  countless  com- 
mittees —  most  recently,  chairman 
of  the  Budget  Committee;  doer  of 
good  deeds  —  one  example,  the 
crucial  service  of  coordinating  the 
countless  programs  abroad  that  en- 
able Andover  students  to  add  an- 
other dimension  to  the  foreign  lan- 
guages they  have  studied  in  a 
classroom. 

But  it  is  in  full  lives  that  the  ca- 
pacity for  even  fuller  living  grows. 
Sam  made  time  and  found  energy 
to  serve  as  Director  and  Secretary  of 
the  Interscholastic  Yacht  Racing  As- 
sociation; as  Alumni  Associate  in 
Mather  House  (Harvard);  as  Gover- 
nor of  Ridley  College.  Now  with 
some  breathing  space,  he  will 
spend  more  time  on  the  Cape,  and, 
dutiful  as  all  alums  should  be,  he 
will  serve  as  chairman  of  the  U.S. 
phase  of  Ridley's  Second  Century 
Campaign. 

What  Sam  has  done  at  Andover, 
so  well  and  for  so  long,  was  pre- 
cisely what  he  calls  his  greatest  ca- 
reer satisfaction:  participating  in  the 
multi-faceted  development  of 
young  people  at  boarding  school  — 
in  the  dormitory,  on  the  playing 
field,  in  the  giving  of  counsel,  in 
providing  help  as  they  planned 
their  extra-curricular  pursuits. 


"Bring  your  stick!"  Words  across 
"Siberia"  —  the  wind-swept  play- 
ing fields,  where  Bob  Hulburd  has 
coached  Andover  lacrosse  for  thirty 
years.  Bob's  teams  have  always 
been  noted  for  their  devotion  to 
fundamentals,  and  Bob  has  cer- 
tainly been,  fundamentally,  an  An- 
dover man. 

This  is  somewhat  remarkable,  in 
that  Bob  was  born  and  nurtured  at 
Exeter.  His  father  taught  at  our  sister 
school  for  forty  years,  twenty  as 
head  of  the  mathematics  depart- 
ment. Bob  attended  Exeter,  headed 
the  Christian  Fraternity  and  the  Ath- 
letic Association,  and  in  his  senior 
year  captained  an  Exeter  lacrosse 
team  that  beat  Andover  16-2  to  win 


Sam's  style  reflected  his  integrity, 
his  attention  to  detail,  his  sense  of 
respectability.  It  was  shaped  by  his 
rich  and  varied  career  in  the  world 
of  boarding  schools,  which  served 
him  as  a  useful  frame  of  reference 
for  assessing  boarding  school  phe- 
nomena that  to  less  experienced 
colleagues  often  seemed  perplex- 
ing. His  loyal  service,  his  sense  of 
duty,  his  appreciation  of  the  time- 
less role  of  propriety,  and  his  broad 
view  of  the  welfare  of  a  school  are 
among  the  qualities  that  have  sus- 
tained boarding  schools  these  many 
years. 

— Vincent  PdSCUCCi 
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the  New  England  Championship. 

At  Princeton  Bob  was  again  cap- 
tain of  his  lacrosse  team,  playing  in 
the  North-South  All-Star  game  at 
the  end  of  the  season.  Bob  gradu- 
ated cum  laude  in  French  and  Ger- 
man in  1943,  and  immediately  en- 
rolled in  the  Navy's  Midshipman 
School,  which  commissioned  him 
as  an  ensign.  Nine  days  later  he 
was  headed  for  North  Africa,  as- 
signed as  communications  officer 
on  an  LST.  His  "Large  Slow  Target" 
was  eventually  the  second  ship  to 
land  at  Normandy  Beach  on  June  6, 
1944,  after  which  Bob  was  to  make 
a  total  of  88  trips  across  the  channel. 

Following  the  armistice,  Bob 
joined  the  faculty  at  Middlesex 
School,  where  he  taught  French 
and  German,  served  as  a  house- 
master, and,  of  course,  introduced 
the  sport  of  lacrosse. 

John  Kemper  hired  Bob  onto  the 
Andover  faculty  in  1953,  and  after  a 
year  in  Germany,  Bob  was 
launched  into  the  first  of  his  four 
Andover  careers.  He  became  an  in- 
structor in  German,  receiving  a 
Master's  from  Middlebury  in  1956; 
housemaster  in  Adams  Hall;  and 
coach  of  football,  JV  hockey  and 
club  lacrosse.  In  1956  he  took  over 
the  reins  of  the  lacrosse  program. 
Bob's  teams  became  New  England 
powerhouses.  In  1961  he  defeated 
Exeter  for  the  first  time  in  eons,  and 
four  years  later  he  began  a  domina- 
tion of  his  alma  mater  that  stretched 
many  years.  In  1965  his  team  was 
undefeated,  and  in  his  last  three 
years  as  head  coach  (1968-71)  his 
teams  were  unbeaten  in  prep 
school  play  and  were  New  England 
Champions.  Bob's  overall  record  for 
16  lacrosse  seasons  was  153-35-1. 

Bob  chaired  the  German  Depart- 
ment from  1961-65.  In  addition,  he 
was  Director  of  the  Summer  Ses- 
sion from  1960-62.  Then  he  under- 
took a  second  career,  as  Director  of 
College  Placement.  In  the  eight 
years  Bob  served  in  this  capacity, 
he  placed  2000  boys  in  college,  but 
his  Tiger  blood  never  understood 
the  Harvard  mystique:  "Harvard? 
That's  just  a  seven-letter  word  that 
begins  with  H  and  ends  with  D  — 
like  Hulburd."  And  who  will  forget 
the  Hulburd  grin? 


In  1973  Bob  succeeded  Charlie 
Smith  '46  as  Director  of  Alumni  Af- 
fairs. From  his  evocatively  deco- 
rated office  atop  George  Washing- 
ton Hall  he  kept  close  tabs  on  our 
scattered  alumni  body  that  in- 
cluded ever  more  and  more  of  his 
friends.  Bob's  home,  too,  has  al- 
ways had  a  distinctive  flavor.  Taste- 
fully done  in  orange  and  black, 
with  here  a  lacrosse  trophy  and 
there  an  Eisenhower  stamp,  Bob's 
living  rooms  have  dispensed 
streams  of  hospitality  to  streams  of 
alumni,  parents,  and  friends  of  PA. 
His  children,  Holly,  Lindsey,  and 
Penn,  have  indulged  their  father  in 
certain  of  these  fascinations. 

Returning  from  a  sabbatical,  part 
of  which  was  spent  among  the 
swaying  palms  and  hulas  of  Ha- 
waii, Bob  started  his  fourth  tour  of 
duty.  Fall  of  1981  found  him  in  the 
Admission  office.  There  his  blan- 
dishments wooed  many  a  recruit  to 
Andover  Hill,  and  his  wisdom 
helped  to  guide  this  increasingly 
complex  operation.  And  after  nine 
years  away,  Bob  also  returned  to 
the  lacrosse  fields.  He  became  var- 
sity assistant  coach,  working  with 
Paul  Kalkstein  '61,  whom  he  had 
coached  years  before.  New  genera- 
tions of  lacrosse  players  underwent 
the  Hulburd  fundamentalism, 
learned  to  bring  their  sticks,  pass 
overhand,  and  scoop  ground  balls. 

In  his  time  at  Andover,  Bob  was 
housemaster  in  Adams,  Taylor, 
Stimson,  Fuess,  and  Samaritan 
Houses.  After  26  years  of  dormitory 
service,  Bob  moved  to  Basford 
House,  which  appropriately 
enough,  backs  onto  the  lacrosse 
fields.  Bob  was  advisor,  formally,  to 
hundreds  of  students,  and,  infor- 
mally, to  at  least  an  equal  number 
who  know  that  they  could  count  on 
a  warm,  sagacious,  generous 
friend.  He  also  found  time  to  serve 
as  trustee  of  Wheelock  College  and 
member  of  the  College  Board  Ex- 
amining Committee  in  German. 

Bob  was  also  vice-president  of 
the  Exeter  Alumni  Association.  He 
claims  to  be  the  only  person  alive 
who  has  served  on  both  the  An- 
dover and  Exeter  Alumni  Councils. 
But  there  has  never  been  a  question 
of  allegiance.  On  24  May  Bob's 


George  Neilson 


When  the  new  black  Ford  pick-up 
appeared  incongruously  in  the 
driveway  of  elegant  74  Bartlet 
Street,  I  knew  without  being  told 
that  George  and  Grace  Neilson  had 
chosen  early  retirement  and  were 
heading  to  more  rural  digs.  The 
sensible,  terse,  and  shy  man  whom 
Ted  Sizer  had  hired  in  1972  to  be 
Andover's  first  "Business  Man- 
ager," and  his  vivacious  wife, 
whose  charm  and  skill  as  hostess 
has  touched  all  of  us,  were  restless. 
'Though  held  by  their  loyality  to  the 
school,  they  knew  that  they  had 
reached  the  moment  to  end  their 
longest  professional  tie  and  to  pur- 
sue precious  life  goals.  Envious  as  I 
am  of  their  pick-up,  I  am  not  happy 
that  they  are  leaving.  I  am  honored 
to  have  the  opportunity  to  salute 
them,  but  sorry,  George,  I'm  afraid 
I  am  not  going  to  stay  within  the 
"30-words-or-less"  budget  to  which 
you  (in  customary  efficiency)  re- 
stricted me! 

Who  among  us  "teacher  types" 
appreciates  the  complexities  of 
George's  job?  What  could  appear 


friends  assembled  for  an  Alumni- 
Alumni  lacrosse  game,  followed  by 
Bob's  last  coaching  appearance 
against  Exeter.  They  pronounced 
him  True  Blue. 

Bob  plans  to  be  at  Andover  for 
one  year  beyond  his  retirement, 
working  part-time  in  Admission. 

—  Paul  Kalkstein  '61 
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more  distant  from  our  busy  class- 
room and  dormitory  lives?  And  yet 
how  fortunate  we  are  that  George 
Neilson  has  occupied  this  role  dur- 
ing these  critical  years,  for  he  is  a 
Iperson  whose  beginnings  as  a 
[teacher  at  Newton  High  School  im- 
jprinted  him  with  understanding 
{land  respect  for  teaching  and  those 
who  do  it. 

Between  the  lines  of  his  resume  it 
ps  clear  that  George  has  always 
combined  his  love  for  education 
with  his  business  and  adminstra- 
tive  abilities.  Further,  wherever  he 
has  worked,  he  has  enjoyed  involv- 
ing himself  in  local  affairs,  whether 
as  Vice  President  of  the  Greater 
Lawrence  Chamber  of  Commerce 
or  as  member  of  the  School  Board 
in  Guilford,  New  Hampshire.  A 
stateside  and  Pacific  tour  in  the 
Navy  from  1942  to  1946,  a  whirl- 
wind courtship  and  marriage  to 
Grace  Hanson  in  1947  and  an  M.  A. 
from  Boston  University  in  1949  laid 
the  groundwork  for  a  steady 
professional  progression  from  assis- 
tant principal  under  "Doc"  Howe  at 
Newton  High  School  to  assistant 
superintendent  of  the  Marmaro- 
neck  Public  School  System.  When 
the  newly  appointed  headmaster  of 
Phillips  Academy,  Ted  Sizer,  re- 
cruited George  in  1972  a  man  "who 
really  knew  about  school  finances," 
he  hit  upon  an  individual  admira- 
bly apprenticed  to  share  in  the  chal- 
lenge of  joining  Abbot  and  An- 
dover  in  coeducation.  George  had 
consulted  in  building  projects,  par- 
ticipated in  union  negotiations,  de- 
veloped program  budgets,  pi- 
oneered in  the  application  of  data 
processing  to  school  administration 
and  contributed  to  the  Harvard- 
Newton  Plan,  a  program  that  pro- 
foundly influenced  public  school 
administration  for  a  decade  or 
more. 

As  Andover's  first  Business  Man- 
ager, George's  only  job  description 
was  to  "accomplish"  the  merger. 
Following  Ted  Sizer's  precept  of  not 
"harassing  the  troops,"  George 
managed  the  merger  and  elimi- 
nated the  deficits.  In  the  following 
years  he  force-fed  PA  many  modern 
business  practices  without  "institu- 
tionalizing" the  institution;  installed 


Campus  News 


The  Abbot  Campus 

Some  of  the  biggest  campus  news  is 
Abbot  campus  news.  In  their 
spring  meeting  the  trustees  ap- 
proved the  concept  of  planning  and 
designing  an  executive  conference 
center  on  the  Abbot  Campus.  La- 
Salle  Partners,  the  real  estate  con- 
sultants working  with  the  Acad- 
emy, investigated  a  variety  of 
possible  uses  and  have  concluded 
that  an  executive  conference  center 
may  be  the  most  appropriate  use  of 
the  property. 

The  conference  center  would 
serve  as  a  retreat  for  small  groups 


crucial  benefits  reforms  for  faculty 
and  staff;  coordinated  several  large 
building  projects;  reared  two  major 
school  offices,  the  Office  of  the 
Physical  Plant  and  Commons,  to  re- 
sponsible managerial  autonomy; 
and  much  more!  It  is  impossible  to 
imagine  our  present  Phillips  Acad- 
emy without  the  impact  that 
George  Neilson  has  had  upon  it. 

But  it  is  the  one  "aberration"  in 
his  resume  that  causes  the  humor 
to  dance  in  George's  and  Grace's 
eyes,  the  spirit  to  rise  in  their 
voices.  From  1960-1969  they  di- 
rected Rockywold  and  Deephaven, 
summer  resorts  in  Squam  Lake, 
New  Hampshire,  founded  by  Doc 
Howe's  family.  Problems 
abounded,  but  George  and  Grace 
dealt  with  a  veritable  "Who's  Who" 
of  America,  traveled  extensively  in 
the  American  South  recruiting  sum- 
mer college  help,  and  formed  many 
friendships  they  still  cherish. 

New  Hampshire?  I'll  bet  it's  off  to 
a  seat  in  the  legislature  for  George. 
And  Grace  is  headed  for  more  suc- 
cess in  real  estate,  to  be  sure!  Or 
maybe  they'll  just  concentrate  on 
being  smashing  grandparents  and 
world  travelers!  In  any  case,  they 
are  destined  to  succeed  at  retire- 
ment. And  they  take  with  them  the 
love  and  respect  of  this  community. 

—  Joseph  B.  Wennik  '52 


The  Abbot  campus  may  become  an  executive 
conference  center. 

of  executives  from  corporations  and 
other  institutions  that  would  meet 
for  3-5  day  conferences  and  educa- 
tional seminars.  Housing  between 
200-250  people,  the  facility  would 
not  serve  as  a  large  hotel  or  motel, 
but  rather  as  a  top-quality  setting 
for  longer  stays.  The  typical  confer- 
ence would  consist  of  about  25  indi- 
viduals and  would  occupy  rooms 
from  Sunday  through  Thursday. 

PA  would  sign  a  long-term  lease 
for  the  Abbot  Campus  with  a  se- 
lected developer.  The  developer 
would  build,  restore,  and  remove 
buildings  according  to  his  design, 
within  guidelines  set  by  the  trust- 
ees. The  trustees'  guidelines  require 
that  the  Academy  preserve  its  op- 
tions by  leasing  and  not  selling  the 
property;  that  the  conference  center 
be  top-quality;  that  the  campus  at- 
mosphere —  including  the  Abbot 
Circle  and  Maple  Walk  —  be 
retained. 

The  two  challenges  facing  the 
project  in  the  coming  months  are 
finding  a  developer  interested  in  in- 
vesting in  the  project,  and  securing 
the  necessary  town  approval. 
Headmaster  Don  McNemar  says  he 
is  "enthusiastic  yet  appropriately 
cautious  about  accomplishing  the 
conference  center  concept." 


The  Andover  Development  Board 

The  second  annual  meeting  ol  the 
Andover  Development  Board  took 
place  at  Andover  commencing  at 
noon  Friday,  16  May  and  ending 
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The  second  annual  meeting  of  the  Andover  Development  Board. 


following  luncheon  on  Saturday  the 
17th.  Development  Board  members 
from  throughout  the  country  joined 
the  Board  of  Trustees  to  learn  of 
their  collective  efforts  during  the 
year  and  their  plans  for  the  year  to 
come.  Chairman  of  the  Develop- 
ment Board  R.  L.  Ireland  III  '38  an- 
nounced the  totals  for  the  year  — 
$8,500,000  in  new  pledges  and 
gifts,  not  including  the  Annual 
Fund.  That's  a  record  high  in  a  non- 
campaign  year. 

The  Andover  Development 
Board  also  made  plans  for  the  year 
ahead:  to  continue  to  raise  funds  for 
teachers  and  students,  and  to  begin 
an  important  renovation  and  ex- 
pansion project  for  the  Oliver  Wen- 
dell Holmes  Library.  The  Andover 
Development  Board  plans  to  raise 
$9,850,000  to  support  the  library 
project,  including  $1,850,000  for  en- 
dowment. But  they  will  focus  first 
on  the  necessary  construction  and 
automation  funds  of  $8,000,000. 
Tim  Ireland  had  the  pleasure  of  an- 
nouncing $2,000,000  already  in 
hand  from  generous  alumni  and  al- 
umnae. The  Board  of  Trustees  has 
requested  that  the  Development 
Board  raise  the  necessary  funds  for 
construction  before  ground  break- 
ing next  spring.  The  challenge  has 
been  set  for  the  Development 
Board's  third  annual  meeting, 
which  will  take  place  in  May  1987. 

The  meeting  closed  with  Presi- 
dent of  the  Board  of  Trustees  Mel- 
ville Chapin  '36  and  Headmaster 


Donald  W.  McNemar  presenting 
awards  to  those  alumni,  alumnae 
and  parents  who  had  so  generously 
given  to  the  goals  of  the  Andover 
Development  Board  gifts  of 
$500,000  or  more:  Alexander  W. 
Dole  '20,  Barbara  C.  Timken  '66  and 
David  M.  Underwood  '54  for  the 
Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Library 
project;  Adrian  C.  Israel  '32  for  sup- 
port of  goals  deemed  appropriate 
from  time  to  time;  Bernard  Ristuc- 
cia,  whose  four  sons  graduated 
from  PA,  for  the  George  Washing- 
ton Hall  project;  Sumner  Smith,  Jr. 
'38  in  honor  of  the  generosity  of  his 
father,  trustee  Sumner  Smith  '08; 
and  an  anonymous  donor  for  the 
creation  of  a  visiting  scholar 
program. 

The  Soviet  Union  at  Andover 

The  Soviet  Union  continued  to  be  a 
major  theme  on  the  campus,  as  the 
school  year  1985-86  drew  to  a  close. 
Following  the  highly  successful  and 
productive  trip  to  that  country  by 
our  86  "pilgrims"  last  July,  we  have 
had  a  yearlong  program  of  events 
designed  to  increase  the  commu- 
nity's awareness  and  understand- 
ing of  the  USSR.  This  program  cul- 
minated in  the  annual 
Headmaster's  Symposium,  which 
took  place  during  April,  and  in- 
volved over  200  students  and  fac- 
ulty learning  together  on  a  volun- 
tary basis. 

Faculty  members  who  partici- 


pated in  last  summer's  trip  have 
been  sharing  their  experiences  with 
colleagues  and  students  through- 
out the  school  year,  in  the  class- 
room, on  the  athletic  field,  in  the 
dormitory.  To  supplement  this 
most  basic  resource,  a  number  of 
outside  individuals  with  expertise 
in  the  Soviet  Union  were  invited  to 
visit  and  speak.  Among  these  have 
been  Frederick  Starr  of  Oberlin  Col- 
lege, Craig  Whitney  '62,  of  The  New 
York  Times,  Colette  and  Marshall 
Shulman  of  Columbia  University, 
Lt.  Gen.  William  Odom,  Director  of 
the  National  Security  Agency, 
Anne  Odom  of  Hillwood  Museum, 
Dean  Conger  of  The  National  Geo- 
graphic, and  Suzanne  Massie  of 
Harvard.  The  Soviet  perspective 
has  been  represented  by  poet  An- 
drei Voznesensky  and  by  two  dele- 
gations of  visitors  from  Moscow, 
while  the  Soviet  emigres  have  been 
represented  by  novelist  Vassily  Ak- 
synov  and  former  human  rights  ac- 
tivist Pavel  Litvinov. 

In  addition,  we've  had  documen- 
tary films  about  the  USSR,  a  series 
of  some  of  the  great  Soviet  dramatic 
films,  concerts,  and  three  spectacu- 
lar exhibits  of  Soviet  art  in  the  Ad- 
dison Gallery.  During  the  Sympos- 
ium month  of  April,  the 
participants  not  only  heard  lectures 
and  saw  films,  but  undertook  a 
substantial  reading  list  and  engaged 
in  weekly  small-group  discussions. 
From  a  questionnaire  distributed  at 
the  completion  of  the  Symposium, 
most  seemed  to  find  it  a  very 
worthwhile  learning  experience. 

While  there  is  some  possibility 
that  there  will  be  an  exchange  of 
students  with  a  Soviet  school  in 
1986-87,  the  prospects  for  such  a 
program  during  the  1987-88  year 
appear  to  be  good.  Whether  or  not 
this  comes  to  pass,  however,  the 
Phillips  Academy  community  is,  at 
least  to  a  small  degree,  better  in- 
formed about  the  Soviet  Union 
than  ever  before.  Such  improve- 
ment in  knowledge  will,  we  hope, 
lead  to  increased  understanding 
within  a  group  that  will  ultimately 
be  in  a  position  to  make  significant 
decisions  on  this  and  other  vital 
issues. 

— John  Richards  U\ 
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Events 

In  addition  to  events  related  to  the 
Soviet  Union,  the  School  commu- 
nity was  treated  to  a  full  smorgas- 
bord of  events.  The  Addison  Gal- 
lery hosted  several  visiting  exhibits 
including  an  exhibit  of  the  work  of 
Charles  Piatt,  landscape  architect 
and  designer  of  the  Phillips  Acad- 
emy campus,  and  several  innova- 
tive student  shows  and  exhibits. 
The  Music  Department  hosted  over 
15  concerts  and  recitals  during  the 
spring  term.  The  Academy  Cantata 
Choir  and  the  Chamber  Orchestra 
performed  Beethoven's  Mass  in  C 
Major  for  Solo  Quartet,  Choir  and 
Orchestra;  voice  instructor  Beda 
Lorenco,  soprano;  Suzanne  Tanner 
'81,  alto;  Allen  Combs,  tenor;  and 
Santo  Cataudella,  bass.  In  addition, 
the  combined  choirs  and  orchestras 
of  Phillips  and  Phillips  Exeter  Aca- 
demies performed  German  Requiem, 
by  Johannes  Brahms. 

The  English  Department's  Winter 
Series  sponsored  readings  by  non- 
fiction  writer  Geoffrey  Wolff  and 
poet  Margaret  Gibson.  Joseph  D. 
Tydings,  former  U.S.  Senator  from 
Maryland,  spoke  on  the  world  pop- 
ulation crisis.  Bishop  James  Munda, 
an  Episcopalian  bishop  in  Kenya, 
lectured  and  talked  with  students 
during  his  campus  visit.  Monsieur 
Joseph  N'Diaye,  curator  of  the 
House  of  Slaves  museum  on  the  is- 
land of  Goree  in  Senegal,  spoke 
about  the  African  slave  trade  and 
the  sixteen  million  slaves  who 


passed  through  the  House  of  Slaves 
on  their  way  to  the  Americas. 

Theatrical  productions  abounded 
this  spring.  The  campus  enjoyed 
student  productions  of  Guys  and 
Dolls,  The  Man  Who  Came  to  Dinner, 
H.M.S.  Pinafore,  Godspell,  Equus, 
and  the  premier  of  English  instruc- 
tor Thylias  Moss's  play,  The  Third 
Beer.  In  addition,  the  Peter  Arnott 
Marionette  Theatre  performed  Eu- 
ripedes'  Medea  in  English. 

The  Ladies  Benevolent  Society 
sponsored  "Handsprings,"  a  craft 
show  and  sale  featuring  over  100 
artisans  and  crafts  people,  to  bene- 
fit the  Greater  Lawrence  Hospice 
Association  and  Fidelity  House  in 
Lawrence,  a  residential  program  for 
the  developmentally  disabled. 

Computer  Literacy  Center 

In  an  effort  to  expand  the  availa- 
bilty  and  influence  of  computers, 
Andover  has  opened  a  computer 
literacy  center,  now  in  the  base- 
ment of  Morse  Hall.  The  center  rep- 
resents the  first  step  in  attempting 
to  make  all  students  comfortable 
using  personal  computers.  It  is  ex- 
pected that  they  will  be  used  pri- 
marily as  word  processors. 

Computers  have  been  a  part  of 
the  Andover  curriculum  for  many 
years.  The  math  department  makes 
available  19  networked  IBM  PCs  for 
computer  science  students;  Russian 
language  students  have  access  to  8 
Apple  He  computers  for  word  pro- 


cesssing  in  Russian;  the  art  depart- 
ment houses  several  Apples  for 
computer  graphic  students,  and 
even  the  music  department  utilizes 
an  Apple  He  to  drive  a  music 
synthesizer. 


Faculty 

This  spring  sees  the  end  of  Wendy 
Richards's  and  Steve  Carter's  terms 
as  cluster  deans.  They  will  be  suc- 
ceeded by  English  instructor  Pete 
Joel,  and  Pamela  Brown,  who  has 
been  the  Director  of  the  Academic 
Counseling  Program. 

Jeanne  Amster,  who  for  the  last 
three  years  has  been  Dean  of  Stud- 
ies, will  be  leaving  Andover  for  two 
years  to  undertake  graduate  work 
at  the  Harvard  Graduate  School  of 
Education.  She  will  continue  to 
oversee  the  planning  and  imple- 
mentation of  the  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes  Library  renovation  and  ad- 
dition. A  new  Dean  of  Studies  has 
not  yet  been  appointed. 

Linda  Demmers,  who  for  the 
past  six  years  has  been  Head  Li- 
brarian at  the  Pine  Manor  College 
Annenberg  Library  and  Communi- 
cations Center,  is  the  new  director 
of  the  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes 
Library. 

Jennifer  LaMonte  is  the  new  Di- 
rector of  the  Parent  Fund  and  Asso- 
ciate Director  of  Annual  Giving.  A 
graduate  of  Wellesley  College,  she 
comes  to  Andover  from  the  Archi- 
tects Collaborative,  Inc.,  in  Cam- 
bridge, where  she  has  been  a  junior 
architect  for  the  past  two  years.  Ms. 
LaMonte  succeeds  Sarah  Craver 
Gurry  who  has  been  with  the 
Academy  for  four  years.  Sarah  and 
her  husband,  history  instructor 
Chris  '66,  became  parents  of  a  baby 
boy  on  8  June. 

Carl  W.  Bewig,  currently  Direc- 
tor of  Admissions  at  Oberlin  Col- 
lege, is  Andover 's  new  Director  of 
College  Counseling.  Mr.  Bewig  will 
replace  Robert  L.  Crawford,  who 
has  served  in  the  Office  of  College 
Counseling  since  1972  and  who  will 
return  to  the  classroom  as  a  full- 
time  instructor  in  the  Department 
of  History  and  the  Social  Sciences. 
Alice  Purington,  a  veteran  of  the 
Wellesley  College  Admissions  Of- 
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The  spring  musical,  Guys  and  Dolls,  united  student  and  faculty  thespians. 


fice  and  most  recently  the  Director 
of  College  Counseling  at  the  Willis- 
ton-Northampton  School,  will  be 
Andover's  Associate  Director  of 
College  Counseling. 

Frederick  W.  Beinecke  Teaching 
Foundations  were  awarded  this 
spring  to  French  instructor  Hale 
Sturges  and  English  instructor  Car- 
roll Bailey. 

The  John  H.  Porter  Bicentennial 
Instructorship  and  the  Lumpkin 
Family  Bicentennial  Instructorship, 
three-year  appointments,  were 
awarded  to  English  instructor  Lou 
Bernieri  and  history  instructor 
Francis  Taylor,  respectively. 


Awards 

Fifty-seven  PA  students  competed 
against  students  from  eight  other 
Massachusetts  and  New  Hamp- 
shire schools  in  the  Tenth  Annual 
Russian  Language  Olympiada,  ac- 
cumulating thirty-seven  out  of 
ninety-eight  possible  medals.  In  the 
competition  between  students  hav- 
ing had  only  one  or  two  years  of 
Russian,  Andover  students  took 
the  top  four  places.  Only  one  stu- 
dent of  advanced  Russian  scored  a 
perfect  100  in  the  general  conversa- 
tion examination  —  Andover's  Na- 
omi Gendler  '86.  PA's  competitors 
yielded  the  greatest  percentage  of 
medalists  of  any  participating 
school. 

The  PA  Chess  team  has  won  the 
1986  Massachusetts  State  Team 
Chess  Championship,  and  as  a  re- 
sult the  Joseph  H.  Hurvitz  Memo- 
rial Cup  will  reside  at  Andover  for 
the  next  year.  With  four  of  its  five 
members  returning  next  year,  the 
team  hopes  to  defend  successfully 
its  title  next  spring. 

Again  this  year  the  Andover  Bulle- 
tin has  received  a  Gold  Medal 
award  from  CASE,  the  Council  for 
the  Advacement  and  Support  of 
Education.  The  Bulletin's  was  one  of 
seven  awarded  gold  medals  in  the 
Independent  Schools  Periodicals 
category. 

The  fund-raising  package  for  the 
Andover  Development  Board  re- 
ceived a  bronze  medal  from  Cam- 
pus Graphics  U.S.A.  for  visual 


communication  via  print  media. 
The  award-winning  work,  de- 
signed by  Ann  M.  Parks,  Director 
of  Publications,  will  be  exhibited 
nationwide. 

The  end  of  May  saw  Andover's 
first  Triathlon.  The  race  involved  a 
500-meter  swim  (20  pool  lengths),  a 
twelve-mile  cycling  course,  and  a 
3.5-mile  run.  Entirely  student  initi- 
tated  and  organized,  the  race  was 
an  enormous  success;  students  and 
faculty  participated,  either  as  indi- 
viduals or  in  relay  teams. 

Abbot  Grants 

The  Abbot  Academy  Association 
awarded  grants  this  spring  ranging 
from  $630  to  $5,000  for  a  number  of 
institutional  educational  ventures. 
Among  some  of  the  projects 
granted:  Leslie  Ballard  and  Elaine 
Adams  for  art  work  for  the  chemis- 
try wing;  Louis  Bernieri  and  Jean 
St.  Pierre,  Chairman  of  the  English 
Department,  for  the  Urban  Teach- 
ers' Writing  Workshop  and  the 
Computer  Methodology  and  Data 
Collection.  In  addition  Miss  St. 
Pierre  was  awarded  a  grant  for  the 
English  Department  Curriculum 
Workshop.  Timothy  Dempsey  was 
awarded  a  grant  for  a  machine  lan- 
guage course.  Jeannie  Dissette, 
Dean  of  Admisssion,  was  awarded 
a  grant  for  visual  communications 
and  a  new  faculty  brochure.  Judith 
Haupin,  Associate  Comptroller, 
was  awarded  a  grant  for  an  IBM-PC 
training  program  in  the  Comptrol- 
ler's Office.  Headmaster  Donald 
McNemar,  received  a  grant  to  re- 
store the  portrait  of  Sarah  Abbot. 
Natalie  Schoor,  Chairman  of  the 
French  Department,  received  a 
grant  for  the  staging  of  L'Avare  by 


Le  Theatre  de  LTnstant  and  a  2-day 
workshop.  Christopher  Shaw  and 
Jonathan  Stableford  won  grants  to 
write  a  new  parent  handbook  and  a 
day  student  handbook,  respec- 
tively. The  Chinese  Department  has 
received  a  grant  for  a  pitch  tracker 
to  assist  students  in  the  study  of 
Chinese.  John  Strudwick  received 
a  grant  for  the  Summer  Institute  for 
Teachers  of  Talented  Students; 
Shirley  Veenema,  instructor  in  art, 
won  a  grant  for  video/film  produc- 
tions on  women  artists.  Leslie  Mar- 
tin and  Marc  Koolen  won  a  two- 
year  grant  to  rejuvenate  the  Coch- 
ran Sanctuary,  a  grant  which  in- 
cludes monies  for  plantings  and 
nest  boxes. 


Grandparents'  Day 

On  10  May,  177  Grandparents  vis- 
ited their  grandchildren  on  campus 
for  the  second  annual  Granparents' 
Day.  Grandparents  enjoyed  being 
with  their  grandchildren  on  cam- 
pus, and  attending  classes,  music 
and  drama  performances,  and  ath- 
letic events.  Agnes  and  Roger  Mur- 
ray '28,  grandparents  of  Jennifer 
'89,  and  Camille  Grieco,  mother  of 
Anita  Grieco  Koolen  '76  and  grand- 
mother of  Nicole  Grieco  '86,  were 
the  hosts. 


Last  Call  for  Recipes 

The  Ladies'  Benevolent  Society  is 
still  soliciting  recipes  for  The  An- 
dover Cookbook,  Volume  II.  Favorite 
old  recipes  and  newer  adaptations 
for  microwave/food  processor  cooks 
are  welcome.  Please  submit  to  the 
Ladies'  Benevolent  Society,  Cook- 
book Recipes,  Phillips  Academy, 
Andover,  MA  01810. 
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Sports 


'i/  Douglas  Hamilton  '87 

\ndover's  tradition  of  excellence  in 
;pring  athletics  continued  this  year 
vith  several  teams  enjoying  their 
inest  seasons  ever  and  with  most 
earns  having  at  least  winning  sea- 
;ons.  The  golf  team  undoubtedly 
produced  the  finest  record  of  any 
earn  this  season.  Junior  all- Ameri- 
can John  Karcher  '86  and  captain 
im  Israel  '86  powered  the  team  to 
in  amazing  18-1  finish,  the  team's 
pest  in  years.  The  cycling  team  also 
enjoyed  great  success.  Istvan  Szent- 
Vliklosy  '86  and  Anselm  Fusco  '87 
ted  the  boys'  squad  while  Julie  Gil- 
bert '87  helped  the  girls'  become 
New  England's  dominating  force. 

But  success  was  not  limited  to  the 
campus's  less  heralded  sports.  The 
girls'  lacrosse  team  compiled  an  im- 
pressive 14-1  record,  led  by  captain 
Eleanor  Tydings  '86,  Ginna  Jones 
'86  and  goalie  Caitlin  Kelley  '86. 
With  superstars  Tina  Salomon  '87 
and  Heather  Lane  '87  returning, 
next  year's  team  also  looks  promis- 
ing. Unfortunately,  coach  Paul 
Kalkstein's  boys'  lacrosse  team 
didn't  enjoy  the  success  of  their  fe- 
male counterparts,  but  they  still 
fought  their  way  to  a  9-4-1  season. 


The  team  was  impressive  offen- 
sively, but  its  true  strength  was  de- 
fense. David  Wheeler  '86,  Mark 
Freni  '86  and  Peter  Welch  '88  united 
to  create  a  fierce  wall  that  frustrated 
opponents  all  season. 

On  the  tennis  courts  Andover 
once  again  showed  significant 
strength.  The  girls'  squad  domi- 
nated its  rivals  all  year  and  glided 
to  a  7-1  record,  with  the  only  set- 
back coming  against  a  loaded  Dart- 
mouth J.V.  team.  The  boys'  tennis 
team,  largely  underclassmen,  went 
through  a  rebuilding  year  and  still 
managed  a  4-4  season.  Newcomer 
Josh  Malitsky  '88  took  command 
and  was  never  dethroned  from  his 
number  one  position. 

On  the  baseball  and  softball  dia- 
monds the  girls  once  again  out- 
shined  their  male  counterparts,  but 
both  boys'  and  girls'  teams  suc- 
ceeded in  achieving  very  respecta- 
ble season  records.  Softball,  led  by 
Jessica  DeVivo  '86  and  Caroline 
Cannon  '87,  compiled  an  impres- 
sive 8-2  record,  surpassing  the 
team's  previous  success.  A  talented 
baseball  team  suffered  a  disappoint- 
ing season  and  had  to  settle  for  a  9- 


The  cycling  team  enjoyed  great  success. 


The  girls'  lacrosse  team  compiled  an  impressive 
14—1  record. 


8  season.  Kevin  Nathan  '86,  Dave 
Franzosa  '88,  and  captain  Peter 
Burns  '86  supplied  consistently 
damaging  pitching  while  Jim  Reidy 
'86,  Mark  Morgan  '86  and  Delius 
Shirley  '87  provided  a  powerful 
offense. 

On  the  river  Andover 's  boys' 
crew  team  displayed  power  and  fi- 
nesse enroute  to  an  encouraging 
season.  The  boys'  first  boat 
amassed  a  6-3  record  in  a  difficult 
schedule.  Bob  Creasy  '86,  and  Jon 
Bernstein  '86  were  the  heavyweight 
forces  behind  this  well-tuned  team. 
Injuries  and  other  debacles  left  the 
disappointed  girls'  first  boat  with- 
out a  victory  all  season.  Although 
both  boys'  and  girls'  track  met  with 
mixed  results  this  season,  neither 
team  was  able  to  live  up  to  its  full 
potential. 

Golf,  cycling,  lacrosse,  girls'  ten- 
nis, softball,  boys'  crew  —  Andover 
spring  sports  were  generally  very 
successful,  and  despite  a  few  disap 
pointments,  a  winning  feeling  per- 
vaded the  campus,  a  feeling  thai 
should  roll  right  into  next  fall. 
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Alumni  Miscellany 


Alumni/ae  Athletic  Contests 

Set  aside  Sunday,  12  October,  for 
the  fall  alumni/ae  athletic  day. 

The  men's  soccer  game  against 
the  varsity  starts  at  2  p.m.  on  the 
boys'  varsity  game  field.  The  wom- 
en's soccer  game  begins  at  2  p.m. 
on  the  Old  Campus  girls'  varsity 
field.  Those  returning  to  play 
should  call  coach  Meredith  Price  at 
the  Admission  Office  (617/475-3400, 
ext.  196). 

Women's  alumnae  field  hockey 
game  begins  at  2  p.m.  All  field 
hockey  alumnae  are  encouraged  to 
participate  in  this  first  such  gather- 
ing. For  further  information,  please 
call  June  Wermers  at  the  Athletic 
Department  (617/475-3400,  ext. 
191). 

A  reception  at  Cooley  House  for 
all  returning  alumni/ae  and  the  var- 
sity team  players  will  follow  the 
games.  Returning  alumni/ae  are 
welcome  to  have  dinner  at  The 
Commons  after  the  reception. 


Tax  Alert 

As  we  all  know,  Congress  is  now 
working  on  a  major  tax  relief  bill, 
and  it  seems  likely  that  tax  rates 
will  be  lowered.  Under  present  law 
it  now  costs  50c  to  give  $1 .00  to  An- 
dover  for  a  person  in  the  50% 
bracket.  If  rates  are  lowered  to  a  top 
bracket  of  27% ,  it  will  cost  73<t  to 
give  $1.00  to  Andover.  This  means 
that  now  —  before  31  December 
1986  —  may  be  the  best  time  ever  to 
make  a  gift  to  PA.  For  more  infor- 
mation call  or  write  Mary  Lou  De- 
Long,  Director  of  Planned  Giving  at 
617/475-3400. 


New  Videotape  on  Andover 

Last  spring  a  ten-minute  videotape 
called  "Focus:  Andover  Today"  was 
produced  by  the  Office  of  Academy 
Resources  for  the  inaugural  meet- 
ing of  the  Andover  Development 
Board.  The  videotape  has  been  well 
received  by  alumni,  parents  and 
friends  of  the  Academy  at  meetings 
across  the  country.  Because  of  the 


The  alumni  basketball  game  against  the  boys'  varsity  was  well  attended.  Youth  edged  out 
experience,  77-72,  in  an  exciting  game. 


enthusiastic  response,  we  are  mak- 
ing available  a  limited  number  of 
this  VHS  Vi"  videotape  for  $25.  If 
interested,  please  write  Nancy 
Grammas,  Office  of  Academy  Re- 
sources, Phillips  Academy,  An- 
dover, MA  01810. 


The  PHILLIPIAN 


Subscribe  to  The  Phillipian 
Every  full  school  week  an  8-  or  10- 
page  newspaper  is  produced  solely 
by  Andover  students.  The  paper 
contains  news  on  every  aspect  of 
PA  life.  A  Phillipian  subscription  is  a 
fine  way  to  keep  in  touch  with  An- 
dover. Off-campus  subscriptions 
are  only  $25  for  25  issues  during  the 
school  year.  Send  check  or  money 
order  to:  The  Phillipian,  Attn:  Sub- 
scription Department,  Phillips 
Academy,  Andover,  MA  01810. 


Subscribe  to  the  Mirror 
From  its  lowly  birth  in  1854  as  an 
adjunct  of  the  Philomathean  Soci- 
ety, the  Mirror,  Phillips  Academy's 
official  art  and  literary  magazine, 
has  established  a  firm  tradition  of 
variety  and  excellence.  True  to 
form,  during  the  previous  school 
year  the  Mirror  board  put  together 
two  issues  crammed  with  beauty, 
delight,  tragedy  and  wit.  The  edi- 


tors for  1986-1987  look  forward  to 
maintaining  last  year's  high  stan- 
dards. "Not  only  is  the  work  often 
outstanding  in  its  own  right,"  com- 
ments co-editor  Greg  Hays,  "but  it's 
a  wonderful  way  to  keep  in  touch 
with  thoughts  and  perceptions  at 
the  School."  Subscriptions  for  next 
year  are  $11.  Send  check  or  money 
order  to  the  Mirror,  Phillips  Acad- 
emy, Andover,  MA  01810. 


Admission  Travel  Schedule 

Here  is  a  sneak  preview  of  the  Ad- 
mission Office  tentative  travel 
schedule  when  representatives  of 
Andover's  Admission  Office  will  be 
visiting  cities  around  the  country 
speaking  with  alumni,  school  coun- 
selors, and  prospective  students. 
Additional  trips  may  be  scheduled. 
For  further  information,  please  call 
the  Admission  Office  (617)  475- 
3400,  ext.  196. 

Oct.      5-6     Atlanta,  GA; 

Montreal,  Canada 
5-10  Charleston, 

Columbia,  SC; 
Chapel  Hill,  Raleigh, 
Durham,  NC 
8-10    Memphis,  TN; 
Jackson,  MS 
21-23    Brooklyn,  New  York 
City,  NY 
23    Lexington,  KY 
27-31    Chicago,  IL;  Detroit, 
Ann  Arbor,  MI; 
Denver,  CO 
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San  Francisco,  Los 
Angeles,  CA 
Austin,  Dallas-Ft. 
Worth,  Houston,  TX 
Milwaukee,  WI; 
Minneapolis,  MN; 
Toronto,  Ontario; 
Washington,  D.C.; 
Baltimore,  MD; 
Pittsburgh,  PA 
Philadelphia,  PA 

New  York  City,  NY 
Montreal,  Canada 
Kansas  City,  MO; 
Cleveland,  OH 
Miami,  Ft. 
Lauderdale,  Palm 
Beach,  FL 

Phoenix,  Tucson,  AZ 


OAR  Travel  Schedule 

The  tentative  travel  schedule  for  the 
Office  of  Academy  Resources  is: 

Oct.    29       Milwaukee,  WI 
30       Denver,  CO 

Dec.      2-3     Montreal,  Canada 

Mailings  with  details  will  be  sent  to 
alumni  and  friends  in  those  areas. 


Andover  Leaders'  Weekend 

Anyone  who  has  done  volunteer 
work  for  PA  during  the  past  year 
can  expect  to  receive  an  invitation 
soon  to  the  fourth  annual  Andover 
Leaders'  Weekend  on  26-27  Sep- 
tember. Meetings  and  workshops 
are  planned  for  Alumni  Admission 
Representatives,  Class  Secretaries, 
Reunion  Chairs,  Class  Agents,  Par- 
ent Fund  Volunteers,  Class  Endow- 
ment Agents,  and  Regional  Associ- 
ation Presidents.  The  program 
begins  Friday  noon  and  ends  Satur- 
day afternoon.  An  announcement 
of  events  with  reservation  card  will 
be  mailed  in  July. 

For  further  information,  please 
call  Denis  R.  Tippo  in  the  Office  of 
Academy  Resources  (617/475-4300 
ext.  283). 


;Mov.  2-7 
9-14 
16-21 

24-25 

Dec.  1 

3 

4-5 
10-12 

Jan  12-14 


Regional  Association  News 


Boston 

On  12  February  the  New  England 
Andover/ Abbot  Association  hosted 
a  social  hour  and  dinner  on  campus 
for  our  many  New  England  alumni, 
parents  and  friends.  A  panel  of  fac- 
ulty acquainted  over  200  guests 
with  their  experiences  on  the  three- 
week  trip  to  the  Soviet  Union  last 
summer.  Laura  Richards  '74  and  J. 
Murph  Yule  '68,  President  and 
Treasurer  of  the  New  England  As- 
sociation, organized  a  stimulating 
program,  which  began  with  a  cock- 
tail reception  in  the  Addison  Gal- 
lery, where  guests  viewed  the  ex- 
hibits on  display. 

In  March  the  Andover/ Abbot 
New  England  Association  and  the 
Music  Department  of  Phillips  Acad- 
emy co-sponsored  a  concert  by  the 
Academy's  Cantata  Choir  and 
Chamber  Orchestra.  Held  at  the 
Trinity  Church  in  Copley  Square, 
the  program  featured  Beethoven's 
Mass  in  C  Major. 

15  June,  was  "Andover  Night  at 
the  Pops"  in  Symphony  Hall,  a 
most  delightful  evening. 


Alumni  and  faculty  visit  at  a  reception  and 
dinner  in  Hanover,  N.H. 


Merrimack  Valley 

Among  the  events  of  this  past  win- 
ter our  Association  sponsored  a  lec- 
ture on  South  Africa  in  the  Under- 
wood Room  during  Black  Arts 
Weekend.  After  the  lecture  the  stu- 
dents and  faculty  presented  scenes 
from  Godspell,  and  members  of  the 
Afro-Latino- American  Society  gave 
a  presentation  of  music,  dance,  and 
poetry. 

On  Sunday  17  May,  we  proudly 
greeted  some  57  new  day  student 
matriculants  at  our  new  day  stu- 
dent reception.  Finally,  the 
MVAAA  is  proud  to  be  able  to  con- 
tinue awarding  its  book  scholar- 
ships to  ten  to  twelve  day  students. 

The  newly  elected  Board  mem- 
bers for  1986-87  are:  Co-Presidents, 
Nancy  Muldoon  and  Cynthia  Hol- 
lenbeck;  Vice-President,  Pat  Karl; 
Treasurer,  Sandi  Bertetti;  and  Secre- 
tary, John  Rokous  '76. 

— Suzy  Joseph 


New  Hampshire 

16  April  saw  Tom  Campion  '34  and 
Emily  Mead  '44  host  a  delightful  re- 
ception and  dinner  at  the  Hanover 
Inn  in  Hanover.  In  attendence  were 
a  number  of  faculty  who  are  Dart- 
mouth graduates,  as  well  as  Skip 
Eccles  '43,  the  administrator  of  the 
Andover/Dartmouth  Teachers 
Institute. 


New  Haven 

Our  Connecticut  area  alumni  and 
parents  gathered  on  8  April  at 
Yale's  Woolsey  Hall  for  a  reception 
and  dinner.  Elias  Clark  '39  acted  as 
master  of  ceremonies.  135  people 
attended,  including  a  number  fac- 
ulty who  are  Yale  graduates.  A 
large  contingent  of  young  Andover 
alumni,  mostly  Yale  students,  en- 
joyed reconnecting  with  their 
friends  and  former  teachers. 
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REUNIONS  cont.  from  p.  3 

the  final  days  of  the  fiscal  year  we 
are  delighted  to  report  that  the 
Alumni  Fund's  record-breaking 
goal  of  $1,900,000  has  been 
reached. 

The  entire  School  community  — 
students,  faculty,  alumni  and 
friends  —  is  enormously  grateful. 

Panels  and  Entertainment 

Saturday  afternoon  offered  a  rich 
variety  of  activities,  including  a  2.2 
mile  running  race  for  all  who  were 
so  inclined,  the  Abbot  Tea  at  the 
headmaster's  house,  a  carillon  re- 
cital, showings  of  the  slide-tape 
"PA  200"  and  the  video  tape  "Fo- 
cus: Andover  Today,"  a  Class  of 
1981  recital,  and  a  "Spoil  Your  Sup- 
per" ice  cream  party  for  children. 

Perhaps  the  most  exciting  activi- 
ties of  the  afternoon  were  three 
panels.  The  first,  "Reflections  on 
the  Soviet  Union,  A  Year  Later," 
featured  five  PA  faculty  who  trav- 
eled to  the  U.S.S.R.  last  summer. 
John  Richards  II,  Instructor  in  His- 
tory and  Social  Sciences,  moderated 
the  discussion.  Second,  Nathaniel 
Smith,  Instructor  in  Mathematics 
and  Chair  of  the  Faculty  Curricu- 
lum Committee,  moderated  a  panel 
discussion  entitled  "A  Look  at  the 
Andover  Curriculum:  The  Last  Five 
Years."  Finally,  the  architects'  plan 
for  the  renovation  and  expansion  of 
the  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Library 
was  presented  by  Jeanne  Amster, 
Dean  of  Studies.  Betsy  Parker  Pow- 
ell '56  reported  on  behalf  of  the 
Board  of  Trustees  on  plans  to  pre- 
serve and  develop  the  Abbot  Acad- 
emy campus  as  an  executive  confer- 
ence center.  Headmaster  Donald 
McNemar  discussed  the  new  cam- 
pus planner  and  answered  ques- 
tions from  the  floor. 

Over  twelve  hundred  people  re- 
turned for  the  weekend,  including 
eighty -eight  year  old  James  R. 
Carter  '16,  who  enjoyed  his  70th  re- 
union. Alumni  came  great  dis- 
tances and  from  all  directions  — 
Toby  Hay  '61  and  Philip  Maxwell 
'51  came  from  Honolulu,  Mary  Beth 
Herlihy  '76  flew  in  from  Bogota, 
Colombia,  and  at  least  seven 
alumni  returned  from  Europe  to 
attend.  —PAG 


DEATHS 


PHILLIPS 

1911  Philip  H.  English,  New  Haven,  CT;  17 
March  1985 

Philip  Henry  English,  a  lifelong  resident  of 
New  Haven,  has  died  at  the  age  of  93.  Mr. 
English  went  on  to  Yale  University  after 
Andover,  graduating  in  1915  with  a  B.A. 


Letters  to  the  editor 

■  The  spring  issue  of  the  Bulletin 
has  just  arrived  —  one  of  the  best  in 
recent  memory.  Being  such  an  old 
timer,  having  been  on  campus  as  a 
student  from  1930-1934, 1  found  a 
special  delight  in  Ruth  Quattle- 
baum's,  "Andover 's  Movable 
Campus." 

The  map  on  the  back  page 
though,  shows  incorrectly,  I  be- 
lieve, the  location  of  the  old  Acad- 
emy Building,  which  in  fact  was  set 
back  from  School  Street,  a  bit  to  the 
north  of  Graves  Hall  and  the  small 
brick  building,  Phillips  Hall,  near 
where  Samaritan  House  now 
stands.  In  any  event,  the  Academy 
Building  was  certainly  not  located 
on  the  ten-yard  line  of  the  football 
field,  as  the  Old  Campus  was  then 
and  as  your  map  shows  it. 

— Frederick  A.  Peterson  '34 


■  In  your  review  of  William  Y. 

Boyd's  book  The  Gentle  Infantryman 
you  refer  to  the  closing  months  of 
WWII  as  —  one  of  this  century's 
most  hopeless  years.  The  12 
months  ending  with  V-J  Day  was  a 
period  of  rising  expectations  as  the 
war  was  ending  on  both  fronts  and 
one  could  actually  see  the  light  at 
the  end  of  the  tunnel. 

For  a  truly  hopeless  year  try  1934 
or  1916. 

—  Philip  B.  Stewart  II  '42 


degree.  He  served  in  World  War  I  in  France 
with  the  102nd  Infantry,  26th  Division, 
from  1917-1918. 

Mr.  English  was  Treasurer  of  the  New 
Haven  Clock  and  Watch  Co.  and  was  Man- 
ager of  the  English  Real  Estate  Trust  in  New 
Haven.  He  was  a  past  Director  of  the  Union 
&  New  Haven  Trust  Co.;  Grace-New  Haven 
Community  Hospital,  and  the  Farnam 
Neighborhood  House,  a  settlement  house 
with  summer  camp,  with  which  he  was  en- 
volved  for  50  years.  He  served  on  numer- 
ous New  Haven  municipal  commissions 
and  worked  for  50  years  with  the  Boy 
Scouts  of  America.  He  was  a  devoted  An- 
dover Alumnus  and  supporter  of  the 
school. 

He  is  survived  by  two  sons,  James  D.  and 
Richard  L.  English  of  New  Haven. 

William  N.  Mitchell,  Worcester,  MA;  7 
March  1986 

1913  Don  H.  Kessler,  Southern  Pines,  NC; 
July  1983 

1914  William  F.  King,  West  Newton,  MA;  9 
February  1986 

1915  Al^er  Shelden,  Grosse  Pointe  Farms, 
MI;  23  Apr.  1985 

Robinson  Shepard,  No.  Franklin,  NH;  16 
January  1986 

Kimberly  Stuart,  Hot  Springs,  VA;  24 
December  1985 

1916  £.  Boudinot  Fisher,  Far  Hills,  NJ;  12  De- 
cember 1985 

1917  Albert  H.  Farrell,  Bala  Cvnwyd,  PA;  14 
March  1986 

Ralph  T.  Marsh,  Rahway,  NJ;  23  February 
1986 

Warren  S.  Moore,  Duluth,  MN;  7  March 
1985 

1918  Edgar  A.  Kahn,  M.D.,  Ann  Arbor,  MI 
August  1985 

William  Noyes,  Sarasota,  FL;  August  1974 
Leland  D.  Baker,  Lansdowne,  PA;  24  March 
1985 

1919  James  G.  Wolstenholme,  Maiden,  MA; 
24  March  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

Francis  L.  Youny,  Meridian,  MS;  12  January 
1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1920  Elmer  Charles  Akerley,  Sarasota,  FL;  22 
February  1986 

Ford  Hubbard,  Houston,  TX;  April  1986 
James  P.  Kohler,  Jr.,  Queens  Village,  NY;  26 

December  1985 
William  S.  McNary,  Jr.,  St.  Petersburg,  FL; 

12  June  1985 

Thomas  L.  Poivers,  Fargo,  ND;  28  March 
1986 

1921  Lloyd  Brace,  Needham,  MA;  20  April 
1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

Mr.  Brace  was  one  of  the  youngest  presi- 
dents of  a  large  bank  in  the  nation,  assum- 
ing the  presidency  of  the  First  National 
Bank  of  Boston  at  the  age  of  44  in  1947.  He 
was  elected  chairman  or  the  board  and  the 
bank's  chief  executive  officer  in  1959,  retir- 
ing in  February  1968  after  having  been  with 
the  bank  since  1925.  Mr.  Brace  was  re- 
garded as  one  of  the  country's  ablest  bank- 
ers and  administrators  and  he  was  in  de- 
mand as  a  director  of  some  of  the  nations 
leading  businesses.  He  had  served,  for  ex- 
ample, as  a  director  of  the  American  Tele- 
phone and  Telegraph  Co.,  General  Motors 
Corp.,  John  Hancock  Mutual  Life  Insurace 
Co.,  United  Shoe  Corp.,  The  Gillette  Co., 
Stone  &  Webster  Inc.,  to  name  but  a  few. 

He  was  life  trustee  of  his  alma  mater, 
Dartmouth  College;  had  been  president 
and  trustee  of  Massachusetts  General  Hos- 
pital, and  a  trustee  of  the  Boston  Museum 
of  Science,  the  Rockefeller  Foundation,  the 
Boston  Five  Cents  Savings  Bank,  the  Fed- 
eral Reserve  Bank  of  Boston,  and  a  charter 
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rustee  of  Phillips  Academy  from  1933-53. 

1U'  summered  in  Northport,  Maine,  and 
was  a  member  of  the  Somerset,  Algonquin 
ind  Union  Clubs  of  Boston,  the  Dedham 
Country  and  Polo  Club,  and  The  Country 
Club,  Brookline. 

A  fellow  of  the  American  Academy  of 
Arts  &  Sciences  and  a  life  member  of  the 
Corporation  of  the  Massachusetts  Institute 
of  Technology,  Mr.  Brace  held  honorary  de- 
grees from  Northeastern  Univesity  and 
Bowdoin  College.  In  1953,  he  was  honored 
with  the  annual  award  of  the  New  England 
Society  for  outstanding  contributions  to  the 
welfare  of  the  six-state  area  in  banking,  in- 
dustry and  other  professions. 

He  leaves  his  wife,  Helen  (Rhodes)  Brace; 
three  sons,  Robert  D.  '48;  Richard  G.  '50, 
and  Lloyd  D.,  Jr.  '52,  and  nine  grandchil- 
dren. He  was  the  father  of  the  late  Dr.  Ann 
'  C.  Barnes  of  Lincoln. 
Robert  R.  Grant,  Pennsauken,  NJ;  7  July 
1985 

Richard  G.  Griffith,  Juno  Beach,  FL;  17 
January  1986 

Casper  Ranger  II,  East  Orleans,  MA;  20 
January  1986~  (See  Class  Notes) 

1922  Waller  B.  Booth,  jr.,  Myrtle  Beach,  SC; 
8  February  1986 

Edmund  Warfield,  Sharon,  CT;  27  December 
1985 

1923  Eugene  F.  McCarthy,  Buffalo,  NY;  9  De- 
cember 1985  (See  Class  Notes) 

1924  M.  Berry  Grant,  Charlotte,  NC  12 
April  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

Richard  A.  lutein  Unknown 

1925  Gordon  R.  Connor,  Wausau,  WI;  28 
February  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1926  Thomas  C.  Ford,  Birmingham,  AL;  21 
December  1985 

Stephen  V.  Huppertz,  Durham,  NH;  12 
March  1986 

Andrew  }.  Moynihan,  Lawrence,  MA; 
October  1985 

Frank  W.  Munger,  Mexico;  May  1980 

1927  Edward  H.  Rakestraw,  Devon,  PA;  25 
January  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

Franklin  M.  Wolf,  Plymouth,  NH;  6  April 
1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1928  Philip  Dey  Eastman,  Westport,  CT;  7 
January  1986 

Philip  Dey  Eastman  started  writing  chil- 
dren s  books  in  the  late  50s  writing  more 
than  a  dozen  books  which  have  been  trans- 
lated into  10  languages  and  have  sold  more 
than  3,000,000  copies.  He  was  known  as  "P. 
D."  Eastman. 

After  graduating  from  Amherst  College 
he  studied  at  the  National  Academy  of  De- 
sign in  New  York  City.  Between  1935  and 
1941,  he  was  a  member  of  the  story  depart- 
ment at  Walt  Disney  Productions,  after- 
wards working  for  Warner  Brothers.  Dur- 
ing World  War  II,  he  had  served  in  the  U.S. 
Army  with  the  Frank  Capra  Signal  Corps 
Film  Unit,  winning  commendations  for  his 
writing  and  storyboard  artistry  on  the  Pri- 
vate Snafu  series  for  Army-Navy  Screen 
magazine. 

After  the  war,  Mr.  Eastman  joined  United 
Productions  of  America  where  he  helped 
develop  the  Mr.  Magoo  cartoon  character 
and  was  co-writer  or  the  Academy  Award 
wining  cartoon  of  1951,  "Gerald  McBoing 
Boing." 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Mary;  two 
sons,  Anthony  and  Alan;  two  brothers  and 
six  grandchildren. 

1930  David  C.  Cory,  Demarest,  NJ;  29 
March  1986 

David  Cleveland  Cory,  a  marketing  consul- 
tant and  civic  leader  in  Bergen  County, 


New  Jersey,  died  at  his  home  in  Demarest, 
on  29  March  1986.  He  was  72  years  old. 

Mr.  Cory  was  admired  by  friends  for  his 
warm  family  life,  his  modesty  about  his 
personal  accomplishments,  and  for  a  hu- 
mor that  relished  both  puns  and  irony.  A 
golfer,  he  was  a  member  of  the  Knicker- 
bocker Country  Club  in  Tenafly.  He  also  be- 
longed to  the  Rotary  Club  of  Englewood, 
the  Yale  Club  of  New  York,  and  the  Devon 
Yacht  Club  of  East  Hampton.  His  hobbies 
included  chocolate,  reading,  photography 
and  listening  to  the  works  or  Mozart  and 
Gershwin. 

Mr.  Cory's  25-year-old  business,  David 
C.  Cory  Marketing  Services,  was  founded 
after  developing  advertising  and  promo- 
tions for  the  Nestle  Co.  and  working  as  an 
account  executive  at  J.  Walter  Thompson 
Advertising  in  New  York. 

He  was  a  board  member  of  the  United 
Jersey  Banks  and  of  the  Hackensack  United 
Jersey  Bank.  In  1958,  he  and  his  wife, 
Constance,  developed  Sea  Bluff,  a  residen- 
tial community  on  Sandpiper  Lane  in  Ama- 
gansett,  Long  Island,  where  he  and  his 
family  spent  summers. 

His  many  volunteer  activities  focused  on 
the  Englewood  community.  He  was  chair- 
man and  a  trustee  of  the  Englewood  Com- 
munity Chest,  and,  in  1961,  a  founding  di- 
rector of  the  United  Way  of  Bergen  County. 
An  Eagle  Scout  as  a  boy,  he  maintained  a 
lifelong  involvement  with  scouting  and  be- 
came Vice  President  of  the  Bergen  County 
Council.  A  trustee  of  the  United  Jersey  Col- 
lege Fund,  he  was  also  a  trustee  and  elder 
of  the  First  Presbyterian  Church  of 
Englewood. 

He  was  an  active  alumnus  and  supporter 
of  Andover  (he  was  a  Class  Secretary  for 
over  20  years,  and  an  Alumni  Council 
member)  and  of  Yale  University  from  where 
he  received  a  degree  in  engineering  in  1934. 

His  love  of  choral  singing  made  him  an 
enthusiastic  member  of  the  University  Glee 
Club  of  New  York  City  for  27  years,  and  he 
and  his  wife  were  supporters  of  the  Sutton 
Ensemble,  a  local  chamber  music  group. 

An  Interest  in  international  exchange 
programs  developed  from  travels  in  France 
and  the  U.S.S.R.  when  he  was  at  Yale.  It 
later  led  to  his  family's  hosting  an  American 
Field  Service  exchange  student,  and  his 
support  of  the  American  Host  Program 
which  brings  foreign  teachers  to  live  with 
U.S.  families.  His  affiliation  with  the  Citi- 
zens Exchange  Council  which  fosters  con- 
tacts between  citizens  of  the  U.S.  and  the 
U.S.S.R.  and  his  own  travels  in  Poland,  Yu- 
goslavia, France,  England,  Scandinavia,  Ja- 
pan, and  Mexico,  fostered  his  interest  in 
arms  control. 

Mr.  Cory  is  survived  by  his  wife,  the  for- 
mer Constance  Thayer;  by  his  brothers, 
Robert  Haskell  Cory,  Jr.  '32  and  Cleveland 
Cory  '36;  by  his  children,  Christopher 
Thayer  Cory,  Eleanor  Cory  Gressel,  Robert 
Haskell  Cory  III  '63,  Constance  Thayer 
Cory,  and  Hoyt  Pease  Cory,  and  by  seven 
grandchildren. 

Theodore  A.  Hellman,  Riverside,  CA;  26 
November  1985 

George  D.  Vaill,  Colebrook,  CT;  4  April 
1986 

With  the  exception  of  two  wartime  years  as 
a  Lieutenant  in  the  Naval  Reserve,  a  siinl  in 
1948  in  commercial  printing  and  from  1950- 
1953  in  journalism,  Mr.  Vaill  spent  his  40 
year  career  teaching,  writing,  lecturing  and 
heading  bureaus,  boards,  committees  and 
associations  at  Yale,  his  alma  mater.  1  le  was 


Yale's  unofficial  anecdotal  historian,  expert 
on  English  usage,  and  campus  elder  states- 
man. He  was  the  university's  Associate  Sec- 
retary for  several  years,  and  won  two  pres- 
tigeous  awards  at  Yale,  the  Mory's  Cup  in 
1976  and  the  Yale  Medal  in  1977. 

As  an  undergraduate  at  Yale  he  was  pres- 
ident of  the  Yale  Glee  Club  and  was  a  mem- 
ber of  the  famed  Yale  singing  group,  the 
Whiffenpoofs. 

In  19/7  Mr.  Vaill  gained  national  public- 
ity, $50  in  prize  money  (delivered  to  nim  in 
pennies)  and  a  reputation  as  an  authority 
on  witty  poetic  forms.  He  won  a  national 
limerick  writing  contest,  in  which  12,000 
entries  were  judged,  with  this  entry  about  a 
bird: 

"The  bustard's  an  exquisite  fowl 
With  minimal  reason  to  growl; 
He  escapes  what  would  be 
Illegitimacy 

By  grace  of  a  fortunate  vowel." 

Mr.  Vaill's  talents  were  widespread  and 
as  a  result  he  became  friendly  with  WTIC 
radio's  Bob  Steele  who  often  recited  his 
work  over  the  airwaves.  He  was  the  author 
of  two  books,  Yale:  A  Contesseration  of  Hu- 
man Beings  (1979),  and  By  Request:  Selections 
in  Verse  and  Prose  (1973).  He  was  a  volunteer 
fireman  for  30  years  in  Bethay,  Conn.,  and 
was  a  Justice  of  the  Peace  for  25  years,  per- 
forming 76  marriages. 

He  died  the  home  of  his  sister  Mary  Bick- 
ford  of  Colebrook,  Connecticut,  where  he 
lived  for  the  past  five  years.  Beside  his  sis- 
ter, he  is  survived  by  a  daughter,  Susan 
Bonner  and  four  sons,  Timothy,  Benjamin, 
George,  Jr.,  and  Caleb.  His  wife,  Alice 
McOrmond  Vaill  is  deceased. 

1931  Alan  T.  Bigwood,  Melrose,  MA;  14  Jan- 
uary 1986 

1932  Norman  L.  Cahners,  Boston,  MA;-  14 
March  1986 

Norman  L.  Cahners,  founder  of  the  Cah- 
ners Publishing  Company,  passed  away  on 
14  March.  He  was  71.  At  the  time  or  his 

Bassing,  he  was  a  member  of  the  Andover 
•evelopment  Board. 

A  preeminent  force  in  the  publishing 
world,  Mr.  Cahners  was  founder,  president 
and  chairman  of  the  Cahners  Publishing 
Company,  which  he  built  from  a  single 
magazine,  Modern  Materials  Handling.  He 
founded  his  company  in  Boston's  South 
End  in  1946. 

Norman  Cahners  was  the  recipient  of 
many  prestigious  awards  throughout  his  40 
year  career.  In  1977,  the  Harvard  Business 
School  Association  bestowed  its  Business 
Statesman's  Award  in  honor  of  his  out- 
standing leadership,  achievements  and  eth- 
ical standards  in  business  and  in  the  com- 
munity. In  1981,  he  and  his  wife  were 
co-recipients  of  the  Ralph  Lowell  Distin- 
guished Citizen  Award  for  their  dedicated 
involvement  with  the  Boy  Scouts  of  Amer- 
ica. The  American  Business  Press  elected 
Mr.  Cahners  to  its  Publishing  Hall  of  Fame, 
and  in  1984  conferred  its  highest  aw  ard,  the 
Honor  Scroll,  in  recognition  ol  his  out- 
standing and  dedicated  service  to  the  busi- 
ness publishing  industry. 

Mr.  Cahners  was  recently  elected  to  the 
Harvard  Varsity  Club's  Hall  of  Fame,  and 
received  the  National  Conference  of  Chris- 
tians and  Jews  Annual  Award  (posthu- 
mously) on  2  April  1986. 

Mr.  Cahners'  public  spirit,  generosity 
and  concern  for  the  enrichment  and  en- 
hancement of  the  cultural,  intellectual  and 
artistic  dimensions  ol  society  are  reflected 
in  the  numerous  buildings  and  trusts  in  the 
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Boston  area  which  bear  his  name.  He  gave 
selflessly  of  his  time  and  resources  to  assist 
a  myriad  of  educational,  social,  cultural  and 
humanitarian  oganizations  throughout 
Greater  Boston  and  New  England. 

Mr.  Cahners  was  Chairman  of  the  Board 
for  the  Boston  Museum  of  Science  and  a 
Fellow  of  the  American  Academy  of  Arts  & 
Sciences.  An  avid  proponent  of  higher  ed- 
ucation, he  served  as  Vice  Chairman  of 
Northeastern  University;  Fellow,  Brandeis 
University;  Trustee,  Colby  College  (1969- 
75),  and  as  a  member  of  the  Harvard  Uni- 
versity Overseers  Committee  on  University 
Resources. 

He  was  an  active  supporter  of  quality 
medical  care  and  researcn,  serving  as  Ov- 
erseer for  the  Children's  Hospital  Medical 
Center;  Trustee,  New  England  Medical 
Center;  Trustee  for  life,  Beth  Israel  Hospi- 
tal, and  Member  of  the  Corporation  tor 
both  the  Massachusetts  General  Hospital 
and  the  Affiliated  Hospitals  Center. 

Mr.  Cahners  was  also  a  Trustee  for  Life 
for  the  Combined  Jewish  Philanthropies; 
former  Vice  President  of  the  Greater  Boston 
Chamber  of  Commerce  (1973-76);  Trustee, 
U.S.S.  Constitution  Museum;  Director, 
U.S.  Coast  Guard  Academy  Foundation; 
Member,  Executive  Committee,  Massachu- 
setts Bav  Federated  Council  of  the  Boy 
Scouts  of  America,  and  a  Director  of  the 
Boys  and  Girls  Clubs  of  Boston. 

Mr.  Cahners  was  a  valued  and  respected 
advisor  to  a  number  of  major  businesses. 
He  was  a  Director  of  the  John  Hancock  Life 
Insurance  Company  and  The  Stop  &  Shop 
Companies,  Inc.;  Honorary  Chairman  of 
Reed  Publishing,  USA;  Member  of  the  Cor- 
poration, Home  Savings  Bank;  and  past  Di- 
rector of  the  Friendly  Ice  Cream 
Corporation. 

After  graduating  from  Phillips  Academy, 
Mr.  Cahners  entered  Harvard  College, 
where  he  was  on  the  varsity  football  and 
track  teams.  He  graduated  in  1936  with  an 
A.B.  degree.  He  received  honorary  degrees 
from  Colbv  College,  Franklin  Pierce  Col- 
lege, Husson  College,  Suffolk  University, 
and  Northeastern  University.  He  was  a 
loyal  and  generous  supporter  of  Phillips 
Academy  serving  as  an  Alumni  Council 
Member,  a  Class  Agent,  and  on  the  Bicen- 
tennial Campaign  Steering  Committee. 

Mr.  Cahners  served  as  a  Lieutenant  in 
the  U.S.  Naval  Reserve  from  1941-46  and 
received  citations  for  his  contributions  to 
more  efficient  materials  handling. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  HeYene  (Rabb) 
of  Boca  Raton,  Florida,  and  Boston,  Massa- 
chusetts; a  son,  Robert  M.  '60;  a  daughter, 
Nancv  L.  Cahners  Hindman;  a  sister,  Char- 
lotte C.  Glass;  a  brother,  Walter  J.  Cahners 
'43;  and  five  grandchildren.  He  was  the 
father  of  the  late  Andrew  P.  Cahners  '63. 

Roger  H.  Huston,  Sequim,  WA;  1  January 
1986 

1934  Albert  L.  Stratton,  Worcester,  MA;  1 
March  1986 

1936  Edward  H.  Kncalc.  Jr. ,  Centerville,  MA; 
1978 

Bradley  Wickwire,  Cortland,  NY;  Unknown 

1937  Benjamin  Bradford,  Seattle,  WA; 
December  1983 

Stephen  F.  Ginsberg,  New  York,  NY;  13 
October  1985  (See  Class  Notes) 

Ralph  S.  Leavitt,  Montreal,  Canada;  11 
December  1985  (See  Class  Notes) 

Joseph  E.  Machell,  Jr.,  Escondido,  CA;  1 
February  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1938  David  H.  Batchelder,  Hertfordshire, 
England;  10  April  1985  (See  Class  Notes) 


Kenneth  L.  Fleming,  Stuart,  FL;  3  March 
1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

john  T.  Morris,  Pittsburgh,  PA;  12  February 
1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

Stanley  Withe  (See  Class  Notes) 

1942  Arthur  L.  Graves,  Jr.,  Arlington,  VA; 
Unknown  (See  Class  Notes) 

Riehard  Nolker,  New  York,  NY;  23  February 
1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1943  David  B.  Hoopes,  Old  Lyme,  CT;  26 
February  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

James  C.  Lambeth,  Watertown,  NY;  26 
December  1985  (See  Class  Notes) 

1945  Robert  F.  Black,  Jr.,  Cleveland  Hts.  OH; 
5  February  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1946  Duer  McLanahan,  New  York,  NY;  5 
February  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1947  Lo'yall  H.  Edye,  Tallahassee,  FL;  6  June 
1978 

James  M.  Margolis,  Mamaroneck,  NY; 
February  1984 

1961  Daniel  H.  Saks,  Nashville,  TN;  14 
January  1986 

Daniel  H.  Saks,  professor  of  economic  and 
education  policy  at  Vanderbilt  University 
and  senior  research  associate  at  the  Vander- 
bilt Institute  for  Public  Policy  Studies,  was 
known  for  his  expertise  on  unemployment 
issues,  human  resource  policy  and  the  eco- 
nomics of  education. 

A  native  of  Cleveland,  he  was  senior  staff 
economist  for  President  Carter's  Council  of 
Economic  Advisers,  serving  from  1977  to 
1980.  He  came  to  Vanderbilt  in  1982  after 
serving  as  director  of  the  National  Commis- 
sion for  Unemployment  Policy. 

He  matriculated  at  Harvard  College 
(B.A.),  the  London  School  of  Economics  & 
Political  Science  (M.Sc),  and  Princeton 
(Ph.D.).  He  was  Asst.  Professor,  Depart- 
ment of  Economics  at  Michigan  State  Uni- 
versity before  his  appointment  in  the  Carter 
Administration. 

He  was  the  author  of  several  articles  and 
publications  on  the  urban  labor  market. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife  Judith  (Raskin) 
Saks,  two  children,  and  a  brother. 

1973  John  Coffee,  Westport,  CT;  25 
December  1985  (See  Class  Notes) 

1974  Reginald  G.  Jackson,  Washington,  DC; 
February  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

ABBOT 

1904  Grace  Speirs  Sodergren  (Mrs.  Ernest  E.), 
Providence  RI;  13  March  1986 
1914  Helen  Hanscom  Winslow  (Mrs.  Edward 
N.),  West  Dennis,  MA;  24  March  1986 
1916  Eleanor  Frary  Rogers  (Mrs.  Philip), 
Colchester  VT;  12  January  1985 

1918  Julie  Sherman  Tibbetts,  Farmington,  CT; 
11  April  1986 

1918  Hortense  Bum  York,  Mars  Hill,  ME;  22 
October  1984 

1919  Gertrude  Lombard  McGinley  (Mrs.  Frank 
F.),  East  Holden,  ME;  21  November  1985 

Dons  McClintock  Taylor  (Mrs.  Alson  P.), 
Goffstown,  NH;  Unknown 
1924  Katharine  Boyce  Hcabron  (Mrs.  George 
T.),  Pine  Orchard  CT;  22  December  1985 
1926  Josephine  Gasser  Hansen  (Mrs.  Elwood 
E.),  Lake  San  Marcos,  CA;  Unknown 

Barbara  Bloomfield  Wood,  Osprey,  FL;  9  May 
1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1932  Mable  Singleton  Escoban  (Mrs.  Frank), 
St.  Augustine,  FL;  14  January  1985  (See 
Class  Notes) 

1933  Mary  Burnham  Gazlay  (Mrs.  John  C), 
Hingham,  MA;  23  April  1986  (See  Class 
Notes) 

1940  Barbara  Fowler  Borden,  Ocean  Ridge, 
FL;  29  May  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 
1953  Suzanne  Martin  Gore,  Jr.  (Mrs.  Edward 
W.,  Jr.),  Stamford,  CT;  March  1986 
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Keith  F.  Warm 
53  Hubbard  Stree 
Concord,  MA  0174. 


Seventy-six  years  ago  this  June  the  An 
dover  class  of  1910  graduated  with  appro 
priate  ceremonies  and  for  the  last  time  lef 
Andover  Hill  to  begin  their  journex 
through  life.  It  was  then  described  in  the 
old  Boston  Transcript,  and  I  have  a  clipping 
in  my  scrapbook.  It  gives  the  list  of  gradu 
ates  and  tne  events  that  occurred  during 
the  program.  Now  it  is  sad  to  relate  that  o' 
all  who  graduated  on  that  day  only  three  o 
us  survive.  Perhaps  to  cheer  me  up,  tht 
alumni  office  has  furnished  me  with  quite  i 
list  of  widows  of  old  classmates  who  art 
still  alive.  This  really  doesn't  prove  any- 
thing, except  as  we  already  know,  women 
live  longer  than  men.  Why,  I  don't  know.  1 
would  think  it  would  be  the  other  way 
around. 

I  have  been  thinking  a  lot  recently  about 


Donald  Nmjlor 

The  Phillips  Academy  community  was  sad- 
dened by  the  tragic  accident  that  took  the 
life  of  Donald  Naylor  12  June. 

Don  was  working  alone  preparing 
trench  for  electric  cable  behind  Graves  Hall. 
He  was  removing  sand  with  a  hand  shovel 
at  one  end  of  the  trench  where  there  were 
no  cables.  He  was  found  by  a  colleague  at 
the  other  end  in  which  a  separate  set  of  ca 
bles  had  been  spliced,  reinsulated  and  cov- 
ered. We  know  that  Don  died  instantly 
through  some  contact  with  those  cables;  ex- 
actly how  it  happened  and  why  he  was  at 
the  other  end  or  tne  trench  remains  unclear. 
Investigations  of  the  accident  are  underway 
by  the  Academy  and  by  the  Andover  Police 
Department. 

We  owe  our  thanks  to  those  on  the  Office 
of  Physical  Plant  staff  who  found  Don,  tried 
to  revive  him  through  CPR,  called  an  am- 
bulance, and  acted  on  the  scene  with  care 
and  professionalism.  Tragically,  their  ef- 
forts were  in  vain;  nothing  more  could  have 
been  done. 

Don  joined  the  Phillips  Academy  com- 
munity in  October,  1979  as  a  custodian  in 
the  Athletic  Department.  He  became  an 
athletic  groundsman  in  1983,  and  since  last 
summer,  he  had  overseen  the  construction 
crews  working  on  the  electrical  redistribu- 
tion on  campus.  Don  was  26  years  old,  sin- 
gle, and  a  resident  of  Lawrence.  He  will  be 
remembered  by  all  of  us  as  a  joyful  man 
who  cared  deeply  for  all  parts  of  this  com- 
munity —  the  grounds,  tne  buildings,  and 
especially  the  people  who  live  and  work 
here.  His  generous  good  spirit  was  shared 
with  us  all. 

— Donald  W.  McNemar 
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'ardley  Chittick  '18  and  James  R.  Carter  '16 
:ad  the  parade. 


he  fact  that  we  are  now  only  14  years  away 
rom  the  end  of  this  century.  I  remember 
1  ]uite  vividly  the  beginning  of  the  century  at 
vhich  time  I  was  eight  years  old.  We  were 
iving  in  New  Haven  at  that  time  and  my 
ather  took  me  to  the  New  Haven  Green  to 
>ee  the  torch  light  procession  which  was 
leld  to  commemorate  that  important  event 
n  history.  The  slogan  for  the  occasion  was 
nteresting.  It  said  "Old  Elms  and  New 
ideas."  Now  all  the  elms  are  gone  but  what 
jf  the  ideas? 

I  suppose  one  of  the  important  ideas 
which  has  come  forth  during  my  life  time  is 
the  invention  of  the  computer.  It  is  widely 
related  how  the  computer  made  it  possible 
for  us  to  land  a  man  on  the  moon.  As  he 
stepped  on  the  moon  for  the  first  time,  he 
remarked,  "A  giant  step  for  all  mankind."  I 
suppose  it  was  a  giant  step  for  all  mankind, 
but  I  really  feel  that  the  more  important 
step  for  all  mankind  would  be  an  effort  to 
establish  a  lasting  peace  and  rid  the  world 
of  wars  and  the  threats  of  wars.  A  world 
with  truth  and  justice  for  all  mankind.  I 
doubt  if  it  will  come  in  the  next  century, 
maybe  not  for  several  centuries,  but  even- 
tually, unless  we  all  get  blown  up,  I  think  it 
is  bound  to  come.  It  seems  a  foolish  waste 
to  spend  our  substance  on  killing  each 
other  when  we  might  use  it  to  make  life 
more  meaningful.  I  suppose  this  is  an  ideal- 
istic and  impossible  suggestion,  but  as  I  get 
older  I  realize  more  ana  more  the  futility  of 
all  the  international  quarrels  that  are  going 
on  and  have  gone  on  since  time  began. 

My  great-grandson  has  been  going  to  a 
day-care  center  and  this  summer  he  will 
have  his  5th  birthday  and  in  the  fall  he  will 
go  to  kindergarten.  He  has  been  discussing 
with  his  friends  the  merits  of  various  kin- 
dergartens and  apparently  thinking  about 
how  important  it  is  to  go  to  the  right  sort  of 
a  kindergarten  because  what  you  learn  at 
kindergarten  plays  a  great  part  in  what 
you'll  do  with  the  rest  of  your  life.  As  for 
myself,  1  remember  when  I  was  four  years 
old  that  I  went  to  what  they  called  a  dame 
school  in  New  Haven.  I  went  all  by  myself 
on  a  trolly  car.  The  fare  was  ten  cents,  and 


it  was  always  a  problem  for  me  to  keep  the 
change  until  I  was  ready  to  go  home.  The 
school  was  almost  on  the  edge  of  the  Yale 
campus  and  1  spent  a  lot  of  time  watching 
the  young  students  walking  back  and  forth. 
From  that  time,  I,  too  wanted  to  become  a 
Yale  man.  One  day  I  was  diverted  from 
going  to  school  by  the  fascination  of  watch- 
ing the  construction  of  a  new  house.  For 
several  days  instead  of  going  to  school  as  I 
should  have,  1  spent  the  days  supervising 
the  building  of  that  house.  My  family  be- 
came suspicious  when  every  day  they 
would  find  wood  shavings  in  my  clothes. 
They  finally  got  to  the  truth  of  the  matter.  I 
was  severely  punished  and  was  brought 
back  to  the  school  by  my  father  in  disgrace. 
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George  F.  Sawyer 
The  Ledges  Box  539 
Durham,  NH  03824 


Unhappily,  the  only  news  we  have  for  this 
edition  is  the  loss  of  two  more  of  our  class- 
mates, James  G.  Wolstenholme  and  Francis 
L.  (Mike)  Young. 

Mike  Young's  stay  at  Andover  was  only  a 
year,  but  he  developed  many  warm  friend- 
ships. Both  Mike  and  I  took  a  year  out  be- 
tween school  and  college,  so  we  were  both 
1919  at  Andover  and  1924  at  Yale,  so  al- 
though I  was  not  fortunate  to  get  him  here 
for  PA  Reunions,  we  caught  up  with  each 
other  at  New  Haven.  Mike  was  a  third  gen- 
eration lumberman,  starting  in  Michigan  in 
1926.  In  1944  he  moved  to  Meridian,  Missis- 
sippi, where  he  ran  a  wholesale  business 
until  1980.  He  was  prominent  in  Public 
Timber  Reserve  Management,  winning  an 
award  in  1976.  Unfortunately,  he  was  not 
well  the  last  three  years  of  his  life  and  died 
12  January  this  year.  Mike  was  unassuming 
and  at  the  same  time  had  a  winning  and 
lovable  personality.  His  wife,  Laura,  of  59 
happy  years  survives  him  at  4121  Grand- 
view  Ave.,  Meridian,  MI  39305.  He  also 
leaves  a  son,  James  C.,  who  continues  the 
family  tradition  in  lumber  in  Lexington, 
N.C.;  there  are  also  two  grandsons  and  a 
granddaughter. 

Jim  Wolstenholme  died  24  March  of  this 
year.  He  attended  Andover  from  1917-18, 
leaving  his  Upper  Middle  year,  and  went 
on  to  Wentworth  Institute  of  Technology  to 

Brepare  himself  for  a  career  as  Inspector  for 
nderwriters  Laboratories,  Inc.  in  Boston, 
which  spanned  36  years  until  his  retirement 
in  1964.  He  was  a  55-year  resident  of  Mai- 
den, Mass.  and  a  member  of  Centre  United 
Methodist  Church  there.  He  was  a  Past 
Master  of  The  Lodge  of  Stirling  and  an  ac- 
tive member  of  Maiden  Emergency  Center. 
His  wife  of  many  years,  Ethel,  lives  at  22 
James  St.,  Maiden,  MA  02148.  A  daughter 
also  survives,  and  there  are  three  grand- 
children and  two  great-granchildren.  The 
class  of  1919  offers  its  deepest  sympathy  to 
the  widows  and  families  of  these  departed 
classmates. 


to  our  Reunion  in  June,  and  had  just  re- 
turned from  a  fun  trip  to  New  Orleans. 

A  sad  day  on  Cape  Cod.  Suddenly,  we 
lost  "Cap"  (Casper)  Ranger  who  had  lived 
here  for  many  years.  We  renewed  our 
friendship  when  we  moved  here  in  1959. 
We  will  miss  him  very  much.  And  more  bad 
news.  Bob  Grant  died  this  summer  in  Had- 
don  Heights,  NJ.  He  had  worked  for  Public 
Service  Electric  and  Gas  Co.,  for  42  years  as 
an  engineer  and  was  very  active  in  his  com- 
munity, serving  on  the  library  board,  the 
community  theatre  as  a  playwright  and  ac- 
tor, and  on  the  historical  society. 

Also  The  Boston  Globe  reported  the  death 
of  Lloyd  D.  Brace  of  Neednam,  Mass.,  who 
had  a  very  distinguished  career  at  The  First 
National  Bank  of  Boston.  Please  see  his 
obituary  at  the  beginning  of  these  notes. 
On  behalf  of  the  class  of  1921  I  extend  our 
sympathy  to  he  families  of  of  these  de- 
parted classmates. 

Very  sorry  that  I  was  not  well  enough  to 
make  Reunion,  but  my  heart  was  there. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates 
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Mary  Williams  Cochran 
152  Grove  St. 
Auburndale,  MA  02166 


Reunion  Notes:  I  was  the  only  representa- 
tive at  our  65th  Reunion.  Eunice  Meigs 
Pease,  Reunion  Chairman,  had  to  cancel  at 
the  last  minute.  Four  Phillips  '21  men  and 
their  wives  attended.  They  cordially  in- 
cluded me  in  all  activities,  ending  with  a  de- 
licious 1921  Class  dinner  at  the  Andover 
Inn.  Edith  Page  Bennett  had  signed  up  but 
couldn't  make  it.  She  had  suffered  a  heart 
attack  three  weeks  before  and  was  operated 
on  to  have  a  pace  maker  implanted.  She  is 
now  home  from  the  hospital  and  needs 
nursing  care.  She  had  looked  forward  to 
meeting  Jim  Hewett,  PA  '19,  a  friend  from 
Abbot  days.  I  had  a  message  for  her  from 
Hewett.  I  am  looking  forward  to  a  two- 
week  trip  to  England  and  Scotland,  leaving 
24  June  and  taxing  my  daughter,  grand- 
daughter and  her  as  best  friend,  both 
fourteen. 

Margaret  Nielands  Parsons  spends  from 
November  to  May  in  her  winter  home  in 


Alexander  P.  Preston  '21  and  Mary  Williams 
Cochran  '21  carry  their  banner  high. 
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David  l\  Willmni^ 
P.  O.  Box  1675 
Orleans,  MA  02653 


A  reply  card  from  Charles  Morris  in  Santa 
Monica,  Calif.,  says  he  is  hoping  to  get  back 
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Palm  Beach,  Fla.,  the  rest  of  the  year  she  is 
at  Meadow  Lakes,  Hightstown,  N.J.  She  is 
still  very  active  enjoying  bowling  on  the 
green  and  swimming  in  the  ocean.  She  has 
one  great-grandchild  and  five  grandchil- 
dren. She  is  sorry  to  have  missed  the 
reunion. 


22 

ABBOT 


Olive  Howard  Vance 
10  Prescott  Heights,  Route  4 
No.  Berwick,  ME  03906 


Barb  Goss  says  that  she  thoroughly  en- 
joyed the  mini-reunion  a  few  of  us  attended 
in  Andover  last  fall,  and  if  we  plan  another 
we  can  count  on  her. 

Betty  Ohnemus  Hicks  writes  that  she 
and  Clyde  are  readv  for  another  mini-reun- 
ion get-together  between  the  end  of  May 
and  mid-October,  for  they  leave  for  Brews- 
ter, Mass.,  (Box  #925)  soon.  She  fell  on  con- 
crete steps  in  February  and  severely  injured 
both  legs.  A  deep  gash  is  not  healing  prop- 
erly and  may  require  surgery  for  a  skin 
graft.  Good  luck,  we  will  be  in  touch. 

Millicent  Bartlett  Holmberg  made  her 
usual  buying  trip  to  New  England  last  fall, 
for  her  shop,  The  Glass  Bottle,  in  Sutter 
Creek,  Calif.  Her  five  grandchildren  are 
growing  —  the  eldest  is  seventeen.  Her  fi- 
nal line  savs  "mavbe  I  will  end  up  with 
greats  yet!''  How  many  greats  do  you  sup- 
pose the  class  will  have  by  our  65th 
reunion? 

"C.  P."  Damon  Mason  returned  from  a 
six-week  trip  to  Florida,  Rochester  and  Hil- 
ton Head.  She  says  there  is  no  news  worth 
the  Bulletin  but  I  think  it  is  great  to  know 
she  is  well  and  happv.  Bubbles  Hutchinson 
Matthews  suggests  we  prepare  a  list  of  the 
class  with  current  addresses  available  on  re- 
quest. That  would  enable  us  to  write  each 
other  more  often.  I'll  see  what  I  can  come 
up  with  in  the  meantime. 

Sally  Bodwell  Nelson  reports  that  there 
is  nothing  new  or  exciting  to  report  except 
for  a  successful  cataract  operation.  I  think 
that  is  super  news!  Sally  is  packing  for  an- 
other summer  in  Weld,  Maine,  and  will  be 
on  her  way  in  mid-May. 

Beatrice  Goff  Dowell  reports  that  she  is 
having  difficulty  with  her  eyes.  Reading  is 
cut  down  for  manv  of  us  for  this  reason,  but 
we  carrv  on!  Last  year  she  and  her  husband 
enjoyed  a  fine  trip  to  the  Grand  Canyon 
and  the  Rockies.  In  mid-May  they  are  leav- 
ing for  a  summer  stay  at  their  trailer  camp 
in  Ossipee,  N.H.  Maybe  she  and  Jim  would 
join  us  for  a  mini-reunion. 

Pretty  nice  to  receive  six  answers  from 
the  nine  cards  I  sent  out.  It  is  always  so  re- 
warding to  hear  from  you  girls.  Haven't 
had  any  offers  to  take  over  this  news  job  as 
yet,  but  the  offer  still  stands  as  I  am  defi- 
nitely retiring  a  year  from  now.  It  has  been 
a  most  happv  task  and  I  thank  you  for  your 
cooperation  through  the  years. 

Love  to  each  and  every  one,  Olivia 


ter,  Sea  Island,  Ga.,  recently;  in  Palm 
Springs,  Calif,  last  week,  and  expect  to 
cruise  the  Caribbean  this  fall  on  the  Explorer 
Starship.  I  have  had  cancer  of  the  prostate 
which  is  in  remission,  a  pacemaker  and 
congestive  heart  failure.  Currently  I  play 
golf  two  to  three  times  a  week  and  have  just 
enjoyed  my  81st  birthday."  Don,  your 
many  friends  hope  you  will  continue  to 
weather  the  storms  of  life  for  a  great  many 
more  years  of  golf,  travel  and  fun.  I  deny 
that  no  news  is  good  news,  as  Paul  Rich- 
ardson asserts.  So  mark  the  calendar  for 
early  August  to  write  me  news.  The  "no 
news"  from  Paul  continues:  "We  hate  to 
look  forward  to  winter  in  New  Hampshire. 
Have  a  friend's  condominium  to  go  to  in 
Arizona,  but  my  wife,  Gertrude,  does  not 
feel  up  to  the  trip.  Getting  along  in  years 
isn't  the  greatest,  but  what  options  do  you 
have?"  Earl  Merrill  wins  a  blue  ribbon  for 
the  shortest  note  of  my  tenure:  "For  Bill 
Gay  —  best  regards,  Earl."  The  red  ribbon 
to  Eliot  Clemons:  "Still  playing  golf  five 
days  a  week." 

Your  scribe  and  his  wife,  Helen,  have 
been  declared  insane  for  going  down  the 
Colorado  River  on  a  raft,  a  beautiful  six-day 
trip  of  186  miles.  Some  rapids  carried  us  at 
sixty  miles  an  hour  with  the  aid  of  a  20  h.p. 
outboard  motor.  The  wind,  sand,  and  pour- 
ing rain  dampened  clothes  and  bedrolls  but 
not  enthusiasm  for  a  truly  great  experience. 
Helicopter  lift  out  of  the  gorge  was  a  thrill. 

On  9  December  Eugene  F.  McCarthy 
died.  He  had  a  very  distinguished  career.  In 
the  late  1970s  he  retired  as  Chairman  of  the 
Board  of  E.  F.  McCarthy  Co.,  an  industrial 
supplies  distributor  that  he  founded  in 
1955.  He  was  associated  with  Beals,  Mc- 
Carty  &  Rogers,  Inc.  for  27  years,  two  years 
as  President.  He  was  director  and  officer  of 
Buffalo  Electric  Co.  for  22  years.  An  active 
Catholic  layman  for  many  vears,  in  1966  he 
was  named  by  Pope  Paul  VI  a  Gold  Cross 
Knight  of  the  Equestrian  Order  of  the  Holy 
Sepulchre  of  Jerusalem.  Eugene  was  a 
leader,  often  the  president  of  many  organi- 
zations, clubs,  institutions,  societies,  and 
councils.  Among  them  the  Yale  Association 
of  Western  New  York  and  the  Yale  Alumni 
Council.  During  World  War  II  he  served  as 
director  of  the  General  Components  Divi- 
sion of  the  National  Products  Authority.  He 
was  graduated  cum  laudc  from  Yale  in  1927. 

To  his  wife,  Doris,  his  daughter  Patricia, 
his  three  sons,  Bryant,  Stephen,  and  E. 
Dennis  II,  and  the  other  surviving  members 
of  his  large  family,  the  Class  of  1923  ex- 
presses deepest  sympathy  for  their  great 
loss. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  name  of  your  missing  classmate 
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George  Larsen 
20  Ruthven  Road 
Newton,  MA  02158 
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From  Don  McCord: 


James  G.  Bruce 
1250  Fir  Drive 
Tucson,  AZ  85704 

'We  were  at  The  Clois- 


Bob  Hamilton  reports  the  response  to  the 
Alumni  Fund  this  year  was  one  of  the  larg- 
est ever  and  that  our  "1924  Fund  income 
will  make  1924  remembered  to  eternity." 
Bill  Jones  writes  "tell  Bob  Hamilton  his 
class  owes  him  many  thanks  for  his  unflag- 
ging dedication."  Laura  Williamson,  AA 
24,  keeps  surprising  us  by  cards  from  far 
away  places.  The  latest  from  India  re- 
minded us  of  the  Abbot  meeting  on  7  May 
at  the  Pillar  House.  Polly  Hold  en,  now 


Class  Secretary,  was  there. 

Mary,  Ken  Mumby's  widow,  had  thing! 
lined  up  for  our  stay  in  Calif.,  even  had  . 
swimming  pool  for  the  Larsens.  Unfortu 
nately,  we  couldn't  make  the  trip.  Gigi 
Mumby,  her  brother-in-law,  phoned  to  sa< 
he  was  in  good  shape  and  plaving  a  lot  6 
golf.  I  still  think  Tony  Leach  should  be  J 
sports  commentator.  Speaking  of  the  H-x 
game,  he  reports,  "Harvard  was  tensed  uj 
and  could  do  very  little."  Tony  was  Harvarc 
'28.  Dinny  Harriman  answered  my  quen 
as  to  how  he  received  his  nickname.  1 
started  at  a  camp  in  N.  H.  and  Jack  and  Bil 
Lord  heard  it  and  started  it  at  Andover 
Dinny  plays  golf  and  bridge  but  said  he  be 
came  famous  by  buying  the  first  Ford  Tau 
rus.  They  took  his  picture  with  his  daughte 
by  the  car  for  the  newspaper.  It  was  saic 
Dinny  would  do  anything  to  make  th< 
news.  True,  J.  P.? 

"Barny,"  Frank  Treat's  widow  was  proui 
to  announce  she  saw  Halley's  Comet  for  thi 
second  time.  "It  was  not  the  blazing  streal 
as  in  1910,  however."  Don  Harris  '23  triedl 
to  get  in  touch  several  times  about  getting! 
together  in  Newton  before  they  flew  tell 
Switzerland  in  late  May.  We  will  not  bll 
home  then  so  we  hope  they  will  stop  or II 
their  return.  Jan,  Louie  Rugee's  widow II 
was  our  house  guest  in  February.  We  wenll 
entertained  by  the  Bob  Woods  and  I'm  sur>  I 
she  was  shown  Bob's  new  office  —  hi  I 
pride  and  joy.  Jan  lives  in  South  Bend.  Cur II 
Booth  down  in  Sarasota,  Fla.,  wrote  to  sa^ 
he  joined  the  "80  Club"  in  February.  Hil 
plays  golf  every  week  but  is  unable  to  shooi 
his  age.  Curt  and  Carol  hope  to  attend  ou  N 
60th  at  Yale  and  our  65th  at  Andover.  We'll 
see  you,  we  hope. 

Really  great  that  Marge  Lockett  and! 
Frieda  Tait  get  together  so  often.  John  anc 
Art  both  died  within  a  month  of  each  othea  I 
and  the  wives  consoled  each  other  durinui 
that  sad  period.  Wish  we  could  have  seerll 
them  in  El  Paso  last  Nov.  Bud  MordocMl 
writes  that  the  space  in  Addison  Gallenij 
was  too  limited  to  include  the  etched  gob  J 
lets  he  offered.  "I  golf  three  times  a  weelM 
but  ride  the  carts."  Thanks  for  your  invite  I 
Bud  and  Nancy  —  maybe  next  year. 

Esther,  Myron  Burton's  widow,  was  ir " 
Vermont  where  she  has  three  great-grand II 
children.  (The  Larsens'  first  great  arrived 
on  16  April.)  Esther  thinks  our  "keeping  ir 
touch  with  living  people  is  better  tnar 
searching  for  graves  or  ancestors."  How 
ever,  Esther,  Bunny  and  I  do  both  over  ill 
Norway.  Jack  Barss  and  Helen  think  the\ 
must  be  rugged  to  escape  the  flu  and  ill 
nesses  around.  They  know  friends  at  North 
Hill,  a  retirement  center,  made  famous  b) 
Dick  Knight  who  resides  there.  They  were 
impressed  by  all  the  different  rooms  which! 
could  be  used  for  chatting,  bridge  or  smal 
parties.  Dick  was  glad  to  receive  the  192- 1 
Newsletter  "as  it  brought  a  bright  spot  to  ; 
gloomy  atmosphere"  —  the  defeat  of  ou;| 
Patriots  in  the  Super  Bowl  and  the  shuttk 
tragedy.  Bev  Thompson's  news  is  that  ht 
does  much  hiking;  he  was  past  president  o 
the  Capitol  Hiking  Club.  They  take  7-1(1 
mile  hikes  in  the  Blue  Ridge  Mts.  Says  ht|| 
may  be  in  N.E.  this  spring.  Bev  lives  ir  J 
Washington,  DC.   Dick  Cnace's  widow  I 
Mary,  says  she'll  attend  her  60th  at  Smith  ir  ] 
May.  She  visits  her  daughter  and  family  ir|| 
Salem,  Ore.  (Morry  Skinner's  city)  several! 
times  a  vear.  Mary  lives  in  San  Diego. 

Bud  Sanford  reports  that  wife  Rosie  ha* 1 1 
won  top  honors  three  years  in  a  row  amonifl 
the  Merrill  Lynch  real  estate  agents  whicrtl 
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■titled  them  to  a  trip  to  I  lawaii,  Acapulco 
d  Grand  Cayman.  In  March  the  family 
ithered  at  son  Tim's  now  home  in  Long 
;ach.  Hud  is  sure  he'll  see  Bob  Redpath  at 
e  Yale  luncheon.  (Bob  called  the  Larsons 
OKI  Ft.  Myers.)  Bud  mentioned  calling  on 
ucy  Keator  in  the  hospital.  Lucy  also 
rote  the  Larsens  to  say  she  expected  to  go 
Vero  Beach  in  March.  Van  Johnstone 
rites,  "Keep  the  letters  coming."  Says  he 
receiving  the  Andover  Pliilupian  regu- 
rly.  Long  letter  from  Keith  Smith  in  Wyo- 
ling  telling  of  his  family's  early  days,  a 
cry  interesting  story.  He  mentioned  Bill 
fadhams  and  how  he  restored  the  old 
tate  House  in  Hartford,  Conn.,  which  is 
ow  the  most  beautiful  and  focal  point  of 
le  city.  Keith  worked  in  the  Ney  Company 
ir  45  years  and  became  president.  His  son, 
anford,  is  now  a  director  of  the  company. 
From  Bradenton,  Fla.,  a  letter  from  Les 
licks  and  Florence  arrived  to  say  after  two 
winters  in  Wenham,  Mass.,  they  decided  to 
0  South  again.  They  went  by  auto-train 
nd  returned  1  April.  They  take  in  the 
*rape  fruit  league."  Seems  like  "the  good 
d  days,"  says  Les.  Lee,  Grant  Flynn's 
vidow,  wrote  from  St.  Thomas  where  her 
ruise  stopped.  She  said  her  feet  were  kill- 
ng  her  from  all  the  shopping.  Considers 
lerself  the  "Permanent  Tourist"  having 
>een  on  the  "Love  Boat"  two  years  ago  and 
ast  year  she  cruised  through  the  Canal.  Ed- 
lie  Thompson,  from  Lake  San  Marcos,  vis- 
ted  us  in  February.  Bob  Wood  took  him  on 
n  golf  and  bridge.  Ed  looked  fine  and  was 
til]  famous  for  his  story  telling.  Bob  Wood 
Iropped  in  during  his  afternoon  walk  all 
nthused  as  he  and  Sissy  had  found  a  sum- 
ner  place  in  Pine  Top,  Ariz.  The  7300  ft.  el- 
vation  would  be  cool  in  the  summer 
nonths.  Joe  Smith,  the  miracle  man,  sent 
lippings  of  all  the  goings  on  at  Dartmouth: 
he  shanties  on  the  campus  concerning 
\partheid  and  football  coach  problems.  Red 
ianborn  and  Fonty  stopped  by  to  see  them 
jn  the  way  to  the  Everglades.  Joe  and  Ruth 
lad  a  family  reunion  at  Sun  City  Center. 
Dot  Converse,  AA  '24,  wrote  the  end  of 
February  to  say  she  heard  from  Joe  Smith 
and  Ruth  and  that  she  felt  Red  and  Fonty 
should  receive  a  discount  at  the  Republican 
dinner  instead  of  the  full  $1,000  per  person. 

Phil  LeCompte  says,  "no  news"  but  he  is 
proud  to  be  a  member  of  the  outfit  that  just 
won  the  Nobel  Peace  Prize.  Jane,  Al  Foot's 
widow,  received  the  1924  Newsletter  and 
wrote  to  say  she  wished  she  had  known  Al 
1  in  Andover  or  Yale  days  to  meet  some  of  his 
classmates.  We  heard  from  Jack  Ottaway 
I  down  in  Key  Largo,   Fla.;  Amy,  Dike 
I  Howe's  widow  in  Conroe,  Texas;  Red 
Cleaveland  '23  in  Calif.,  who  will  be  in 
j  Banff  and  Lake  Louise  in  Sept.;  and  several 
letters  from  Mary  Dake  and  Helen  Bronk  of 
Andover  connections.  The  Newsletter  sent 
I  to  Grace  Kearn  was  returned  (incorrect  ad- 
I  dress).  We  saw  Grace  in  Miami  two  years 
ago.  Jim  Kearn  died  in  June,  1983.  We  were 
unable  to  go  to  the  ranch  to  see  Kay  and 
1  Fletch  Nyce  this  winter.  1926  has  their  60th 
in  June  and  Fletch  is  their  money  raiser. 
Says  it  looks  good.  Called  Dick  Morris  in 
Philly  as  he  hasn't  written.  He  did  write  the 
'■  Alumni  office,  "Swede  Larsen  takes  care  of 
his  classmates'  newsletter  better  than  any 
of  us."  Jim  Bruce,  1923's  scribe  and  Helen, 
his  bride,  spent  the  day  with  us  in  April. 
Luncheon  at  the  Club  consisted  of  much 
I  reminiscence  about  Cyclone  Burns  and  his 
wrestling  squad.  Jim  weighed  in  at  147  and 
fohnny  Johnson  '23,  Roy  Slagle  and  Larsen 
were  114  lbs.,  SO  pounds  lighter  than  today. 


Roy  gave  it  up  for  track  and  held  the  pole 
vault  record  at  Andover. 

Berry  Grant's  son  had  written  that  his 
father  was  in  the  hospital.  A  letter  just  ar- 
rived from  Ozzy  Ayscue  '51,  who  lived 
down  the  street  in  Charlotte,  NC,  to  say 
Berry  died  on  12  April.  Berry  wrote  quite 
often  and  we'll  miss  his  fine  letters.  He  had 
a  Pepsi-Cola  franchise  in  Allentown,  PA, 
and  was  a  director  of  banks,  Pres.  of  Ki- 
wanis,  and  a  member  of  the  Chamber  of 
Commerce.  Berry  graduated  from  the 
Georgia  Institute  of  Tech.  and  later  went  to 
Harvard.  He  belonged  to  two  clubs  in  Char- 
lotte where  he  entertained  the  Larsens.  He 
is  survived  by  a  brother  and  sister  and  four 
grandchildren.  A  note  of  sympathy  was 
sent  to  his  family. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates 

J  A  Polly  Billiard  Holden 

^*  R.R.  #1  Box  4700 

ABBOT  Montpelier,  VT  05602 

Polly  Bullard  Holden  has  taken  over  the 
Class  Secretarial  responsibilities  from  Laura 
Scudder  Williamson,  who  is  now  the  Class 
Agent.  Mrs.  Holden's  notes  will  appear  in 
the  fall  issue  of  the  Bulletin.  In  the  mean- 
time please  help  her  out  by  sending  her 
your  news  at  the  above  address. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Louis  F.  Kemp 
12  Winthrop  Road 
Guilford,  CT  06437 


Welcome  letters  from  Jack  Whitham  and 
Barbara.  Jack  is  relieved  to  learn  that  a  di- 
agnosis made  in  November  1984  of  an 
aneurism  in  his  left  leg  was  incorrect.  Fur- 
ther examinations  in  April  1985  and  just  re- 
cently, confirmed  this.  Barbara  is  still 
"trucking  on." 

Wonderful  news  from  Dorothy,  Walter 
Partridge's  widow.  She  is  marrying  Capt. 
Wesley  Randig,  Ret.  USN,  a  longtime  fam- 
ily friend,  on  21  June  at  South  Church,  An- 
dover, where  they  both  have  been  active. 
He  is  now  a  professor  in  Civil  Engineering 
at  Merrimack  College,  which  is  granting 
him  an  honorary  doctorate  at  Commence- 
ment. They  will  continue  to  live  in  An- 
dover. Here's  wishing  them  much 
happiness. 

Cnuck  Eeles  reports  that  he  has  taken  on 
the  job  of  Chairman  of  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors of  Birmingham  Township,  Chester 
County,  Penn.  It  happens  to  be  the  oldest 
township  in  the  county,  having  been  cre- 
ated in  1684. 

Your  scribe  is  proud  to  have  his  grandson 
Charles  Kemp  at  PA,  the  third  generation  of 
the  family  to  attend  Andover.  My  son,  Dr. 
L.  Franklin  Kemp,  was  in  the  class  of  '58. 

Charlie  Poore  sends  word  that  the  wel- 
come mat  is  out  at  199  Chestnut  Street,  An- 
dover. He  would  be  glad  to  have  any  class- 
mates drop  in  if  they  happen  to  be  'on  the 
Hill." 

I  am  grieved  to  report  that  we  lost  Gor- 
don R.  Connor  on  28  February  1986.  Gordie 
was  on  the  varsity  football  and  varsity  track 
teams,  went  on  to  the  University  of  Wiscon- 
sin. He  was  President  of  Connor  Forest  In- 
dustries, was  active  in  community  services 
and  was  fond  of  sports  and  travel,  lie  is 


survived  by  his  wife,  Mary;  b  children  and 
1 1  grandchildren.  The  class  extends  its 
deep  felt  sympathy  to  his  family. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Carlton  M .  Fishel 
Polly  Park  Road 
Rye,  NY  10580 


Reunion  Notes:  Our  60th  reunion  was  a 
great  success;  a  memorable  and  joyous  oc- 
casion. Twenty-one  of  us  attended  (it  would 
have  been  twenty-two  but  Jim  Eiseman  got 
a  "bug"  of  some  kind  driving  up  from  Phil- 
adelphia with  his  wife  and  spent  the  night 
before  reunion  at  a  hospital  in  Massachu- 
setts. Fortunately,  his  recovery  was  rapid. 
They  were  greatly  missed).  These  are  the 
classmates  you  would  have  seen  if  you 
could  have  been  with  us:  Amy  and  Huck 
Aldrich,  Phil  Brownrigg,  Lou  Ehrlich  and 
Jane,  Bella  and  John  Elton,  Val  Fine,  Helen 
and  Carlton  Fishel,  Ben  Gilbert,  Charlie 
Gill  and  Peggy,  Eleanor  and  Howard  Hunt- 
ress, Jim  Hoyt  and  Alice,  Corb  Kohn  and 
Marion,  Harriet  and  Dave  Latham,  Paul 
Maloney  and  Virginia,  John  McClellan, 
Fletch  Nyce  and  Kay,  Frank  Spinney  and 
Alice,  Margaret  and  Charlie  Sullivan,  Pete 
Tully  and  Larry,  Mac  Walling,  Jack  Weldon 
and  Penny  and  Noyes  Wilmot. 

Also,  we  were  delighted  to  see  Alice 
Moore,  the  widow  of  Franklin  Moore.  We 
were  delighted  also  to  have  Barbara  Sand- 
berg  with  us.  She  brought  along  our  class 
picture  taken  in  1926.  It  was  nice  to  see  our- 
selves again  as  undergraduates,  even 
though  we  had  difficulty  in  recognizing 
some,  including  ourselves!  She  also  gave  us 
a  statement  of  Sandy's  written  in  1970 
wherein  he  stated  that  he  had  "a  great  in- 
terest in  helping  direct  underprivileged  as 
well  as  privileged  boys  to  good  secondary 
schools  tike  Andover  or  Exeter.  Some  made 
it  and  some  didn't  — but  I  did  my  best  and 
enjoyed  doing  it."  On  the  margin  is  a  nota- 
tion, "53  boys."  Last  minute  cancellations 
were  regretfully  received  from  Dave  An- 
derson and  Oliver  Grace.  Jere  Annis  and 
Tony  Eastman  had  obligations  that  made  it 
impossible  for  them  to  attend,  but  Jere 
hopes  to  visit  the  school  after  over  50  years, 
in  the  fall.  Stan  Pigeon  wrote  that  he 
wished  he  could  have  said  "yes,"  but  his 
wife's  poor  health  necessitated  his  being 
with  her;  his  own  is  not  of  the  best  either, 
but  he  sent  greetings  to  all  of  us.  Although 
unable  to  attend  this  year,  Watson  Kinney 
wrote,  "Lord  willin'"  he  will  be  able  to  be 
back  five  years  hence.  "Andover  has  done  a 
remarkable  job  in  the  intervening  years, 
and  we  have  continued  our  annual  support 
through  our  Class  Alumni  Fund  for  many, 
many  years." 

Most  noteworthy  was  a  four  page  letter 
from  Art  Jack,  which,  if  space  permitted, 
would  be  reproduced  here  word  for  word. 
To  encapsulate  a  whole  career  dedicated 
largely  to  the  service  of  others  in  one  short 
paragraph  is  impossible.  He  was  honored 
this  May  as  "Senior  Citizen  of  the  Year"  by 
the  Central  Coast  Commission  and  the  San 
Luis  Obispo  County  Commission  on  Ag- 
ing. The  proclamation  states,  in  part,  ih.it 
Art  has  been  Chairman  of  tin-  County  De- 
partment <>i  I  lealth,  an  original  member  ol 
an  organization  to  maintain  and  improve 
the  Country  General  Hospital,  Past  Presi- 
dent of  "People  Helping  People,"  Chair- 
man of  the  I  lome  I  lealth  Advisory  ( 'ouncil. 
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During  a  long  career  as  a  volunteer,  he  has 
influenced  many  individuals  and  organiza- 
tions devoted  to  senior  citizens'  issues  and 
with  his  enthusiasm  and  personal  contact, 
has  contributed  to  his  success  as  an  advo- 
cate for  county  citizens.  He  also  sent  a 
snapshot  of  himself  taken  with  President 
Reagan.  Unfortunately  Art  has  been  on 
crutches  since  1966,  but  he  sends  his  greet- 
ings and  wants  all  his  classmates  to  know 
that  he  would  have  liked  to  have  been  back 
at  Andover  for  this  reunion  and  many  pre- 
vious ones. 

Our  class  dinner  was  held  at  the  Lanam 
Club.  Fortv-two  of  us  gathered  for  libations 
and  fine  food.  Hale  Sturges,  head  of  the 
Language  Department  at  PA,  his  wife 
Karen,  and  Pat  and  George  Edmonds  were 
our  guests.  Hale  gave  us  an  interesting  ac- 
count of  a  trip  to  Russia  last  summer  made 
by  eighty-five  Andover  faculty  members 
and  their  wives.  All  of  them  were  required 
to  take  a  four-week  concentrated  course  in 
Russian  before  leaving.  His  talk  was  fol- 
lowed bv  a  lively  question  and  answer  ses- 
sion. Pat  Edmonds,  the  Director  of  Capital 
Development  at  Andover,  talked  on  the 
Andover  campus  today  as  compared  to 
sixty  years  ago. 

Jim  Durston,  back  for  his  25th,  told  us 
how  sorry  his  dad  Hod  Durston  was  not 
able  to  join  us  this  time.  He  is  ill  in  the  hos- 
pital, but  sent  greeting  to  all  his  classmates. 

We  believe  we  established  records  for  at- 
tendance and  for  contributions  to  the 
Alumni  Fund  for  a  60-year  class.  Fletch 
Nyce  worked  verv  diligently  on  the  latter, 
resulting  in  a  gift  of  $36,000.  We  are  all 
grateful  to  him  for  a  thankless  job  well 
done. 

All  of  us  who  were  lucky  enough  to  re- 
turn to  Phillips  Academy  send  regards  to 
our  many  friends  and'  classmates  who 
couldn't  join  us.  Each  and  every  one  of  vou 
were  keenly  missed.  Whv  not  start  plan- 
ning for  our  next  reunion?  In  fact,  Frank 
Spinnev  suggested  that  at  our  stage  of  life, 
we  should  nave  our  next  reunion  in  three 
years  time  and  perhaps  hold  it  in  the  fall  of 
the  year  when  school  is  in  session.  Would 
appreciate  comments  from  all  of  you  about 
this  proposal. 

Space  does  not  permit  mention  of  our 
classmates  who  have  died  recently.  Our 
apologies  to  their  families,  but  we  will  re- 
port on  this  in  the  next  Bulletin. 
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Edda  Renouf  Gould 
551  Foothill  Rd. 
Stanford,  CA  94305 


Reunion  Notes  prepared  and  written  by 
Fonty  Flagg  Sandborn.  We  were  sorry  not 
to  see  more  of  you  back  at  Andover  for  our 
60th  reunion.  You  would  have  found  the 
Andover  campus  so  beautiful  after  the  rain 
—  green  grass,  the  beautiful  elm  trees  still 
alive  and  thriving,  and  the  laurel  and  rho- 
dodendron in  beautiful  full  bloom.  PA  '26 
was  most  cordial  and  friendly  to  us  as  we 
mingled  together  at  the  Andover  Inn,  at 
meals,  at  the  parade,  at  the  alumni/ae  meet- 
ing, at  cocktail  parties.  The  Abbot  tea  was 
held  at  the  headmaster's  home,  and  was 
enjoyed  by  all.  The  school  is  thriving  and  in 
good  hands,  and  Abbot's  banner,  name  and 
reunion  classes  made  you  feel  very  wel- 
come and  important. 

Just  before  reunion  I  sadly  read  of  Barb 
Bloomfield  Wood's  death  in  Florida  soon 
after  her  husband's.  The  class  is  very  sad- 
dened by  this  loss.  Her  children,  a  son  and 


Class  of  '26  back  for  tk 


ttieth. 


two  daughters,  as  well  as  nine  grandchil- 
dren ana  four  great-grandchildren  survive 
her. 

Notes  from  Edda  Renouf  Gould,  Kitty 
Clay  Sawyer,  Gretchen  Vanderschmidt, 
Dot  Gillette  Henley  and  Elinor  Mahoney 
Smith  were  enjoyed.  George  and  I  met  Eli- 
nor's son  Chad  and  his  wife  just  before  the 
weekend  at  Sebasco  Estates  at  a  Maine  Au- 
dubon annual  meeting. 

Sylvea  Shapleigh  Curtis  and  husband, 
Nelson,  arrived  just  after  returning  from  a 
trip  to  Norway  and  England.  It  was  good  to 
see  her  again  after  so  many  years,  hear  of 
her  family  with  13  grandchildren,  and  her 
travels  to  many  countries  including  China, 
India,  Japan,  South  Africa,  So.  America, 
and  many  others.  Eleanor  Smith  and  1 
talked  up  in  our  room  at  the  Inn  and  it  was 
good  to  see  her  looking  so  well  —  George 
and  I  had  a  great  time  seeing  many  old 
friends,  faculty  and  students  reuning  and 
the  Inn  is  a  central  place  to  see  everyone. 

We  are  back  in  Maine  now  getting  the 
boats  out  and  gardens  ready  to  feed  the  var- 
ious family  members  coming  here.  Our 
usual  birding  trip  to  the  South  as  far  as  the 
Everglades  was  most  successful  in  January 
and  February  and  next  week  we  go  to  the 
Moosehead  Lake  Region  to  a  hunting  camp 
on  an  Audubon  trip.  Then  children  and 
randchildren  and  other  arrive.  Do  come 
ackfor  the  65th! 

Having  been  thoroughly  miserable  with  a 
most  unwelcome  and  persistent  bronchiec- 
tasis, I  had  hoped  to  near  that  many  of  us 
26ers  would  be  returning  for  Reunion.  But 
that  doesn't  seem  to  be  the  case.  Barbara 
Bloomfield  Wood  writes  that  she  will  be 
unable  to  attend  because  of  a  very  ill  hus- 
band, but  she  sends  her  love  to  "each  and 
all"  and  wishes  she  could  be  there.  [Since 
this  note  was  written,  Mrs.  Wood  has  died.] 
Caroline  Hopkins  Marshall  doesn't  think 
she  can  make  it  because  she  has  a  wedding 
and  her  husband's  60th  Dartmouth  reunion 
in  June  to  fit  in.  Katharine  Clay  Sawyer  has 
been  more  faithful  than  most  of  us  about 
going  to  reunions,  but  she,  too,  was  not 
quite  sure  she  could  make  it  this  time.  Eli- 
nor Mahoney  Smith  hopes  to  get  there  for 
at  least  one  day. 

From  Saye  Hirooka  Murakami's  sister, 
Miye  '32,  came  the  following  report  which 
will  be  of  interest  to  her  many  old  friends: 
"Saye  was  satisfactorily  settled  in  a  home 
for  adult  citizens  for  about  a  year-and-a- 
half ,  but  just  this  last  week  had  a  fall,  break- 
ing a  hip-bone,  and  is  to  be  hospitalized 
this  week  for  an  operation.  She  will  be  in 
the  hospital  for  at  least  a  month  .  .  .  she  has 


otherwise  been  in  good  health  but  her  mind 
is  becoming  increasingly  vague,  although 
not  to  the  extent  that  she  has  forgotten  Ad 
bot.  As  a  matter  of  fact  she  remembers  the 
past  much  better  than  things  in  the  past  few 
years  and  in  the  present.  I  am  sure  she  will 
want  to  be  remembered  to  all  at  the  Reun- 
ion and  sends  her  best  regards  to  her 
friends  there.  With  best  wishes  to  your 
class  for  a  happy  Reunion." 

From  Kona,  Hawaii,  Sibyl  Kidder  Paris 
sends  her  regrets  and  affectionate  greet- 
ings. And  from  California  regrets  ana  fond 
greetings  from  your  Class  Secretary. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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]ohn  Keogli,  jr. 

34  Wall  St. 
P.  O.  Box  126 
Norwalk,  CT  06852 


John  Bennett  reports  the  death  of  his  wife, 
Eleanor,  in  July  1985.  Since  that  time  he  vis- 
ited friends  on  Lake  Muskoka  in  Canada, 
took  a  fishing  trip  near  Baja,  California, 
where  he  saw  whales  as  close  as  6  feet,  and 
plans  shortly  to  take  a  trip  with  the  Univer- 
sity of  Texas  alumni  sailing  down  the  Dan- 
ube from  Vienna  to  the  Red  Sea,  across  to 
Istanbul  —  and  still  hopes  to  be  at  the  An- 
dover commencement  on  7  June. 

Another  traveler  is  Charlie  Cahn  who 
plans  to  go  to  Kenya  and  Tanzania  with  two 
grandsons  in  May  or  June,  "if  the  Libyan 
situation  permits."  Emilio  Collado  writes, 
"Retired  from  Exxon  in  December  1975;  Di- 
rector, DCNY  Corp.  and  Discount  Corp.  of 
N.Y.;  member,  Director  of  Advisory  Coun- 
cil Morgan  Guaranty  Trust  Co.,  member, 
boards  of  several  small  companies;  putting 
together  an  interesting  bio-medical  com- 
pany." ...  A  letter  from  Dick  Condon  tells 
us  he  has  not  retired  and  is  still  active  in  his 
office,  as  well  as  running  some  farms  and 
owning  and  operating  three  cable  television 
svstems  in  South  Carolina.  "My  six  chil- 
dren all  seem  to  be  well  and  thriving.  ...  I 
spend  my  winters  generally  in  Camden, 
S.C.,  where  I  have  a  home  and  I  spend 
from  May  until  November  in  Morris, 
Illinois." 

David  Crofoot  writes,  "Still  in  pretty 
good  health,  compared  with  many  in  my 
age  group." 

A  card  from  Muriel  and  Bob  Crowell  re- 
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■orts  they  are  looking  up  and  visiting  his- 
,jic  hotels  ol  America,  one  of  which  was 
ie  Pink  Palace  in  St.  Petersburg,  Fla., 
-here  they  saw  the  fountain  in  the  lobby  in 
^hich  Zelda  and  Scott  Fitzgrald  "frolicked 
,n  occasion."  The  Crowells  resisted  the 
,rge  to  frolick  in  it,  too.  "Just  drank  a  quiet 

oast."  ,     ,  ,     ,t  .... 

Buck  Huxley  writes  that  his  wife,  Allie, 
lied  in  October  1985  after  a  difficult  four- 
ear  illness.  We  were  very  sorry  to  hear 
his,  Buck.  There  is  a  new  address  for  Da- 
-id I  McLean,  although  still  in  Cohasset.  He 
low  lives  in  a  condominium  at  100  Pond 
it  #66,  "much  smaller,  but  ever  so  much 
no're  convenient"  than  his  180-year-old 
louse  in  which  he  had  lived  for  25  years, 
"harlie  Miller  hopes  to  be  back  on  a  crutch 
md  "chasing  women  again.  Life  has  been 
lamn  good  to  me.  No  complaints."  We 
lear  from  Clarke  Smith  that  he  is  still  ac- 
ively  engaged  in  practicing  law,  which  he 
mjovs,  and  plans  to  continue  as  long  as 
lood  health  permits. 

Bill  Merrill  had  let  us  know  of  the  death 
of  Edward  Rakestraw  as  they  had  been 
\mherst  friends.  Ed  died  on  25  January 
1986.  He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Sue,  at  23 
Sugar  Knoll  Drive,  Devon,  PA  19333. 
Franklin  M.  Wolf  died  on  6  April  1986  and 
is  survived  by  his  wife.  Her  address  was 
R  F.D.  #3,  Plymouth,  NH  03264.  The  class 
of  '27  mourns  the  loss  of  these  deceased 
members  and  offers  its  sympathy  to  the 
survivors. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
lion  for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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]ames  R.  Adriance 
16  Rogerson  Drive 
Chapel  Hill,  NC  27514 


An  antidote  to  dour  emanations  from  as- 
sorted media  sectors,  we're  Off  and  Run- 
ning with  Good  Cheer  from  Jack  Reiss: 
"Most  of  us  have  aches  and  pains  in  one  or 
more  places,  but  I  find  it  wonderful  iust  to 
be  alive  and  enjoy  such  things  as  golf,  gar- 
dening, happily  living  with  the  girl  I  mar- 
ried 51  years  ago,  and  enjoying  visits  with 
children  and  grandchildren  .  .  .  Hello  and 
good  wishes  to  all  you  '28ers."  ...  As  one 
of  '28's  prime  Golf  Buffs,  Bill  Frank,  who 
recently  won  himself  a  pair  of  shoes  with 
the  collaboration  of  a  competent  partner, 
reports  that  Classmate  Reiss  knocks  off  a 
daily  9  holes  on  foot  (no  effete  cartage  for 
lnoi),  with  assist  from  quadruple  bypass 
surgery  and  pacemaker.  .  .  .  '28's  Links- 
men  are  herewith  requested  to  submit  no- 
1  tarized  statements  of  their  official  handicaps 
for  possible  consideration  of  their  prowess 
come  1988  as  Living  Legends.  We  anticipate 
startling  from  the  likes  of  Adams,  Adler, 
Baker,  Barres,  Chapman,  Cole,  Schroeder, 
Tyler,  to  supplement  the  aforementioned, 
well-shod  Frank.  Notarization  is  suggested 
i  to  avert  the  slightest  temptation  in  the  di- 
rection of  base  and  sordid  cheating,  which 
t   would  never  do,  at  our  age.  .  .  .  Fred  Wolff 
in  cheerful  philosophical  vein,  writes:  "Get- 
ting older,  so  what  else  is  news?  No  trips 
this  year  except  for  a  quickie  to  Ashville. 
See  Roger  Vaughan  once  a  week  or  so,  Al 
Yale  once  a  year.  Have  retired  three  times 
I  so  far  this  year,  perhaps  this  last  one  for 
I  good.  Still  building  miniature  houses,  fur- 
niture and  accessories  in  1"  and  '/>"  scale 
t    rather  than  the  full  size  stuff.  As  a  grade-A 
all-thumbers,  I  envy  you,  Fred.  .  .  .  Hod 
Wadsworth,  in  very  first  communique  in  57 


years,  poeticizes  pensively:  "When  I  was 
twenty-one,/    Everything    was  routinely 
done./  Having  passed  seventy  and  a  few,/ 
many  things  seem  to  go  askew/.  For  exam- 
ple what  am  I  doing  and  what  is  next  to  do?/ 
Was  I  there  or  was  I  here/  and  what  was  I 
looking  for  when  I  went  from  here  to  there,/ 
(or  was  it  there  to  here?)/  No  big  deal  and 
who's  to  care?/  Am  I  really  in  a  rush  to  get 
there?/  Or  should  1  be  some  other  where?"/ 
As  a  wise  sage  once  observed,  "C'est  la 
Cotton-pickinPVie."  .  .  .  Separate  missives 
from  Don  Macleay  on  (l)Alexandria  resi- 
dential stationery,  (2)  impressive  Presiden- 
tial letterhead  of  the  St.  Andrews  Society  of 
Washington,  D.C.  (founded  1855)  tell  of  ac- 
quisition of  small  apt.  with  modest  bateau 
on  South  River  near  Annapolis,  whence  to 
pursue  the  elusive  bluefish  and  Canada 
goose,  plus  more  permanent  move  to  re- 
tirement  community,    Goodwin  House, 
whence  infrequent  visits  to  office.  Still  on 
the  annual  Mac  agenda  are  be-kiltied  visits 
to  the  Grandfather  Mountain  (NC)  Scottish 
Games,  where  the  sound  of  the  bagpeeps  is 
a  reminder  of  the  Clan  MacPherson,  who 
were  an  essential  part  of  the  PA  ceremonial 
scene  when  we  were  laddies.  .  .  .  Don 
Gage,  on  Alumfund  envelope,  says  he  eets 
occasional  notes  from  Dick  Hazen  and  Al 
Keyworth  and  Jeff  Jeffrey's  wife,  Dot,  who 
reports  Jeff  healthy,  but  handicapped  from 
a  stroke.  Direct  word  from  these  and  other 
old  friends  would  be  so  very  welcome  to  us 
all  as  our  ranks  continue  to  dwindle.  Exam- 
ple: Another  series  of  epistolary  jewels 
from  Egg  Lewis,  covering  (1)  survival  of 
Hurricane  Gloria  on  R.I.  tree  farm  "filled 
the  old-fashioned  two-man  tub  brimful, 
which  lasted  three  days  of  cautious  flood- 
ing, etc.,  suffered  far  less  than  the  all-elec- 
tric bunch  in  their  all-electric  ranches."  For 
East-West  (in  fall)  got  a  Honda,  after  18 
years  of  Volvos  and  enjoyed  driving  small, 
fun  to  steer  with  a  finger-nail  and  run  down 
the  horizon  on  a  tea-cup  of  gas  .  .  .  3Vi 
grt  grandchildren  .  .  .  wd.  write  more,  but 
have  to  go  for  some  Necco  Waffers  and 
Zuzu  crackers  .  .  .  Safely  in  Calif,  desert 
winter  hideout.  The  L's  relish  snow,  heav- 
enly quiet,  "fat  wineskin  of  juniper  juice 
hung  handy  on  the  wall  to  warm  old 
bones,"   Wodehouse   favorites  revisited, 
each  other's  company;  and  now  with  the 
onset  of  summer  and  return  Honda  jaunt  to 
familial  R.I.  acreage,  Egg  has  summoned 
the  courage  to  suggest  rendezvous  to  sit 
knee  to  knee,  reliving  the  twenties  into 
each  other's  ear  trumpets,"  with  Adriance's 
reporting  on  various  meandenngs  (even 
with  slides).  "We've  the  stamina  offlint,  be- 
sides love  to  travel  through  the  eyes  of 
friends."  (Greater  Fortitude  hath  no  man 
than  he  who  volunteers  to  submit  to  an  eve- 
ning of  amateur  color  slides).  .  .  .  John 
Cole,  back  in  Delray  Beach  for  the  frigid 
mos.,  observes,  "a  bit  more  action  here 
even    for   one    in    extremely  advanced 
youth."  ....  Co-Chairpeople  of  PA's  2nd, 
no  doubt  decorously  festive  Grandparents' 
Day,  Rog  Murray  and  Agnes  arc  appropri- 
ately proud  of  Junior  granddaughter  Jen- 
nifer, alleged  to  be  mightily  impressed  with 
her  mentors,  as  well  as  a  strong  candidate 
for  the  swimming  team.  ...  Eli  '32  Class 
Secy.  Bill  Frank  and  Corresp.  Secy.  Tom 
Mendenhall  prevailed  on  Dick  Carro  I  to 
serve  as  a  logical,  New  Havenite,  indubita- 
bly competent  representative  on  the  Yak' 
Alumni  Council.  Another  sterling  Royal 
Blue  servant  on  thai  distinguished  body. 

The  1985  Aug. -Sept.  issue  of  Modern  Mn 
tutity,  with  which  most  of  us  oldsters  are  no 


doubt  familiar,  carried  a  fascinating  account 
of  the  development  of  the  beautiful  Blue 
Ridge  Parkway  and  the  key  role  therein  of 
Ranger  Granville  Liles,  father  of  Jim  '55, 
and  Jerry  '63,  two  of  PA's  finer  mid-century 
products  of  the  publicizing  of  Andover  s 
scholarship  opportunities  for  the  offspring 
of  National  Park  Service  people.  With 
happy  memories  of  the  Liles  family  as  "Fin- 
est Kind,"  1  wrote  to  Jim  and  received  a  fas- 
cinating account  of  the  1955-85  interlude  for 
the  Liles  Bros.,  involving  30  globe-girdling 
years  of  valuable  service  —  in  and  out  of  the 
military,  including  plenty  of  Natl.  Park 
work  for  Jim  and  a  belated  decision  to  em- 
bark on  the  study  of  veterinary  medicine  in 
Toronto  for  Jerry,  who  has  so  far  eschewed 
the  bonds  of  Holy  Matrimony.  Jim,  with 
wife  and  two  small  fry  is  located  in  Harri- 
son, Ark.,  and  his  letter  included  the  fol- 
lowing heartfelt  tribute  to  a  former  Ver- 
monter:  "Speaking  of  park  visitor  centers, 
they  tell  me  that  one  of  the  finest  around 
was  made  possible  by  our  dear  friend,  Bill 
Field  '27  who  bequested  the  "nest  egg"  for 
construction  of  a  splendid  facility  at  Point 
Reyes  (Calif.)  National  Seashore.  It  was  a 
pleasure  knowing  Bill  during  the  late  '60's, 
while  I  was  first  supervisory  Park  Ranger  at 
that  new  coastal  area,  and  I  enjoyed  a  sub- 
sequent visit  with  him  in  1975,  shortly  after 
my  son  was  born." 

Another  classmate  who  left  a  priceless 
legacy  for  a  troubled  world  was  Phil 
("P.D.")  Eastman,  who  died  early  in  Janu- 
ary. A  resident  of  Westport,  Conn,  for  30 
years,  he  wrote  and  illustrated  children's 
books  that  sold  more  than  3,000,000  copies 
in  10  languages  .  .  .  [see  complete  obituary 
at  beginning  of  this  section]. 

Thanks  to  Bill  Field  and  PD.  Eastman  for 
Natural  Beauty,  Pleasure  for  Kids,  Humor. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Andrew  Y.  Rogers 
Winslow  Homer  Rd. 
Prouts  Neck,  ME  04074 

Phil  Allen  was  honored  in  October  at  a  din- 
ner dance  in  Boston  by  the  Hurricane  Is- 
land Outward  Bound  School  as  the  rece- 
pient  of  the  school's  annual  award  "to  an 
individual  who  embodies  the  philosophy 
'to  serve,  to  strive,  and  not  to  yield'  and 
through  whose  loyalty  and  support  the 
school  has  been  enriched  and  energized 

Willis  Armstrong  retired  from  the  C.I. A 
at  the  end  of  April  1985.  He  is  active  with 
Atlantic  Council  and  English  Speaking 
Union.  Bob  Ford  has  decided  that  "chores 
of  maintaining  a  house  and  yard  were  a  bit 
much."  He  and  brother  Tom,  PA  26, 
moved  into  a  retirement  community  with 
their  own  apartment.  I  received  an  article 
from  the  Dawson  College  of  Montreal  with 
a  picture  of  Gene  Lehman  holding  an  arm- 
ful of  medals  and  wearing  many  more  on 
his  chest  which  he  won  at  the  International 
Senior  Olympics  held  in  Los  Angeles  in 
1984  He  swims,  jogs,  and  lifts  weights  in 
training  for  the  "World  Master  Swim  '  to  be 
held  in  Toronto  in  August. 

Al  Rill,  much  closer  to  my  own  inclina 
Hon  of  the  way  to  live  alter  75,  has  retired 
from  the  practice  of  the  law  and  hasa  house 
on  the  eleventh  fairway  ol  the  country  club 
of  Naples,  Fla. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates 
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ABBOT 


Lots  Hardy  Dnloz 
Box819RFD#l 
Hancock,  NH  03449 


Dear  Abbot  Friends: 

Such  delightful  letters  I  have  been  receiv- 
ing in  response  to  my  notes.  It  is  great  fun! 
The  very  first  answer  came  from  faithful 
Kay  Bowden  Barnes  :  "We  are  still  in  Prov- 
idence and  Fred  is  active  at  Brown  though 
retired.  I  no  longer  work  for  the  District 
Nurses  but  serve  on  the  Board  as  well  as 
work  for  International  House,  the  church, 
and  the  Preservation  Society.  Son  Andy 
who  lives  in  Mill  Valley,  Calif.,  has  two 
sons,  Tucker,  18,  and  Charlie,  16.  Daughter 
Susie  lives  in  Ann  Arbor  and  is  married  to  a 
banker.  Their  daughter  Kate  is  3'/;,  and 
Peter  is  l'/V  they  are  very  special  chil- 
dren. We  have  been  lucky  and  travelled  a 
lot  but  now  we  feel  the  Orient  is  a  long 
way." 

Estelle  Levering  Chestnut  sent  a  nice, 
newsy  but  sad  letter  telling  of  her  hus- 
band's long  and  difficult  illness  and  even- 
tual death  in  March  of  this  year.  She  is  still 
living  in  a  retirement  center  in  Rydal, 
Penn.,  and  is  quite  contented.  She  keeps  up 
with  friends,  church  and  the  Library  Auxil- 
liary  where  she  works  on  crafts  for  their  ba- 
zaar. Her  daughter  Judy  lives  in  Williams- 
burg with  a  wonderful  husband  and  sons 
David,  a  second  year  high  schooler  and 
cross-country  runner,  and  Judy,  11,  active 
in  swimming,  soccer  and  tennis.  Estelle 
says,  "Eleanor  Thompson  Snediker  keeps 
in  touch  several  times  a  year  and  she  brings 
me  up-to-date  on  Louise  Hyde  Reilly; 
Christmas  cards  are  exchanged  with  Gillie 
and  Jane  Linn  Gale.  Another  interesting 
contact  has  been  with  Mary  Carpenter 
Dake  who  lives  in  Medford,  N.J.  My 
brother  and  wife  who  live  in  the  same  resi- 
dence, discovered  the  connection." 

Thank  vou,  Estelle,  for  vour  nice  re- 
sponse. We  all  wish  you  well  in  your  diffi- 
cult adjustment. 

I've  had  two  responses  from  Deppy 
(Despina  Plakias  Messinesi).  She  says, 
"One  of  the  nicest  things  that  happened 
was  getting  together  with  my  old  and  dear 
classmate,  Betty  Hulse  Freeman.  Thanks  to 
the  Bulletin  1  found  out  where  she  lived. 
When  she  landed  in  NYC  we  decided  to 
meet.  We  had  a  marvelous  time  catching  up 
with  our  lives  —  55  years  of  it!  Betty  was 
great  and  had  done  a  good  job  of  her  life 
and  of  her  children,  now  brilliant  adults." 
[As  vou  know  from  the  spring  Bulletin  Betty 
Freeman  died  last  July.  Losing  Betty  to  can- 
cer was  a  blow  to  our  class.  She  was  a 
strong,  successful  member  and  will  be 
greatly  missed.]  Later  Deppy  says,  "My 
story  is  rather  like  a  broken  record  as  I  keep 
travelling.  I  love  it.  I  only  hate  the  airports; 
my  luggage  is  forever  going  in  opposite  di- 
rections. My  happiest  experience  was  going 
to  Boston  for  the  Renoir  exhibition  and  then 
looking  up  the  apartment  where  I  was  born 
in  Brookline.  It  is  still  standing  and  is  in 
great  condition.  Wish  I  would  say  the  same! 
Have  not  seen  any  classmates  and  long  to 
read  their  news.  Good  wishes  to  AA." 
Thanks,  Deppy. 

Gwen  Jones  Mallory  writes,  "My  hus- 
band and  I  are  both  well  and  spent  last  Au- 
gust in  Santa  Barbara.  Just  back  from  my 
daughter's  second  wedding  .  .  .  We  shall  be 
in  Tenants  Harbor  in  August  and  will  see 
Betty  MacAllister  Hammond.  Still  serving 
on  two  boards  and  belong  to  the  Garden 
Club." 


Such  a  nice  letter  from  Cleone  Place  Tif- 
fany. She  lives  quite  near  us  but  we  never 
seem  to  cross  paths,  although  I  get  news 
from  her  sister  occasionally.  Cleone's  hus- 
band retired  as  Headmaster  of  the  Alen  Ste- 
venson School  in  New  York.  "We  are  alive 
and  well  and  love  our  country  living,  but 
spend  our  winter  months  in  Florida.  Of  our 
three  children,  two  live  fairly  near  —  one  in 
Boston,  one  in  Newton.  Our  third's  home 
base  is  in  Juneau,  Ontario,  and  now  has  a 
house  in  Francestown,  N.H.,  so  we  see 
their  children,  8  in  all.  I  do  the  usual  gar- 
dening, golfing,  aerobics,  and  playing  du- 
plicate bridge  and  as  little  housekeeping  as 
possible."  Thanks  for  writing,  Cleone. 
Francestown  is  not  far  from  Hancock  — 
come  see  us. 

It  is  always  nice  to  hear  from  "Gillie" 
(Harriet  Gifmore  Yoh).  She  writes,  "1985 
was  a  special  year  for  us  with  a  pre-50th 
Anniversary  reunion  in  Bermuda  in  July 
with  all  our  family  —  five  from  Texas  com- 
ing from  Houston,  Dallas,  Lubbock,  and  six 
from  here.  We  met  in  Atlanta  and  flew  to 
Bermuda  on  the  same  plane,  which  in  ret- 
rospect was  very  foolish..  The  day  after  our 
return  was  the  tragic  Delta  crash  in  Dallas 
where  our  oldest  grandson  lives.  On  our 
'for  real'  anniversary  in  October,  our 
daughters  and  their  spouses  had  a  delight- 
ful dinner  for  us.  Just  family  and  close 
friends.  The  greatest  surprise  being  the  ar- 
rival of  Jane  and  Ken  Gale  from  Zanesville. 
We  are  very  settled  in  here  and  enjoy  our 
slower,  southern  world,  not  to  mention 
being  near  our  two  youngest  grandsons.  I'll 
always  miss  my  favorite  part  of  the  world 
and  look  forward  each  summer  to  a  visit  to 
Vermont,  New  Hampshire,  and  Maine.  I 
am  still  involved  ana  enjoy  my  volunteer 
work  at  the  hospital,  the  nursing  home, 
and  Meals-on-Wheels,  in  addition  to  the 
Garden  Club,  Study  Club  and  church  com- 
mitments." Whew^  Gillie!  You  have  not 
slowed  down  a  bit! 

There  is  no  more  room  at  this  time  but  I 
am  very  grateful  for  all  your  letters  and  will 
pass  along  vour  news  with  each  Bulletin. 
Thanks  also  to  Posie  Castle,  Julie  Gordon 
Foster,  Katherine  Steward  Emigh,  Char- 
lotte Osgood  Bennet,  Alice  Butler  Wright. 
We'll  get  to  you  next  time. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 


30 

ABBOT 


Kathie  Fellows  Leiscrson 
2280  Stickney  Pt.  Rd. 
Sarasota,  FL  33581 


My  thanks  to  each  of  you  who  sent  news 
either  to  me  or  to  the  alumni  office. 

Alice  Hoyt  Wood  and  Jim  celebrated  their 
50th  wedding  anniversary  last  year  with 
their  four  children.  Congratulations  to  you 
both,  Jackie.  They  have  eight  grandchil- 
dren, three  in  college  and  four  to  go.  From 
Saratoga  Springs  comes  word  that  Barbara 
Lord  Mathias  and  her  husband  are  enjoy- 
ing their  new  location  and  best  of  all  for 
them  is  being  near  their  son  and  his  family. 

Our  much-travelled  Posy  Castle  Olivetti 
writes  that  she  is  happy  with  her  life  in 
New  Hampshire.  She  spends  most  sum- 
mers in  Italy  where  her  son  lives  with  his 
family.  Her  other  two  boys  live  in  New  Jer- 
sey and  she  sees  them  often,  as  well  as  her 
two  sisters  in  Andover.  Her  eight  grand- 
children are  scattered  in  various  schools 


and  one  girl  will  enter  PA  in  the  fall.  She 
will  have  Posy's  Abbot  ring. 

Just  back  from  a  super  Bermuda  trip  are 
Betty  Quinby  Parmelee  and  her  husband. 
Their  daughter  joined  them  with  her  two 
girls  for  a  wonderful  vacation.  They  enjoy 
good  health  and  get  to  Maine  in  the 
summer. 

This  has  been  a  rough  year  for  Helen  Ri- 
pley. Her  friend  of  many  years,  with  whom 
she  lived  and  travelled  died  and  she  herself 
has  recently  recovered  from  from  cancer 
surgery.  We  are  sorry,  H.  and  hope  that  the 
year  ahead  treats  you  more  kindly. 

I  close  with  sad  news  from  Donna  Brace 
Ogilvie  who  wrote  me  of  her  sister's  death 
in  August  of  last  year.  Kay  Brace  Cum- 
mings  '31  had  been  quite  ill  for  a  year  and- 
a-half  but  did  get  her  wish  fulfilled,  to  go 
around  the  world  on  the  QE1I.  Many  of  us 
knew  Kay  and  we  extend  our  loving  sym- 
pathy to  Donna. 

As  for  me,  I  am  blessed  to  be  happy, 
healthy  and  busy,  busy.  This  is  my  wish  for 
each  of  you.  Adieu! 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Martin  H.  Donahoe,  }r. 
One  Country  Club  Drive 
Rochester,  NY  14618 


Reunion  Notes:  Fine  weather  and  a  full 
schedule  of  events  greeted  those  returning 
for  their  55th  at  Andover  13  June.  John 
Hegeman  and  Dede  came  from  Hilton 
Head,  SC;  Coop  Cooper  and  Cookie 
(Dover,  Mass.),  Fred  Cuthbertson,  our  co- 
chairman,  (Chatham,  Mass.),  Marty  Dona- 
hoe and  Jane  (Rochester,  N.Y.),  Bob  Halli- 
day  (Stamford,  Conn.),  Ed  King  and  Heleb 
(Alexandria,  Va),  Art  Laundon  and  Martha 
(Darien,  Conn.),  George  Schlotterer  (Rich- 
mond, Mass.),  Horton  Schoellkopf  (Wash- 
ington, DC);  Charlie  Strauss  and  Margie 
(Larchmont,  N.Y.). 

At  our  class  dinner  at  Cooley  House  we 
were  joined  by  five  ladies  from  the  Abbot 
Class  of  '31.  Coop,  now  retired  after  12 
years  as  an  Andover  Trustee,  gave  an  inter- 
esting talk  on  the  school  and  how  it  differed 
from  our  day.  Class  Agents  Hegeman, 
Strauss  and  Tom  Lawrence  raised  over 
$36,000  for  the  Class  Fund.  This  was  as  of 
28  May  and  does  not  include  a  generous 
contribution  from  Art  Laundon  received  at 
the  reunion. 

Heard  Around  the  Campus:  Fred  Haas 
couldn't  attend  because  he  was  in  the  Ca- 
nadian Rockies;  same  for  Rusty  Withington 
except  he  was  in  Honolulu;  Fitz  Quarrier 
was  in  the  Caribbean  recovering  from  a 
skiing  accident;  Norm  King  was  on  the  way 
from  Arlington,  Va,  when  his  ancient  and 
beloved  motor  car  suffered  a  major 
breakdown. 

In  his  introduction  of  the  speaker  at  the 
class  dinner,  Donahoe  pointed  out  that 
Cooper's  outstanding  career  has  included 
Yale,  the  Harvard  Business  School,  the  Ad- 
vanced Management  Program  at  the  Har- 
vard Graduate  School  of  Business  Admin- 
istration; Lt.  Colonel,  101st  Cavalary  with 
service  in  North  Africa  and  Europe;  retired 
president  and  chairman,  Massachusetts 
Investors  Service,  Inc.;  eleven  directorships 
including  Massachusetts  Investor's  Trust  of 
which  he  was  president  and  chairman, 
New  England  Mutual  Life  Insurance  Co.; 
Bankers  Trust,  NYC,  and  trustee  of  Mt. 
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Fred  Cuthbertson  '31  and  jane  Sullivan  '31  at 
the  head  of  their  class. 


Holyoke  College,  the  Boston  Symphony 
Orchestra,  Children's  Hospital  and  the  Fes- 
senden  School. 

Art  Laundon  is  a  resident  of  Bermuda 
where  he  is  involved  in  two  fast  food  res- 
taurants and  is  part  of  a  group  which  is 
starting  a  new  airline  called  Bermuda 
Airways. 

Bill  Mann's  grandson,  W.H.  Mann  III,  is 
completing  his  Lower  year  at  PA  where  he 
"finds  the  work  hard  but  loves  the  school." 
Inky  Brightwell  had  a  triple  by-pass  opera- 
tion last  November  and  from  all  reports  is 
doing  fine.  Dolph  Horn  writes  from  Guad- 
alajara that  despite  last  September's  tragic 
earthquake  and  Mexico's  current  national 
and  foreign  debt,  this  country  will  make  its 
way  out  of  its  problems  because  of  its  solid 
human  and  material  resources. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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941  Plymouth  Rd.,  N.E. 
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Reunion  Notes:  Prepared  and  written  by 
Marie  H.  Whitehill. 

Those  who  did  not  attend  our  55th  Reunion 
missed  a  very  good  time.  Eight  of  us  had  a 
marvelous  weekend.  Those  who  attended 
were  Cora  Budgell  Bourgeois,  Virginia  Lil- 
lard  Collins,  Doris  Allen  Carroll,  Marcia 
Rudd  Keil,  Evelyn  Folk  Ramsdell,  Jane 
Sullivan  and  Marie  Whitehill.  Letters  from 
Faith  Chipman  Parker  and  Frances  Scud- 
der Glisson  expressed  their  disappoint- 
ment at  not  being  able  to  attend.  Fran  was 
facing  surgery  early  in  June  and  we  all  send 
her  our  prayers  and  best  wishes  for  a 
speedy  recovery. 

Friday  afternoon  we  enjoyed  a  tea  and  re- 
ception at  Newman  House,  the  present 
home  of  Carroll  Bailey  and  his  wife,  Elaine. 
That  evening  instead  of  joining  all  Alumni 
and  faculty  for  a  buffet  supper,  Jane  Sulli- 
van graciously  invited  the  Abbot  '31  "girls" 
and  Marcia  Keil's  husband,  Carl,  to  come  to 
her  attractive  apartment  in  No.  Andover  for 
a  buffet.  Ginny  Lillard  and  Skip  Allen  as- 
sisted her.  During  the  evening  we  con- 
ducted our  class  meeting  and  re-elected 
Fran  Scudder  Glisson  as  our  Class  Secretary 
and  Evelyn  Folk  Ramsdell  as  Class  Agent. 
Evelyn  reported  that  58  percent  of  our  Ab- 
bot class  have  responded  to  the  Alumni 
Fund. 

We  had  the  usual  parade,  meeting  and 
buffet  lunch  on  Saturday.  In  the  afternoon 


three  panels  were  offered,  one  of  which  fo- 
cused on  proposed  plans  for  the  Abbot 
campus  and  preliminary  design  concepts 
for  trie  renovation  and  expansion  of  Oliver 
Wendell  Holmes  Library.  Betsy  Parker 
Powell  '56  reported  on  behalf  of  the  Board 
of  Trustees  on  plans  to  preserve  and  de- 
velop the  Abbot  Academy  campus  as  an  ex- 
ecutive conference  center.  Her  talk  was  ex- 
tremely informative  and  interesting. 
Saturday  evening  the  entire  class  of  '31, 
both  Phillips  and  Abbot,  had  their  own 
cocktail  hour  and  banquet  in  a  former 
fraternity  house.  This  was  a  delightful  in- 
novation and  gave  the  Abbot  grads  an  op- 
portunity to  meet  and  chat  with  the  Phillips 
grads.  Be  sure  to  read  Marty  Donahoe's  ac- 
count in  his  column. 

We  wish  to  thank  Jane  Sullivan,  Fred 
Cuthbertson  and  Marty  Donahoe,  who 
were  the  Reunion  Chairs,  for  arranging  and 
organizing  such  a  superb  weekend. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 

12  O  Frances  Harvey  Starkweather 

0£m  South  Road 

ABBOT  Easf  Lempster,  NH  03605 

In  general:  I  have  received  a  letter  from  An- 
dover about  our  55th  reunion  next  year. 
How  about  that?  It  will  take  place  12-14 
June  1987.  We  had  so  much  fun  last  time 
that  I  hope  a  good  portion  of  you  will  write 
the  date,  at  least,  on  next  year's  calendar, 
and  not  too  far  back  in  your  to-be-thought- 
about  mental  file.  Jane  Sullivan  '31  is  chair- 
man of  this  year's  reunion,  even  though 
she  has  always  seemed  a  part  of  '32. 

In  particular:  I  was  very  late  getting  out 
card  reminders  this  time,  so  if  you  wonder 
why  you  didn't  get  one,  it's  because  you  are 
too  far  away.  Those  I  heard  from  have  inter- 
esting news  as  always:  Isabel  Arms  is  going 
to  Alaska  in  August,  and  on  two  New  Eng- 
land Elderhostels  in  June.  I  think  she  must 
be  about  the  most  traveled  in  our  class;  and 
best  of  all,  she  says  Miye  Hirooka  Mitsu- 
tani  who  is  going  to  her  50th  at  Wellesley 
will  be  at  Isabel's  12-15  June  and  that 
sounds  like  a  potential  mini-reunion. 

Molly  Marshall  Dudis  says  the  way  to 
shorten  New  England  winters  is  to  spend 
six  weeks  in  Florida.  Now  she's  working  on 
her  lawn  and  garden  to  get  everything  done 
before  she  goes  to  Ireland  for  two  weeks. 
Betty  Holihan  Giblin,  I  think  is  surely  our 
most  prolific  grandmother  —  she  has  a  new 
granddaughter,  is  expecting  another  in  Au- 
gust and  a  greatniece  just  about  now.  She 
had  Priscilla  Donnell  Anderson,  Mariatta 
Tower  Arnold,  Donna  Brace  Ogilvie  and 
Jane  Sullivan  for  a  mini-reunion. 

Harriet  Wright  Hight  is  hoping  to  be  in 
shoes  for  her  50th  at  Oberlin  23  May.  She 
had  surgery  on  her  toes  and  was  in  a  cast 
for  six  weeks:  "Nothing  serious,"  she  said. 
And  too  late  for  last  time  came  a  note  from 
Louise  Hollis  Black  in  which  she  recom- 
mends a  trip  she  took,  cruising  around  Baja 
California,  watching  birds,  whales,  sea 
lions,  elephant  seals  and  other  sea 
creatures. 

A  sad  note  to  close:  Mable  Singleton  Es- 
coban  died  14  January  1986  in  St.  Augus- 
tine, Florida,  leaving  her  husband,  Capt. 
Frank  Escoban.  The  sympathy  of  the'  c  lass  i 
extended  to  her  husband  and  family. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Alfred  R.  McWilliams,  ]r. 
20  Stonchouse  Road 
Glen  Ridge,  Nj  07028 


"What  is  so  rare  as  a  day  in  May?"  As  we 
adjusted  our  green  eyeshade  and  sleeve 
garters  we  were  trying  to  remember  which 
bard  penned  those  lines.  Our  PA  '33  Notes 
file  brought  us  up  short  with  the  answer: 
mail  from  PA  '33  is  so  rare,  that's  what.  By 
that  time  we  had  also  remembered  that  it 
was  "a  day  in  June,"  besides.  Things  were 
going  downhill  fast  at  that  point,  so  we 
snatched  feverishly  at  the  two  missives 
nestling  in  the  file. 

From  Bill  Nute  and  Betty  came  the 
chronicle  of  their  past  year  which  was  in- 
deed a  full  one,  and  plans  for  1986,  also 
very  full.  Along  with  the  duties  of  his  new 
post  as  Deputy  Director  of  Prison  Health,  in 
New  York  City,  Bill  has  been  deeply  in- 
volved with  Betty  in  activities  opposing 
U.S.  policy  in  Central  America,  and  in  sup- 
port of  the  sanctuary  movement  for  shelter- 
ing Central  American  refugees.  Bill  adds  a 
bit  of  color  to  one  of  Betty's  trips  to  Central 
America  with  Witnesses  for  Peace.  It  seems 
the  participants  were  requested  to  wear 
white  hats  to  mark  them  as  foreigners  — 
and  hopefully  to  divert  gunfire.  BilPs  PA  '33 
reunion  hat  provided  Betty's  protection.  We 
are  happy  to  report  that  the  magic  worked. 
But  maybe  we'll  issue  helmets  in  1988!  The 
Nutes'  1986  plans  include  Bill's  retirement 
in  February,  followed  by  a  trip  to  Peru  to 
view  Halley's  Comet,  some  time  visiting 
Chile  and  Mexico,  then  on  to  their  flat  in 
Oxford,  England.  We  would  say  that  ac- 
counts for  their  time  pretty  well,  although 
there  is  a  hint  of  other  projects  in  Bill's 
mind.  More  anon,  we  hope. 

And  a  nice  surprise  from  Stu  Maher  — 
long  time,  Stu!  He  has  been  retired  from 
Travelers  Insurance  Companies  for  five 
years,  living  in  West  Hartford,  Conn.,  but  it 
doesn't  sound  as  if  grass  has  been  growing 
under  his  feet,  with  trips  to  the  Hawaiian 
Islands  last  fall  and  an  upcoming  jaunt  to 
New  Zealand  for  a  tour  of  the  area  aboard 
Royal  Viking  Star  for  two  weeks.  (A  bit  more 
comfortable  than  Fahrenholt,  Stu?)  He  is 
keeping  busy  in  the  meantime  as  50th  Re- 
union Chairman  for  his  class  at  Amherst  in 
1987.  Hope  maybe  this  will  put  him  in  the 
mood  to  ]oin  us  in  1988. 

Mini-reunion  in  the  back  of  St.  Lukes  a 
couple  of  Sundays  ago:  Dave  Haviland, 
looking  like  a  man  who  had  just  spent  the 
winter  in  Naples,  FL;  and  Bob  Bush  and 
Ouija,  up  from  Dallas  to  visit  their  children 
in  Montclair.  Bob  looks  in  his  usual  good 
shape  and  promises  to  be  ready  for  all  com- 
ers on  the  tennis  court  in  1988. 

But  editor  Gilbert  has  asked  us  ink- 
stained  wretches  to  leave  some  extra  room 
this  issue  for  reuning  classes,  so  we  must 
break  the  spell  and  return  you  all  to  the 
humdrum  workaday  worla.  Until  next 
time,  remember  PA  33  Rides  Again  in  '88! 
AND  WRITE!! 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Margaret  Black  Manz 
477  B  Midway  Drive 
Oeala,  11.  32672 


ABBOT 

A  letter  from  the  Bulletin  editor  suggested 
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that  if  we  have  "so  much  news"  we  should 
save  some  to  make  room  for  the  reunion 
classes.  I  never  seem  to  have  "so  much 
news,"  but  in  two  years  we  will  be  one  of 
the  reuning  classes  —  the  55th,  you  know. 

Helen  Rice  Wiles  writes  that  she  has  two 
daughters  living  in  Andover.  At  the  time 
she  wrote  she  was  dog  sitting  for  one.  She 
has  easy  access  to  the  Alumni  Office.  She 
could  be  our  official  delegate  there.  Helen  is 
very  proud  of  three  granddaughters  and  a 
grandson  .  .  .  From  Betty  Weaver  Van  Wart 
I  received  a  real  dividend:  a  booklet  of  Ab- 
bot song  lyrics  as  written  by  girls  from 
classes  '27-  33.  Mr.  Howe  and  some  faculty 
are  represented,  also.  Do  you  remember 
"Columbus  and  Cabot  Never  Heard  of  Ab- 
bot" to  the  tune  of  Country  Gardens?  Our 
Alice  Schultz  Valkenburgh  had  that  one  in 
the  book.  Many  memories  were  brought 
back  with  this.  Thanks,  Betty.  I  shall  take  it 
along  next  week  when  we  meet  Alice  and 
Roger  for  lunch  at  Mission  Inn. 

We  seem  to  close  these  paragraphs  with  a 
note  of  sadness  too  many  times.  On  23 
April  Mary  Elizabeth  Burnham  Gazlay 
died  at  the  home  of  her  daughter.  The  last 
time  I  talked  with  her  she  was  her  own, 
sweet  self  and  never  gave  any  indication  of 
the  physical  problems  she  was  facing.  The 
class  extends  its  sympathy  to  her  daughter 
and  other  members  of  her  family. 

Your  correspondent  here  will  be  spend- 
ing the  month  of  June  in  Ohio.  The  grand- 
children graduate  and  get  married  and 
chose  June  for  the  festivities  this  year.  We'll 
be  back  in  July  for  visitors  and  mail.  Let  us 
hear  from  you. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Charles  L.  Miller 
56  West  Hill  Drive 
West  Hartford,  CT  06119 


Hunter  Walton  writes:  "Just  returned  from 
six  weeks  on  my  small  boat  going  from 
Cape  Cod  to  Stuart,  Fla.,  on  my  way  to  my 
final  destination  —  Naples,  Fla.,  for  the 
month  of  March.  .  .  .  A  great  50th  we  had." 

And  speaking  of  Naples  we  previously 
reported  that  Bob  Cushman  and  Polly 
would  sample  the  Naples  climate  for  a  few 
months  this  past  winter.  Now  it  is  rumored 
that  they  are  bidding  for  a  condo  there. 

In  a  note  Harry  Ward  also  mentions  our 
50th.  "Sorry  to  have  missed  our  50th.  Un- 
derstand that  it  was  a  great  affair.  I  am  still 
enjoying  my  life  in  business  in  Santa  Bar- 
bara. Slightly  retread  but  not  retired." 
While  mentioning  retirement,  I  quote  from 
a  short  note  received  from  Al  Johnson.  "We 
have  retired  from  Amherst  College,  where  I 
taught  Spanish  and  French,  and  plan  to 
move  to  Owls  Head,  Me.,  in  June  or  July 
'86." 

With  a  heavy  heart  I  quote  from  Chan 
Hovey's  recent  letter.  "I  own  an  apartment 
in  Harbor  Tower  II,  Apt  2F,  in  Boston.  I 
have  had  multiple  sclerosis  and  I  get 
around  via  wheel  chair,  and  have  someone 
to  look  after  me  24  hours  a  day.  I  am  very 
fortunate  as  I  am  in  no  pain  even  though  I 
have  not  walked  for  12  years." 

The  grapevine  tells  me  that  Andy  Ken- 
nedy ,  now  a  resident  of  Jamestown,  R.I., 
keeps  busy  as  Chairman  of  the  Museum  of 
Yacnting  at  Fort  Adams,  a  one-time  Army 
installation  at  the  mouth  of  Newport  Har- 
bor which  the  state  now  runs  as  a  park.  He 


is  endeavoring  to  attract  a  collection  ot  his- 
toric vessels  and  memorabilia. 

Norm  Cross  tells  us  that  Barney  Hurlbutt 
has  a  date  to  visit  the  Crosses  on  Cape  Cod 
in  early  June.  He  says  that  Bunny  Hurlbutt 
will  be  with  him.  Evidently  that  Andover- 
Abbot  romance  of  the  Hurlbutts  has  been 
revived.  Norm  wrote  that  he  and  his  wife, 
Sally,  had  a  lovely  breakfast  with  Hugh 
Smith  recently  at  the  Chevy  Chase  Club. 
Also  the  Cross's  eighth  grandchild,  Cole 
Nicholson  Cross,  arrived  in  New  Haven  on 
28  April,  the  son  of  Norm,  Jr.  and  Cynthia. 

Traveling  through  Georgia  in  March, 
your  Secretary  called  upon  his  roommate, 
Dr.  Bob  Sears,  who,  you  may  remember, 
was  captain  of  our  football  team  and  our 
perennial  Vice-President.  Bob  has  retired 
from  the  Neurological  Institute  of  Central 
Georgia.  He  has  a  fine  condominium  in  Ma- 
con and  an  attractive,  young  wife,  Linda. 

Also  your  Secretary  has  been  a  member 
of  the  Alumni  Council  for  several  years.  I 
have  just  returned  from  the  Alumni  Coun- 
cil Weekend  held  1-3  May.  For  three  days 
we  considered  and  debated  the  aspects  of 
"Minority  Life  at  Andover  —  Realities  and 
Goals"  and  made  recommendations  to  the 
Academy.  We  believe  that  Andover  has 
made  more  progress  in  this  area  than  any 
other  preparatory  school.  For  instance,  in 
the  upcoming  school  year  the  Academy 
may  have  129  minority  students,  or  about 
10%  of  the  total  student  population,  and  18 
instructors  of  minority  origin,  or  roughly 
8%  of  all  the  teachers. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 


36 

PHILLIPS 


Dmifton  Heard,  ]r. 
596  Prospect  St. 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 
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Lucia  Nunez  Atlas 
31  Eastern  Avenue 
Annapolis,  MD  21403 


Barbara  Chamberlain  MacCready  writes  of 
a  busy  schedule.  She  belongs  to  the  Har- 
vard Woman's  Club,  the  Woman's  Club  of 
Newton  Centre  as  well  as  to  a  senior  citi- 
zens' bowling  league.  Tubby's  son  Robert,  a 
CPA  and  the  controller  of  a  large  jewelry 
manufacturing  company,  is  close  to  com- 
pleting his  course  work  for  a  master's  de- 
gree in  computer  science.  His  is  a  family  of 
financial  experts;  his  wife,  Linda,  is  assis- 
tant controller  for  the  Purity  Stores  chain. 
Jane  Dawes  McClennan  has  nine  grand- 
children, all  busy  with  sports  and  related 
activities.  As  is  their  custom,  the  Mc- 
Clennan family  will  spend  the  summer  at 
Isle  of  Springs,  Maine,  in  the  Boothbay  re- 
gion. From  Helen  Cary  Nocke  comes  this 
heartwarming  note:  "The  fall  1985  Andover 
Bulletin  was  so  impressive  with  its  write- 
ups  of  the  PA  faculty  trip  to  the  USSR  and 
also  the  coeducation  study  of  how  our  two 
schools  function  together,  I  felt  I  should  re- 
establish contact.  I  do  regret  missing  the  fif- 
tieth reunion  .  .  .  unfortunately  my  college 
class  reunion  was  scheduled  the  very  same 
weekend.  .  .  .  After  years  as  a  social 
worker  in  different  parts  of  the  U.S.  and 
Ankara,  Turkey,  I  settled  down  for  the  last 
20  years  in  Denver  as  a  school  social 
worker.  I'm  also  very  busy  in  Women's  In- 
ternational League  for  Peace  and  Freedom 
activities  here  and  abroad  as  well  as  in  my 
local  and  state  labor  federation.  Anyone 
visiting  Denver,  please  look  me  up." 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 


Reunion  notes:  PA  '36  50th  Reunion  Report 
—  Prologue:  It  has  been  said  that  when  you 
rise  in  the  morning,  form  a  resolution  to 
make  the  day  a  happy  one  for  a  fellow  crea- 
ture. (Modern  translation  "Have  a  nice 
day.")  And  did  we  ever.  At  approximately 
11:45  am,  14  June,  Memorial  Gym,  Annual 
Meeting  of  the  Alumni/ae,  the  Class  of  '36 
came  into  its  own.  Our  class,  enrolled  in  the 
depths  of  the  Depression,  graduating  in  the 
shadows  of  WWII,  stepped  forward  to  the 
podium  three  times.  Paul  Kalat,  our  reun- 
ion attendance  chairman,  accepted  the 
Class  of  1881's  silver  bowl  for  the  highest 
percent  (40%)  of  returning  members.  Then 
Bill  Hart,  Reunion  Gift  Chairman,  pre- 
sented Headmaster  Don  McNemar  with  a 
check  for  $201,000  —  the  largest  reunion 
gift  ever  to  the  Alumni  Fund.  In  addition 
the  class  raised  over  $75,000  in  restricted 
gifts  on  this  occasion.  Special  recognition  of 
a  personal  gift  from  Roland  Hammond  to 
the  school  was  noted.  This  gift  was  an  over 
200-year-old  desk  that  belonged  to  Samuel 
Phillips,  Jr.  Mel  Chapin,  as  Chairman  of 
the  Board  of  Trustees,  read  a  resolution  of 
thanks  to  Roily  which  among  other  things 
promised  to  keep  the  desk  in  the  headmas- 
ter's house.  As  an  aside,  if  you  add  the  fair 
market  value  of  this  desk  to  other  non- 
Alumni  Fund  gifts  made  by  classmates,  our 
total  1986  gifts  to  Andover  exceeded 
$277,000. 

But  this  report  started  in  the  middle.  Let's 
go  to  the  First  Act,  Friday  afternoon,  which 
started  out  overcast  but  soon  cleared  when 
Dave  Wilde  and  the  beautiful,  former  ac- 
tress, Joan  Bennett,  arrived  at  the  cocktail 
party  the  McNemars  gave  for  us  and  the 
Phillips  Class  of  '61.  Don  and  Britta  were 
very  much  part  of  our  class  at  all  functions 
which  was  most  welcomed  and  appreciated 
and  which  caused  Sky  Van  Ingen  to  ask 
"Why  do  you  keep  following  us  around?" 
Don's  quick  reply,  "because  you  have  such 
good  food." 

Friday  night  late  —  Hospitality  Room  at 
Stevens  House  — Roy  Bolton  and  "Bish"  in 
charge.  Solid  classmates  stoically  muttering 
"Love  this  school  and  know  its  worth"  as 
class  agents  pressed  the  flesh  and  saw  the 
target  goal  loom  in  sight.  The  givers  de- 
serve the  credit.  The  movers  and  shakers 
the  perseverance. 

Second  Act  —  Saturday  dawned  bright 
and  clear  and  started  with  a  beautiful  and 
moving  memorial  service  in  Cochran 
Chapel  —  a  hallowed  place  for  just  such 
recollections  and  remembrances.  Then  the 
traditional  parade  led  by  the  Clan  Mac- 
Pherson  Bagpipe  Band  from  the  Addison 
Gallery  to  the  Memorial  Gymnasium  where 
the  Alumni/ae  meeting  previously  de- 
scribed was  held.  By  Class  Dinner  time  it 
had  all  come  together  at  what  might  be  the- 
atrically described  as  the  outcome  of  a  com- 
plex series  of  events.  We  had  lived  that 
'nice  day"  and  we  had  been  well  recog- 
nized. Loring  Reed,  presiding  as  Reunion 
Chair,  mentioned  some  special  things 
which  had  emerged.  Our  Abbot  sisters, 
who  must  have  had  a  cultural  shock  when 
they  first  reunioned  with  us,  had  become 
one  and  the  same  in  PA  '36.  Saturday's 
magnificent  dinner  in  the  Commons  pulled 
this  together.  Loring  added  the  master 
touch  with  his  remarks,  introductions  and 
awards.    Including   an   original  reunion 


34 


award  to  Susan  Stott  who  had  travelled  the 
shortest  distance.  Don  McNemar's  "certifi- 
cate of  attendance"  awarded  to  Peter  Ster- 
icker  was  a  reminder  of  events  of  50  years 
ago.  Peter  and  his  attractive  wife,  Paddy, 
were  a  tremendous  addition  from  across 
the  pond.  Their  attendance  meant  a  lot  to 
all  of  us. 

Third  Act  —  this  was  sheer  genius.  Gra- 
cious hostess  Dorothy  and  host  Roily  Ham- 
mond's brunch  at  their  home  was  truly 
super.  A  perfect  outdoor  setting  concluded 
all  the  beauty  we  had  been  privileged  to  re- 
experience  during  the  past  two  days.  The 
lunch  (Don  was  right  about  the  food  and  he 
and  Britta  were  there)  will  be  forever  re- 
membered. With  this  come  the  goodbyes 
and  determination  to  be  back  in  '91. 

Unfortunately,  space  does  not  allow  for 
the  listing  of  all  or  the  63  members  of  the 
Class  of  '36  who  returned  for  reunion,  most 
with  their  spouses.  Needless  to  say  we 
were  delighted  with  the  turnout,  and  the 
entire  weekend. 

Curtain  Calls:  The  Steering  Committee 
(Reed,  Bishop,  Bolton,  Chapin,  Kalat,  Stott, 
Hart,  Heard,  the  headmaster  and  his  wife, 
Britta;  the  Hammonds;  the  carillon  music 
from  the  Memorial  Bell  Tower;  Dick  Jor- 
dan's Grace;  the  Peter  Sterickers;  John 
McLaughry's  Directory  cover;  Levi  Smith 
for  his  memorabilia  gift;  Denis  Tippo,  Ther- 
esa Solomon,  Connie  LeMaitre  from  the  Of- 
fice of  Academy  Resources;  all  who  gener- 
ously gave  to  the  Alumni  Fund;  all  who 
answered  the  directory  questionnaire  and 
Annie  Reed  for  the  class  dinner  flowers. 

Late  News:  In  an  election  recalling  the 
tactics  of  Boston's  Mayor  Curley,  Paul  Kalat 
was  elected  Class  Agent  and  Drayton 
Heard  was  retained  as  Class  Secretary. 

Special  Gift  for  those  who  could  not  at- 
tend: a  $15.00  check  made  out  to  Phillips 
Academy  will  get  you  a  60-page,  fact-filled 
class  directory,  a  reunion  he,  a  cap,  and  a  T- 
shirt.  Offer  good  as  long  as  supply  lasts  but 
reply  today  as  the  check  is  a  gift  to  Phillips 
Academy  and  not  returnable. 

Finale  —  It  will  be  a  hard  act  to  follow. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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ABBOT 


Eleanor  Wells  Nudd 
Route  2 
Tilton,  NH  03276 


Reunion  Notes:  Half  a  century  seems  an 
unconscionable  time  unless  one  has  lived 
through  it,  in  which  case  it  often  appears 
little  more  than  the  wink  of  an  eye.  The  Ab- 
bot girls  who  returned  to  Andover  for  their 
fiftieth  reunion  this  June  were  very  aware 
of  the  anomaly.  Fifty  years?  Impossible! 

We  were  pleased  and  proud  that  so  many 
of  us  showed  up.  Seventeen  out  of  a  possi- 
ble thirty-three,  the  highest  percentage  of 
any  class.  Mary  Dooley  Bragg  and  Mary 
Trafton  Simonds,  co-chairs  for  the  event, 
did  a  marvelous  job  of  getting  us  there  and 
getting  us  through  the  busy  program.  Ann 
Robins  Frank  came  all  the  way  from  Texas 
(via  Seattle)  while  Caroline  Rockwell  Ste- 
vens came  the  shortest  distance,  dropping 
in  (all  too  briefly)  from  North  Andover. 
Other  travelers  were  Clara  Holland  Chase 
from  Maryland,  Frances  Mahoney  Stewart 
from  North  Carolina,  Sally  Scates  Engel- 
kirk  and  Lois  Holmes  Stokes  from  New 
York,  and  Mary  Eastlack  Gray  from  Vir- 
ginia. The  rest  of  us  were  all  New  England- 


The  Class  of  '36  on  the  step  of  Bulfinch . 


ers:  Polly  Spear  Chapin,  Elizabeth  Sargent 
Crandell,  Helen  O'Brien  Olcott,  Marion 
Mooney  Starr,  Phyllis  Fisher  Tobey,  Char- 
lotte Dane  Von  Breton,  Lucy  Hawkes  Win- 
ship,  and  me.  Eleven  husbands  came  along 
(mine  went  fishing  instead!)  and  saved  us 
from  feeling  our  feminist  differences  from 
the  PA  contingent  too  keenly!  One  hus- 
band, John  Simonds,  was,  of  course,  in 
both  camps. 

Messages  of  regret  came  from  several 
'36ers.  Elinor  Robinson  Goodwin  was 
scheduled  for  her  husband's  50th  reunion 
at  Duke.  Sylvia  Wright  Guernsey  was  busy 
moving  from  Illinois  to  Florida.  Barbara 
Reinhart  Livingston's  husband,  DeWitt, 
had  been  ill  and  thus  "we  are  late  this 
spring  getting  off  for  the  island."  We 
missed  all  of  you  who  had  to  miss  the  fun. 

So  what's  fun  about  a  reunion?  Several  of 
us  admitted  that  we'd  had  doubts  about 
coming,  doubts  that  happily  resolved  into 
unexpected  pleasures.  Old  friendships 
were  resurrected  after  lapses  of  20,  30,  even 
50  years,  and  new  friendships  sprang  into 
being  as  we  recognized  values  in  each  other 
that  we  were  perhaps  too  immature  to  rec- 
ognize fifty  years  ago. 

We  were  certainly  kept  busy.  The  recep- 
tion Friday  evening  in  the  Abbot  wing  of 
the  gymnasium  (held  inside  because  of  rain 
earlier  in  the  day)  gave  us  an  opportunity  to 
learn  that  people  fifty  years  older  than 
when  one  last  saw  them,  people  with 
added  gray  hair  and  wrinkles  and  pounds, 
retain  some  quality  of  personality  that 
makes  them  always  recognizable.  After- 
ward, the  buffet  supper  and  an  exhibition  at 
the  Addison  kept  some  of  us  occupied  until 
bedtime.  I  must  admit  that  I  skipped  the 
Addison  and  watched  the  Red  Sox  on  TV 
instead! 

Saturday,  however,  was  The  Day.  We 
were  given  perfect  weather  especially  ap- 
preciated after  days  of  dismal  rain.  Some  of 
us  attended  the  Memorial  Service  in  the 
Cochran  Chapel,  a  sober  hour  before  the 
excitement  of  the  parade. 

We  had  looked  forward  to  having  some 
sort  of  [inappropriate  hats  to  wear  for  class 
costumes  (the  PA  class  of  '36  had  rakish 
caps)  but  our  hats  failed  to  materialize.  In- 
stead, the  good  fairy  granted  us  t-shirts  of 
Andover  blue  inscribed  "PA  '36." 

The  Annual  Meeting  was  especially  excit- 
ing for  us  when  Lucy  Hawkes  Winsnip  our 
Class  Agent  and  her  co-workers,  Polly 
Spear  Chapin  and  Sally  Scates  Engelkirk, 
were  called  up  to  the  platform  to  be  con- 
gratulated because  our  class  had  more  than 
doubled  its  quota 

After  the  Alumni/ae  (surely  some  Latin 


scholar  could  invent  a  unisex  ending!) 
picnic  and  the  picture  taking,  we  got  down 
to  the  serious  business  of  a  class  meeting. 
Although  we  spent  most  of  the  time  look- 
ing at  scrapbooks  and  old  reunion  pictures 
and  reminding  each  other  of  horrific  mo- 
ments like  giving  the  news  report  at  dinner 
under  Miss  Bailey's  critical  eye,  we  did  dis- 
pose of  some  agenda.  We  chose  Lucy 
Hawkes  Winship  to  organize  the  next  re- 
union in  1991,  Clara  Holland  Chase  and 
Phyllis  Fisher  Tobey  as  Class  Agents,  Polly 
Spear  Chapin  to  head  up  Endowment  Giv- 
ing, and  Ann  Robins  Frank  to  take  over  the 
duties  of  Class  Secretary  (hurrah!).  Ann's 
address  is  P.  O.  Box  492,  Bellaire,  Texas 
77401.  Will  everyone  please  sit  down  AT 
ONCE  and  write  her  a  long,  newsy  letter? 

Next  on  the  program  were  three  interest- 
ing panel  discussions  of  which  the  most 
pertinent  to  us  was  one  concerning  plans 
for  the  development  of  the  Abbot  campus 
as  an  executive  conference  center.  We'll  be 
sure  to  hear  much  more  of  this  in  the 
future. 

The  afternoon  ended  with  a  tea  party  for 
Abbot  grads  at  the  home  of  the  headmaster 
at  Phelps  house.  For  those  who  attended, 
this  was  one  of  the  highlights  of  the  week- 
end. The  McNemars  are  the  kind  of  hosts 
who  make  one  feel  truly  welcome  and  the 
headmaster's  home  has  an  ambiance  left 
over  from  an  earlier  century;  one  wouldn't 
be  at  all  surprised  to  see  Elizabeth  Stuart 
Phelps  come  down  the  staircase  en  route  to 
the  room  of  her  own"  in  the  back  garden 
where  she  wrote  her  innumerable  novels. 

In  the  evening,  cocktails  were  served  in 
the  quad  outside  the  Commons  and  even- 
tually an  elegant  dinner  was  served  inside. 
The  after-dinner  speeches  reminded  some 
of  us  that  our  hearing  doesn't  always  stand 
up  to  fifty  years  of  wear  and  tear:  perhaps  a 
microphone  at  the  next  reunion  might  solve 
this  problem?  Yet,  we  did  manage  to  hear 
Traftie  when  she  gave  her  delightfully  hu- 
morous account  of  how  Abbot-Phillips  re- 
lations have  altered  in  the  space  of  fifty 
years! 

I  had  to  leave  early  Sunday  morning  and 
missed  the  brunch  served  at  the  home  ol 
Roland  and  Dorothy  Hammond  in  North 
Andover.  However,  Traftie  reports  that  this 
party  was  a  huge  (literally)  success;  so 
much  so  that  we  thanked  our  hostess  by 
electing  her  an  honorary  member  of  Ab- 
bot's class  of  1936.  This  expansion  of  our 
numbers  seems  a  fitting  way  to  end  a  lil- 
lieth  reunion. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  cl.issm.iles. 
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PHILLIPS 


Charles  E.  Rounds 
3  Fox  Hill  Lane 
Nonvell,  MA  02061 


The  core  of  the  1937  Fiftieth  Reunion  plan- 
ning group  comprised  of  Jacobs,  Quinby, 
Ware,  Rounds  and  Fran  Connelly  Dowd 
met  with  Connie  LeMaitre,  Director  of  An- 
nual Giving,  and  Joe  Mesics,  Secretary  of 
the  Academy,  at  the  Andover  Inn  on  20  Jan- 
uary 1986.  Here  is  a  summary  of  our  prelim- 
inary plans: 

Gifts  and  pledges  to  date  exceed  $85,000 
which  will  serve  as  the  base  for  50th  Reun- 
ion Gift  solicitation  during  the  Annual 
Fund  vear  1986-87.  Commencing  July  1986, 
classmates  will  have  the  option  to  spread 
payment  of  any  additional  gifts  over  three 
tax  years  (nineteen  months  concluding  in 
January  1988). 

A  geographical  PA  1937  list  was  re- 
viewed, and  potential  volunteers  for  the  re- 
union committee  (both  program  and  gift) 
were  identified.  Jack  Ware  will  oversee  re- 
cruitment of  those  committee  members. 

Horace  Poynter  (living  in  Andover)  has 
accepted  Jack  Ware's  suggestion  that  he  be 
Program  Chairman  •  It  was  strongly  sug- 
gested that  Jack,  as  Class  Agent,  organize 
the  50th  Reunion  Gift  effort,  supported  bv 
a  strong  special  gift  committee  •  Chuck 
Rounds,  Class  Secretary,  will  give  advance 
publicity  to  the  50th  through  his  Class 
Notes  column  •  Fran  Dowd  will  head  up  the 
Abbot  segment  of  the  reunion  (see  her  Ab- 
bot '37  notes)  •  It  was  suggested  that  Pat 
Deming  coordinate  an  advance  question- 
naire booklet  for  the  class,  and  Pat  has  ac- 
cepted •  Stationery  should  be  prepared  as 
soon  as  the  final  committee  selections  are  in 

f>lace,  in  anticipation  of  a  first  mailing  by  1 
uly.  REUNION  DATES  -  FRIDAY-SUN- 
DAY,  12-14  JUNE  1987. 

Bill  Bowne  writes  that  he  suffered  a  heart 
attack  about  the  first  of  the  year.  I  am  happy 
to  report  that  Bill  has  made  an  excellent  re- 
covery, has  lost  40  lbs.,  reduced  those  exter- 
nal stress  factors  and  plans  lots  of  walking 
when  weather  permits  to  regain  his  usual 
vim  and  vigor.  He  and  Phyllis  hope  to  make 
the  50th  Reunion. 

Jim  Tucker:  "We'll  be  back  in  '87!"  Ed 
Chapman:  "Plan  21  June  1986  to  give  away 
daughter  Virginia  (PA  '77)  To  Thomas  Davis 
Berry  IV  at  Plymouth  Congregational 
Church,  Coconut  Grove,  Fla." 

The  Class  Hobby  Prize  for  '86  goes  to  Bob 
Fagley  and  his  wife,  Mabel.  1  quote  from 
The  Yale  Alumni  Journal:  "They  have  picked 
up  an  old  hobby  —  visiting  birth  sites, 
homes,  and  graves  of  American  Presidents. 
They  have  covered  every  President  through 
Eisenhower  and  Kennedy  and  plan  to  com- 
plete the  circuit  this  coming  vear." 

Our  class  is  saddened  to  announce  the 
death  of  three  classmates:  Steve  Ginsberg 
died  on  13  October  1985.  He  taught  at  the 
Pingrv  School.  After  graduating  from  Yale 
in  1941,  Steve  served  with  the  6th  Armored 
Div.  1942-45.  In  1968  he  earned  his  docto- 
rate in  History  at  N.Y.U.  Our  deepest  sym- 
pathy is  extended  to  his  wife,  Susan,  who 
can  be  reached  at  419  East  57th  Street,  New 
York,  NY  10022  and  to  their  two  daughters, 
Anne  and  Sally. 

Ralph  Leavitt,  a  Non-Sibi  giver  who 
planned  to  serve  on  our  50th  Reunion  Com- 
mittee, died  on  11  December  1985  after  a 
lengthy  illness.  He  was  President  of  Cana- 
dian Nlew  Zealand  Casing.  In  school  Lev 
was  active  in  the  Outing,  French,  and  Cam- 
era Clubs  and  served  on  Circle  A.  Our 


deepest  sympathy  is  extended  to  his  wife, 
Paule,  who  can  be  reached  at  3016  St.  Sul- 
pice  Road,  Montreal  H3H  1B5,  Quebec, 
F1029. 

Joe  Machell,  our  loyal  Co-Agent,  died  on 
1  February  1986.  He  was  retired  from  the 
Presidency  of  Industrias  Trepis  Y  CIA  Ltd. 
in  Guatemala.  After  leaving  Andover  he 
went  to  Cornell  where  he  earned  his  AB  in 
1941.  He  served  in  WWII  as  a  Colonel  in  the 
Corps  of  Engineers.  His  many  outside  in- 
terests included:  work  with  his  church  as 
Finance  Director  and  with  the  needy  and 
orphaned  children  of  Guatemala.  Our 
deepest  sympathy  is  extended  to  Miriam 
who  can  be  reached  at  567  Montview  Drive, 
Escondido,  CA  92025. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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ABBOT 


Frances  Connelly  Dowd 
3  Hillside  Avenue 
Amesburu,  MA  01913 


Incredible  as  it  may  seem,  our  Big  50th  Ab- 
bot/PA  Reunion  is  coming  up  next  12-14 
June  1987!  Save  the  dates.  The  following 
classmates  have  agreed  to  serve  on  the  Re- 
union Committee  along  with  the  PA  50th 
Reunion  Committee.  Co-Chairmen,  Mary- 
Emily  Pettengill  Smith-Peterson  and 
Louise  Stevenson  Andersen;  Special  Gifts, 
Anne  Sawyer  Green  Reunion  Gift,  Frances 
Connelly  Dowd  and  Bar  Randolph  Bow- 
man; Area  Chairman,  Nancy  Kincaid  Bres- 
lin,  N.Y.;  Martha  Ransom  Tucker,  N.H., 
Marge  Boesel  Van  Winkle,  Conn.;  Kay  For- 
bush  Bass,  Maine;  Ruth  Hill  Haberland, 
Fla.;  and  Betty  Joost  Todd,  Maryland. 

Ruth  Hill  Haberland  and  her  husband 
were  in  Dallas,  Texas,  for  six  weeks  during 
the  holidays  and  stopped  off  to  visit  Millie 
Collens  Laurens  in  Coushatta,  La.,  on  their 
way  back  to  Florida.  Millie  looks  great  and 
lives  with  her  daughter  Kay;  her  husband, 
Greg  Bell,  a  real  country,  family  doctor,  and 
two  grandsons. 

Nancy  Burns  McArdle  and  her  husband 
spent  the  winter  in  Florida.  Jack  is  now  re- 
tired. Louise  Stevenson  Anderson  was  co- 
chairman  of  her  Connecticut  College  45th 
Reunion  this  year.  Jeanette  (Jay)  Partridge 
Harrison  writes  from  Pebble  Beach,  Calif., 
that  she  lives  between  two  golf  courses, 
Spanish  Bay  and  Poppy  Hills.  She  would 
love  to  have  a  reunion  in  California  with 
Abbot  classmates.  Marge  Boesel  Van  Win- 
kle and  her  husband  have  just  moved  into  a 
smaller  house  in  Litchfield,  Conn.,  that 
they  had  built  up  the  hill  from  their  old 
barn.  It  took  over  a  year  to  build  and  Marge 
is  just  beginning  to  relax  from  all  the  chaos 
and  upheaval. 

Nancy  Kincaid  Breslin  and  her  husband 
have  retired  to  New  York  City,  which  they 
never  had  time  to  enjoy  when  they  were 
both  busy  and  working.  They  spend  No- 
vember to  May  in  New  York  and  the  rest  of 
the  time  in  Vermont  or  up  at  "The  River" 
(St.  Lawrence).  They  take  a  trip  to  Europe 
in  the  spring.  Nancy  plays  a  lot  of  tennis 
and  also  plays  the  harpsichord  which  she 
has  been  studying  for  about  ten  years.  She 
is  on  two  foundation  boards,  one  princi- 
pally concerned  with  music;  the  other  Afri- 
can and  Asian  animals.   Anne  Sawyer 


Greene  is  very  busy  managing  the  Victor 
Theater  in  Dayton,  Ohio,  as  a  producer  of 
classical  plays.  It  has  blossomed  from  a  vol- 
unteer effort  into  a  full-time  endeavor. 
Skeeter  Ransom  Tucker  and  her  husband 
vacationed  this  past  winter  in  the  Bahamas 
with  some  of  their  sailing  friends.  Pri  Rich- 
ards Phenix  announced  the  birth  of  her  first 
grandchild,  Spencer  Robert  Jemelka,  on  3 
March,  son  her  her  daughter  Kathy  and 
Jorge  Jemelka  of  Denver. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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PHILLIPS 


/.  Read  Murphy 
81  Waterside  Lane 
West  Hartford,  CT  06107 


Blair  Hellebush  reported  in  to  Reunion 
Chairman  Extraordinary,  Fred  Kent,  in 
enough  detail  to  make  a  news  column.  Fred 
sent  it  to  me  in  January.  Bush  was  asked  to 
call  a  number  of  men  and  on  some  he  re- 
ports: Andy  Palmer,  retired  from  a  Manhat- 
tan publishing  business  and  living  in  North 
Carolina.  He  had  a  job  finding  Andy;  ap- 
parently I  never  sent  in  the  Tatter's  new 
number  (704-697-1765)  to  the  school.  Andy, 
a  bit  uncertain  about  '88.  Scott  Walker,  re- 
tired school  principal  in  Charleston  and  Co- 
lumbia, S.C.,  haci  a  quadruple  by-pass  in 
1985,  and  hopes  to  be  on  hand  for  our  re- 
union. He  reports  Art  Spaulding  as  not 
well,  a  WWII  service-related  problem.  I 
hadn't  heard  from  Art  in  some  while.  Those 
he  hadn't  reached  in  January:  W.  Copley, 
G.  Horwitz,  C.  Stoddart,  D.  Williams,  I. 
Pettengill  and  H.  Marston.  On  your  at- 
tempt on  Fleming,  Bush,  see  below,  unhap- 
pily. But  on  the  rest,  let  me  have  some 
news.  And  tell  them  to  send  in  the 
questionnaires. 

Pete  Van  Home  was  both  seen  and  heard 
from.  He's  been  with  Perkin-Elmer,  in  Nor- 
walk,  Connecticut;  has  traveled  to  109 
countries  including  Russia  and  outer  Mon- 
golia. He  said  the  Soviet  soldiers  in  O.M.  all 
smile  because  they  are  not  in  Afghanistan. 
Peter  was  at  a  dinner  put  on  by  Jack  Steven- 
son and  Scratch  Kranichfeld  at  the  Prince- 
ton Club  on  April  22.  I  plan  to  send  a  news- 
letter on  this  for  it  was  a  great  evening. 
Scratch  drove  me  back  to  Rye  and  we 
caught  up  on  a  long  number  of  years.  He 
and  his  son  are  in  a  general  contracting 
business  and  I  regret  not  meeting  his  wife 
or  son. 

At  the  dinner,  in  addition  to  our  hosts 
and  Ruth  Stevenson,  were  16  others  and  11 
wives:  Abelson  and  Elaine;  Dempsey  and 
Jean;  Ethridge;  Friedkin  an  d  He!  yn;  Fur- 
man;  Harrison  and  Marge;  Ireland  and 
Jackie;  Jones;  Kausel  and  Jane;  F.  Kent  and 
Betty;  Murphy;  Sarnoff  and  Jean;  Schulhof 
and  Irmegard,  Tower;  Van  Home  and  Vera, 
and  Young  and  Jean.  Each  spoke,  and  what 
a  pleasure  to  hear  and  meet. 

Dave  Wilhelm  states  his  present  situa- 
tion succinctly:  "It's  back  to  work  battling  a 
difficult  agricultural  picture.  Two  sons  in 
our  company  operation  make  that  reward- 
ing. My  advice  is  'Eat  more  Beef."  Dave  is 
in  the  cattle  feed  business.  Johnny  Row- 
botham  retired  from  surgery  practice  in 
April,  but  continues  to  teach  students  and 
resident  surgeons  on  a  Harvard  service  in 
Boston.  (Well,  I'll  bet).  He  hopes  to  write  a 
bit  and  help  with  the  '88  business.  On  the 
latter,  I  can  vouch  for  real  help  and  interest. 
Hank  McDonnell  reports  a  visit  to  Lajolla, 
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Calif.,  with  wife,  Kit,  and  seeing  Barbara 
and  Paul  Pattinson.  Paul  had  had  a  cataract 
operation  and  Hank  says  the  patch  made 
him  look  even  more  distinguished.  He'd 
missed  the  Kents'  visit,  but  has  been  put  to 
work  by  the  indefatigable  Fred,  and  plans 
to  be  on  hand  for  #50.  In  March,  I  was  in 
Denver  to  see  our  first  grandchild,  and 
called  Bob  Gallaher,  from  and  of  whom  I 
have  heard  nothing  since  1938.  He  could 
not  have  been  more  cordial  and  was  the 
friendly  guy  1  remember  from  Draper  Cot- 
tage in  1935-36.  He  is  a  civil  engineer,  and, 
operates  his  own  surveying  business  in  Ev- 
ergreen, Colorado,  with  an  equally  nice 
wife  whom  1  had  talked  to  briefly.  Bob 
keeps  up  with  Commodore  Partridge,  the 
two  having  grown  up  together  in  Minne- 
sota. Dick  Rising  sent  in  a  questionnaire 
and  reports  talking  to  Bill  Lynch  and  seeing 
Jack  Leggett  in  Sonoma,  Calif.,  who  has 
read  parts  of  a  book  Dick  is  working  on.  He 
had  been  as  busy  retired  as  when  active  in 
Episcopal  ministry. 

I  guess  it  is  well  to  put  the  sad  news  at  the 
end.  We've  lost  four  more  in  1985-86.  Dave 
Batchelder  died  10  April  1985  in  England.  I 
had  heard  nothing  from  Dave  since  1971 
(Beirut),  but  wrote  nis  widow,  Vaani,  on  be- 
half of  the  class.  Ken  Fleming,  retired  Cap- 
tain for  Eastern  Airlines,  died  3  March,  at 
Stuart,  Florida;  John  Morris  was  on  a  cruise 
on  the  Vista  Fjord  when  death  overtook  him 
on  12  February  1986.  I  had  a  lovely  note 
from  his  wife,  Susanne,  speaking  so 
warmly  of  this  old  friend,  and  speaking  af- 
fectionately of  us,  his  classmates.  John  had 
retired  from  the  steel  business  in  1984;  was 
active  in  his  church,  and  governor  of  the 
Yale-Harvard-Princeton  Club  in  Pittsburgh. 
The  Morris's  lived  in  Shadyside,  PA.  The 
last  is  Stanley  Withe,  whom  I  neither  knew 
nor  could  find  out  anything  about.  I  think  I 
recall  his  once  having  practiced  law  in 
Northwestern,  Connecticut.  I  would  appre- 
ciate any  information  on  Stan.  The  class  of 
1938  extends  its  deepest  sympathy  to  the 
families  of  our  deceased  friends.  They  will 
be  missed. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 


'IQ  Elias  Clark 

^J  155  Bradley  Street 

PHILLIPS  New  Haven,  CT  0651 1 

A  large  and  enthusiastic  audience  of  alumni 
and  friends  thoroughly  enjoyed  Andover- 
in-New  Haven  night  on  8  April.  Talks  by 
the  Headmaster  and  Mrs.  McNemar  and 
Jeannie  Dissette,  the  Dean  of  Admission, 
struck  just  the  right  balance,  at  once  recap- 
turing for  us  the  fun  and  excitement  of  the 
Andover  experience,  while  reassuring  us  of 
the  school's  determination  to  remain 
preeminent  in  the  field  of  secondary  edu- 
cation as  it  starts  planning  for  the  twenty- 
first  century. 
In  attendance  from  the  class  were  John 
um,  John  Kebabian,  and  Robert  B.  Sher- 
wood. Bob,  a  certified  public  accountant  in 
business  for  himself,  lives  in  the  Pine  Or- 
chard section  of  Branford,  CT,  and  makes 
sure  that  he  has  plenty  of  time  for  sailing  on 
the  Sound.  John  Kebabian's  business  seems 
to  prosper  even  as  John  is  developing  a  sec- 
ond career  running  reunions  for  the  Yale 
Class  of  1943.  In  his  capacity  as  chairman  of 
the  committee  for  the  45th,  he  already  has  a 
large  group  at  work  on  planning,  although 


the  event  is  two  years  away.  It  appears  that 
we  are  no  less  foresighted.  A  good  letter 
from  Tom  Kelly  tells  of  a  meeting  that  he 
has  had  with  Fred  Kent  to  keep  informed  of 
38's  plans  for  its  50th  and  of  his  resolve  to 
help  get  our  own  planning  under  way. 

John  Blum  reports  on  a  recent  trip  to 
Washington,  DC,  where  he  spoke  at  a  Yale 
Club  meeting  of  seeing  Ralph  Smith  and 
Cameron  LaClair.  Ralph,  after  retiring  from 
the  foreign  service,  became  an  arms  control 
expert  for  the  State  Department.  He  is,  in 
John's  words,  as  gracious  as  always  and 
looking  younger  than  springtime.  Cam  is 
now  retired  from  government  service  and  is 
also  reported  to  be  in  great  shape.  Ralph 
brought  greeting  from  Dave  Cuthell  wno 
was  ill  and  unable  to  attend. 

Overheard  at  one  of  John  Kebabian's 
committee  luncheons  was  a  question  about 
the  meaning  of  a  Latin  word  in  a  college 
drinking  song,  the  name  of  which  escapes 
me.  The  response  came  from  Tom  Flour- 
noy,  who  without  a  hem  or  haw  recited  the 
entire  song  in  Latin,  followed  by  a  flawless 
translation  into  English.  When  I  later  con- 
gratulated Tom  on  this  virtuoso  perfor- 
mance, he  modestly  observed  —  "a  year  of 
Porky  Benton  at  8  am  every  morning  is  an 
experience  no  one  forgets.' 

My  report  on  Jim  Kittredge  in  the  last 
Bulletin  was  incomplete.  Jim  has  left  his  po- 
sition as  Senior  Vice  President  of  the  First 
National  Bank  of  Boston  to  become  a  direc- 
tor and  vice  chairman  in  charge  of  the  Berk- 
shire County  offices  of  the  Bank  of  Boston 
—  Western  Massachusetts.  For  Jim  and  Ce- 
lia  this  means  a  return  to  their  roots  in  the 
western  part  of  the  state  as  they  take  up  res- 
idence in  Tyringham.  I  speak  for  all  in  wish- 
ing them  well  in  their  new  life. 

Finally,  a  word  or  two  from  the  recently 
retired.  Hank  Terrie  writes  that  he  taught 
his  last  class  at  Dartmouth  on  4  December 
1985,  and  plans  henceforward  to  divide  his 
time  between  the  word  processor  and  the 
golf  course.  He  is  known  to  be  extremely 
adept  at  both.  Joe  Phelan  is  still  deeply  in- 
volved working  as  a  volunteer  in  an  alco- 
holism recovery  program  and  enjoying  his 
wife,  five  children  and  nine  grandchildren. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 


'iQ  Barbara  Bellows  Kaiser 

J^  1248  Northport  Drive 

ABBOT  Sarasota,  FL  34242 

You  will  all  receive  a  post  card  again  this 
summer  asking  for  news  about  yourself. 
Last  year's  mailing  produced  many  replies 
from  our  classmates  so  let's  hear  from  you 
for  inclusion  in  the  fall  Bulletin. 

The  sympathy  of  our  class  is  extended  to 
Barbara  Leland  Pearson  whose  husband, 
John,  passed  away  last  fall.  She  continues 
to  live  in  Lowell,  MA.  Joan  Hubbard  Law- 
son  writes  that  her  daughter  Gail  Ann  mar- 
ried Reid  Anderson  last  fall  in  Somers,  NY. 
The  newly  weds  are  both  Bucknell  gradu- 
ates. Joan  and  her  husband,  Chuck,  then 
took  off  on  a  cruise  to  Italy,  Greece,  and  the 
Balkans  which  she  says  is  a  great  way  to  re- 
cuperate from  running  a  wedding. 

Lucia  Buchanan  Livingston  reports  that 
she  and  husband,  Ralph,  reside  in  Delray 
Beach,  Fla.,  for  half  of  the  year  and  spend 
the  other  half  travelling  and  living  in  their 
former  home  of  Concord,  Mass.  They  have 
two  grandsons  in  the  Philippines  so  they 


have  recently  returned  from  there  as  well  as 
Australia  and  New  Zealand.  Earlier  last 
year  they  toured  Yugoslavia  and  the  Greek 
Isles. 

If  I  don't  hear  more  from  you  that  means 
you'll  have  to  hear  from  me  —  at  least  about 
our  second  grandchild  (and  first  grand- 
daughter) born  this  winter  to  our  son, 
Marty,  and  his  wife,  JoAnn,  who  is  a  free- 
lance writer.  Marty  is  executive  sports  edi- 
tor of  the  Baltimore  Sun  so  guess  what  our  5- 
year-old  grandson  knows  about?! 

What  is  your  news?  Keep  in  touch. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 


Prescott  S.  Bush,  Jr. 
441  Lexington  Avenue  (Suite  1109) 


PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10017 

Out  of  the  blue  on  3  March  Dick  Sisson 
called  from  Kitty  Hawk,  N.C.  where  he  is 
living,  painting,  and  writing.  Gid  Upton 
sent  him  the  PA  '40  45th  Reunion  videotape 
to  show  him  what  he  had  missed  through 
his  illness.  Dick  is  in  great  shape  now  and 
was  preparing  to  call  Stu  Outerbridge  in 
Bermuda.  We  hope  to  see  Dick  when  he 
and  his  family  next  visit  Old  Greenwich, 
Ct. 

Gene  Schnell  is  cracking  on  raising  our 
50th  Reunion  fund.  You  all  should  have  re- 
ceived his  letter  by  now.  Blake  Flint  reports 
that  both  his  daughters  are  married  and  liv- 
ing within  five  miles  of  their  parents.  The 
older  daughter  has  two  sons,  Christian  and 
Brian,  ages  three  and  one.  Classmates 
wishing  to  contact  Blake  can  reach  him 
through  (312)  948-0855.  Maurie  Gould's 
son,  Maurice  S.  Gould  III,  age  25,  is  work- 
ing and  living  in  Vermont;  his  daughter  Su- 
san A.  Gould,  age  20,  is  a  sophomore  at 
Haverford  College,  and  his  second  daugh- 
ter, Christina  A.  Gould,  15,  is  a  sophomore 
at  the  Brearly  School  in  NYC.  As  of  4  Feb- 
ruary 1986,  Maury  celebrated  his  40th  anni- 
versary with  American  Express.  If  you  need 
any  help  with  your  credit  cards  he  can 
really  grease  the  skids.  John  Klein  has  been 
Professor  of  Mathematics  at  Hobart  and 
William  Smith  Colleges  for  the  past  20 
years.  Three  years  ago  he  became  a  student 
again  at  Cornell  to  learn  some  theoretical 
computer  science.  John  said  it  was  a  very 
exciting  experience.  Classmates  interested 
in  swapping  computer  stories  or  other  tall 
tales  can  reach  John  at  (315)  789-5109  in  the 
evenings  or  789-5500  on  weekdays. 

Dick  Rhodes  checks  in  with  the  informa- 
tion that  during  the  1985-86  academic  year 
he  serves  as  a  visiting  associate  Professor  of 
Physics  at  Randolph-Macon  College  in 
Ashland,  Va.  If  you  get  stuck  on  a  business 
problem  involving  physics,  give  Dick  a  call 
at  (813)  525-7829.  On  April  29th  the  Metro- 
politan Museum  of  Art  in  NYC  gave  a  fa- 
rewell party  for  their  distinguished  presi- 
dent and  his  talented,  lovely,  young  wife, 
Bill  Macombernnd  Phyllis.  Bill  and  Phyllis 
have  done  much  to  transform  the  museum 
in  their  tenure  during  which  they  have 
worked  as  a  team  that  has  modernized 
business  practices,  increased  efficiency  and 
contributed  greatly  to  improved  display  of 
exhibits.  Classmates  seen  there  by  Beth  and 
me  ui'ro  Knobby  Walsh  and  Sandy,  Dave 
Gile  and  Palsy,  John  Kubie  and  Elsa  .  ( lene 
Schnell  and  Ina  and  Walter  Curley  and  Tait- 
sie.  The  Temple  of  Dendron  was  the  beau- 
tiful scene  of  the  party  attended  by  several 
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hundred  people  extending  the  warmest 
congratulations  to  Bill  and  Phyllis  on  a  job 
well  done  and  to  wish  them  the  greatest 
happiness  in  the  future.  Special  congratu- 
lations go  to  John  Kubie  and  Elsa  (Seit)  on 
their  recent  marriage. 

It's  gratifying  to  see  more  response  to  our 
requests  for  news  from  classmates  and  I 
hope  that  in  the  fall  column  we  will  be  able 
to  report  news  from  many  more  classmates. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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ABBOT 


Man/  Dean  Naff  Pitgh 
7  Wolfe  Drive 
McGehee,  AR  71654 


Barbara  Brown  Hogan  has  eight  married 
children  and  twenty  one  grandchildren.  All 
live  nearby  except  one  son,  his  wife  and 
four  children  who  live  near  Kansas  City- 
Barbara  and  her  husband,  John,  enjoy  good 
health,  so  the  frequent  family  get-togethers 
to  observe  birthdays  or  anniversaries  are 
great  fun.  In  addition  to  all  those  activities, 
Barbara  still  finds  time  and  energy  to  work 
three  afternoons  a  week  at  a  local  hospital. 
In  Sept.  a  Kansas  granddaughter  will  marrv 
and  trie  Hogans  will  attend  the  wedding,  ff 
any  one  else  has  a  family  this  large,  please 
let  me  hear  from  you. 

Connie  Cross  Robbins  writes  that  she 
and  her  husband  have  decided  to  move  to 
smaller  and  more  easily  maintained  quar- 
ters. Probably  most  of  us  are  considering 
that  change,  also  with  mixed  emotions. 

Love  and  best  wishes  to  Mary  Howard 
Nutting  on  her  retirement  as  coordinator  of 
Alumni  Presidents'  Council  of  Independent 
Secondary  Schools.  I'll  trv  to  report  more 
fullv  on  this  next  Bulletin. 

Hats  off  to  Margit  Hintz  Lorenze  for  cor- 
responding with  contributors  to  our  Abbot 
Class  Fund.  She  has  done  it  for  a  number  of 
years  and  we  are  very  grateful. 

I  am  sorry  to  report  Barbara  Fowler  Bor- 
den died  suddenly  29  May,  1985  in  Ocean 
Ridge,  Fla.  She  is  survived  by  her  husband, 
Bob,  three  children  and  one  grandchild.  I 
know  I  speak  for  the  entire  class  in  extend- 
ing deep  sympathy  to  her  husband  and 
children  for  their  loss. 

If  any  of  you  have  news  of  Abbot  class- 
mates who  were  also  college  classmates, 
please  send  it  on  to  me.  I  need  addresses  for 
these  friends:  Jacqueline  Proctor  De  Brun, 
Gisela  Bolton  Hogan,  Grace  Bowen  Col- 
lins, Marguerite  Hall  Ross,  Mary  Pease 
Stone,  and  Ellen  Spear  Kinley. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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PHILLIPS 


Tom  Hartmann 
178  Moore  St. 
Princeton,  Nj  08540 


Reunion  Notes:  The  reunion  report  is  sub- 
mitted with  a  glow  of  joy.  The  reunion  was 
the  best  ever.  Not  only  did  the  weather 
present  us  with  two  glorious  New  England 
days,  but  the  spirit  and  friendship  matched 
the  weather.  Our  Abbot  classmates  now 
feel  a  part  of  the  1941  family.  Thanks  to  all 
who  made  it  happen. 

There  is  much  to  report.  Paul  Anderson 
is  still  a  trust  officer  with  the  Naumkeag 


Trust  Co.  in  Salem  with  no  thought  of  re- 
tirement. He  is  active  in  MIT  alumni  affairs. 
His  son  is  PA  '71  and  his  daughter  has 
given  him  two  grandsons.  The  David  Cart- 
ers came  from  New  Haven  where  David  is 
an  art  museum  consultant.  We  were  sorry 
to  learn  that  David  has  to  face  a  tumor  op- 
eration shortly.  We  all  wish  him  well. 

George  Cooper  has  worked  with  Bomar 
Resources  since  1982.  He  buys  and  sells 
ships.  His  most  famous  purchase  (since 
sold  to  the  East  Germans)  was  the  S.  S. 
Stockholm  of  the  Andria  Doria  tragedy.  His 
daughter  Mildred  was  back  for  her  10th  re- 
union, and  George  '72  and  Nancy  '77  com- 
plete the  alumni  affiliation.  Mildred  works 
for  Merrill  Lynch  Realty  in  Virginia,  George 
is  an  Alcoa  engineer  in  Tennessee,  and 
Nancy  is  a  career  officer  as  a  Lt.  USN  in  Cal- 
ifornia. Larry  Blood  and  Pat  were  able  to 
spend  the  entire  weekend.  They  live  in 
New  Hampton,  N.H.,  and  Larry  has  a  brief 
few  years  left  to  go  with  the  New  Hamp- 
shire State  Division  of  Taxation.  They  have 
five  children  and  six  grandchildren  spread 
all  over  the  U.S.  from  South  Carolina  to  Or- 
egon. Their  daughter  is  attempting  to  adopt 
two  Indian  children  and  has  been  waiting 
for  four  years  for  permission  from  India. 

Judge  Claude  Davis  and  Marguerite  who 
have  such  deep  affection  for  the  school, 
flew  in  from  Illinois.  Joe  Drake  is  an  attor- 
ney in  Stamford,  Conn,  with  a  particular  in- 
terest in  public  economic  policies.  He  and 
Beatrice  give  much  time  to  their  art  mu- 
seum and  to  their  four  children  and  seven 
grandchildren.  Another  Judge,  Bob  Fein- 
berg  and  Laurie,  of  Plattsburgh,  N.Y.,  who 
are  so  loval  to  the  school,  have  made  every 
recent  reunion,  and  Laurie  has  offered  to 
head  a  special  effort  to  increase  the  number 
of  wives  for  our  50th. 

One  of  the  more  interesting  stories  comes 
from  George  Heiner  and  Glo  of  Pittsburgh. 
He  heads  a  family  business,  Marshall  Elea- 
vator,  which  was  founded  in  1818.  It  is  the 
oldest  manufacturing  company  in  the  U.S. 
still  in  family  hands,  making  special  eleva- 
tors for  towers  and  bridges.  The  good  news 
is  that  a  son  and  a  son-in-law  are  in  the 
business  as  well,  so  the  line  will  continue. 
George  is  fortunate  because  he  has  sur- 
vived an  emergency,  triple  by-pass  opera- 
tion which  happened  on  vacation  in  Fort 
Lauderdale.  Four  children  and  seven 
grandchildren  complete  the  picture. 

Mel  Weiner  made  the  arrangements  for 
the  class  dinner  at  the  North  Andover 
Country  Club.  The  dinner,  the  site,  the  ser- 
vice, and  the  music  of  Hart  Leavitt's  (re- 
member him?)  "The  Jazz  Age"  all  received 
rave  reviews.  The  only  regret  is  that  illness 
in  the  family  prevented  Mel  and  his  wife 
from  attending.  Mac  Marshman  substi- 
tuted nobly  for  Dick  Gelb,  PA  trustee,  who 
had  to  cancel  at  the  last  moment  as  the 
speaker.  Mac  continues  to  live  the  quiet  life 
as  a  writer  of  speeches  and  "other  corporate 
things"  in  Danen,  Conn.  We  appreciate  his 
willingness  to  speak  on  such  short  notice. 

Bob  Neilson  and  Joan  were  able  to  spend 
more  time  than  expected.  Even  though  they 
live  in  Wellesley,  Bob's  active  real  estate 
brokerage  business  did  call  him  back  for  a 
time  on  Saturday. 

Sid  Overall  and  Dean  were  one  of  the 
most  enthusiastic  couples  at  the  festivities. 
They  live  in  St.  Simon's  Island,  Georgia, 
where  he  writes  a  regular  column  for  one  of 
the  papers  and  she  heads  up  the  county  Re- 
publican Committee.  They  also  have  cre- 
ated PUFF,  an  organization  for  smoker's 
rights.  Sid  was  most  helpful  in  organizing 


interest  in  the  reunion,  and  made  innumer- 
able telephone  calls  on  behalf  of  the  class. 

Bill  Pettit  and  Sally  from  Worcester  and 
Scotty  Royce  and  Ann,  our  resident  faculty 
family,  and  Bill  Knauss  and  Millie  headed 
up  the  local  delegation.  Bill  Pettit  is  a 
trustee  of  Hahnemann  Hospital  which 
keeps  him  busy  in  retirement.  They  have 
two  children  and  four  grandchildren. 
Scotty  plans  to  teach  several  more  years, 
and  his  retirement  plans  are  far  from  set. 
The  Royces  hosted  a  fine  Sunday  brunch 
for  all  of  us.  Bill  Knauss  is  a  financial  con- 
sultant. They  travel  often  having  just  com- 
pleted their  third  trip  to  the  Far  East.  Bill 
has  visited  every  city  of  size  in  the  50  states. 

The  Dick  Sheffields  from  Newport,  R.I., 
had  many  interesting  things  to  report.  Dick 
is  an  attorney  in  a  long-standing  family  firm 
started  by  his  grandfather  in  the  last  cen- 
tury. He  has  "served  on  almost  every  board 
in  town"  but  his  main  interest  is  the  hospi- 
tal where  he  headed  the  rebuilding  effort. 
Both  Dick  and  Sid  Overall,  among  others, 
have  fascinating  World  War  II  stories.  Ernie 
Stockwell  and  Fiona  love  Vinalhaven, 
Maine,  where  they  spend  as  much  time  as 
possible.  Ernie  has  put  in  40  years  in  bank- 
ing. He  has  agreed  to  serve  as  co-chair  of 
the  50th  reunion  committee  with  this  re- 
porter, so  you  will  hear  from  us  often. 

Joe  Vaamonde  and  Mary  and  Everett 
Wilkinson  and  Mary  along  with  Jerry  Zie- 
gler  and  Pat  complete  the  report.  Joe  was 
re-  elected  by  acclamation  for  another  term 
as  Class  Agent,  and  has  many  plans  for  the 
50th  reunion  class  gift  so  you  will  hear  from 
him  as  well.  Jerry  is  Dean  of  the  College  of 
Human  Ecology  at  Cornell,  a  truly  signifi- 
cant academic  program.  He  and  I  sort  of  cir- 
cled each  other  during  our  careers,  but  our 
paths  never  did  actually  cross.  It  was  great 
to  talk  over  the  past  as  well  as  the  future 
with  him.  My  only  regret  was  not  talking 
more  with  Everett.  I  will  rectify  the  problem 
by  letter. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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ABBOT 


Don's  jones  Hanncgan 
584  Eton  Drive 
Barrington,  1L  60010 


Reunion  Notes  written  by  Frances  Troub 
Roberts  :  Our  45th  reunion  is  history.  The 
weather  could  not  have  been  more  cooper- 
ative. The  skv  was  Abbot  blue  with  warm 
sunshine  and  no  humidity  as  we  paraded 
across  the  PA  campus.  Whatever  ambiva- 
lence one  feels  about  the  merger  of  the  two 
schools,  the  beauty  of  that  campus  is  over- 
whelming. There  is  a  kind  of  grandeur,  un- 
like the  cozy,  modest  Abbot  Circle,  that 
makes  you  realize  how  privileged  we  all 
were  to  come  to  school  in  Andover. 

There  were  ten  of  us  plus  four  spouses 
and,  of  course,  lots  of  PA  men  and  their 
wives.  Sharing  the  dorm  facilities  provided 
the  novel  challenge  of  checking  whether 
"the  coast  is  clear'  to  take  a  shower  or  use 
the  communal  sinks!  But  we  spent  little 
time  in  our  spare,  monastic  cells,  anyway. 

Several  people  who  seldom,  if  ever,  have 
come  to  past  reunions  were  there:  Ruth 
Bondy  Lowy,  with  husband  Larry;  Peggy 
Little  Dice,  Helen  Stott  Spencer,  and  Em- 
ily Ruth  Poynter  up  from  Kentucky.  On 
hand  as  usual  were  faithful  Joan  List  Van 
Ness,  and  Stephen;  Marnie  Martin  Martin 
and  Ray  and  Nancy  Whittier  Atkinson  and 
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The  Class  of  '41  on  the  steps  of  the  Borden  Gymnasium. 


Ralph,  plus  regulars  Bev  Brooks  Floe,  Em 
Mills  Courtice  and  Franny  Troub  Roberts. 

Most  of  us  arrived  in  time  for  a  lovely 
outdoor  cocktail  party  with  the  class  of  1946 
at  the  campus  home  of  Peter  and  Jean 
McKee.  Then  on  to  a  picnic  supper  in  Com- 
mons and  a  reception  at  the  Addison  Gal- 
lery of  American  Art.  The  big  day  was  Sat- 
urday: the  parade  to  the  Alumni/ Alumnae 
Association  meeting  in  the  gym,  a  sump- 
tuous buffet  lunch  on  the  lawn,  class  pic- 
tures and  back  to  the  dorm  for  a  class  meet- 
ing to  get  volunteers  for  the  next  five  years. 
Emily  will  take  over  from  Dorie  as  Class 
Secretary;  Bev  and  Peggy  will  co-chair  the 
50th,  working  with  the  the  men's  commit- 
tee, as  will  Joan  and  Fran  from  the  special 
fundraising  effort.  Many  of  our  classmates 
who  couldn't  make  this  one  have  promised 
to  be  there  for  the  50th,  including  Dorie 
Jones  Hannegan  and  Nancy  Kelley  Park. 

After  the  Abbot  tea  at  the  headmaster's 
beautiful  home,  we  went  over  to  catch  a 
glimpse  of  ourselves  in  the  movies.  Jane 
Philbin  Wood  had  sent  a  videotape  made 
from  the  movie  her  dad  took  of  our  gradu- 
ation, as  well  as  1940's.  Janie  gave  it  to  the 
PA  archives  so  at  our  50th  we'll  line  up  a 
VCR  and  TV  in  the  dorm  so  we  can  show  it 
several  times  and  stop  the  tape  where  we 
want  to  see  who  all  those  beautiful  girls  are 
with  their  long-stemmed  roses.  It  was  a  real 
treat,  and  our  thanks  go  to  you,  Janie. 

Saturday  night's  big  bash  was  at  a  charm- 
ing, small  country  club  in  North  Andover, 
with  a  veranda  overlooking  a  lake  and  a 
very  1920's  feeling.  Dinner  was  delicious 
and  the  band  was  excellent.  A  nice  evening 
which  ended  in  the  dorm  for  a  little  more 
conversation  before  turning  in. 

Between  events  we  learned  of  retired 
husbands,  moves  made  and  contemplated, 
and  new  careers.  Stotty  and  her  husband, 
both  music  professors,  now  run  a  catering 
business  in  the  Northampton-Mt.  Holyoke 
area.  Peggy  has  moved  to  Brunswick, 
Maine,  after  many  years  at  Ann  Arbor.  The 
news  was  not  without  tragedy:  Sue  Reed 
Long's  son  Jonathan,  28,  died  in  a  boating 
accident  on  2  May  1986  in  the  Bahamas. 
Our  hearts  go  out  to  Sue  and  her  family  in 
their  terrible  loss. 

The  weekend  concluded  with  a  brunch  at 
the  home  of  Scottie  and  Ann  Royce,  PA  '41, 
and  a  long-time  faculty  member;  many  of 
us  remember  their  hospitality  at  earlier 
reunions. 

Our  50th  seems  a  long  way  off,  but  the 
years  go  by  so  quickly  that  we'll  be  back  at 
Andover  again  soon.  This  time,  with  twice 


be  here  as  long  as  they  will  have  me."  He 
continues  as  an  active  advocate  for  small 
business  serving  as  chairman  of  the  SBA's 
National  Advisory  Council  (corresponding 
occasionally  with  George  Bush)  and  as  a 
Virginia  delegate  to  the  White  House  Con- 
ference on  Small  Business.  He  continues  to 
play  the  amateur  squash  circuit  averaging 
ten  or  more  tournaments  each  season.  In 
the  1986  USSRA  National  Mens'  Champi- 
onship held  in  New  York  City  in  February, 
Jim  was  a  semi-finalist  in  the  60+  draw.  He 
and  Kay  are  looking  forward  to  the  45th  re- 
union in  1987  and  he  feels  it  is  not  too  early 
to  join  with  your  scribe  in  issuing  a  chal- 
lenge to  Lem  Beardsley  and  Vinnie  Mc- 
Kernin  for  tennis  doubles  at  that  time! 
Lastly,  Jim  makes  a  plea  for  any  classmate 
with  an  extra  copy  of  the  1942  Pot  Pourri.  He 
has  lost  his  copy! 

Last  February  your  scribe  and  Carolyn  at- 
tended the  125th  anniversary  celebration  of 


as  many  of  the  dear  old  class  of  1941,  we 
hope. 

Remember,  our  new  Class  Secretary  is 
Emily  Mills  Courtice;  her  address  is  730 
Linden  Avenue,  Los  Altos,  CA  94022. 
Please  help  her  out  with  her  first  column  for 
the  fall  Bulletin  by  mailing  her  your  news. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Thomas  Quarks 
P.O.  Box  3579 
Manchester,  NH  03105 


Mid-May,  as  I  write  these  notes,  finds 
southern  New  Hampshire  in  spring's  full 
bloom.  Lilacs  and  apple  blossoms  delight 
the  eye  and  fresh  asparagus  and  rhubarb 
the  palate. 

Our  first  news  is  that  our  45th  Class  Re- 
union will  be  held  on  the  PA  campus  12-14 
June  1987.  Please  mark  the  date  on  your  ad- 
vanced memo  pad  and  start  making  plans 
to  be  there. 

A  note  from  Dr.  William  S.  Barnard  of 
Princeton,  NJ,  informs  us  that  he  is  now  en- 
gaged in  technology  scouting  world-wide 
for  the  Chicopee  Division  of  Johnson  & 
Johnson.  His  life  has  been  devoted  to  sci- 
ence which  he  still  finds  challenging  and 
enjoyable.  Walter  I.  Kingsley  writes  us 
from  Los  Angeles,  CA,  that  his  manage- 
ment consulting  business,  The  American 
Film  Institute,  continues  to  grow.  He  would 
welcome  any  Andover  friends  who  come  to 
Southern  California.  Lawton  G.  Sargent 
and  wife  Audrey  have  sold  their  Wood- 
bridge,  CT  home  after  retiring  from  his  in- 
surance business  in  June  1985.  Nantucket  is 
their  new  home  for  8V2  months  of  the 
year,  with  a  New  Haven  apartment  for  the 
balance.  He  continues  as  a  director  of  First 
Federal  Bank  of  Connecticut.  He  and  Audie 
hope  to  be  at  our  45th  reunion. 

A  fine  letter  from  James  H.  Carrington 
informs  us  that  he  and  wife  Kay  have  re- 
cently been  to  Atlanta  witnessing  the  wed- 
ding of  their  youngest  daughter  and  will  be 
back  in  the  same  city  in  May  to  help  their 
second  son  be  married.  Jim  will  be  best 
man.  Their  #2  daughter,  Nancy,  an- 
nounced her  engagement,  on  Faster  Sun- 
day and  is  planning  a  wedding  later  in  the 
year  in  Chicago.  Jim  is  in  the  process  of  sell- 
ing his  firm,  Seasonair,  Inc.  (air  condition- 
ing &  heating),  to  his  employees,  "but  will 


the  Yale  Glee  Club  in  New  Haven.  It  was  a 
marvelous,  moving  musical  event.  At  the 
dinner  preceding  the  anniversary  concert, 
congratulatory  telegrams  were  read  from 
well  wishers  all  over  the  globe  including 
the  Reverend  William  Sloane  Coffin,  Pres- 
ident of  the  Glee  Club  in  1949  and  George 
Bush,  whose  father,  Prescott  Bush  was  a 
Glee  Club  member  who  continued  his  vocal 
activities  throughout  his  life  as  a  member  of 
the  famous  Silver  Dollar  Quartet. 

Finally  it  is  my  sad  duty  to  record  the 
death  of  two  of  our  classmates:  Arthur  L. 
Graves,  Jr.  died  sometime  before  1983.  His 
last  known  address  was  in  Arlington,  Vir- 
ginia. If  any  classmate  has  any  knowledge 
of  Arthur,  his  life,  survivors,  etc.,  I  would 
be  pleased  to  share  such  information  in  this 
column. 

On  23  February  1986,  Richard  Nolker 
died  in  New  York  City.  He  was  single  and 
there  are  no  known  survivors.  Again,  re- 
grettably I  have  no  details  on  his  life,  career, 
etc.  Any  information  from  classmates 
would  be  most  welcome.  Their  passing  di- 
minishes us  individually  and  as  a  class. 

Have  a  good  summer  and  fall.  Keep  the 
cards  and  letters  coming  my  way.  Thanks  to 
all  those  who  have  written  me  or  the 
alumni  office. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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James  McE.  Brown 
RD  3  Box  70-1 
Stonington,  CT  06378 

My  wife  and  I  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting 
Bob  Noble  in  St.  Thomas  in  March  but  the 
venue  was  bad.  As  a  result  of  a  taxi  running 
into  a  tree  on  St.  John  which  resulted  in 
broken  collarbones  for  my  wife  and  myself, 
the  meeting  took  place  at  the  St.  Thomas 
hospital.  Bob,  who  owns  a  local  radio  sta- 
tion, has  lived  in  the  Virgin  Islands  since 
1960  and  plans  to  stay  there.  I  le  reported 
that  Dave  Thurber  had  stopped  by  to  say 
hello  and  have  a  sail. 

Archie  Stevenson  wrote  .1  briel  note 
mentioning  th.it  on  a  recent  trip  to  Califor- 
nia he  spent  a  delightful  evening  with  Mase 
Phelps  who  is  building  .1  home  in  l..i  [olla 
and  experts  to  move  in  May.  Bard  Smith  re 
ported  that  last  August,  on  the  40th  anni 
versary  of  the  bombing  of  I  iiroshima,  he  at- 
tended the  commemoration  ol  the  event  in 
Japan  as  he  fell  a  kinship  for  the  city  devel 
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oped  over  several  visits.  While  there  Bard 
ran  into  Jack  Lemmon  who  had  been  in- 
vited by  a  TV  network  to  comment  on  the 
historical  event.  Cliff  Wright  our  faithful 
Class  Agent  in  Santa  Barbara  is  a  fruitful 
source  of  information.  He  sent  along  a  letter 
from  the  long  missing  Bill  Rentschler  who 
is  now  Chairman  of  the  Medart  Companies 
in  Lake  Forest,  Illinois.  In  February  Bill  did 
something  some  of  us  have  thought  about 
but  never  did,  he  and  his  son  Peter  went  to 
Tampa,  Fla.  to  spend  a  "dream  week"  with 
the  Cincinnati  Reds.  No  report  on  the  re- 
sults but  I'm  sure  they  loved  it. 

Cliff  also  mentioned  a  trip  many  should 
take  but  too  few  do:  Cliff  and  his  wife, 
Eleanor,  and  17  in  their  family  went  to 
Cleveland  for  Eleanor's  mother's  85th  birth- 
day and  then  to  Cincinnati  for  Cliff's  moth- 
er s  93rd  birthday  celebration.  My  hat  is  off 
to  you  both. 

from  the  Clearwater,  Florida  area  Rand 
Johnson  lets  me  know  that  he  is  still  play- 
ing lacrosse  and  tennis  backboard  in  an  at- 
tempt not  to  be  "a  white  refrigerator." 
Good  luck.  Rand  has  six  children  and  four 
grandchildren  from  two  wives  and  sup- 
ports the  whole  crew. 

Some  sad  news:  Jim  Lambeth  passed 
away  in  December  in  Morristown,  NY,  the 
result  of  an  aneurysm.  His  surviving 
brother,  Harvey,  can  be  reached  at  7407 
Midnight  Pass  Rd.,  Sarasota,  Fla.  34242. 
Dave  Hoopes  died  in  February  in  Bermuda 
while  on  holiday.  His  wife  may  be  reached 
at  33  Neck  Rd.,  Old  Lyme,  CT  06371.  Sym- 
pathy is  extended  to  their  families  on  behalf 
of  alf  of  their  classmates. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 


A'y  Bettye  Rutherford  McCouch 

^J  72  Alcott  Road 

ABBOT  Concord,  MA  01742 

Did  you  note  the  lack  of  news  from  Abbot 
'43  in  the  last  issue  of  the  Bulletin?  I  had 
hoped  the  void  would  be  filled  by  this  is- 
sue, but  lacking  that,  I  offer  a  geographical 
distribution  of  our  class:  MA,  11;  CA,  8;  NY, 
NH,  CT,  FL,  MI,  each  3;  VA,  IL,  OH,  MD, 
each  2;  KY,  TN,  GA,  TX,  WA,  VT,  each  1 . 
You  are  not  alone  out  there  —  please  send 
news! 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Roger  Seymour 
2  Heathmuir  Way 
Savannah,  GA  31411 


Have  to  condense  this  to  make  way  for  re- 
union class  reports.  Great  reminder:  If  June 
'84  seems  like  yesterday,  June  '89  is 
tomorrow. 

John  Finneran  of  the  original  faculty  at 
Northern  Essex  Community  College, 
writes  of  their  25th  anniversary  of  service. 
He  remains  active  in  work  to  clean  up  the 
Merrimack  River.  His  niece  graduated  from 
PA  in  '85. 

Another  classmate  focusing  his  talents  on 
the  cause  of  man  is  Wheelock  Whitney, 
Chairman  of  the  Board  of  the  National 
Council  on  Alcoholism,  the  premier  group 
fighting  alcohol  and  drug  abuse.  We  regret 


to  report  the  death  ot  his  wife,  Irene,  in 
February.  Her  achievements  were  immense 
in  the  fields  of  drug  abuse  and  rural  devel- 
opment, as  trustee  of  Carleton  College  and 
member  of  the  Governor's  refugee  commit- 
tee, among  others.  She  will  be  sorely 
missed  by  the  great  many  she  helped. 

Per  last  notes,  Dwight  Rockwell  had  a 
splendid  plan  to  put  Bidgood,  Roome  and 
others  on  Grand  Banks  trawlers  and  cruise 
to  such  as  Hilton  Head  for  yacht-cum-golf 
resort  publicity.  Pete  Roome,  instead,  took 
his  own  junket  through  the  South  with 
Mary  Alice.  In  Sarasota,  they  saw  Arnold 
Dana  and  Jean,  happily  expatriated  from 
the  icy  North.  Thence  to  grace  our  new 
guest  room  and  to  golf  along  sleepy  la- 
goons, and  finally  to  Hilton  Head,  where 
we  had  the  fortune  to  run  into  Carrington 
Bidgood,  whom  we  hadn't  seen  since  1943 
when  his  advanced  age  forced  him  to  trade 
Andover  for  the  service.  (Rockwell,  what 
happened?) 

Carrington  retired  in  '85  as  Senior  VP  and 
director  of  Dibrell  Bros,  in  his  home  town, 
Danville,  Va.  He  remains  active  as  a  direc- 
tor of  Danville  Community  College  and 
American  National  Bank  Share.  Four  young 
Bidgoods  and  five  grandchildren  are  scat- 
tered from  Danville  and  Wash,  D.C.,  to 
New  Orleans.  Again,  we  have  bad  news: 
his  wife,  Happy,  died  in  June  1985,  after  a 
short  bout  with  cancer.  She,  too,  will  be 
missed  by  her  many  friends  worldwide. 

Peripatetic  John  Kellett  signed  in  hale 
and  happy  with  his  Alumni  Fund  gift.  Have 
you  done  your  bit  for  Baker? 

Welcome  note  from  also-peripatetic  Bill 
Adams,  encapsulating  40  years.  Out  of  the 
Army  '46,  Yale  '50;  back  in  for  Korea;  30 
years  with  Citicorp  in  Central  &  South 
America,  New  York,  London,  Zurich.  Now 
retired  in  R.I.,  investment  managing,  sail- 
ing, mastering  the  PC.  Son  Bill  '73,  Yale  '77, 
Chicago  MBA  and  in  investment  banking; 
son  Edward,  a  Down  East  fisherman. 

Pete  Stevens  gave  a  great  fill-in  on  his 
public  interest  law  center  work  which  will 
nave  to  await  space  next  edition.  Son  Ian 
starts  ninth  grade  this  fall  at  Lawrenceville. 
Daughter  Mary  Comfort  Stevens  of  the  PA 
College  Counseling  office,  is  moving  to 
Vanderbilt  with  her  English  prof,  groom  in 
June. 

Last,  never  least,  the  O'Brien  (a.k.a. 
Haut  Brion)  in  his  last  red  summer  at  longi- 
tude 37.6  E.  Apartment  there  redone  (a.k.a 
Operation  Rugs  &  Bugs).  Home  to  R.I.  later 
unless  Kiev  or  L'grad  consular  projects 
beckon.  Hot  spot,  Kiev. 

Bull  and  Reisler  report  next  time  on 
Kiam's  super  book  and  speeches. 

Questionnaire  out  to  elicit  your,  wife's, 
kids'  accomplishments.  We're  all  inter- 
ested. R.S.V.P.! 


Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Emily  M.  Mead 
King  Road 
Etna,  NH  03750 


My  good  husband  has  been  suffering  from 
what  he  refers  to  as  "a  recent  unpleasant- 
ness." In  truth  a  13  hour  operation  for  re- 
moval of  benign  tumor  on  the  brain  on  26 
February.  This  has  left  us  with  no  time  for 
nothin'  but  therapy.  Please  therefore  flood 
my  mailbox  with  witty  cards  and  tons  of 
news  and  the  fall  issue  will  be  one  to  re- 


member. By  then  he  will  be  as  good  as  new. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Charles  M.  Gearing,  2nd 
500  Oak  Ridge  Drive 
Cheshire,  CT  06410 


Mid-May  is  Class  Notes  time  each  year  and 
it  is  the  month  that  I  think  of  PA  the  most. 
It's  when  the  elms  are  budding  and  the 
flowering  shrubs  make  the  place  so 
beautiful. 

We've  finally  got  a  classmate  who  has  ac- 
complished something  of  lasting  impor- 
tance! Tom  Raleigh  was  featured  in  a  Boston 
Globe  picture  story  and  Dorothy  Lamour 
has  got  her  arm  around  our  beaming 
friend's  shoulders!  His  timing  may  be  open 
to  question,  but  what  have  you  other  guys 
done  to  compare  —  with  or  without  a 
sarong? 

The  above  was  at  the  Multiple  Sclerosis 
Gala  in  Boston  sponsored  by  Price  Water- 
house,  Tom's  firm.  After  20  odd  years  as 
head  of  their  Boston  office,  Tom  has  been 
promoted  to  deputy  senior  partner  and  sec- 
ond in  command  of  the  firm  and  will  be 
headquartered  in  New  York  until  his  retire- 
ment. Congratuations.  He  and  Ann  would 
love  to  hear  from  any  of  you  in  town  at  800 
5th  Avenue. 

John  Thorndike  sent  the  Lamour  news 
clip  and  also  tells  me  he'd  seen  Howie  Reed 
at  a  recent  Harvard  hockey  game  and  tells 
me  he's  practising  real  estate  law  in  Ply- 
mouth, Mass.  I'm  looking  forward  to  10 
June,  when  John  has  invited  me  to  attend 
the  Boston  Economics  Club's  annual  meet- 
ing where  George  Gould,  Under  Secretary 
of  the  Treasury,  will  be  the  speaker.  I 
haven't  seen  George  in  almost  40  years. 

Thorndike  also  reported  that  Hal  Mc- 
Innes  has  been  made  a  director  of  PPG  In- 
dustries. Congratulations,  Hal. 

I  was  glad  to  hear  from  Jim  Lebenthal 
who  has  to  be  one  of  the  busiest  guys 
around.  Jim  runs  one  of  the  best-known 
municipal  bond  houses  in  NYC,  actively 
makes  their  TV  commercials,  is  a  leader  in 
the  fight  to  preserve  Federal  tax-exemption 
on  municipal  bonds,  is  a  leading  fund  raiser 
for  Princeton,  and  still  finds  time  to  raise 
hell  with  the  NYC  Housing  Development 
Authority  for  the  raw  deal  they  recently 
gave  their  bond  holders!  He  says  one  of  the 
best  things  he's  done  in  a  long  time  was  to 
come  back  to  the  40th  with  his  wife,  Jackie. 

Got  a  nice  note  from  Bob  Beach,  our  an- 
swer to  the  San  Andreas  Fault,  who  is 
going  to  help  out  on  our  50th  reunion  fund 
drive.  I'm  sorry  to  say  that  Bob  reports  that 
Ross  Hoy  has  had  a  slow  recovery  from  his 
heart  trouble.  Bob  was  planning  to  visit 
Ross  and  Maggie  this  month.  Their  address 
is  121  Glencrest  Drive,  Toccoa,  GA  30577,  if 
you'd  like  to  write. 

Had  two  welcome  communiques  from 
Reg  Collier  and  Lois,  both  from  the  Far 
East  where  they  were  enjoying  part  of  the 
QEII's  round-the-world  cruise.  Reg  beats 
the  hell  out  of  "Kilroy  Was  Here."  He's  en- 
thusiastically working  on  the  50th  gift  and 
reports  that  he  met  a  Chinese  Harvard 
classmate  who  is  a  banker  in  Singapore  and 
has  two  kids  at  Andover. 

In  closing,  I  am  sorrowed  to  report  the 
death  on  5  February  of  Bob  Black  of  an  ap- 
parent heart  attack.  Bob  was  remembered 
at  PA  for  his  contributions  to  the  track  team 
and  went  on  to  set  national  records  in  the 


40 


40  and  880  at  the  University  of  North  Car- 
lina.  I  le  was  long  active  in  the  transporta- 
ion  business  and  was  nationally  prominent 
1  horse  breeding  and  training  circles,  soc- 
ializing in  hunters  and  show  horses.  Our 
ympathy  to  his  wife,  Sallie,  and  his  family, 
heir  address  is  3085  Fairmount  Blvd., 
lleveland,  OH  44118. 

That's  all  for  now.  You'll  be  hearing  at  a 
iter  time  about  our  plans  for  the  50th.  In 
he  meantime,  write,  and  support  John 
(lake! 

Mease  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
ion  for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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!  \BBOT 


Gretchcn  Fuller  Frazier 
Calderwoods 
Far  Hills,  N]  07931 


a  \Io  news  is  good  news,  as  they  say.  So  I'm 
ielighted  to  assume  you're  all  hale  and 
5  iearty  out  there,  but  it  makes  for  dull  read- 

ng  under  the  heading  "45  Abbot." 
s    Let's  make  the  next  column  more  inter- 
,  .'sting;  send  me  highlights  and  tidbits!  Your 
.  dds,  your  condo,  your  involvements,  your 
i  ravel  recommendations  (or  warnings!). 

I  Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
ion  for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Russell  Thomes 
350  First  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10010 


Reunion  Notes:  At  this  writing,  we're  just 
back  from  our  40th  at  PA.  It  was  much  more 
than  a  reunion  —  it  was  an  event,  a  hap- 
pening —  beautifully  engineered  and  fine- 
tuned  by  the  Messers  Phelps,  Hudner, 
Begien,  Dawson,  and  Wexler.  Standing 
wations  to  them  all  and  to  P.K.  Fisher  and 
to  all  of  you  who  attended  (over  100  includ- 
ing the  ladies,  kids,  and  friends).  Many 
were  back  for  the  first  time.  Joan  and  Jay 
O'Connor,  Charlie  Wilder.  Others  re- 
turned for  the  first  time  in  many  years: 
Wayne  William,  Harry  Gruner,  Rog  Pugh. 

There  were  more  highlights  than  a  Hol- 
lywood premiere,  so  I  may  miss  a  few.  First, 
the  campus.  In  a  word,  breathtaking.  After 
12  days  of  steady  rain,  the  sun  broke  out  as 
Sheila  and  I  were  registering  at  the  Under- 
wood Room.  The  great  lawns  were  more 
lushly  green  than  Kerry  in  April.  The  John 
Fridays,  Gus  Tavareses,  DickHudners,  and 
Dick  Phelpes  were  already  at  hand.  After 
the  perfunctories,  we  were  slowed  by  the 
Andover  Gift  Catalog  Table.  Two  t-shirts 
and  a  Non  Sibi  needlepoint  kit  later,  we 
headed  out  to  drive  the  campus.  Having 
had  two  at  PA  from  '76  to  '83,  it's  great  to 
visit  with  those  teachers  and  friends  who 
really  remember  your  kids.  The  Eccles,  Mes- 
ics.  Prices,  Regans,  Stablefords,  Bob  Hul- 
burd,  and  Helen  Bronk.  It  brings  back  the 

|  recent  past  in  such  a  warm  and  wonderful 

I  way. 

About  4  pm  we  gathered  at  Bishop  (re- 
member Cookie  with  his  Mon.  a.m.  tux 
shirt?)  where  Kate  and  Martin  had  opened 

!  a  few  boxes.  We  "test  drove"  a  few  Miche- 
lobs  with  Cora  and  Ron  Tarbox  (they  look 

;  Californian,  but  they're  actually  bicoastal), 
Helen  and  Johnny  Dupree,  reunion  regu- 

;  lars;  Judith  and  the  Yellow  Jacket,  the  Art 
Asburys,  the  Dan  Andersons  and  more. 
That  evening  at  Jean  and  Peter  McKee's  on 
Hidden  F  ield,  Harry  Gruner,  Kim  Whitney, 


The  Class  of  '46  was  superbly  represented. 

Corky  Carlsmith,  Creed  and  O.J.  Ander- 
son, Mary  and  Cam  Paradise,  Pete  Reiner 

and  his  British  bride,  Anne,  were  part  of 
the  throng  of  46ers  having  a  ball  chatting 
with  the  Follansbees,  the  Di  Clementes,  So- 
rotas,  Salty  Peters,  the  Barsses,  etc.  A  fat  cat 
and  two  blue  jays  entertained  in  the  limbs 
above  the  bar.  Gruner  was  a  panic  recalling 
how  he  and  Gifford  had  personally  "put 
away"  G.G.  Benedict  during  a  hockey 
shoot-  out  at  our  10th  (or  was  it  the  15th?). 

Dinner  at  the  Beanery  was  followed  by  a 
marvelous  exhibit  of  the  art  and  architec- 
ture of  Charles  Piatt,  who  was  largely  re- 
sponsible for  the  "look"  of  modern  Phillips 
Academy.  ...  a  visit  to  the  Addison  Gal- 
lery alone  is  a  memorable  experience.  The 
next  day  we  went  to  the  Cochran  Chapel 
where  the  Rev.  Scott  Paradise  spoke  in 
"Words  of  Remembrance"  for  all  PA  sons 
and  daughters  no  longer  with  us.  Alas,  26 
from  '46  nave  passed  on. 

At  the  parade  that  followed,  we  lifted  our 
reunion  umbrellas  on  high  and  midst  a 
swirl  of  white  and  blue  balloons,  ambled 
'neath  the  elms,  once  again,  to  the  cry  and 
wailing  of  the  Clan  MacPherson  Bagpipe 
Band.  The  day  was  gorgeous.  At  the 
Alumni  Meeting  in  the  Gym,  huge  amounts 
of  record-breaking  gifts  were  presented  to 
the  headmaster  in  the  form  of  monster, 
blown  up  checks,  and  someone  from  the 
class  of  36  gave  PA  founder  Sam  Phillips' 
desk  to  the  headmaster.  A  fabulous  mo- 
ment of  the  weekend. 

That  afternoon,  the  smart  ones  took 
naps,  others  attended  brilliant  seminars, 
some  played  tennis,  and  a  group  trotted 
over  to  the  Inn  to  watch  the  Open,  courtesy 
of  Jim  Mellor  and  son  Andy,  up  for  inter- 
views. Saturday  night  at  the  Underwood, 
dinner  was  the  true  highlight  of  the  entire 
party.  There  Dick  Phelps  turned  the  baton 
over  to  OJ  who  was  a  towering  triumph  as 
MC.  The  summit  was  reached  with  the 
reading  of  The  Reunion  Poll  by  the  creators 
themselves,  Joanna  and  Bob  Wexler.  Well,  it 
was  terrific.  We  will  try  to  arrange  for  all 
members  of  the  class  to  receive  a  copy.  It 
will  be  an  heirloom.  Jim  Morse  read  an  ex- 
cerpt from  a  speech  of  a  renowned  grad  of 
the  '41  vintage,  all  about  "The  Bricks."  A 
beautiful  work  indeed.  Guests  included 
Alma  Paradise,  Scott's  mother  and  Cam's 
aunt,  the  Clines,  the  McKees,  Mesics,  and 
many  more.  Others  at  dinner  were  Arnie 
Cohen  and  Annabelle,  the  Bob  Rosenthals 
the  Walter  Pomeroys  (we  will  locate  Ian 
Taylor),  Fred  Pelham,  the  Lew  Bancrofts, 
Luty  Robertson,  Carolyn  and  Johnny  Bell, 
Bill  Currier  and  Judy,  the  John  Dawsons, 


Andy  Flues  and  Marilyn  (when  were  they 
ever  back?  Great  to  see  this  team.  Andy  has 
a  terrific  sense  of  humor  and  smokes  a 
corncob  with  Smithwick  Burley  #12).  Lloyd 
Fitzsimmons  was  there  with  his  lovely 
daughter,  Gwynne.  Every  one  went  to  bed 
early  to  prepare  for  the  Wexler  wingding  in 
Brookline,  tne  next  day. 

Sunday  dawned  as  brilliant  as  Saturday. 
After  farewells  and  a  Commons  breakfast, 
we  spent  two  hours  trying  to  figure  out 
Wexler's  map  directions  to  265  Goddard  St. 
Fortunately,  Sis  and  Lew  Bancroft  were 
ahead  to  lead  us  through  Boston  and  the 
Fenway  and  wherever,  to  the  marvelous 
Wexler  manse.  There  midst  50  years  of  fab- 
ulous floral  growth  we  basked  in  the  sun 
around  a  kidney  shaped  pool,  sipping  and 
feeding  on  Joanna's  marvelous  picnic 
luncheon.  The  Wexler's  home  is  an  art  gal- 
lery with  a  splendid  collection  of  medieval 
carvings,  objets,  boxes,  oils,  photographs, 
all  displayed  brilliantly  throughout  the 
house.  The  Walt  Landergans  were  there, 
and  the  Begiens,  Waldo  Pratts,  Bob  Rosen- 
thals, Jay  Cherrys  —  most  of  the  Boston 
Bunch,  Sally  and  Sam  Waugh,  Howard 
Peck  and  Polly,  the  Pughs,  the  Phelps  .  .  . 
God  (and  you)  forgive  me  if  I  left  anyone 
out. 

Fred  Thomas  was  in  Switzerland  and 
couldn't  make  it;  Bill  Blanding  couldn't  go 
(his  daughter  Rosella  will  attend  the  PA 
Summer  Session)  .  .  .  Steve  West  sent  re- 
grets and  "Best  to  all."  Steve  Hord:  "Ten- 
nis, skiing,  fishing  —  for  fish  and  the  la- 
dies, keeps  me  busy."  Sandy  Jackson  a 
major  benefactor  to  the  Addison:  "God- 
daughter getting  married  that  date  in  dis- 
tant place."  Cha  Thomas:  "Couldn't  make 
it.  Retired  after  35  big  ones  with  Kroger. 
Sees  Asbury  at  track.  Papen:  "Return  to 
Sender.  No  forwarding  order  on  file."  Fred 
Pelham  corrected  me  on  kids  at  PA.  Jake 
Lynch  graduated  from  PA  in  June,  but  the 
Pelhams  have  a  daughter,  class  of  '87,  with 
one  slated  for  the  class  of  '92. 

It  is  with  great  sadness,  I  must  report  the 
loss  in  February  of  the  26th  member  of  our 
class  to  have  passed  away  since  1946,  Duer 
McLanahan.  Duer  was  such  an  active  Id 
low;  he  loved  sports  —  especially  baseball, 
tennis,  fishing,  and  shooting.  He  loved 
people;  Andover  and  Yale.  It  is  very  hard  to 
believe  he  is  no  longer  with  us.  Memorial 
contributions  to  PA  will  be  welcomed.  The 
class  extends  its  heartfelt  sympathy  to 
Marty,  the  boys,  and  to  all  ol  I  Hum's  lamilv. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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ABBOT 


Luetta  Robertson 
365  Elder  Lane 
Winnetka,  1L  60093 


Reunion  Notes:  We  have  just  returned  from 
a  lovely  Abbot  tea  at  the  McNemar's  home. 
It  has  been  a  beautiful  two  days,  even  the 
weather  was  perfect.  Our  reuning  group  is 
small,  but  we  have  enjoyed  reminiscing 
about  all  of  you!  We  have  attended  semi- 
nars, campus  tours,  a  very  special  tour  of 
the  Addison  Gallary  given  by  Curator  Chris 
Cook,  great  dinners,  and  even  the  lively 
alumni  parade  as  we  marched  to  the  Clan 
MacPherson  Bagpipe  Band  followed  by  an 
elegant  luncheon  on  the  lawn.  Andover 
throws  a  good  party. 

It  was  fun  to  see  old  PA  friends  and  their 
wives.  Dick  and  Lynd  Phelps  and  Rick  and 
Karen  Hudner  are  the  PA  chair  people  who 
made  it  such  a  nice  reunion  for  all  '46ers. 
Our  Abbot  group  included  Sally  Allen 
Waugh  and  Sam,  Doth  looking  great.  They 
live  in  Southport,  Conn.,  have  a  travel  busi- 
ness and  enjoy  arranging  and  accompany- 
ing special  group  tours  to  anywhere  in  the 
world.  Mickey  Troub  Friedman  and  Mike 
came  from  Maine.  Polly  Thomas  Peck  and 
Howard  came  all  the  way  from  Dallas;  Polly 
looks  pleasingly  glamorous.  Jenny  Cope- 
land  Dufford  and  daughter  Sarah  galloped 
in  from  Colorado.  Jenny  has  taken  up 
painting  as  a  hobby.  Mavis  Twomey  Cox 
and  Louise  Doyle  Collins  joined  us.  They 
are  both  still  lucky  enough  to  be  living  in 
Andover.  Gail  Sullivan  Fleming,  fun  as  al- 
ways, joined  us  from  North  Carolina,  and 
my  daughter  Gail  Kolplat  came  up  from 
New  Haven.  It  was  a  grand  garnering. 
Thank  you  all  for  making  it  so. 

Patty  Bowne  Rickenbacker  had  planned 
to  come,  but,  guess  what?  She  got  married 
instead!  I  spoke  with  Elsa  Hinchman  Clark 
who  sent  love  to  all  of  you,  as  did  Nancy 
Thomas  Adams.  Hope  Whitcomb  Gaillard 
and  Benj  have  moved  to  Burlington,  Vt., 
and  like  it  there.  Hopie  sends  greeting  and 
love,  as  do  I. 

Thanks  to  Russ  and  Shelia  for  making  it 
fun.  — Luty 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Reeves  W.  Hart,  jr. 
18  Briar  Road 
Wilmington,  DE  19803 


This  issue  of  the  Bulletin,  as  you  no  doubt 
have  noticed,  is  devoted  in  large  part  to 
news  of  classes  which  celebrated  their  re- 
union this  past  June.  Our  40th  (good  grief!) 
will  be  next  year.  I  hope  each  of  you  to- 
gether with  your  wives  and,  if  you  wish, 
children,  will  come  to  what  I'm  sure  will  be, 
as  it  has  been  in  the  past,  a  weekend  of 
reacquaintance,  recollection  and  recreation. 

Although  almost  a  year  away  and  al- 
though planning  is  just  beginning,  the  fol- 
lowing 47's  have  already  indicated  their  in- 
tent to  return:  Koehler,  Rosenau, 
Greenburg,  Webster,  Cornell,  Waring, 
Wood,  Drury,  Hart,  Goodhue,  Schulte  and 
Suisman.  This  is  just  the  nucleus  of  what 
will  be  an  excellent  turnout.  You  will  en- 
hance the  enjoyment  of  the  reunion  for  all 


if  you  will  join  us.  Do  plan  to  come. 

As  I  mentioned,  we  are  just  beginning  to 
plan  the  weekend,  so  if  there  are  certain  ac- 
tivities you  would  like  included,  if  you 
would  like  to  help  the  reunion  committee, 
or  if  you  have  any  other  suggestions,  please 
drop  me  a  line  at  the  above  address  or  call 
me  at  work  (302)  773-3190  or  at  home  (302) 
764-0361. 

In  any  case,  please  set  aside  12-14  June 
1987  for  what  promises-  to  be  a  reunion 
you'll  be  glad  you  attended. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Mary  Lou  Miller  Hart 
18  Briar  Road,  Briarwood 
Wilmington,  DE  19803 


Emily  Hemsath  Shull  writes:  "I  finally  re- 
tired from  teaching  first  grade.  Retirement 
has  opened  new  horizons  for  me."  Carol 
McLean  Bly  has  been  appointed  Visiting 
Professor  of  English  at  Hamline  University 
starting  in  June  and  this  spring  is  Instructor 
of  Advanced  Creative  Writing  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Minnesota.  Hamline  has  just 
published  "Making  The  Liberal  Arts 
Work,"  a  booklet  by  Carol,  on  12  uses  of  a 
liberal  arts  education.  Sierra  Club  Books 
will  be  publishing  a  book,  So/7  and  Steward- 
ship in  1987  by  Carol  and  two  colleagues  of 
the  American  Farm  Project  and  the  Land 
Stewardship  Project. 

Carol  and  I  had  a  very  nice  phone  conver- 
sation a  few  weeks  ago.  We  talked  at  great 
length  about  how  we  can  get  those  or  you 
who  have  not  been  in  touch  interested  in 
corresponding.  I  don't  know  that  we  came 
up  with  any  sure-fire  answers,  but  we  did 
mention  many  of  you  that  we  would  like  to 
hear  from. 

Margot  Meyer  Richter  writes:  "Am  now 
a  consultant  to  non-profit  organizations. 
Am  building  a  painting  studio  on  the  back 
of  the  house  having  taken  down  a  barn  for 
the  flooring  and  clapboard  siding.  All  three 
children  are  married  and  have  children. 
Two  live  in  Connecticut;  one  in  Wakefield, 
Mass.  Any  alumni/ae  in  the  area  (Raleigh, 
N.C.)  are  welcome." 

A  reminder:  12-14  June  1987  is  our  40th 
Reunion.  Please  put  the  date  on  your  cal- 
endar now. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Robert  D.  Mchlman,  M.D. 
20  Netherlands  Road 
Brookline,  MA  02146 


Jack  Ordeman  writes  that  after  19  years  as 
headmaster  of  St.  Paul's  School  in  Balti- 
more, he  has  moved  to  St.  Petersburg,  Fla., 
where  he  is  headmaster  of  Shore  Crest 
Preparatory  School. 

John  Steadman  was  named  as  an  Associ- 
ate Judge  of  the  District  of  Columbia  Court 
of  Appeals  last  summer.  Brad  Wellman 
writes  that  thanks  to  the  Peter  Bent 
Brigham  Hospital's  by-pass  surgery  of  a 
year  ago,  he  is  back  at  work  feeling  and 
weighing  the  same  as  he  was  in  1948.  Andy 
Weaver,  who  is  President  and  owner  of  the 
North  East  Steel  Corporation,  was  recently 
principal  speaker  at  the  Madison  Men  Over 
Sixty's  luncheon  at  the  Madison  First  Con- 


gregational Church,  speaking  on  the  part 
wetlands  play  in  commercial  fishing  pro 
duction.  Andy  is  the  Vice  President  of  the 
Madison  Land  Conservation  Trust,  served 
several  terms  on  the  Planning  and  Zoning 
Board  of  Appeals  and  was  Chairman  of  the 
Board  of  Police  Commissioners  for  12  years 
in  that  town.  He  has  conducted  a  commer- 
cial fishing  business  and  continues  active  in 
all  aspects  of  the  fishing  industry  while 
heading  his  company's  headquarters  plant 
in  Bristol  and  others  in  Akron,  Ohio,  and 
Dallas,  Texas.  Bob  Ventre  writes  that  his 
son  Jon  Michael  graduates  from  PA  this 
June  and  his  daughter  Sarah  is  currently  an 
Upper  Middler.  Don  Cameron  and  Barbara 
transferred  about  a  year  ago  from  New  Or- 
leans to  the  San  Francisco  Bay  area  where 
Don  was  appointed  supervisor  of  strati- 
graphic  Services  for  Chevron  Overseas  Pe- 
troleum, Inc.  in  its  San  Ramon  office.  Their 
son  Ken  is  living  in  Nashville  and  their 
daughter  Dorothy  and  her  husband  are  liv- 
ing in  New  York  City. 

Bill  Engstrom's  and  wife  Mary's  Olson 
Medical  Products  continues  to  develop  and 
produce  a  good  deal  of  the  medical  soft- 
ware which  assists  in  keeping  us  nourished 
and  content  as  well  as  safe  during  our  vari- 
ous medical  sojourns.  His  son  Harold  is  at 
Cornell  and  they  have  a  daughter  currently 
at  PA. 

Under  the  sponsorship  of  the  Alpine 
Club  of  London,  Wilbur  J.  Smith,  Jr.is  pub- 
lishing unedited,  in  facsimile,  from  his  li- 
brary of  rare  Alpine  manuscripts  and 
books,  the  handwritten  Ice  Club  Book  of  Min- 
utes (1986,  Sherwood  Press,  London;  vols. 
I,  II,  550  pgs.)  from  the  Ice  Club  and  New 
Ice  Club  of  London.  The  Minutes  are  very 
clearly  and  distinctly  written  by  various 
members  of  the  club  and  were  written  as 
personal  accounts  with  members  giving 
their  own  impressions  of  climbs  with  other 
club  members  and  friends.  Textured  by  the 
social  fabric  of  their  time,  the  Books  of  Min- 
utes represent  an  important  hitherto  un- 
published contribution  to  the  history,  liter- 
ature and  achievement  of  20th  century 
mountaineering. 

Wilbur  Smith  is  an  International  banker, 
company  president  and  director.  He  is  the 
former  vice  president  of  the  Morgan  Bank 
in  New  York  and  Beirut  and  managing  di- 
rector and  partner  of  Baring  Brothers  and 
Co.,  Ltd.,  London.  He  has  spent  a  great 
deal  of  his  spare  time  climbing  —  he  has 
climbed  extensively  in  the  North  American 
Rockies  and  the  European  Alps.  He  was 
one  of  the  first  American  Directors  of  the 
world's  oldest  mountaineering  society,  the 
Alpine  Club  in  London  and  the  first  Amer- 
ican director  in  this  century  of  London's 
oldest  merchant  bank,  Baring  Brothers.  In 
addition  to  publishing  The  Ice  Club  Book  of 
Minutes,  he  is  working  on  an  autobiograph- 
ical novel.  With  his  wife,  Margot,  an  artist, 
and  his  five  children,  his  time  is  divided  be- 
tween Belgravia,  London,  and  Teton  Valley, 
Wyoming,  where  he  continues  to  climb  and 
ski. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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jane  Kcnah  Dewey 
8  Fenimore  Road 
Worcester,  MA  01609 


Super  correspondent  Rosemary  "Mo" 
Jones  reports  that  she  saw  Lee  Booth  Wi- 
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wer  and  her  husband,  "Corky,"  at  Easter 
n  the  Florida  Keys  where  they  were  vaca- 
ioning.  George  introduced  Mo's  son  Jer- 
>my  to  the  tricks  of  wind  surfing  in  the  Gulf 
ireezes.  A  business  trip  then  took  her  to 
Washington,  D.C.,  where  she  had  dinner 
vith  "Muffy"  Wallis  Herkness  who  had 
Iriven  all  the  way  from  West  Virginia  for 
he  occasion.  Muffy  continues  to  stay  busy 
vith  good  causes  in  White  Sulphur  Springs 
ind  Lewisburg  while  her  husband,  Wayne, 
i  works  during  the  week  in  Roanoke.  In  New 
i  fork  she  met  with  Gene  "Bean"  Young  and 
earned  that  "Chica"  Tavares  Angulo's  son 
Zarlos,  will  graduate  with  honors  from 
'Taverford  this  spring  and  plans  to  go  to 
I  aw  school.  I  think  the  class  should  hire  Mo 
[  as  a  roving  reporter  to  interview  some  of 
(  you  lost,  quiet,  shy  persons. 

Just  before  my  birthday  on  21  March  I  re- 
ceived a  letter  from  "Biz  Bisgood  Galusha 
which  began,  "Among  the  many  useless 
items  I  carry  around  in  my  head  is  that  you 
and  1  have  the  same  birthday  and  I  suspect 
that  we  will  each  be  55  in  two  weeks!"  She 
was  right  and  I  had  not  forgotten  that  we 
sharea  the  same  birthday.  Biz  lives  in 
Horseheads,  N.Y.,  in  a  house  "that  started 
in  1810,"  and  runs  a  small  business  called 
Garden  Paths  which  puts  on  outdoor  wed- 
ding receptions.  Her  husband,  Neal,  lost 
his  job  of  32  years  when  the  Thatcher  Glass 
Company  closed,  but  fortunately  he  was 
employed  by  Corning  Glass.  They  are  de- 
lighted not  to  have  to  leave  their  home, 
friends  and  110  acres.  The  Galushas  have 
four  children  —  three  sons  and  a  daughter. 
Their  daughter  Alison  expects  a  baby  in 
June  and  Biz  will  be  able  to  count  among 
her  accomplishments,  that  of  becoming  a 
grandmother. 

Shy  persons,  crunch  a  Powder  Milk  Bis- 
cuit and  drop  me  a  line. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 


EH  /.  Kenneth  McDonald 

^U  4728  29th  St.  South 

PHILLIPS  Arlington,  VA  22206 

Ivan  Chermayeff  has  redesigned  the  NBC 
peacock,  which  is  replacing  the  big  "N."  It 
will  cost  NBC  $6  million  to  replace  all  the 
logos  throughout  the  company  with  the 
new  six-feathered  peacock.  As  I  recall,  Ivan 
also  redesigned  the  Public  Broadcasting 
Service's  logo  not  long  ago. 

Last  November  in  The  New  York  Times 
Book  Review  I  noticed  a  review  of  Orwell:  The 
Lost  Writings  by  Will  (formerly  William  B.) 
Watson.  Bill,  a  history  professor  at  MIT,  is 
writing  a  book  about  Hemingway,  Dos  Pas- 
sos  and  Joris  Ivens  in  the  Spanish  Civil  War. 
More  recently  in  The  Washington  Post  Book 
Week  I  read  trie  review  of  Gary  Hart's  new 
book  on  defense  by  Ben  Schemmer,  pub- 
lisher of  the  Armed  Forces  journal.  A  Wash- 
ington Post  article  about  laser  treatment  for 
eye  complications  of  diabetes  quoted  Dr. 
Lloyd  Aiello  of  Boston's  Joslin  Diabetes 
(  enter,  one  of  the  leading  ophthalmolo- 
gists in  this  field.  In  January  the  Post  inter- 
viewed the  painter  Norris  Church  Mailer  — 
Norman  Mailer's  sixth  and  current  wife  — 
who  had  a  one-woman  show  at  the  Wallace 
Wentworth  Gallery,  the  gallery  that  Eric 
Wentworth  and  his  wife,  Ansley  Wallace, 
opened  in  Washington  not  long  ago. 

Since  1981  Charles  Flather  has  been  a  di- 
rector of  the  Abbot  Academy  Association, 


James  Pates,  Jr.  '51  and  Barbara  Gibson  Roth  '51  muster  their  troops. 


PA's  internal  foundation  formed  in  the  1973 
merger  with  $1  million  from  Abbot's  en- 
dowment. The  Association  gives  around 
$100,000  in  grants  every  year  to  support  ed- 
ucational ventures  that  fit  the  traditions 
and  ideals  of  Abbot  Academy  and  the 
needs  of  Phillips  Academy.  Treasurer  of  the 
Association  since  1982,  Charlie  has  helped 
nurture  its  endowment  to  its  present  value 
of  about  $2.5  million.  Having  joined  Charlie 
as  a  director  last  year,  I've  been  enormously 
impressed  with  the  quality  of  the  board  and 
of  its  work. 

Caleb  Woodhouse  writes  that  he  is  still 
chairman  of  the  History  Department  at 
Worcester  Academy,  "passing  on  the  his- 
torical lore  of  Ken  Minard,  Harold  Howe 
and  Miles  Malone,  and  astounding  stu- 
dents, colleagues,  and  myself  alike  with  the 
sallies  of  verse  memorized  under  the  tute- 
lage of  Francis  McCarthy,  John  Hawes,  and 
Hart  Leavitt."  From  California  State  Uni- 
versity, long  Beach,  Charles  Austin  writes 
that  after  six  years  as  department  chairman 
and  five  years  as  associate  dean,  he  spent 
six  happy  years,  from  1978  to  1984,  back  in 
the  classroom.  Once  again  Chairman  of  the 
Mathematics  Department,  Charlie  reports 
that  his  kids  are  now  all  through  college  — 
three  having  graduated  from  Stanford  and 
one  from  CSULB. 

Those  of  you  who  were  at  our  35th  Re- 
union last  June  will  be  glad  to  know  that 
George  and  Judy  Webb  s  daughter  Emily 
(who  applied  to  Andover  only  that  week- 
end) was  admitted  so  that  she  and  her 
brother,  George,  both  entered  PA  together 
last  fall. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 


51 

PHILLIPS 


E.  Osborne  Ayscue,  jr. 
P.O.  Box  31247 
Charlotte,  NC  28231 


Reunion  Notes:  Win  Adkins  put  our  class 
reunion  in  perspective:  '  The  games 
stopped  with  the  20th.  Since  then  people 
have  come  back  to  relate  to  one  another  as 
human  beings."  Viewed  in  those  terms,  our 
35th  was  an  unqualified  success.  Present 
for  some  or  all  of  the  weekend  were:  Win 
Adkins  and  Caroline,  Norm  Allenby  and 
Marty,  Bob  Amick  and  Carol,  Tim  Ander- 


son and  Nanci,  Peter  Baldwin,  George  Ber- 
nardin,  Jim  Carter,  John  "Doc"  Castle  and 
Nancy,  Jim  Doak  with  son,  Samuel  '89, 
Tony  du  Pont,  Phil  Franz  and  Debby, 
Roger  Gilbert  and  Marty,  Brian  Hitchcock, 
Dick  Hueber  and  Jig,  Gordon  Humphreys 
and  Ruth,  Irv  Kelsey,  F.M.  Kimball  and 
wife,  Ellen  Graff,  and  son  Harry,  5,  Jerry 
Lasley  and  Joan,  Billy  Lee,  Harry  Martin 
and  Susan  Cottrell,  Phil  "Packy"  Maxwell 
and  Nancy,  Dan  Miller  and  Betsey,  Al  Moe 
and  Cherri,  Jim  Pates  and  Marilyn,  Nat 
Reed,  Tom  Regan  and  Gerri,  Lock  Rush 
and  Jackie,  Jim  Smith  and  Pat  Orr,  Frank 
Yatsu  and  Mich  and  daughter,  Libby,  Eliot 
Youman,  Mark  Candee  and  Midge,  John 
Taylor,  John  Cobb  and  Verna,  and  Bill 
Coakley  and  Marian,  and  the  writer  and 
Emily.  For  the  first  time  our  reunion  was  to- 
tally integrated  with  that  of  Abbot  '51:  Car- 
olin  Furst  Carlson,  Lois  Lovejoy  Johnson, 
Rosamond  Reifsnyder  Peck,  Nancy  Bentley 
Riding,  Barbara  Gibson  Roth  and  Polly  Par- 
adise Russell  with  husband,  Sam. 

Joe  and  Sandi  Mesics  hosted  our  cocktail 
party  on  Friday  evening.  A  buffet  supper  in 
the  Commons  and  a  reception  at  the  Addi- 
son Gallery,  highlighted  by  a  special  exhi- 
bition of  the  works  of  Charles  Piatt,  the  turn 
of  the  century  artist-architect  who  laid  out 
the  modern  Andover  campus,  were  fol- 
lowed by  what  was  euphemistically  re- 
ferred to  in  the  schedule  as  an  "informal 
class  reunion"  in  the  Common  Room  of 
Taylor  Hall. 

On  Saturday  after  an  alumni  memorial 
service  in  Cochran  Chapel,  we  marched  in 
the  traditional  alumni  parade  led  by  the 


Clan  MacPherson  Bagpipe  Band  (yes,  they 
are  still  piping)  to  an  alumni  meeting  where 
we  were  addressed  by  Headmaster  Don 


McNemar  (who  Tom  Regan  quietly  pointed 
out  to  me  is  ten  years  younger  than  we  are). 

We  held  an  informal  class  business  meet 
ing  in  the  shade  of  an  oak  tree  around  a 
beer  cooler.  After  a  35-year  tour  of  duty,  for 
which  we  owe  them  our  enduring  thanks, 
Nat  Reed  and  Tony  Thompson  had  asked  to 
be  replaced  as  our  Class  Agents.  Jim  Doak 
was  elected  to  succeed  them.  We  are  re- 
vamping the  system  lo  add  eight  or  ten  CO- 
agents  to  help  carry  the  load  and  lo  solicit 
on  a  geographic  basis.  As  the  result  ol  gen- 
erosity of  the  alumni  (we  now  give  approx 
Lmately  $2  million  per  year  to  the  school), 
Andover  has  been  able  to  retum  to  the 
"needs  blind"  admissions  policy  lh.il  was 

for  many  years  .1  hallmark  ol  the  b<  hool.  It 
all  starts  with  the  Class  Agents  II  any  ol 


43 


you  want  to  be  co-agents,  let  me  know  and 
I  will  pass  your  name  along  to  Jim. 

I  was  elected  to  continue  as  Class  Secre- 
tary for  another  five  years,  with  the  able  as- 
sistance of  Jerry  Lasley. 

Our  class  dinner  in  newly  renovated 
Graves  Hall  wound  up  with  Barbara  Gibson 
Roth  at  the  piano  cranking  out  golden  ol- 
dies for  a  mixed  chorus  that  was  at  that 
hour  more  willing  than  able.  Joan  Walsh 
was  our  guest  at  the  Friday  evening  cocktail 
party  and  Dick  Peiters  and  Diz  Bensley 
joined  us  for  our  class  dinner.  On  Sunday 
morning  Tom  and  Gerri  Regan  hosted 
those  who  were  left  at  a  picnic  at  their 
home. 

We  had  classmates  present  from  as  far 
away  as  England,  Hawaii,  California  (4) 
and  Houston.  A  half  dozen  were  back  for 
the  first  time  in  35  years. 

Those  of  us  who  were  present  were  suf- 
ficiently convinced  that  those  of  you  who 
were  absent  really  need  to  know  what  you 
missed  that  we  decided  to  start  organizing 
for  the  next  reunion  by  establishing  a 
grapevine,  independent  of  the  money  rais- 
ers, to  start  the  ball  rolling  for  our  40th. 
Tom  Regan  was  elected  to  chair  the  40th  Re- 
union Committee  and  Win  Adkins  and  Jim 
Pates,  who  did  yeoman  service  in  putting 
the  35th  together,  volunteered  to  go  to 
work  to  help  get  the  rest  of  you  back.  It  is 
an  observable  phenomenon  that  as  classes 

fet  older  a  larger  percentage  of  the  mem- 
ers  attend  reunions.  We  intend  to  make 
that  happen  for  our  class.  Please,  therefore, 
block  out  the  second  weekend  in  June  of 
1991  on  your  perpetual  calendar. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Nancy  Bentley  Ridings 
1234  james  St.,  #6 
Syracuse,  NY  13203 


Reunion  Notes:  The  35th  reunion  of  Abbot 
girls  joined  by  approximately  35  fellow 
classmates  from  Andover  and  many 
spouses  was  such  fun.  Now  we  are  a  co-ed 
class!  Our  attendees  were  Barbara  Gibson 
Roth,  Polly  Paradise  Russell,  Rosamond 
Reifsnyder  Peck,  Lois  Lovejoy  Johnson, 
Jr.,  Carolin  Furst  Carlson  and  yours  truly, 
Nancy  Bentley  Ridings. 

To  bring  you  up-to-date,  Roz  Reifsnyder 
Peck  is  the  author  of  a  cook  book,  "The  Fla- 
vor of  Waverly."  It  consists  of  community 
recipes  (Waverly,  Pa.),  menus  arranged  by 
season,  full-color  illustrations,  historical 
narratives,  and  line  drawings  of  historic 
buildings.  The  book  may  be  purchased 
through  the  Waverly  Community  House, 
Waverly,  Pa.  18471  at  $18.95,  plus  $1.50  for 
postage  and  handling. 

By  the  way  Roz  told  me  that  Susan  Kim- 
ball Wheelock  married  Peter  Charles  Sugar 
on  16  June  1985.  Susan  is  working  for  a  con- 
sulting firm,  I.B.S.  in  Lexington,  Miss.  Pe- 
ter, a  Hungarian  by  birth,  is  an  architect, 
and  has  designed  and  remodeled  Susie's 
home  in  Lincoln,  Miss.  This  was  a  second 
marriage  for  Susan. 

Lois  Lovejoy  said  her  daughter  Ann,  22, 
graduated  from  the  Unviersity  of  Rhode  Is- 
land and  is  now  looking  for  a  position  in 
Human  Services.  Meanwhile  she  is  scoop- 
ing and  selling  ice  cream.  For  six  weeks  she 
will  be  on  the  staff  of  "Horizon  Bound"  in 
Maine.  Son  Peter  is  now  19,  has  graduated 
from  New  Hampton  School  in  New  Hamp- 


shire, and  is  at  home  where  he  plans  to 
work  for  a  year  for  a  contractor. 

I  drove  up  from  Syracuse  to  Andover 
with  Dick  and  Jigger  Hueber  (PA  '51).  We 
enjoyed  catching  up  while  driving  through 
lots  of  rain  which  thankfully  we  exchanged 
for  a  beautiful  weekend  at  Andover. 

Rev.  Scott  Paradise,  PA  '51,  and  brother 
of  Polly  Paradise  Russell,  took  part  in  the 
Alumni  Memorial  Service  held  on  Saturday 
morning  in  Cochran  Chapel.  During  the 
service  three  recent  deaths  were  an- 
nounced, and  the  one  many  of  us  knew 
was  Miss  Sweeney  who  filled  several  posi- 
tions while  at  Abbot. 

The  final  gathering  of  our  class  was  a 
brunch  held  at  Tom  and  Gerri  Regan's 
home  on  Sunday.  Tom  is  PA  '51,  too,  and  is 
an  English  teacher  at  PA.  By  this  time  we 
had  really  gotten  to  know  each  other  —  our 
coed  class.  I  do  hope  more  of  you  will  be 
able  to  joing  us  in  '91 . 

Roz  Reifsnyder  Peck  will  now  take  over 
as  the  Class  Secretary.  Please  be  helpful  to 
her  in  her  first  column  for  Bulletin  next  fall 
and  send  her  your  news:  Rosamond  Peck 
(Mrs.  James  K.),  Box  103,  Carbondale  Rd., 
Waverly,  Pa  18471.  How  about  a  post  card 
while  on  your  summer  vacation? 

Edna  Grieco  Thomas  was  written  up  in  a 
local  paper  (Lawrence,  Mass.)  back  last 
March  on  her  volunteer  work.  She  is  mar- 
ried and  has  two  grown  children.  One  child 
is  married  to  Marc  Koolen  who  teaches  at 
Andover  and  they  are  the  parents  of  a  one- 
year-old  girl,  Samantha.  Edna  was  chair- 
man of  the  Visiting  Nurses  Association 
which  later  spun  off  from  the  hospital  and 
merged  with  Hospice  and  she  became  the 
new  person  at  the  helm.  Edna  said  that 
being  a  volunteer  is  something  wonderful. 
It  takes  hard  work  and  commitment,  re- 
quires all  your  expertise,  intelligence  and 
education.  Edna  has  led  a  busy  life. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Hubert  C.  Fortmiller,  Jr. 
Middlesex  School 
Concord,  MA  01742 


The  spring  has  brought  a  luscious,  off-sea- 
son plum  pudding  of  goodies  for  the  sum- 
mer, including  a  rich  letter  from  Peter  Mc- 
Intyre  who  tells  of  his  ten  years  as  an 
ordained  minister,  a  brief  stint  at  Moses 
Brown  early  this  decade  —  when  he  shared 
a  teacher's  holiday  with  retired  PA  math 
guru  Dick  Pieters  —  and  Peter's  recent  elec- 
tion to  the  Board  of  Directors  of  Brighton- 
Allston  (Mass.)  Community  Health  Corpo- 
ration. Peter's  most  provocative  paragraph 
will  appear  in  the  next  edition  or  this 
column. 

Another  delicious  spring  discovery  is  a 
letter  from  Denny  Donegan,  President  of 
the  Whitfield  County  branch  of  The  Citi- 
zens and  Southern  National  Bank  in  Geor- 
gia. Denny  pledges  to  see  us  all  at  our  35th 
Reunion  in  87,  and  he  sends  word  of  Ed  El- 
son's  role  on  the  Bank's  Board  of  Directors. 
Denny,  who  interviews  Andover  Admis- 
sions candidates  in  the  southeast,  includes 
a  long  article  from  the  Atlanta  Constitution 
about  Ed  and  Susie  Elson's  many  contribu- 
tions to  education,  industry,  and  the  arts, 
including  Ed's  most  recent  election  to  the 
American  Federation  of  Arts. 

A  tasty  package  comes  from  Mike  Brom- 
berg  who  writes  of  Bill  Poorvu's  election  to 
the  Board  of  Sonesta  International  Hotels. 


Bill  serves  a  number  of  financial  and  real  es 
tate  corporations  and  is  a  founder  and  Man 
aging  Trustee  of  BBI  (Boston  Broadcasters, 
Inc.)  Liquidating  Trust. 

Appropriate  for  our  summer  dessert  is 
TK  Vodrey's  return  to  publishing.  TK 
writes,  "I'm  like  a  kid  in  a  candy  store!"  He 
recently  purchased  Let's  LIVE,  the  oldestl 
health  and  nutrition  magazine  in  the  coun- 
try, just  three  years  older  than  half-century- 
old  Tom  Bergin's  Irish  Restaurant  and  Pub 
(the  oldest  such  establishment  in  L.A.)  in 
which  TK  holds  half-interest.  A  frequent  in- 
terviewer of  Andover  candidates,  publisher 
TK  promises  to  help  us  "stay  younger,  look| 
younger,  and  feel  younger  as  [we]  grow 
older." 

Leigh  Trevor  sends  a  bitter-sweet  copy  of 
his  March  address  to  the  Northeast  Ohio 
Chapter  of  Financial  Executives  Institute;  ti- 
tle —  "Hostile  Takeovers  —  the  Killing 
Field  of  Corporate  America."  After  outlin- 
ing details  or  three  dozen  recent  takeovers, 
Leigh  uses  analysis  and  humor  (from  his 
Gilbert  and  Sullivan  opera  hobby)  to  ex- 
plain how  executives  might  react. 

Choice  bits:  Gordon  Lish's  son  Atticus 
(PA  '89)  follows  his  sister  Rebecca  '77  "on  a 
happy  march  through  PA."  Ben  Gittes  has 
two  sons  beyond  college  years:  George  in 
medical  school  and  Fred  in  grad  school. 
Doug  Rhodes  enjoyed  seeing  our  diligent 
Class  Agent  Stan  Shuman  at  a  recent  An- 
dover Parents'  Weekend.  Tony  Fisher  and 
Beth  recently  returned  from  a  tour  of  Aus- 
tralia and  New  Zealand,  combining  busi- 
ness with  cruising,  concerts,  art  exhibits, 
and  viewing  of  spectacular  landscapes.  Bob 
Milburn  has  just  made  commodore  of  En- 
sign Fleet  No.  One  in  the  Larchmont/Ma- 
maroneck,  NY  area  and  would  like  to  hear 
from  sailors  interested  in  racing  with  his 
fleet. 

Your  scribe  is  preparing  to  show  in  a  ma- 
jor photography  exhibit  in  August,  while 
grinding  himself  for  his  new  job  as  assistant 
headmaster.  He  sends  skyrockets  above  the 
Chestnut  Hill  home  of  Fred  Sharf  who  has 
agreed,  once  again,  thank  heaven,  to  be  our 
Reunion  Chairman  for  a  superb  35th  gath- 
ering. Warm  your  dear  hearts  by  filling 
your  calendars  for  12-14  June  1987! 

— Eibuh 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Bill  Kaufmann 
295  Madison  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10017 


While  waiting  to  meet  Bill  Joseph  for 
lunch,  I  ran  into  Ray  Lamontagne  who  was 
waiting  for  Don  Shapiro.  That  over  one 
and-a-half  percent  of  the  entire  class  of  1953 
should  arrive  at  the  same  spot  at  approxi- 
mately the  same  time  must  be  significant,  I 
thought  to  myself,  but  gave  up  trying  to 
make  anything  of  it  in  favor  of  some  quick 
class  notes.  From  Ray  who  was  carrying  a 
freshly  minted  copy  of  the  Andover  Bulletin 
containing  an  article  he  had  written, 
"Drought  and  Relief  in  Sub-Saharan  Af- 
rica," came  a  brief  story  about  a  racquet  ball 
tournament  he  and  Neal  McCorvie  had 
ayed  in.  According  to  Ray,  every  time 
eal  missed  a  shot,  Ray  threatened  to  "put 
it  in  the  Bulletin.  (I  don't  think  they  won, 
but  then,  neither  did  John  Scranton's 
brother-in-law  who  also  played  in  the  same 
tournament). 

From  Don  Shapiro  came  a  rave  review  for 
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'etite  St.  Vincent,  the  island  resort  in  the 
Grenadines  run  by  Haze  Richardson.  Con- 
erned  that  private  beach-side  houses  with- 
mt  so  much  as  a  telephone  might  get  a  little 
vearing  after  a  week  or  so,  Don  asked  Haze 
vhat  the  island  offered  for  entertainment. 
On  Wednesdays,"  he  answered,  "we  have 
•  steel  drum."  "Don  has  already  signed  up 
or  next  year.  Bill  Joseph,  on  the  other 
land,  confined  his  news  to  the  continental 
JSA  where  his  sons  at  Harvard  and  Dalton 
ire  currently  outshining  the  Caribbean  sun. 

Further  to  the  subject  of  things  that 
.hine,  Ray  Oliver  writes,  "I'm  a  professor 
,if  English  at  Berkeley,  where  I  now  and 
hen  swap  Andover  tales  and  allusions 
"are  you  a  member  of  the  Mock  Turtle 
Zlub  .  .  .  ?")  with  Stephen  Booth  '51.  One 
daughter  at  St.  John's  College,  Oxford;  one 
son  at  St.  John's  College,  Annapolis  and 
Santa  Fe  (coincidence);  my  first  wife  (still 
married  to  her),  Mary  Anne,  teaches  Hu- 
manities at  S.F.  State  Univ.  across  the  Bay. 
My  specialties:  the  short  poem,  the  long 
narrative  poem,  Anglo-Saxon,  and  the  lit- 
erature of  the  Deep  South.  Also  good  food 
and  drink,  a  local  specialty.  Thanks  to  Tony 
Yates  Lopez  for  the  reminder.  And  does  he 
remember  a  trip  to  Concord  and  Lexington 
in  the  fall  of  1950?" 

Speaking  about  sun,  Mike  Kohler,  from 
whom  we  seldom  hear,  is  filled  with  fath- 
erly pride  about  his  sons:  "Oldest  son,  Jeff, 
is  a  vice-president  of  a  computer  software 
firm  in  Chicago;  son  Matthew  in  third  year 
at  Duke  Medical  School.  Andrew  will  enter 
Univ.  of  South  Carolina  MBA  program  in 
International  Business  this  fall.  Youngest 
son,  Stephen,  made  Eagle  Scout  this  year." 

"The  Rental  Specialists  For  Southwest 
Dade  County,"  tops  a  letter  from  Al  Kor- 
schun  who  writes  under  a  constant  Florida 
sun:  "Married  my  new  wife,  Mary  Lou,  16 
February  1985  whom  I  think  Joe  (Joe  Mes- 
ics)  and  Don  (Shapiro)  will  attest  is  a  sweet- 
heart .  .  .  inherited  a  total  of  five  step- 
grandchildren  in  the  process  .  .  .  after 
building  literally  from  peg  one  a  real  estate 
business  as  one  who  specializes  only  in  res- 
idential rentals,  I  opened  my  own  broker- 
age in  January  1985  and  am  thriving  well 
.  .  .  have  had  several  articles  recognized, 
one  is  enclosed  .  .  .  am  currently  a  member 
of  several  civic  organizations:  Rotary,  Ken- 
dall Business  and  Professional  Association, 
South  Dade  Chamber  of  Commerce  .  .  . 
serve  as  education  chairman  of  the  Kendall 
Perrine  Board  of  Realtors  .  .  ." 

And,  finally,  from  a  distant  son  of  Phil- 
lips these  Flor  Kist-ian  treasures:  "I'm  con- 
tinuing my  work  as  Principal  Secretary  to 
the  Queen  and  am  enjoying  it.  Lots  of  pa- 
per has  to  be  moved  in  a  reasonable  manner 
from  in-basket  to  out-basket.  Fringe  bene- 
fit: participation  in  occasional  State  visits, 
such  as  Rome,  Madrid,  New  Delhi.  I  am 
possibly  the  only  one  of  the  class  of  '53  who 
is  regularly  seen  in  tails  at  official  dinners. 
Still  writing  a  weekly  column  in  a  newspa- 
per published  in  Trie  Hague  and  Rotter- 
dam. My  second  book  appeared  and  sells 
just  as  badly  as  my  first.  People  must  be  bor- 
rowing it. 

"Already  a  soft  tingling  inside  reminds 
me  of  the  upcoming  reunion  in  '88.  If  you 
promise  to  keep  the  dollar  at  a  ridiculously 
low  rate  of  exchange,  1  promise  to  come. 
Could  the  barbecue  in  Flagstaff  court  be  in 
tails?  Just  this  once,  please?" 

Have  a  wonderful  summer. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Pamela  Bushnell  Ellis 
1270  West  Dean  Road 
Milwaukee,  Wl  53217 


Ann  Kennedy  Irish  writes,  "Family  thriv- 
ing and  growing.  Two  married  daughters 
have  given  us  three  lovely  grandsons. 
Daughter  Perry  joined  Dave  and  me  in 
Santa  Barbara,  Calif,  for  an  Earhart  family 
reunion  at  Thanksgiving  (including  Patricia 
Earhart  from  Sydney,  Australia  and  Mary 
Earhart  Bowden  '55  from  Orcas  Island, 
WA).  Son  Colin  has  just  finished  Marine 
Boot  Camp  training  in  San  Diego.  I  hear 
from  Carol  Hardin  Kimball  occasionally 
and  see  Anne  Oliver  Jackson's  parents  each 
winter  in  Naples.  Has  it  really  been  32V2 
years?"  Wonderful  news  Anne;  perhaps 
you'll  let  your  Class  Secretary  know  when 
you  are  in  Naples,  as  we  spend  some  time 
at  Christmas  and  spring  on  Captiva  just  to 
your  north,  and  love  visitors. 

Betsey  Hitzrot  Evans's  youngest  daugh- 
ter, Kate,  was  accepted  by  PA.  Our  son  Dan 
did  his  best  to  sell  her,  and  as  of  this  writ- 
ing, have  not  heard  whether  she  accepted. 

Yam  sorry  to  have  to  close  these  notes  on 
a  sad  note:  The  Alumni  Office  has  sent  no- 
tice of  the  death  of  Suzanne  Martin  Gore 
(Mrs.  Edward  W.,  Jr.),  of  Stamford,  Conn., 
in  March  of  cancer.  Carol  Kimball  learned 
of  this  when  she  was  conducting  a  phona- 
thon  at  the  Academy.  She  leaves  her  three 
children,  Ted,  Cathy  and  Jennifer.  The  class 
extends  its  deepest  sympathy  to  them. 

Post  cards  will  be  sent  to  glean  news  from 
all  of  you  for  the  next  issue.  Please  make 
use  of  them.  There  is  no  such  thing  as  insig- 
nificant news  from  an  Abbot  53er! 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Kent  McKamy 
1111  Park  Avenue,  #8- A 
New  York,  NY  10128 


In  what  threatens  to  become  an  annual 
event,  here  are  class  notes  from  that  merry 
band  of  folks  who  are  hovering  at  or  near 
the  half-century  mark. 

First  comes  word  from  Tim  Hogen,  who 
celebrated  his  50th  with  a  black-tie  gala  last 
9  January  in  New  York.  Business  kept  me 
away  from  it,  but  Dave  Mackenzie  reports 
it  was  a  smash.  Pete  Jaquith  left  Lazard 
Freres  to  open  and  run  the  Los  Angeles  of- 
fice of  Forstmann  Little  &  Co.,  another  firm 
known  for  its  aggressiveness  in  mergers/ac- 
quisitions/LBO  melee.  .  .  .  Other  moves: 
Larry  Sears  has  moved  from  the  Paris  Her- 
ald Tribune  to  VP-International  of  Advan- 
tage International  (also  in  Paris),  a  sports 
marketing  firm  that  represents  the  interests 
of  such  stars  as  John  McEnroe,  Dan  Marino, 
and  Moses  Malone. 

Hort  Smith  sent  me  a  note  some  months 
ago,  observing  that  he'd  recently  heard 
from  General  Mike  Harvey  who  was  at  the 
time  stationed  in  Korea.  Hort  reports  that 
all  is  well  in  Bayou  country,  although  "next 
year,  we  could  do  without  the  Flat  trick  of 
nurricanes.'" 

Mai  Swenson  and  I  have  encountered 
each  other  several  times  in  New  York  re- 
cently. Mai's  president  of  Ameristone,  a 
worldwide  quarrier  and  supplier  of  archi- 
tectural building  stone.  I  le  had  an  interest- 
ing trip  to  China  this  year  with  his  two  chil- 
dren, his  sister  and  what  he  cryptically 
described  as  a  friend  ...  I  was  fortunate 
enough,  too,  to  see  Pete  Behn  a  few  times 
this  winter  at  Sugarbush  in  Vermont.  Pete's 


selling  units  in  a  beautiful  condominium 
complex  there,  and  he  and  his  second  wife, 
Pam,  hosted  a  lovely  dinner  party  for  me 
and  my  fiancee. 

Les  Blank,  the  busiest  filmmaker  I  know, 
went  to  Paris  in  April,  where  he  was  ho- 
nored by  the  Cinematheque  Francias  with  a 
retrospective  of  his  longer  films.  He  also 
participated  in  a  cultural  film  exchange 
with  Russia.  Films  about  to  be  completed, 
Les  reports,  cover  Serbian  music  and  cul- 
ture, Cuban  music  and  dance,  Cajun  cook- 
ing, and  gap-toothed  [sic]  women.  He'll  be 
happy  to  send  a  catalog  of  his  VHS  or  Beta 
cassettes,  if  you  write  to  10341  San  Pablo 
Avenue,  El  Cerrito,  CA  94530. 

Bill  Tuck  wrote  some  months  ago  that 
he's  relocated  to  "catfish  country"  (Vicks- 
burg,  Mississippi),  where  he's  VP  and  gen- 
eral manager  of  Crouse-Hinds  Lighting. 
His  oldest  daughter,  Sarah,  graduated  from 
PA  in  '85  .  .  .  Bill  Seeley's  son,  Bill  III,  grad- 
uated from  PA  in  '84,  and  is  enjoying  Co- 
lumbia, while  Bill's  younger  son,  Thomas, 
is  planning  to  attend  PA  as  a  member  of  the 
class  of  '90  .  .  .  Peter  Gerschefski  writes 
that  1985  was  a  banner  year  for  him,  what 
with  his  marriage  to  Rebecca  Ann  Whelchel 
("who  was  willing  to  take  me,  but  not  my 
name"),  and  the  admission  to  PA  of  his  15- 
year-old  daughter,  Ann  ('88).  My  daughter, 
Kirstin  '83,  is  transferring  from  Barnard  to 
the  Sorbonne  this  fall. 

Dick  Koerting  is  moving  up  fast.  He  was 
recently  appointed  VP  of  planning,  Public 
Relations  and  Communications  for  Miles 
Laboratories  in  Elkhart,  Indiana.  Dick  says 
that  a  good  deal  of  his  time  is  spent  on  ac- 
quisitions and  divestitures  .  .  .  Nick  Bie- 
lenson  is  now  a  full-time  publisher  as  pres- 
ident of  Peter  Pauper  Press,  one  of  my 
favorite  publishing  firms. 

Finally,  from  those  irrepressible  Atlan- 
tans  come  two  notes.  One  s  from  Skip  El- 
sas,  who  reports  spending  a  delightful  eve- 
ning last  year  with  Don  McNemar,  Joe 
Mesics  and  Josh  Miner  at  at  testimonial  din- 
ner for  Josh.  The  other  is  a  quiz  that  comes 
from  Pete  Mohr,  who  poses  these  puzzlers: 

—  Hayes  Clement  co-captained  the  '54 
basketball  team.  Who  was  his  co-captain, 
and  what  was  his  nickname? 

Name  '54's  world-renowned  geneticist. 

Which  Atlanta  native  sported  the  ugliest 
rebel  tie  during  his  years  on  the  Hill? 

Which  '54er  came  off  the  bench  to  score 
three  second-half  TDs  in  the  famous  59-0 
rout  of  Exeter? 

Answers:  Peter  "Pineo"  Jenkins;  Skip  El- 
sas;  Bill  Martin;  Bob  Sigal. 

Thanks  for  staying  in  touch.  Please  keep 
it  up.  More  to  come. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Molly  Young  Sauereisen 
110  Marvelwood  Place 
Pittsburgh,  PA  15215 


Panna  de  Cholnoky  O'Connor  s  quiet,  re 
stored  village  of  Uzes,  now  a  Cite  D'Art  is 
becoming  a  popular  tourist  area.  Panna 
would  like  to  have  more  news  from  those 
whom  we  seldom  hear  from  I 

Mary  Woolverton  won  two  national 
championships  in  pair  driving  will)  her 
Morgan  horses.  Mary  attends  29  horses  on 
her  farm  in  Littleton,  Colorado  88  wi  ll  88 
continuing  her  busy  job  with  the  Dcpl  <>i 
Pediatrics  at  lit/simmons  Armv  Medu.il 
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Marti  Belknap  and  husband,  Bill  Brennen, 
are  settled  in  their  new  home  in  Boulder, 
Colorado.  Marti  is  busy  with  seven  part- 
time  jobs  but  still  found  time  to  write  Tam- 
ing Your  Dragons  published  by  United  Ed. 
Services.  Congratulations,  Marti. 

Judy  Prior  had  a  fabulous  year.  She 
moved  to  a  new  home  in  Southington  in 
March;  daughter  Liz  graduated  from 
Georgetown  in  May;  Judy  was  remarried  in 
July,  honeymooning  in  Hawaii;  retired 
from  work  in  Oct.;  and  Liz  was  married  in 
November.  Couldn't  have  all  happened  to  a 
nicer  gal!  Nancy  Donnelly  Bliss  talks  with 
"Nemo"  in  N.  C.  now  that  they  are  out  of 
touch,  and  Nancy  said  son  Dan  loves  teach- 
ing in  Ligonier,  Pa. 

Winnie  Johnson  Sharp  is  ending  her  6- 
year  term  as  appellate  judge  in  Fla.  and 
plans  to  renew  this  term.  Her  daughter  Jen- 
nifer, 23,  will  attend  medical  school  in  the 
fall;  Rebecca  shows  horses  on  the  circuit; 
Carolyn  and  Margie  are  in  high  school  and 
talented  in  music,  art  and  academics.  Grier 
Moen  Smith  Catledge's  daughter  is  a  Rec- 
reational Therapist  and  N.J.  takes  her  Ph.D. 
to  the  Peace  Corp  very  soon. 

Gail  Husted  Ehrhardt  has  moved  to  Bal- 
timore after  23  years  in  Virginia  Beach.  Gail 
works  for  Hill  &  Co.  Real  Estate  —  call  her: 
301-337-0606.  Gail  would  love  more  time 
with  her  two  granddaughters  and  one 
grandson.  Bev  Gramkow  Triff  loves  being 
a  full-time  school  nurse  at  the  Fessenden 
School  in  Newton,  Mass.  Stepdaughter 
Kristen  off  to  architectural  grad  school;  Pe- 
ter working;  Adrean  &  Doug  in  college,  and 
Jeff  a  sophomore  at  Beaver  Country  Day. 
Bev  has  heard  from  Nemo  (Doris  Niemand 
Reudin),  now  in  Statesville,  N.C.  Frannie 
Nolde  Ladd  traveled  to  Japan  with  daugh- 
ter Alexis  to  visit  Laurel  who  teaches  En- 
glish while  learning  Japanese.  Frannie 
loves  her  work  with  Digital  and  and  her 
work  as  co-leader  of  a  cancer  support 
group.  Sue  Larter  Lingeman's  daughter 
Anne  is  a  senior  at  Smith,  then  on  to  the  job 
market.  Lynn  Towner  Dodd  sees  Sue  in 
Nantucket  and  also  said  Leslie  Burgiel 
Moore  ,  visiting  from  England,  looks  great. 
Lynn's  oldest  (27)  lives  in  California,  two 
children  are  in  Montclair  in  real  estate  and 
insurance,  and  her  18-year-old  daughter  is 
off  to  college  in  the  fall. 

Sam  Thayer  wrote  from  New  Hampshire 
where  she  and  Philip  are  spending  their 
sabbatical  from  Andover.  Philip  travelled  to 
the  USSR  in  July  with  the  Andover  faculty; 
Sam  stayed  at  home  with  daughter  Alison 
to  give  her  grandmotherly  assistance.  Alex- 
ander, born  July  12,  is,  according  to  Sam, 
perfect.  She  has  hundreds  of  pictures  to 
prove  it.  And  speaking  of  darling  pictures, 
I  received  one  from  Audrey  Davis  Trow- 
bridge .  A  beautiful  girl  was  born  to  Duane 
on  29  March.  Chase  Davis  Walsh  is  Au- 
drey's first  grandchild  and  Audrey  was 
there  to  help.  All  are  doing  well.  Write  me 
with  more  news  for  the  next  edition  and  I 
shall  expound  with  profusion.  Have  a 
happy  summer. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Tom  Lawrence 
1039'/2  Sweetzer 
West  Hollywood,  CA  90069 


PHILLIPS 

Let's  start  by  clearing  up  some  unfinished 


business  ...  a  belated  congratulations 
from  your  classmates  to  George  Bundy 
Smith,  the  1985  recipient  of  Phillips  Acade- 
my's Claude  Moore  Fuess  Award  for  distin- 
guished contribution  to  the  public  service. 
We're  very  proud  of  you.  Wally  Tobin  has 
relocated  to  Fairfield  County,  Connecticut. 
Says  he  couldn't  have  foreseen  such  a 
move,  but  the  stimulus  of  the  Big  Apple, 
the  daily  rise  and  fall  of  the  Mianus  River 
with  its  myriad  bird  life,  and  the  luxury  of 
small  quarters  that  others  maintain,  is  very 
satisfying. 

Bill  Houley  and  wife  Judy  have  moved 
back  to  Washington  where  Bill  is  on  the 
staff  of  the  U.S.  Navy's  Chief  of  Naval  Ma- 
terial. Commander  Bill  is  managing  to  stay 
ahead  of  tuition  bills  from  Syracuse,  Van- 
derbilt,  Salve  Regina,  Stone  Ridge  Prep, 
and  the  McLean  School.  Bob  Rogers 
opened  a  Broadway  musical,  The  Wind  in  the 
Willows  last  December  as  Music  Director 
and  Vocal  Arranger.  He  says  he's  not  cer- 
tain that  the  preparations  for  When  and  If 
were  any  easier.  He  recalls  that  classes  and 
chapel  interfered  terribly  with  rehearsals, 
ana  choreographic  training  had  to  be  fitted 
in  between  tea  dances  and  lacrosse  practice. 

Art  Murphy  proudly  reports  daughter 
Lucia  has  entered  PA  this  year.  John 
Maxim,  still  with  HUD  in  Washington  in  an 
advisory  capacity  to  the  Federal  Housing 
Authority  and  the  Government  National 
Mortgage  Association  while  collecting  an- 
tiques and  contemporary  art,  is  equally 
proud  of  niece  Lauren  Maxim,  also  PA  '89. 
Sid  Veazey  says  his  son  Ted  sees  a  good 
deal  of  Hal  Donnelly's  sons  Jim  and  Steve 
at  the  U.S.N. A.  A  little  seafarers'  humor 
here  .  .  .  (we  get  so  little  nowadays),  Sid 
says  he  heard  from  friends  in  Connecticut 
that  Art  Hotchkiss  lost  his  boat  in  a  hurri- 
cane and  suggests,  "How  about  a  subma- 
rine next  time,  Art?" 

Peter  Schavoir  has  been  named  IBM's  Di- 
rector of  Market  Research  with  responsibil- 
ity for  the  company's  strategic  planning  ac- 
tivities. Next  time  a  New  York  City  subway 
employee  is  rude  to  you,  who  you  gonna 
call?  Go  right  to  the  Big  Guy  —  that's  Dave 
Gunn  whose  love  affair  with  trains  has  car- 
ried him  to  the  top  of  the  New  York  Transit 
Authority. 

Mike  West  says  last  year's  Harvard  reun- 
ion produced  some  enjoyable  tennis  with 
Dick  Pille  and  Tony  Leonard,  visits  with 
Bob  Johnston,  Bob  Robinson  and  Fred  By- 
ron whom  Mike  describes  as  "dividing  his 
time  between  between  deaning  the  sciences 
at  UMass  and  pursuing  subatomic  particles 
in  Belgium."  Mike  also  recounts  a  cookout 
at  Brian  Claxton's  Sudbury  home  with 
Long  Island  University  Prexy  David  Stein- 
berg and  John  Weisbuch  in  attendance. 
The  latter's  reported  weakness  for  grilled 
zucchini  can  only  be  taken  as  an  endorse- 
ment of  the  squeaky  squash  as  a  boon  to 
public  health. 

This  reporter  had  occasion  to  visit  with 
Mike  who  is  spending  part  of  his  sabbatical 
from  Pitt  in  Pasadena,  Calif.  Olin  Barrett 
engineered  an  April  mini-reunion  lunch- 
eon there  which  in  included  Dave  Harri- 
son, who  wound  up  his  water  policy  proj- 
ect for  the  University  of  Minnesota  and  has 
now  returned  to  the  Pittsburgh  area.  I  left 
and  arrived  home  to  the  Twilight  Zone;  one 
of  many  names  mentioned  during  lunch 
was  Henry  "Mac"  Brown  who  has  been  un- 
heard from  in  these  parts  since  Graduation 
Day.  An  hour  after  arriving  home  the  tele- 
phone rings  and  a  voice  says,  "This  is 
Henry  'Mac'  Brown."  Mac  is  down  from 


Aptos,  California,  where  he  will  be  teach- 
ing classes  in  Transcendental  Meditation  to 
overwrought  southern  Californians. 

Headmaster  Peter  Briggs's  charges  at  the 
Greenwich  Country  Day  School  will  be 
ready  for  anything  next  Halloween.  Last 
October  a  cadaver  in  a  body  bag  was  deliv- 
ered to  the  biology  instructor  ostensibly  for 
dissection,  but  in  front  of  what  had  to  be 
the  best  attended  biology  class  in  the 
school's  history,  the  body,  described  vari- 
ously as  gray  and  even  slightly  green,  sat 
bolt  upright,  bellowing  and  knocking  over 
lab  equipment.  According  to  the  New  York\ 
Times,  this  Halloween  caper  with  a  GCDSl 
alumnus  cast  as  the  un-dead  was  the  idea  of 
the  biology  instructor  and  the  aforemen- 
tioned Headmaster.  Peter,  where  was  that 
fertile  mind  32  years  ago  when  good  old  '55 1 
needed  it?  .  .  .  Y. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 


CTCT  Nancy  Eastham  lacobuca 

670  Broadview  Avenue 
ABBOT  Ottawa,  Canada  K2A  2M1 

The  news  from  you  all  has  certainly  not  ov- 
erburdened my  mailman.  Blessings  on  Di 
Sorota  O'Dwyer  who  wrote  to  Abbot  that 
she  is  "still  trying  to  get  used  to  London,  a 
slow  process  at  best.  The  English  weather  is 
a  major  adjustment  after  so  many  years  in 
Hawaii."  She  also  mentioned  quick  trips  to 
the  USA  in  October  and  the  Netherlands  in 
November.  Thanks  for  the  news,  Di. 

I  gave  fair  warning  that  with  a  paucity  of 
news  from  you,  you  would  hear  about  me, 
so  hear  goes!  Husband  Frank  took  a  new 
job  last  September  as  Deputy  Minister  of 
Justice  and  Deputy  Attorney  General  for 
Canada  —  roughly  equivalent  to  the  U.S. 
Attorney  General,  as  the  top  non-political 
position  in  the  Justice  Department.  He  has 
been  commuting  weekends  from  Ottawa  to 
home  in  Toronto,  but  by  the  time  this  is  in 
print  we  will  have  moved  to  Ottawa.  After 
18  years  in  our  present  home,  it  will  be 
quite  a  change,  especially  for  the  children, 
although  only  the  youngest  will  be  chang- 
ing schools.  The  eldest,  Andrew,  will  be  in 
second  year  at  Queen's  University,  Kings- 
ton, Ont.;  the  second  boy,  Edward,  will  oe 
in  grade  13  next  year,  so  is  staying  with 
friends  here  to  complete  high  school;  but 
Catherine  will  go  into  her  sophomore  year 
in  high  school  in  Ottawa.  As  for  me,  I  ex- 
pect to  continue  working  in  the  field  of  legal 
information  retrieval,  either  for  the  Toronto 
law  firm  I  have  been  with  for  over  three 
years,  or  for  an  Ottawa  firm. 

Now  I  trust  that  you  have  all  taken  note 
of  my  new  address,  and  that  you  will  all 
run  to  write  me  your  news.  Please? 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Tim  Holland 
6805  Meadow  Lane 
Chevy  Chase,  MD  20815 

Reunion  notes:  Our  thirtieth  reunion  had  a 
small  but  active  turnnout  with  many  re- 
turning to  school  for  the  first  time  since 
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naduation.  Our  reunion  chairman,  Don 
Erdman,  co-chairing  witli  Judy  Pitman,  or- 
ganized a  smooth  weekend  at  Graham 
House.  A  clambake  and  lobster-fest  Satur- 
day capped  a  terrific  weekend.  Our  thanks 
also  to  Perry  Hall  who  completes  five  years 
as  Class  Agent.  His  able  presence  and  easy 
manner  will  be  missed. 

Those  returning  were:  Genie  and  Bob 
Birch  and  their  two  children  Foster  and  Re- 
becca; Phil  Bowers,  Carolyn  and  Bob 
Clark,  John  Cook  and  Judy,  Don  Erdman 
and  Cinda  and  daughter  Alyssa,  Bill  Finn, 
Perry  Hall,  Si  Hoadley,  Tim  Holland  and 
Jean,  Skip  Klemm  and  their  son  Scott, 
Clara  and  Bob  Kozol,  Bill  Perrin  and  Mari- 
lyn and  their  sons  Bill,  Jr.,  Douglas,  and  Ed- 
ward; Kemp  Randolph,  and  George 
Robinson. 

We  were  able  to  get  a  few  notes  in  be- 
tween clams  and  lobster.  Unfortunately, 
butter  obscures  much  of  the  humor  and 
otherwise  worthwhile  information. 

Bob  Birch  is  a  Senior  Vice  President  with 
Oppenhiemer  &  Co.  and  lives  in  the  high 
rent  district  of  Manhattan.  (They  and  oth- 
ers found  Foxcroft  Hall  a  change  from  nor- 
mal environments.)  Bob  is  an  elder  at  the 
Madison  Avenue  Presbyterian  Church  and 
is  a  member  of  the  Medical  Advisory  Board 
at  New  York  Hospital.  They  have  set  up 
summer  "camp"  at  Catanmeh,  Mass.  for 
the  summer  and  welcome  visitors. 

Phil  Bowers  has  formed  a  company  called 
Benchmark  Projects  specializing  in  Project 
Management.  He,  too,  lives  in  Manhattan, 
way  above  the  clouds.  Phil  spends  much  of 
his  time  helping  companies  which  are 
undergoing  merger  pains  and  joins  their 
various  operating  systems.  When  not  man- 
aging change,  he  spends  much  of  his  time 
at  Lincoln  Center  at  the  New  York  City 
Ballet. 

Bob  Clark  and  Carolyn  have  recently 
moved  to  New  Canaan.  Bob  says:  "Two 
cats,  two  dogs,  two  kids,  two  wives  .  .  . 
started  all  over  again  from  square  one  about 
five  years  ago  in  New  Canaan,  Connecti- 
cut. I  have  the  honor  of  having  the  first 
child  from  the  class  of  '56  to  graduate  from 
Andover.  Robert  D.  Clark,  Jr.  graduated 
during  the  PA  Bicentennial  in  '78.  '  Bob  (Sr.) 
endeared  himself  forever  to  Carolyn  by 
changing  room  assignments  from  Foxcroft 
to  the  Holiday  Inn. 

John  Cook  is  a  partner  in  the  insurance 
company  of  John  L.  Worthom  &  Son  Com- 

f>any  in  Houston,  Texas.  John  and  his  wife, 
udy,  have  two  sons,  Tod  and  Jason  who 
have  followed  their  father's  skill  and  love  of 
barbecue.  John  suggests  that  a  Texas-style 
barbecue  be  held  at  our  next  reunion;  and 
he  is  presently  considering  his  offer  to  fly 
the  class  to  Houston  for  the  event.  All  de- 
pends on  the  price  of  oil  so. 

Don  Erdman  manages  to  look  calm  and 
in  control  while  doing  a  lot.  His  update 
since  the  last  reunion  is:  "Still  trying  to  de- 
cide what  I'm  going  to  do  when  I  grow  up 
and  am  presently  dividing  my  time  be- 
tween Colorado  and  California.  In  addition 
to  occasional  architectural  commissions, 
I'm  about  to  bring  an  'electronic  dimension- 
ing calculator'  to  market  sometime  later  this 
year.  Our  eldest  son,  Kevin,  celebrated  his 
fifth  reunion  at  PA  this  year,  making  our 
30th  doubly  enjoyable." 

Perry  Hall  is  an  investment  banker  in 
New  York  and  lives  in  New  Jersey.  I  le  had 
to  leave  before  I  was  able  to  get  much  of  an 
update  from  him  though  that's  probably 
not  necessary  as  he  has  served  the  class 
well  over  the  past  five  years  as  Class  Agent. 


Replacing  him  will  be  hard. 

Si  Hoadley  joined  us  by  way  of  Colorado 
and  Connecticut.  Si  was  here  for  his  daugh- 
ter's graduation  and  they  were  leaving  to 
tour  colleges  on  the  way  back  to  California 
where  Si  lives  in  Mill  Valley.  Si  described 
work  he  did  on  re-roofing  his  sister's  house 
in  Connecticut.  It  was  fascinating  to  hear 
the  history  of  a  150-year-old  home. 

When  last  seen,  Skip  Klemm  was  head- 
ing North  in  two  cars  with  water  skis 
strapped  everywhere.  (The  boats  remain  on 
Lake  Winnepesauke  in  New  Hampshire.) 
Skip  is  an  internationally  ranked  water 
skier,  competing  in  several  events  with 
jumping  his  best.  (For  those  joggers  who 
think  they  are  in  good  shape,  try  a  couple 
of  turns  around  the  lake  with  Skip  for  some 
humility.)  Skip  says:  "I  am  making  a  signif- 
icant change  in  business  life,  leaving  big 
corporate  America  to  lead  a  small  venture- 
founded  company.  Still  playing  like  a  kid  in 
the  competitive  water-skiing  circuit."  Skip 
"volunteered"  for  Reunion  Chairman  and 
his  organizational  talents  will  be  necessary 
to  follow  the  Pitman/Erdman  team. 

Bob  Kozol  was  one  of  several  who  re- 
turned to  PA  for  the  first  time  in  thirty 
years.  Bob  and  his  wife  Clara  took  an  ex- 
tended tour  of  Russia  last  year  and  will  fol- 
low that  up  this  summer  with  a  trip  to 
China.  (The  CIA  has  been  advised.)  Bob  is 
a  lawyer  in  Boston  and  lives  in  Brookline, 
Mass.  Bob  claims  that  two  of  three  children 
have  become  adults.  (For  those  of  us  who 
are  uncertain  about  ourselves  ever  reaching 
that  state,  as  well  as  our  children,  our  hats 
are  off  to  you). 

Bill  Perrin  and  wife  Marilyn  live  in  Rum- 
ford,  RI,  where  he  does  work  in  computer 
applications  for  small  businesses.  Bill  was 
at  the  '86  graduation  where  their  son  Wil- 
liam G.  Perrin  III  graduated.  (He  will  attend 
Connecticut  College).  Bill  says:  "We  saw 
Gar  Lasater  last  week  at  graduation  as  his 
son  also  graduated.  Gar's  dad,  PA  '25,  and 
my  father,  PA  '28,  were  there  also.  We 
heard  from  Gar  that  Bruce  Smith  was  also 
here  for  graduation.  His  daughter  Kelly 
also  graduated  with  the  class  of  '86  where 
she  was  active  in  soccer." 

Kemp  Randolph  is  now  the  Director  of 
Research  Applications  for  a  company  on 
Long  Island  making  equipment  for  nerve 
and  muscle  research.  This  represents  a  ma- 
jor change  for  Kemp  who  received  his 
Ph.D.  in  physics  from  Harvard.  Kemp  has 
moved  into  the  corporate  world  after  a  fif- 
teen year  career  teaching  college  physics 
and  doing  basic  research  in  biophysics. 
Kemp  is  a  dingy  sailboat  racer  ana  can  be 
found  on  Long  Island  Sound  at  all  hours  of 
the  day  and  night  on  weekends. 

George  Robinson  left  the  most  terse  ob- 
servation of  all:  "humor  transcends  politics 
and  everything  else."  He  was  last  seen 
calmly  driving  down  95  chuckling  at  cars  as 
they  passed.  George  overlooks  Tavern  on 
the  Green  in  New  York  where  he  manages 
a  hedge  fund.  His  major  activity,  for  now,  is 
managing  a  hockey  rink  he  bought  near 
Madison  Square  Garden.  (There  is  a  rumor 
that  Al  Arbour  has  applied  for  ice  time.) 
George  is  whipping  those  figure  skaters 
into  shape  and  charging  them  what  they 
should  pay.  Capitalism  comes  lo  ice  lime 

Jean  and  I  were  among  those  who 
showed  up  at  PA  for  the  first  time  in  thirty 
years.  The  same  knot  hit  me  in  my  stomach 
as  I  passed  the  Bell  Tower,  just  as  it  did 
when  I  was  14  and  returning  from  vacation. 
(The  body  sure  remembers  old  patterns.) 
We  were  distressed  to  find  the  woods  he 


Class  of  '56:  They  love  a  parade. 


hind  the  cemetery  where  we  used  to  spend 
many  hours  reviewing  Latin  exercises  is 
now  dormitory  space.  The  school  never 
looked  more  wonderful  and  we  were  very 
impressed  by  the  exhibits  and  the  energy  at 
the  Addison  Gallery  and  the  performances 
at  the  renovated  Graves  Hall.  (The  Timken 
recital  hall  is  super  and  we  were  treated  to 
top  quality  performances  by  members  of 
the  class  of  '81). 

Bob  Hulburd,  who  is  retiring  this  year, 
Josh  Miner,  and  Chris  Cook,  joined  our 
dinner  on  Saturday  night.  It  was  good  to 
see  all  of  them  as  well  as  Messrs.  Di- 
Clemente,  Lux,  and  McKee.  Jean  and  I  have 
vowed  to  come  back  more  often. 

Several  of  the  group  became  so  enrap- 
tured with  the  thought  of  being  back  on 
campus  again  that  they  volunteered  their 
services  for  the  next  five  years  in  the  follow- 
ing capacities:  Class  Secretary,  Tim  Hol- 
land; Head  Class  Agent,  Bob  Clark;  '91  Re- 
union Chairman,  Skip  Klemm. 

Finally  a  plug.  I  need  your  help  to  get  ma- 
terial into  the  Bulletin.  Please  take  a  few 
minutes  and  jot  some  notes  about  yourself 
and  your  life  and  send  it  to  me  at  6805 
Meadow  Lane,  Chevy  Chase,  MD  20815. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Susan  Waterous  Wa$$ 
426  Berwick  Avenue 
Montreal  PQ  Canada 
H3R  1Z9  CA  40129 


Reunion  Notes  prepared  and  written  by 
Cemmy  Kelton  Ryland.  Thirty  years!  Hard 
to  believe  but  true.  For  those  of  us  who  met 
at  PA  13-15  June,  the  years  fell  away  and 
Abbot  1956  returned.  We  missed  those  of 
you  who  couldn't  be  with  us.  Try  to  make  it 
next  time,  it's  a  reaffirming  experience  as 
well  as  a  lot  of  fun. 

We  laughed  over  Winnie  Ward  Hen- 
chey's  photographs.  As  Judy  Warren  Pit- 
man commented,  ".  .  .  those  young  faces 
were  so  characterless,  we're  much  belter 
looking  now!"  Winnie  Ward  I  lenchey  and 
Cemmy  Kelton  Ryland  discovered  thai 
they  have  lived  about  ten  miles  apart  for  the 
last  two  years  and  have  never  met!  Mardie 
Roth  Brown  regaled  us  with  tales  ot  being 
the  mother  of  .1  three  vear  old,  while  Dee 

Fenn  Bowen  commented  on  life  as  the 
grandmother  ol  .1  four  year  old  fane  i.it- 

man  Walker  and  Susie  Witkh.im  (irovcr 
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won  the  farthest-to-travel  award,  coming 
from  Indiana  and  Michigan,  while  Anne 
Tripp  Hopkins,  Peppy  Rothwell  Klein,  Lee 
Pelton  Morrison  and  Peggy  Moore  Yoars 

live  near  enough  to  decline  the  offer  of  a  PA 
dorm  room.  As  Boat  Rulon-Miller  York, 
Toni  Fenn  McKee  and  Nancy  Swift  Greer 

discovered,  some  things  never  change! 

Betsy  Parker  Powell,  a  trustee,  brought 
us  up-to-date  on  plans  to  develop  the  Ab- 
bot Campus  as  an  executive  conference 
center.  Those  assembled  felt  strongly  that 
the  architectural  integrity  of  the  campus 
should  be  maintained. 

You'll  be  pleased  to  note  that  our  thirtieth 
reunion  was  such  a  success  that  we  elected 
the  able  Judv  Warren  Pitman  to  chair  our 
Thirty-fifth. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Carolyn  Gaines  Roberson 
5632  N.  Guilford  Avenue 
Indianapolis,  IN  46220 


The  response  to  my  recent  request  for  news 
was  definitely  not  overwhelming.  I  did  re- 
ceive a  note  and  publicity  piece  from  Sue 
Rairdon  Allen  who,  with  her  husband, 
Tom,  has  restored  a  wonderful  looking 
Queen  Anne  Victorian  home  and  turned  it 
into  the  Mendocino  Village  Inn,  a  bed  and 
breakfast  retreat.  The  description  of  the  inn 
and  Mendocino  sound  very  inviting  and 
Sue,  in  fact,  extended  an  invitation  to  all  to 
come  visit.  In  her  spare  time,  Sue  is  singing 
in  the  church  choir. 

Penny  Post  sent  a  card  which  arrived  too 
late  for  the  last  Bulletin  so  her  news  may  not 
be  entirely  current.  She  is  still  working  as  a 
free-lance  book  and  magazine  editor  and 
living  45  minutes  north  of  San  Francisco, 
overlooking  the  Pacific.  She  has  gone  back 
to  school  at  the  University  of  California, 
Berkeley,  to  study  health,  focusing  on  en- 
vironmental health  and  policy.  She  is  work- 
ing on  a  law  journal,  "Ecology  Law  Re- 
view," doing  a  radio  show  called  Health 
Watch  and  testifying  at  city,  state  and  fed- 
eral hearings.  "Yet, '  she  says,  "  I  still  feel 
like  I'm  not  busy  .  .  ." 

And  that  is  all  the  news  I  have  received. 
From  Indianapolis,  the  report  is  that  the 
city  is  blossoming  —  not  only  into  spring- 
time but  into  exciting  new  ventures  and  de- 
velopments. We  now  boast  a  wonderful 
renovated  train  station  similar  to  the  Boston 
and  St.  Louis  projects.  So  you  see,  there  is 
lots  to  do  here  oesides  the  Indianapolis  500! 
Peter  graduates  from  8th  grade  and  is  off  to 
high  school  next  year.  We  are  planning  a 
trip  to  Arizona  and  New  Mexico  this  sum- 
mer to  visit  Indian  villages,  petrified  for- 
ests, canyons  by  mule  back,  and  hopefully 
travel  down  the  Colorado  River  on  a  raft.  I 
figure  I  probably  only  have  one  or  two  sum- 
mers left  to  do  these  kinds  of  things  with  a 
growing  son,  so  want  to  take  advantage  of 
the  time  and  opportunity.  Except  for  two 
weeks  at  the  end  of  July/beginning  of  Au- 
gust, I  will  be  here  all  summer  so  stop  by  if 
you  are  out  this  way. 

Thanks  to  those  of  you  who  have  re- 
sponded to  my  requests  for  news  in  the 
past.  Please,  let's  hear  from  some  of  the  rest 
of  you. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Gilbert  Bamford 
26928  Marbella 
Mission  Viejo,  CA  92691 


Thanks  to  Herb  Caen  and  the  San  Francisco 
Chronicle  of  4/17/86,  we  learn  that  Bill  Ham- 
ilton, described  as  "society  cartoonist  — 
author/playwright"  will  marry  Eden  Col- 
linsworth,  publisher  of  Arbor  House 
Books,  26  July  in  Napa  Valley.  Charlie  Kel- 
logg writes  from  Hong  Kong  where  he,  his 
wife,  Gillian,  and  their  two  children  have 
lived  for  the  last  five  years.  Charlie  enjoys 
the  Far  East  and  finished  a  business  trip  to 
China  where  he  presented  computer  man- 
agement concepts  to  the  Bank  of  China. 
Northwestern  University's  loss  is  Cal  Tech's 
gain  as  John  Ledyard  is  now  professor  of 
Economics  and  Social  Science  at  that  fine 
institution.  The  California  contingent  of  the 
class  of  '58  continues  to  grow! 

Bruce  Train  continues  to  practice  law  in 
the  Bay  Area  and  was  sorry  lie  was  unable 
to  visit  Steve  Mochary  while  he  was  here  in 
California.  Steve,  please  give  us  an  update 
on  your  health  and  activities.  We  are  all 
most  interested  in  your  remarkable  recov- 
ery. Lastly,  a  short  note  from  Earl  Smith 
who  is  now  living  the  life  of  a  Connecticut 
Yankee  at  295  Saugatuck  Avenue,  West- 
port,  CT  06880. 

A  parting  request.  Members  of  the  class 
of  1958  please  drop  the  old  "Bamf"  a  line  or 
two  about  how  life  is  treating  you.  I  want  to 
hear  from  all  of  you.  Regards. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Sandy  Bensen  Calhoun 
3204  Circle  Hill  Rd. 
Alexandria,  VA  22305 


Abbot  friends  come  through  again!  I'm 
writing  this  at  Shirley  Slater  Crosman's 

house  in  Wayland,  MA.  These  deadlines 
sneak  up  when  I'm  busiest.  Shirley  still 
teaches  art  history  at  Mt.  Wachusett  Col- 
lege and  is  taking  a  course  at  Harvard.  I've 
enjoyed  visiting  with  John  and  Katie.  Nat  is 
at  Eaglebrook;  he  will  enter  Andover  next 
year. 

Another  PA  bound  is  the  eldest  son  of 
Sue  Moore  Ferris.  Jane  Christie  Smith  had 
dinner  at  the  Ferris'  18th-century  home  in 
Farmington,  Conn.,  where  she  admired 
Sue's  photography  and  darkroom.  The 
youngest  Ferris,  age  12,  is  on  the  tennis  cir- 
cuit. On  the  topic  of  Andover  children,  let 
me  correct  a  mistake  in  the  last  column.  Liz 
Artz  Beim  has  a  son  Nick  at  PA.  Second- 
hand information  gets  garbled. 

Jane  and  Ann  DiClemente  Ross  did  a 
New  York  Phonathan  together.  Ann  has 
opened  a  hosiery  boutique  on  Madison  Av- 
enue. Rica  Lindbeck  Hammerstrom  is  re- 
doing an  old  house  outside  St.  Louis.  Her 
daughter,  a  student  at  Washington  Univer- 
sity, will  attend  a  sculpturing  program  in 
Skowhegan,  Maine  this  summer.  Faith 
White  Hyde  is  working  on  both  a  children's 
book  and  a  cookbook.  News  from  our  other 
Chatham,  Mass.,  classmate,  Anne  Bossi 
Kiefer,  is  that  her  twins  are  old  enough  to 
be  college  shopping.  I  thank  Jane  for  this 
news.  She  is  looking  forward  to  the  end  of 
a  course  she  teaches  at  fast-forward  speed 
—  World  Civilization.  A  New  Haven  area 
Abbot/PA  dinner  which  she  attended  was 
fun. 


A  touching  note  from  Leonora  Colby  Sal- 
away  reported  the  death  of  her  grand- 
mother, Leonora  Parsons  Cooper,  Abbot 
'07.  Leonora's  mother  was  class  of  '35.  "I'm 
proud  of  my  heritage."  Hope  Leonora  will 
share  her  grandmother's  Aobot  scrapbook 
with  us  at  the  next  reunion.  She  says  "the 
hats,  muffs,  and  long  dresses  are  a  sketch." 

Jennifer  New  Forbes  and  family  have 
moved  into  their  dream  home.  They  spent 
two  years  building  it  and  expect  many  more 
to  finish  it.  They  do  plan  time  for  cross- 
country skiing.  Jenny  writes  she  sometimes 
yearns  for  the  warm  waters  of  Trinidad  but 
has  grown  to  love  Taos. 

Two  Ohio  friends  sent  news.  Sandra  Cas- 
tle Hull  has  moved  to  Wooster.  Gary  is 
working  for  Stahl  Metal  Products;  Cathi  is 
still  in  NYC;  Alfred  is  going  to  study  in  Ger- 
many (so  is  our  son,  Andrew!);  and  Sandra 
is  "not  sure  what  I'm  doing!"  Pat  Parrish 
Everhart  lives  on  a  farm  outside  of  Oxford. 
Paul  has  his  insurance  agency  in  Hamilton; 
their  oldest  child  is  a  junior  at  Miami  Uni- 
versity in  Oxford,  and  the  youngest  is  in 
eighth-grade.  Paul's  girls  are  married  and 
have  produced  four  grandchildren.  (Pat, 
compare  notes  with  Jackie  Locke  Neaville.  ) 
Pat  volunteers,  particularly  in  the  schools 
and  cares  for  her  mother,  who  suffered  a 
stroke  three  years  ago. 

Nancy  Russell  Curran  has  resigned  as 
Chief  of  Occupational  Therapy  at  St.  Fran- 
cis Hospital  in  Hartford  to  concentrate  on  a 
private  practice  with  neonatal  and  pediat- 
rics in  Rnode  Island.  She  anticipates  spend- 
ing more  time  in  their  special  home  in  New- 
port. Oldest  son  is  studying  in  Paris, 
second,  at  Temple  University,  and  the  third 
will  be  at  Texas  University,  and  the  fourth 
is  at  home. 

Our  second  son  attends  a  Chemistry 
Olympiad  camp  in  Colorado  this  summer 
and  MIT  in  the  fall. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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David  Othmer 
1907  Mt.  Vernon  St. 
Phildelphia,  PA  19130 


Jim  Williams,  in  addition  to  saying  some 
very  kind  words  about  our  twenty-fifth  re- 
union, reports  that  he  is  involved  with  two 
major  projects:  the  first  is  to  climb  one  or 
two  of  Colorado's  14,000  foot  peaks  each 
summer  (if  he'll  be  70  by  the  time  he's 
climbed  all  50,  how  many  Andover  grads 
will  it  take  to  change  a  ligntbulb?  .  .  .);  and 
the  second  is  that  he  has  just  formed  a  com- 
pany called  Planning  Information  Corpora- 
tion which  does  socio-economic  analysis  of 
large  scale  development  projects  in  Wyo- 
ming and  Nevada. 

Lee  Webb,  now  a  groom  of  nearly  two 
years,  is  involved  in  a  related  area,  but  a 
long  way  from  Wyoming:  he  is  working  for 
Gov.  Mario  Cuomo  doing  big  —  and  small 
—  real  estate  projects  for  New  York  State. 

Dexter  Koehl,  meanwhile,  is  lamenting 
some  big  real  estate  deals  that  his  company, 
Herco,  did  because  not  enough  people  are 
staying  in  the  hotels  that  they  Duilt. 

Smarter  than  all  of  us,  perhaps,  are  Basil 
Cox  and  Jim  Bishop.  Basil  has  decided  that 
people  got  to  eat,  and  Jim  that  they  got  to 
nave  clothes.  Jim  is  working  at  Brooks 
Brothers  in  Boston,  and  Basil  for  the  Official 
Restaurant  of  the  Pittsburgh  Marathon,  Eat 
'n  Park.  Basil  reports  that  the  margin  on  a 


48 


(piece  of  strawberry  pie  is  much  smaller 
man  you'd  think,  and  that  daughter  Nellie, 
usually,  delights  in  Eat  'n  Park  fare. 

Jim  is  not  the  only  intrepid  entrepreneur 
imong  us,  Hank  Higdon  has  just  broken 
sway  from  an  executive  search  firm  he  had 
oeen  with  for  fifteen  years  to  set  up  his 
own.  Fun  and  bureaucracy,  you  guess  what 
jf  which,  led  to  the  decision.  Hank  and 
family  have  moved  back  East  after  several 
years  in  Houston  and  Los  Angeles. 
[  It  would  be  unforgivable,  and  would 
probably  lead  to  a  suit  (and  not  Jim  Bish- 
op's) were  I  not  to  highlight  our  litigious 
set:  Juan  Rodriguez-Diaz  is  litigating  in  San 
Juan,  George  Nilson  is  doing  it  to  hazard- 
ous wastes  in  Baltimore,  and  Jim  Markel  is 
keeping  himself  busy  in  Winter  Park,  Flor- 
ida. In  the  same  general  field,  I'm  delighted 
to  tell  you,  Ralph  Johanson  has  been  pro- 
moted to  Asst.  General  Counsel  for  Inter- 
national Sales  and  Supply  of  Mobil  Oil  Cor- 
poration. He  had  formerly  been  with  their 
Chemical  division. 

Two  of  our  academics  continue  to  be 
happy  in  that  profession:  Steve  Bradley 
teaches  quantitative  economics  at  the  Har- 
vard Business  School,  and  Bill  Nordhaus 
teaches  economic  at  Yale.  Bill  is  also  a  stu- 
dent of  the  recent  protests  at  Yale  over  that 
college's  involvement  with  investments  in 
South  Africa. 

Finally,  Tom  Carty  is  a  bio-chemist  in 
Waterford,  Ct.  Bob  Nassau,  as  President  of 
American  Hoist  sees  a  future  for  heavy  in- 
dustry in  this  country,  and  Maureen  and  I 
think  we  have  found  some  land  in  South- 
eastern Pennsylvania  that  will  grow  grapes 
good  enough  to  make  you  all  forget  about 
Chateau  Latour,  or  at  least  pretend  so  when 
you're  with  us  .  .  . 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Kitty  Sides  Flather 
244  Lindsay  Pond  Rd. 
Concord,' MA  01742 


Quickly,  get  to  London  right  away,  never 
mind  airport  scares  or  radioactive  milk. 
Nona  Porter  is  planning  to  sell  her  house 
which  was  just  featured  in  Architectural  Di- 
gest but  until  she  does,  would  love  for  class- 
mates to  come  visit  her.  And  while  your  in 
England,  get  in  touch  with  Holly  Robert- 
son Taylor  in  Thorpe,  Surrey.  Holly  was  di- 
vorced in  1985  ana  remarried  to  A.  Harvey 
Taylor,  an  Englishman  she  has  known  since 
1963.  Daughters  Carrie,  17,  and  Sarah,  13, 
attend  TASIS  England  American  School 
and  their  Texan  cat  has  traded  a  Southern 
meow  for  a  British  mew.  Harvey  is  a  solici- 
tor working  in  company  law  ana  finance  for 
a  British  company.  Needless  to  say,  every- 
one is  still  in  the  process  of  adjustment. 

Back  at  home,  Joan  Synnott  Ardrey  has 
been  teaching  and  tutoring  at  the  Language 
Center  in  Greenwich  and  does  free-lance 
executive  secretarial  work  as  well  as  keep- 
ing up  her  singing  with  various  local 
groups.  Jimmy  is  a  sophomore  at  Groton 
and  Guy  is  an  eighth  grader  at  Greenwich 
Country  Day.  Jim  has  a  new  position  as 
managing  director  of  a  financial  services 
marketing  firm  in  New  York.  Also  from 
Greenwich  comes  work  of  Gale  Barton 
Hartch  and  her  new  job  as  instructional  aid 
in  Biology  at  Greenwich  High  School.  It 
gives  her  a  good  view  of  the  teaching  world 
as  she  ponders  her  next  step,  for  the  chauf- 


fering  noose  is  about  to  be  lifted  —  twins 
Greg  and  Tim  are  learning  to  drive!  For  the 
first  time,  the  boys  are  together  as  school- 
mates at  Brunswick,  although  they've  been 
tennis  partners  for  years  and  reached  the 
quarter  finals  of  the  16  and  under  national 
indoor  doubles  championship.  Todd's  a 
freshman  at  Yale  and  taking  intensive 
Greek  with  an  eye  toward  New  Testament 
Greek  at  the  divinity  school. 

The  ministry  brought  the  Hetheringtons 
to  Richmond  two  years  ago,  and  now  Lolly 
Bell  Hetherington  is  about  to  commence 
her  new  college  counselling  duties  for  St. 
Catherine's  School  where  Abby  Kemper 
was  before  she  came  to  Andover  to  marry 
Headmaster  John  Kemper. 

All  those  whose  first  name  ends  with  a 
vowel,  write!  I'll  hold  space  for  you  and 
we'll  see  how  we  do  with  the  consonants 
next  time. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 


60 

PHILLIPS 


Alan  L.  Fox 
1600  E.  Hill  Street 
Long  Beach,  CA  90306 

A  few  regrets  for  missing  last  summer's 
25th  Reunion  constitute  the  principal  news 
of  the  class. 

Dick  Masland,  for  example,  writes  that 
he  has  no  news,  "but  I'd  like  to  know  what 
happened  to  some  of  those  who  weren't 
there  last  summer.  Where  were  Heinz,  for 
example,  and  Sedam  and  Clark?"  Allen 
Ross,  who's  also  sorry  he  missed  the  reun- 
ion, reports  that  he's  been  busy  dodging  his 
sons'  karate  kicks,  raising  pumpkins  with 
his  daughter,  and,  among  other  activities, 
running  in  the  Josh  Billings  triathlon. 

Peter  Manning  writes  that  his  having 
missed  the  reunion  is  one  of  the  disadvan- 
tages of  having  become  a  Californian.  In  re- 
action to  the  recent,  possibly  misinter- 
preted comments  about  the  alienation/ 
nihilism  of  the  reunion  attendees,  Peter 
wonders  whether  the  feelings  are  genuine, 
or  rather  "the  bad  conscience  of  all  of  us  hit- 
ting middle  age  and  feeling  slightly  uneasy 
about  it,  about  our  own  success  or  our  own 
authority:  as  someone  once  remarked,  'Of 
course  I  m  worried:  my  generation  is  taking 
over  the  world.'"  Peter  has  been  promoted 
to  (full)  Professor  of  English  at  the  Univer- 
sity of  Southern  California  and  last  year 
won  the  University's  Associates  Award  for 
Excellence  in  Teaching. 

Peter  Lee  writes  that  he  1)  gets  together 
with  David  Kennedy  yearly  for  skiing  out 
West;  2)  sees  Ted  Parker  frequently;  and  3) 
recently  spoke  with  E.  G.  Quattlebaum 
about  a  common  friend.  He  reports  that  all 
three  above-named  "are  getting  old,"  but 
that  Peter  retains  his  Asian  youth.  Thomas 
Todd  was  recently  remarried  and  is  living 
in  Old  Greenwich,  Conn.  Sam  Edwards 
was  married  on  3  June  1984  to  Caren  Kel- 
man  of  Boston.  Sam  is  working  at  Software 
Publishing  Corp.  (in  the  San  Francisco  Bay 
area)  producing  computer  software  for  mi- 
cros. Dave  Edgerly's  daughter  Louisa  is  in 
the  class  of  PA  1987. 

Steve  Hibbard,  wife  Ginnie  and  their  two 
sons  Charles,  15,  and  Kent,  12,  still  live  in 
Weston,  Mass.,  and  Steve  has  just  finished 
his  sixth  year  at  Bank  of  Boston  where  hi'  is 
a  vice  president  in  the  Public  Finance  Divi- 
sion of  the  Investment  Banking  area;  Steve- 
says  both  sons  are  actively  involved  in 


hockey  programs  but  could  use  some  of  Ted 
Harrison's  coaching. 

John  Williamson  has  recently  become 
Chairperson  of  the  Department  of  Sociol- 
ogy at  Boston  College,  and  this  year  pub- 
lished a  book  entitled  Aging  and  Public  Policy 
and  is  presently  doing  cross-national  re- 
search on  social  security  systems.  John 
states  that  "For  the  past  several  years  I  have 
been  living  in  Newton  with  my  fictive  wife, 
Bette,  and  fictive  daughter  Kate,  13." 

Our  seemingly  fictive  Class  could  use 
some  real  News. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Alexandra  F.  Crane 
P.O.  Box  170 
Marblehead,  MA  01945 


Slim  pickins  showed  up  in  my  mailbox  this 
time  around.  How  well  behaved  this  class 
is.  Andover  has  requested  shortened  notes 
this  time  around  so  that  the  Reunion  classes 
can  be  highlighted.  We  were  there  this  time 
last  year.  Kathy  Stevens  and  I  met  at  a  Mex- 
ican restaurant  in  Peabody  for  dinner  and 
mini-reunion  a  month  or  so  ago.  We  had  a 
great  time  solving  the  woes  of  the  world.  I 
stayed  in  Lexington,  KY,  with  Wendy  Bol- 
ton Rowland  while  I  attended  the  NCAA 
Women's  Basketball  finals,  with  my  college 
Alma  Mater  winning  by  almost  30  points. 
(Yea,  Lady  Longhorns  of  the  University  of 
Texas.)  I  was  surrounded  by  Wendy's  crea- 
tions in  sculpture.  She  is  talented  at  captur- 
ing the  posture  and  expressions  of  main- 
stream America.  I  hope  I  don't  show  up  as 
the  rabid  basketball  ran  with  cowboy  nat, 
jeans,  Texas  t-shirt,  and  streamers  shaking! 
We  complimented  each  other  as  the  perfect 
unobtrusive  guest  and  hostess. 

Three  postcards  of  news.  Susan  Lothrop 
Koster  and  I  caught  up  in  Florida  in  March. 
They  have  decided  not  to  move  North  after 
all.  Her  daughter  Robin  ('89)  appreciates 
Andover  and  works  very  hard.  Sally  Foote 
Hubby  will  be  moving  to  Brazil  at  the  end 
of  this  summer  where  husband  Dave  will 
head  up  the  Intelligence  for  DEA  at  our  em- 
bassy in  Brasilia.  She  mentions  a  three  year 
assignment.  Her  two  children  Betsy  20,  and 
Peter,  17,  will  remain  in  their  schools  here 
in  the  States  with  vacations  there  and  trav- 
eling around  South  America  with  Dave  and 
Sally.  Anyone  know  Portuguese?  They  are 
learning  it  and  need  practice.  And  out  of 
the  blue  .  .  .  it's  a  bird,  it's  a  plane,  it's  Mike 
Dyer  Lalli.  1  thought  she  was  in  Florida, 
but  claims  that  was  long  ago.  There's  a  mes- 
sage here.  Please  keep  Andover  up-to-date 
on  your  current  address,  so  I  can  reach  you. 
Mike  wants  a  Boston  reunion  as  she  is  in 
Mattapoisett,  Mass.  (still  to  be  located  on 
my  Mass.  map).  She  says  she'll  drag  Lind- 
say Knowlton  along  too.  O.K.  I  promise  to 
arrange  something  for  next  fall.  All  those 
interested,  drop  me  a  line.  Mike  is  di- 
vorced, "head  of  household  —  doing  well 
enough  on  most  counts  to  be  happy.  '  Her 
catering  business  prevented  her  from  at- 
tending reunion.  There  is  thai  word  again. 
A  touch  of  fear  surfaces.  Can  I  hold  my  own 
amongst  my  Abbot  classmates?  Is  there 
anything  in  common  any  more?  "Rcmcm 
ber  when  .  .  ."  Tell  me  about  you  in  tin1 
NOW. 

Please  see  page  following  C  lass  Notes  set  - 
Hon  for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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The  "uniform"  for  the  class  of  '61  guaranteed 
that  it  didn't  rain. 


Cs\  Anthony  T.  Accetta 

° 1600  Stout  Street  #1520 
PHILLIPS  Denver,  CO  80202 

Reunion  Notes:  It  was  the  best  of  times,  it 
was  the  best  of  times.  Twenty-five  years  af- 
ter the  graduation  circle  we  came  together 
again  and  reunited  our  bonds.  We  snared 
our  histories,  recognized  our  common 
hopes,  fears,  successes,  and  failures, 
counted  our  marriages,  divorces,  children, 
and  jobs,  and  got  to  Know  each  other  again. 

There  were  over  eighty  of  us,  men  of  An- 
dover  and  women  of  Abbot,  plus  spouses, 
children,  faculty,  guests,  and  friends.  For 
the  first  time,  and  I  am  positive  not  the  last, 
the  Andover/ Abbot  barrier  was  broken. 
This  twenty-fifth  reunion  produced  a  class 
of  men  and  women  together  as  one  class, 
and  united  by  present-day  interests  as  well 
as  past  experiences.  For  instance,  we 
learned  that  the  giant  green  footsteps 
painted  all  over  campus  on  our  graduation 
day  was  not  the  work  of  a  talented,  if  de- 
mented, PA  classmate.  No,  that  addition  to 
our  tradition  was  the  gift  of  Jane  Pafford  Ni- 
chols and  her  cadre  of  Abbot  accomplices! 

The  class  met  together  on  Saturday  and 
talked  about  people.  Who  knew  so-and-so, 
and  who'd  seen  whom,  when,  and  what 
was  so-and-so  like  now.  We  remembered 
Hackett,  Holt,  Saks  and  Mott,  we  were  en- 
couraged to  hear  good  news  about  Tom 
Pollock,  and  to  congratulate  Dennis  Cross 
and  Clint  Kendrick  on  their  great  works  as 
fundraisers.  We  kidded  Sid  Bass  in  absentia 
and  a  lot  of  us  in  person.  We  talked.  And 
laughed.  And  even  got  embarrassed  once 
or  twice.  We  were,  in  fact,  brothers.  Mem- 
bers of  a  tribe,  a  lodge. 

One  classmate  wrote,  ".  .  .  I  had  avoided 
contact  all  these  years  because  I  felt  inade- 
quate —  I'd  come  to  a  reunion  for  sure 
when  I  was  as  rich  and  famous  and  power- 
ful as  everyone  else  must  surely  be.  What  I 
had  discovered,  of  course,  is  that  we  all  had 
our  turn  in  the  barrel,  and  whatever  the  re- 
spective outcomes,  we  have  all  shared  the 
business  of  living  ...  I  wept  in  joy  and  re- 
lief when  I  realized  that  nooody  cared  that 
my  first  marriage  ended  in  a  mess,  or  that 
after  all  these  years  I  was  just  now  able  to 
buy  a  modest  house  .  .  .  What  they  cared 
about  was  me,  and  all  of  us  for  each  other." 

There  are  lots  of  names  to  be  written 
here,  and  lost  of  activities  to  report,  and 
those  things  will  surely  be  written.  But  we 
have  something  more  from  this  reunion:  for 
all  of  those  who  were  there  and  for  all  of 
those  who  were  not,  we  have  the  enduring 
truth  that  we  do  care  about  each  other. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 


C/y  Richard  H.  Barry 

5430  Boca  Raton  Drive 
PHILLIPS  Dallas,  TX  75229 

Latest  in  the  "latest  first  child  born  to  a  first 
marriage"  controversy:  Jim  Rabb  writes 
that  his  and  Melinda's  first  child  was  born 
in  August,  1984  after  17  years  of  marriage. 
At  the  time  Jim  wrote,  he  didn't  know  of 
Jeff  Stopford's  news  (Justin  Stopford  was 
due  in  March,  1986,  the  first  child  after  18 
years  of  marriage),  but  Jim  was  pretty  close. 
Jim  says  his  medical  practice  in  Brookline  is 
going  well,  and  Melinda  continues  on  her 
tenure-track  job  in  the  English  department 
at  Brown.  Jerry  Bramwell  s  third  child  was 
born  in  December,  1984  and  is  named  Jill. 
He  sends  his  best  to  all.  Tom  Gilbert  writes 
that  Tommy,  Jr.  is  about  two  years  old  now 
and  already  far  more  mechanically  minded 
than  his  father  ever  was.  Tom  and  Shelley 
are  living  in  Tuxedo  Park  and  New  York 
City,  where  Tom's  in  venture  capital. 

George  Andrews,  who  has  three  teenage 
daughters  and  says  his  only  comment  to 
Russ  is  "keep  up  the  good  work,"  had  a 
close  college  friend  who  was  an  only  child 
and  whose  father  was  56  and  mother  49 
when  he  was  born!  I  guess  that  implies  that 
the  jury  may  still  be  out  on  the  Class  of  '62! 
George  says  he  has  enjoyed  seeing  and 
catching  up  with  Pete  Richardson,  Bill 
Schubach,  and  Budge  Upton  in  recent 
months.  Pete  writes  that  he's  trying  to  sur- 
vive Reagan's  proposed  tax  changes  and 
still  make  a  living  in  the  real  estate  busi- 
ness. He  sees  Budge  occasionally,  who,  he 
reports,  is  surviving  very  well. 

Chris  Armstrong  and  family  are  moving 
to  San  Francisco  after  more  than  eight  years 
in  Hong  Kong.  Chris  Nelson's  wife,  Jan, 
has  opened  a  toy  store  in  Vienna,  Virginia, 
called  the  Tov  Corner.  Chris  says  he  didn't 
get  Bob  Lux's  Christmas  card  and  that  he 
and  Jan  think  of  Pete  Ferrara  and  hope  life's 
good.  Bob  Frank  writes:  "I  have  followed  a 
private  academic  direction  in  science  in  or- 
der to  achieve  the  clarity  promised  in  our 
early  years.  A  few  words  seems  to  have 
very  little  to  do  with  the  real  wealth  given 
us. ' 

And  on  that  note  I  will  remind  you  that 
the  Big  One,  our  25  Reunion,  comes  around 
in  June  '87,  so  plan  ahead! 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 


included  "some  time  off  to  see  Paraguay, 
Brazil,  and  the  outback  Australia,  where  '  it 
rained  almost  every  day  as  I  was  in  the  al- 
leged desert." 

Ty  Shen  still  mourns  the  Patriots  demise 
in  the  Super  Bowl.  By  now,  summer  camp 
for  the  1986  season  should  be  underway 
.  .  .  John  Raben  "purchased  a  magazine 
from  a  nonprofit  organization;  it  should  be 
fun  regardless  of  whether  or  not  we  can 
change  its  profit  status."  Tony,  call  John 
soon  for  an  increased  pledge.  John  serves  ' 
on  the  Greenwich,  Conn.  Board  of  Esti-  t 
mates  and  Taxation  for  a  third  elected  term 
.  .  .  Sandy  Larkin  "is  no  longer  a  dairy  I 
farmer  and  feels  as  if  I  have  been  given  my 
life  back."  I  am  utterly  speechless!  "It  has 
been  a  year  since  I  sold  my  last  animals  and 
have  been  looking  for  something  land-ori-  ( 
ented  to  do.  Involved  in  some  charity  work 
in  Connecticut .  .  .  John  Harwood  has  been 
appointed  to  the  National  Leadership  Com-  I 
mittee  of  Columbia  Law  School.  He  is  a 
partner  in  the  Washington,  D.C.  firm  of 
Wilmer,  Cutler  and  Pickering;  serves  on  the 
board  of  the  Council  of  Veterans;  and  is  an 
adjunct  professor  at  Georgetown. 

Cleveland,  future  home  of  Rock  and  Roll 
Hall  of  Fame,  continues  to  be  a  source  of  in- 
volvement for  my  wife  and  me:  numerous 
boards,  coaching  my  son's  soccer  team  and  1 
lots  of  car  pools.  Highlight  of  my  daugh-  It 
ter's  spring  was  a  letter  of  acceptance  to  An-  If 
dover.  While  we  are  excited  for  her,  I  do  I 
find  it  hard  to  believe  that  I  am  old  enough  : 
to  have  a  child  of  that  age.  Seems  like  only  ■ 
yesterday  .  .  . 

Jon  Peirce  wins  the  1986  Long  Letter  I 
Award.  At  the  young  age  of  40  (aren't  we  all  I 
about  there?)  he  switched  from  academic 
environs  to  industrial  relations;  Masters  > 
thesis  still  to  go.  And  as  events  seem  to  do, 
his  academic  and  literary/journalism  back-  I 
ground  complemented  an  organizational 
need,  so  Jon's  time  with  the  Economic 
Council  of  Canada  enters  its  third  year.  He  ! 
lives  in  Ottawa  with  his  wife  Pat  Garneau  (a 
Montessori  teacher)  and  two  children  (oc- 
cupations  unspecified).    And   this  only 
touches  the  surface,  but  Jon's  closing  sen- 
tence will  serve  as  a  reminder  to  all  .  .  .  "I 
have  written  a  long  letter  because  I  did  not 
have  the  time  to  write  a  shorter  one." 
Happy  summer. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Roger  A.  Ritvo 
21975  Calverton  Road 
Shaker  hits.,  Ohio  44122 


Tony  Obst  (Class  Agent  extraordinaire) 
staffs  the  Loan  Production  Office  for  the 
Bank  of  America  in  New  York.  Commuting 
from  Summit,  N.J.  has  its  downside,  but 
with  five  children,  maybe  the  solitude  is  a 
pleasant  change?  We  all  are  appreciative, 
Tony,  for  your  work  in  support  of  Andover. 
Being  a  Class  Agent  is  often  a  thankless 
task  .  .  .  Tony  Davis  works  as  a  research 
scientist  for  Ford  Motor  Company,  attempt- 
ing to  measure  hydroxy!  radical  in  the  at- 
mosphere. He  married  Joyce  Westerbur  of 
Dearborn  last  May,  also  a  research  scientist 
at  Ford.  Happy  first  anniversary!  Physicist 
Thorn  Flory  works  at  the  Harry  Diamond 
Labs  in  Washington.  His  recent  travels  have 
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Mimi  Dean  McBride 
3704  Blackthorn  Court 
Chevy  Chase,  MD  20815 


Spring  is  here,  and  with  it  came  some  great 
news  from  Sharon  Lee  Seeche  Rich  who 
has  settled  into  a  new,  old  (90-100  years  old) 
house  in  Marblehead  neck  and  is  taking  a 
leave  of  absence  from  the  business  world  to 
enjoy  restoring  her  house  and  being  with 
her  husband,  Howard,  and  her  thirteen- 
year-old  son,  Matthew.  Sharon  has  been  in 
touch  with  Cindy  Sorenson  and  Peggy 
Moore  Pagurko  who  came  out  to  Marble- 
head  for  lunch. 

I  wish  I  had  more  to  report,  but  no  one 
else  has  sent  in  any  news.  I  hope  to  see 
some  classmates  this  summer,  but  in  case  I 
don't,  please  keep  me  posted  about  what's 
happening  out  there  to  fellow  '63ers. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Gretchcn  Overbagh  Dorton 
1418  Indian  Way 
Concord,  CA  94521 


ii,.  usan  Localio  writes  from  Ithaca  that  she  is 
teaching  assistant  in  a  Resource  Room 
,   /hile  Spaff  works  on  his  Ph.D.  at  Cornell, 
hey  were  in  England  and  Norway  this 
ummer.  Even  the  wet  weather  did  not 
ampen  their  spirits  while  hiking.  The 
,  ,  'igs,  chickens  and  garden  did  well  and  a 
,  lore  recent  note  finds  them  awaiting 
r  pring  to  get  started  again.  Perhaps  she 
i,  ould  lend  me  her  green  thumb! 

Jo  Foster  Myers  is  living  in  Amherst,  NH, 
r  nd  practicing  commercial  law  with  Ham- 
j  left  and  Kerrigan  in  Nashua.  Sons  Reid, 
j  6,  and  Evan,  11,  are  avid  soccer  players, 
nside  and  out.  Her  brother  Dick  (PA  '61)  is 
.  iving  in  Brazil  where  he  is  editor  of  Brazil 
Match,  a  monthly  newsletter  for  companies 
vith  economic  interests  in  Brazil. 
This  column  only  exists  if  you  write! 

I. 

.  'lease  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
ion  for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Douglas  D.  Pirnie,  ]r. 

23  West  82nd  Street 
New  York,  NY  10024 


"here  is  quite  a  bit  to  report.  On  the  inter- 
lational  scene,  Dan  Turbeville  is  studying 
oriental  culture  and  world  history  in  Tokyo, 
n  the  summers,  Dan  can  be  found  on  the 
California  Fair  circuit  doing  painted  tattoos. 
Dave  Herrelko  spent  the  winter  in  Munich, 
surveying  the  European  space  industry  for 
he  U.S.  Air  Force.  Dave  will  be  transferred 
:o  Hanscom  AFB  (Mass.)  in  July.  Jay  Bond 
is  back  from  the  South  Pacific,  where  he 
spent  six  months  crewing  on  a  yacht.  Bill 
Chamberlain  exchanged  teaching  jobs  with 
a  teacher  in  Perth,  Australia  ana  spent  a 
wonderful  year  Down  Under.  Warren 
Gark  sent  in  a  news  clipping  with  news  of 
Doug  Woodlock,  who  went  from  being  a 
newspaper  reporter  in  Chicago  to  an  Assis- 
tant U.  S.  Attorney  in  Ipswich,  to  a  law 
partnership,  to  nomination  as  a  District 
Judge  in  Boston. 

lierb  Ogden  graduated  cum  laude  from 
Boston  College  Law  School  and  is  in  gen- 
eral practice  in  Rutland,  VT.  Herb  recently 
saw  Jim  Lansing  and  wife  Debbie  in  Maine. 
They  are,  according  to  Herb,  "in  the  terrible 
two's  —  two  kids,  a  two-year-old,  two 
houses,  two  cars,  two  canoes,  two  bikes, 
and  too  much  to  do."  Ed  Samp  continues  in 
Boston  with  his  flourishing  business  of 
buying  and  selling  surplus  materials.  Cov- 
ering all  areas  of  the  musical  spectrum, 
Dwight  Batteau  played  Carnegie  Hall  in 
New  York  and  wrote  and  sang  a  Cheerios 
commercial  (he  says  he  refused  to  do  the 
latter  "until  they  gave  me  the  Bentley"). 

New  (as  of  last  fall)  parents  are  Nancy 
and  Nick  Marble,  Gren  Hayes  and  Jim 
Shuey  (second  child).  Alex  Sanger  has 
three  children  and  is  Vice  Chairman  of 
Planned  Parenthood.  Jud  Brown  is  a  re- 
porter for  the  Daily  Hampshire  Gazette  in  East 
Hampton,  MA.  He  and  wife  Sandy  have 
two  children,  Thalia,  7,  and  Ellery,  4,  and 
are  moving  into  a  new  house  this  summer. 
Ben  Jerman  is  in  real  estate  development  in 
booming  Charlotte,  NC,  which  he  says  is 
"the  best  place  in  the  world  right  now.  ' 

Tim  Bannon  is  a  spee<  h  writer  for  Gov- 
ernor O'Neil  of  Connecticut  as  part  of  his 


duties  as  an  administrative  aide  for  pro- 
grams and  policies. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Karen  Swenson 
20100  S.  W.  PeavineRd. 
McMinnville,  OR  97128 


Once  again,  thanks  to  those  of  you  who 
sent  postcards  or  letters.  Without  your  sup- 
port this  space  would  be  empty.  If,  in  the 
course  of  cleaning  out  your  desk,  you  come 
across  one  of  the  postcards  I've  sent  in  the 
last  nine  months,  fill  it  out  and  send  it 
along.  There  is  always  another  deadline  for 
me  to  meet. 

Suze  Voorhees  sent  a  postcard.  She  was 
married  in  May  '85  to  Richard  May  field. 
Suze  writes,  "Much  as  I  would  have  liked  to 
have  come  to  the  reunion,  Richie  and  I  were 
scuba  diving  in  Cozumel  on  our  honey- 
moon. Not  only  did  I  get  married  but  I  be- 
came a  step-mother.  Jacob,  age  8,  lives  with 
us  half-time  and  is  a  great  joy  .  .  .  Richie  is 
also  a  psychologist  at  Menningers  ...  I  am 
still  a  staff  psychologist  in  the  Children's  di- 
vision and  nave  been  named  Director  of  the 
Work-Study  Program  in  mental  health  ...  I 
know  no  one  comes  to  Topeka,  but  would 
love  to  see  old  friends  who  might  find 
themselves  in  Kansas  City  or  traveling  1-70. 
Would  also  like  to  hear  more  news  of  what 
Abbot  classmates  are  doing  and  less  about 
their  husbands."  Suze  has  kept  her  maiden 
name. 

Kathy  Stover  writes  from  Omaha,  "I've 
lived  here  with  my  sons  Josh,  13,  and  Matt, 
12  .  .  .  I'm  divorced  and  going  to  graduate 
school  full  time  at  the  University  of  Ne- 
braska, Omaha,  to  get  my  Masters  in  Busi- 
ness Adminstration  —  hopefully  by  May  of 
'87  .  .  .  Between  the  boys  and  school  I'm 
busy!  ...  I  was  sorry  to  miss  the  reunion 
but  right  now  traveling  is  beyond  my 
means.  My  best  to  all." 

Becky  Reynolds  Hackett  sent  a  card  with 
an  abbreviated  version  of  her  life  since  Ab- 
bot. She  was  married  in  1968  and  graduated 
from  Duke  in  1969.  In  1981  she  had  a  mas- 
tectomy and  underwent  chemotherapy. 
She  was  divorced  in  1982  and  became  a 
graduate  student  in  1983.  In  1984  she  re- 
ceived her  MBA  from  Northeastern  Univer- 
sity. She  is  now  happily  working  in  the  area 
of  hospital  finance.  She  has  two  daughters, 
ages  7  and  11,  "beautiful,  brilliant,  and  liv- 
ing with  their  father  and  his  wife.  I  get  them 
every  other  weekend." 

Sally  Umphrey  Dinsmore  wrote  a  won- 
derful, long  letter.  She  writes,  "As  some 
know,  I  married  a  dear  friend  of  Melanie 
Fales  Smith  from  Maine,  Clinton  Farmer. 
We  had  two  children,  Michael  and  Kather- 
ine,  who  are  both  seniors  this  year  .  .  . 
Clint  and  I  had  12  marvelous  years  to- 
gether; we  lived  all  over  the  U.S.  .  .  .  Clint 
was  selected  to  the  Test  Pilot  School  in 
Maryland  in  '75  and  we  were  thrilled  to  be 
returning  to  the  East  Coast  ...  In  1978 
Clint  was  killed  in  a  tragic  aircraft  accident 
—  our  lives  fell  apart  ...  A  year  later  the 
children  and  I  regrouped,  came  to  N  il  , 
bought  land  and  built  a  house  —  what  ex- 
cellent therapy!!  Working  alongside  the 
builders  not  only  gave  us  the  satisfaction  of 
knowing  we  look  part  in  our  new  home, 
but  the  physical  labor  exhausted  us  to  the 
point  where  we  literally  "fell  into  bed"  at 
night  ...  In  the  summer  of  '82  I  married 
another  pilot,  Edmund  Dinsmore,  who  is 


an  experimental  test  pilot  for  Sikorski  Air- 
craft. Ed  and  I  met  at  a  Test  Pilot  School  Re- 
union party  in  1980.  Ed  travels  extensively 
throughout  the  world  and  I  occasionally 
join  him  when  time  allows.  We  are  fortu- 
nate to  be  able  to  meet  with  friends  on  our 
travels  ...  As  for  my  current  activities  —  I 
recently  gave  up  my  job  working  for  six  ve- 
terinarians. I  am  now  back  to  wall  paper- 
ing, painting  and  stencilling!  Come  fall  f  ex- 
pect to  be  back  working  for  two 
veterinarians  who  are  opening  up  a  new 
hospital  in  a  nearby  town.  For  now  it  is 
great  having  some  time  off." 

Melanie,  Tunket  Spaulding  and  I  had  a 
superb  evening  together  about  two  years 
ago! .  .  .  Melanie  looked  terrific  and  we  had 
a  grand  time  "catching  up"  ...  I  used  to 
see  Elizabeth  Foulke  and  Margaret  Way  oc- 
casionally but  within  the  past  year  they've 
both  moved  away  from  Peterborough. 
They  owned  a  reproduction  furniture 
building  business  together  —  but  sadly 
went  bankrupt  last  summer." 

Thanks  Sally,  Becky,  Kathy  and  Suze  for 
taking  the  time  to  write.  Reading  your  news 
is  the  great  reward  of  this  job.  I  have  been 
working  all  year  at  a  local  elementary 
school.  It  was  supposed  to  be  a  10-day  job 
but  has  become  permanent  until  the  ena  of 
the  school  year.  This  summer  I  will  be  back 
in  N.H.  to  visit  with  family.  Hopefully,  I 
will  also  see  Janet  Barker  on  a  family  vaca- 
tion to  Montana.  Keep  those  cards  and  let- 
ters coming! 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Skip  Freeman 
Roche- Bobois 
133  Lewis  Wharf 
Boston,  MA  02110 


Reunion  notes:  Having  just  returned  from 
a  great  20th  reunion,  I've  been  trying  to 
separate  fact  from  fiction  and  I  think  I've 
got  it  straight.  If  not,  my  apologies  .  .  . 
Kobby  Browne,  unfortunately,  could  not 
make  it  back  as  he  tore  his  Achilles  tendon 
a  few  days  earlier  in  a  gatoring  pig  pile  at 
his  15th  Princeton  reunion.  Carl  Steurena- 
gel  emerged  from  the  "lost  list."  After  grad- 
uating from  the  University  of  Michigan  and 
the  University  of  Pennsylvania,  he  married 
Diane  Marie  Stalker  or  Rumson,  NJ,  and 
now  is  working  in  Philadelphia  as  the  mar- 
keting manager  for  the  pharmaceutical  di- 
vision of  FMC  Corp.  Phil  Casella  is  a  soft- 
ware analyst  for  CDEX  Corporation  of  San 
Jose,  CA.  Phil  also  does  a  regular  column 
for  Info  World.  Richard  Hinman  and  wife 
Emile  live  in  Kingston,  MA,  where  Rich  is  a 
distributor  of  VHS  video  tapes.  He  recently 
traded  a  sizable  comic  book  collection  to 
pursue  investments  in  baseball  cards.  Tony 
Flaherty  is  working  somewhere  in  the 
mountain  passes  of  Bolivia  as  a  self-em- 
ployed export  agent.  Richard  Casey  re- 
cently married  Louise  Jaffe,  a  script  super- 
visor for  a  new  George  Lucas  movie. 
Richard  has  a  new  movie  in  distribution, 
/  lorror  l  louse  on  Route  r>.  John  Leone  tried  to 
convince  the  reunion  class  on  Saturday  eve 
that  he  was  conducting  a  20  question  pol  for 
Esquire  magazine  .  .  .  but  healthy  skepti- 
cism  still  exists  .mil  late  Sunday  afternoon 
Lee  Eddy  was  still  asking  it  anyone  had 
seen  John  resurface  I  asked  Dan  Gold- 
man about  his  career  and  received  a  Pedei 

ally  Expressed,  wonderful  (luce  p.ige  epis 


tie  Monday  morning.  The  edited  Cliff  Notes 
version  follows;  "Princeton  (which  I  found 
academically  inferior  to  PA);  some  time 
spent  living  in  England,  in  a  haunted  farm- 
house in  the  middle  of  a  Cornish  moor; 
back  to  the  States  and  a  job  as  a  touring 
stage  manager  for  a  mime  troupe;  (marriage 
15  yrs.  and  counting)  to  a  marvelous  flutist 
named  Paula  Hatcher  (whose  latest  Digital 
release  is  Rise  and  Shine  on  the  Newport  la- 
bel); feature  writer  for  the  Baltimore  Sun  for 
five  years  and  since  then,  self-employed 
consulting  wordsmith  plenipotentiary." 
Dan's  company  is  Scribendum,  Suite  2301, 
1101  St.  Paul  St.,  Baltimore,  MD  21202. 

Joseph  Becker  is  a  cabinetmaker  in  Santa 
Fe,  NM.  His  wife,  Barbara  James,  is  a  pedia- 
trician and  they  have  three  sons,  Jeff  6,  Dan 
3,  and  Will  1.  Peter  Franchot  is  running  for 
State  Delegate  in  Maryland.  Peter  lives  in 
Tacoma  Park  with  his  wife,  Annie,  a  federal 
attorney,  and  two  children,  Abigail,  4,  and 
Nick,  2.  Peter  welcomes  any  and  all  sup- 
port at  7111  Sycamore  Ave.,  Tacoma  Park, 
MD  20912.  B.I.  Clift  and  his  wife,  Julie, 
spent  the  last  year  traveling  around  the 
world.  They've  returned  to  Cambridge, 
MA,  where  B.I.  is  a  contractor  and  his  wife 
an  architect.  Earl  Maxon  has  moved  to  Den- 
ver where  he  owns  and  operates  three  res- 
taurants, Country  Line  Barbecues,  special- 
izing in  ribs.  Spike  Tolman  arrived  in 
Andover  with  30  tapes  and  a  catalogue  (ap- 
propriately entitled  the  Davis  Notes)  of  all 
the  nit  tunes  from  1961-66. 

Also  from  the  Reunion,  one  is  awestruck 
by  the  number  of  lawyers  in  our  class,  e.g., 
Geoff  Davis  is  opening  a  new  office  in 
Providence  for  the  Boston  law  firm  of  Ropes 
and  Grav.  Bill  Rizzo  is  a  partner  in  Boston 
with  Rizzo  and  McDermott.  Craig  Miller  is 
a  partner  with  Dozier,  Miller  Pollard  and 
Murphv  in  Charlotte,  NC.  Warren  Baker  is 
with  Winston  and  Strawn  in  Chicago.  Andy 
Scott  is  with  Paul,  Hastings  Janofsky  and 
Walker  in  LA.  In  NYC  Jon  Stapleton  is  with 
Breed  Abbott  and  Morgan  and  Matt  Mole  is 
at  Carter  Ledyard  and  Milburn.  Sam  Miller 
is  with  Morrison  and  Foerster  in  San  Fran- 
cisco and  John  Spiegel  is  with  the  same 
firm  in  Washington,  DC.  Jon  Noll  is  with 
his  father's  firm  of  Conrad  Noll,  Jr.,  in 
Springfield,  Illinois,  but  classmates  were 
wondering  whether  Jon  could  really  be 
practicing  full  time  and  compete  in  three 
Iron  Man  triathlons.  Jon's  wife,  Pinky,  (Ab- 
bot '66),  also  works  in  the  office  and  has 
completed  one  mini  triathlon. 

In  other  fields,  David  Ellison  is  a  clinical 
psychologist  in  NYC  with  a  practice  con- 
centrating on  medically  ill  patients.  John 
Bakalar  is  Vice  President  of  Rand  McNally 
in  Chicago.  His  wife  Christine  is  an  interior 
designer  and  they  have  three  children.  Bill 
Davis  is  the  Vice  President  of  New  England 
School  of  Arts  and  Design.  Spencer  Cowan, 
wife  and  daughter  have  moved  to  Nan- 
tucket and  are  enjoying  the  quiet  life,  and 
lastly,  Chris  Gurry's  wife,  Sarah,  had  a 
baby  boy,  Charles,  who  was  a  wonderful 
additon  to  the  20th  reunion. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Martlia  Wies  Dignan 
RD  #2  Box  390 
York,  ME  03909 


Reunion  notes:  For  the  first  time  in  my  "ca- 
reer" as  Class  Secretary,  I  won't  be  able  to 


fit  all  the  news  of  our  classmates  in  one  Bul- 
letin issue.  This  is  due  to  the  largest  reunion 
turnout  yet  (a  turnout  which  will  be 
dwarfed,  I'm  sure,  by  our  25th). 

Mauricia  Alvarez  is  married  and  living  in 
Jamaica  Plain,  Mass.  She  has  a  Ph.D.  in 
psychology  and  runs  Cambridge  City  Hos- 
pital's Latino  Mental  Health  Center.  Ruth 
Sisson  Weiner,  who  lives  in  Andover, 
sends  the  younger  of  her  two  children  to  a 
nursery  school  in  the  library  of  Draper! 
Ruth  has  switched  from  social  work  to 
doing  market  research  on  a  part-time  basis. 
Lucy  Crane  Draper  brought  her  husband, 
John,  and  children  Matthew,  13,  and  Mel- 
issa, 9,  along.  They  were  en  route  to  Eu- 
rope, where  they  plan  to  visit  friends  made 
while  living  in  Sweden,  as  well  as  traveling 
wherever  fancy  takes  them.  Lonnie  Somers 
Stowe  continues  as  a  counselor  in  both  pri- 
vate practice  and  in  public  school.  She  is  al- 
most finished  with  her  Ph.D.  Barbara 
Timken  lives  in  Washington,  D.C.,  and 
teaches  math  (via  architecture)  to  6th  grad- 
ers. Barbara  has  been  a  design  consultant  to 
PA  and  is  active  in  raising  funds  for  the  li- 
brary. She  is  putting  together  a  class  ad- 
dress list,  which  she  will  send  to  each  of  us. 
Pinky  Rock  Noll,  husband  Jon,  and  their 
three  children  came  from  Springfield,  IL. 
Pinky  is  busy  putting  a  new  nouse  in  order 
as  well  as  working  full-time  in  Jon's  law  of- 
fice. Marcia  Watson  Goldberg  is  involved 
in  another  round  of  renovations  on  her 
house  and  keeps  up  with  her  aerobic  danc- 
ing and  other  sports.  She  and  Margy  Ryder 
Kornblum  have  offered  to  take  over  class 
fund-raising  and  need  other  people  to  help. 
Any  takers?  Margy  has  a  challenging  new 
position  in  the  high  tech  field. 

Winky  Thomas  Sheehan  and  husband 
Steve  live  in  NYC.  Winkie  is  an  attorney  for 
a  large  law  firm.  Laurel  Hinckley  Kersteen 
has  two  daughters  and  is  busy  getting 
ready  for  summer  at  their  house  on  Che- 
beague  Island  off  of  Portland,  ME.  Paula 
Cortes  has  her  own  landscape  architecture 
business  in  Cambridge.  Ellen  Ross  Eber- 
sole  also  has  a  landscape  design  firm  in 
Guilford,  CT.  where  she  and  her  husband, 
John,  a  neurologist,  live.  Also  in  Guilford  is 
Nee  Gaines.  She  has  worked  in  various 
fields  and  is  presently  trying  her  hand  at 
lobstering.  Rose-Jane  Bendetson  Sulman 
works  part-time  for  her  brother  selling  real 
estate.  She  and  her  husband  and  four  chil- 
dren live  in  Weston,  MA.  Beverly  Armsden 
Daniel  and  her  husband  are  madly  finish- 
ing up  their  present  house  so  they  can 
move  into  a  new  one  in  Wayland,  Mass. 
Martha  Church  Moore's  oldest  child  just 
finished  freshman  year  at  Belmont  High 
School. 

These  pieces  just  scratch  the  surface  of  all 
we  learned  of  each  other's  lives  while  at  re- 
union. The  warmth  and  interest  in  each 
other  is  impossible  to  get  across  in  a  news 
column.  Hopefully  everyone  will  come  and 
experience  it  for  themselves  at  our  25th. 

Other  news  comes  via  the  U.S.  mail.  Jan 
Waring  works  as  a  career  counselor  and 
was  recently  transferred  from  Toronto  to 
Hartford.  Sne  is  engaged  and  planning  a 
fall  wedding.  Shelley  Erwin  Simms  writes 
that  California  is  beginning  to  feel  like 
home  after  ten  years.  She  and  husband 
Bryan  have  a  four-year-old  daughter, 
Anne.  Nancy  Whitehead  Kieling  sent 
news  of  the  birth  of  Gretchen  Woodruff 
Kieling.  Louise  Shimmel  lives  in  Eugene, 
Ore.,  where  she's  involved  in  wildlife  res- 
cue and  rehabilitation.  She's  "delightfully 
contented  with  life  though  totally  broke!" 


The  Abbot  Class  of '66. 


Dawn  Woodworth  Von  Gillern  continue 
to  make  music  a  big  part  of  her  life.  She  i 
president    of   Charlestown,    NH's  higl 
school's  parents'  music  organization  am 
she  and  husband  Bill  have  40  music  stu 
dents.  Bill  is  starting  a  junior  high  school  i 
a  nearby  town.  All  three  of  their  childre 
play  various  musical  instruments.  The  eld 
est,    Heather,    roomed    with  Elizabetl 
Walker  Cohn's  daughter  Sarah  at  musii 
camp  last  summer.  Joan  Kloth  Katz  who  at- 
tended Abbot  for  one  year  only,  lives  in  Au- 
burn, ME.  Her  husband  is  an  obstetrician 
and  they  have  two  children,  Sarah,  10,  and 
Matthew,  8.  As  for  yours  truly,  I've  re- 
signed my  position  as  a  high  school  coun- 
selor and  plan  to  stay  home  for  awhile. 
News  of  another  dozen  classmates  will 
have  to  wait  .... 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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joseph  P.  Kahm 
26  Rice  Street] 
Cambridge,  MA  021401 


Ask,  and  ye  shall  receive.  The  mojo  wire]; 
hums,  the  mailbag  groans,  and  PA  '67  steps 
out  of  the  closet  in  black  tie  and  spats.  Hell, 
fellows,  I  always  knew  you  were  in  there.  I 

We  have  bulletins.  From  Buck  Walker, 
who  has  returned  to  West  Point  as  a  staffj 
member  ("definitely  better  the  second  time 
around")  with  wife  Cathy  and  their  twoj 
boys.  From  Tom  Rees,  now  a  Norristown, 
Pa.  lawyer  and  proud  father  of  TDR  III  (at- 
tentive pediatrician:  Baxter  Holland).  Froml 
Wick  Goodspeed,  married  some  months 
ago  to  Mary  Detmer  (Tom  Ireland  ushered)) 
and  currently  director  of  marketing  consult-] 
ing  for  Arthur  Young  in  Chicago.  From! 
Rodney  Lewis,  a  Portland,  Ore.  attorney, 
whose  wife,  Valerie,  also  practices  law.  And 
from  Jonathan  Salk,  who  has  sadly  degen- 
erated from  L. A. -based  musician/songwri- 
ter to  upcoming  med  school  grad  (our 
condolences). 

The  hits  don't  stop  there,  either.  Bill  Gar- 
ner conquered  the  second  highest  peak  in 
Russia  last  year,  earning  the  coveted  Order 
of  the  Snow  Leopard;  as  we  speak,  he\ 
hopes  to  be  ascending  Mt.  McKinley  with  a 
joint  U.S. -Soviet  climbing  team.  Andrew 
Cunningham  is  on  Nebraska  Governor  Bob 1 
Kerry's  staff  (where  have  you  gone,  Debo-  ■ 
rah  Winger?)  plotting  higher-education  pol- 
icy and  farm-debt  crisis  management.  Rich- 
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d  Weinberg  is  a  Univ.  of  Texas  (Houston) 
ol  working  on  a  five-year  grant  from  the 
merican  Heart  Assn.  and  Tex-Mex  lead 
itar.  Walt  Minteski  and  family  combine 
erra  Club  expeditions  with  involvement 
Beyond  War,  a  group  dedicated  to  the 
reposition,  says  Walt,  that  "nuclear  weap- 
ns  have  made  all  war  obsolete."  Bill  Ro- 
inson  works  in  corporate  communications 
r  a  Grand  Rapids  (Mich.)  furniture  firm; 
lark  Logsdon  operates  out  of  Denver  as  an 
dependent  consultant  in  hydrogeology, 
lichael  Friedman  practices  law  in  Scotts- 
le,  Ariz.,  and  Charles  Harrison  had  a 
le-man  show  ("Negative/Positive")  in 
ew  York  last  February,  which  I,  alas, 
lissed. 

I  did  not  miss  hearing  from  another  New 
i  orker,  however:  Paul  De  Angelis,  senior 
ditor  at  E.  P.  Dutton,  who  wrote  to  com- 
lend  our  mutual  affection  for  "Zippy  the 
inhead."  I  also  heard  via  the  grapevine 
lat  Providence  lawyer  Joe  Cavanaugh  is 
stablishing  his  own  trial  firm  and  expect- 
lg  his  seventh  child  —  obviously  destined 
)  De  either  the  team's  backup  goalie  or  the 
utt  of  too  many  Snow  White  jokes, 
i  Now  that  I  have  your  attention:  next  June 
j  ;  our  (ye  gods)  20th  Reunion.  I  have  been 
amed  de  facto  chairman.  De  facts  are  dese: 
n  ad  hoc  group  including  Charlie  Collier, 
'.ay  Bird,  Craig  Combs  and  a  few  others 
let  in  NYC  last  spring  to  discuss  strategy, 
ince  I  couldn't  get  there,  the  strategy  evi- 
i  ently  was  to  stick  me  with  the  job  (just 
idding,  guys).  Since  I  labored  long  and 
ard  on  the  15th  —  and  have  the  bounced 
hecks  to  prove  it  —  I've  begged  off  on  the 
reasurer's  title.  But  yes,  I'll  be  there.  So 
hould  you.  Meanwhile,  the  push  begins  to 
aise  a  nice  class  gift  for  the  school  that 
nade  us  all  wealthy  and  famous.  I  believe 
wenty  grand  is  the  goal,  and  that  Dan 
lunningham  is  doing  his  best  to  put  us 
>ver  the  top  personally.  God  bless  Dan  and 
myone  else  holding  major  equity  positions, 
lash  in  your  IRAs  and  come  join  the  fun. 
Remember,  you're  only  young  once,  but 
middle  age  goes  on  forever. 

'lease  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
ion  for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Susan  Abby  Shapiro 
3016  Wentworth  Ave. 
Louisville,  KY  40206 


I  am  sorry  for  the  long  hiatus  between  Class 
Notes,  but  unfortunately  I  had  nothing  to 
report.  I  know  there's  lots  of  news  out 
there,  but  you  need  to  let  me  know  about  it. 
And  thank  goodness  some  of  you  have  this 
time. 

Let's  start  on  the  West  Coast,  where 
Diana  Bonnifield  J  i  I  lie  has  been  such  a 
faithful  correspondent.  You  may  remember 
that  she,  her  husband,  and  two  sons  moved 
to  the  San  Francisco  Bay  area  about  two 
years  ago.  They  continue  to  love  the  Cali- 
fornia life  and  invite  visitors.  The  Jillies' 
sons,  ages  two  and  six,  are  cared  for  by 
an  Au  Pair,  leaving  Diana  time  to  win 
three  awards  this  year  for  top  sales  perfor- 
mance with  the  Hewlett  Packard  Co. 
Congratulations. 

Back  on  the  East  Coast,  I've  gotten  news 
from  two  long-silent  classmates.  Nancy 
Hoehn  Erdmann  lives  in  Exeter,  N.H.,  with 
her  husband,  Karl,  and  their  three  daugh- 
ters, Amy,  9;  Molly,  3;  and  Sara,  2.  She  is 
now  working  part  time  in  Karl's  optometry 


office  and  reports  that,  "Life  is  good!" 

Christina  Lambert  Coolidge  has  also  bro- 
ken the  silence  and  sent  a  brief  synopsis  of 
the  past  19  years.  After  Abbot,  she  attended 
Mills  College  and  graduated  from  the  Univ. 
of  Calif,  at  Berkeley.  She  eventually  moved 
to  Tucson,  Ariz.,  where  she  received  a  li- 
brary science  degree  from  the  Univ.  of  Ariz. 
She  then  wound  her  way  back  to  Mass.  and 
married  in  the  summer  of  1985.  Both  Chris- 
tina and  her  husband  work  in  the  State 
House  in  Boston.  Nancy  Porosky  Harris 
and  I  have  maintained  our  friendship  by 
way  of  mail  and  my  yearly  pilgrimmage  to 
Boston.  In  Sept.  she  will  be  the  Director  of 
Studies  at  the  Charles  River  School  in 
Dover,  Mass.,  where  she  has  been  teaching 
for  several  years.  Nancy  has  also  planned 
and  organized  the  first  Elementary  School 
Conference  of  the  Independent  Schools  As- 
sociation of  Mass.,  held  in  May  of  this  year 
and  attended  by  over  400  educators.  Way  to 
go! 

As  for  me,  I've  just  finished  celebrating 
my  9th  Derby  Festival  Week  here  in  Louis- 
ville and  plan  to  celebrate  many  more.  I 
opened  a  private  practice  last  year  and  am 
enjoying  my  work  immensely.  Being  auton- 
omous has  given  me  the  time  and  flexibility 
to  take  up  two  new  hobbies,  scuba  diving 
and  landscaping,  both  of  which  I  love. 

Once  again,  Iurge  you  to  get  in  touch  or 
keep  in  touch.  Also,  with  the  world  situa- 
tion being  what  it  is,  some  of  you  may  be 
choosing  to  explore  this  country  rather  than 
some  others  in  the  coming  months.  If  your 
travels  include  Kentucky,  please  drop  by 
(502-896-4147.) 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Stan  Crock 
5007  Nebraska  Avenue,  N.  W. 
Washington,  D.C.  20008 


A  varied  lot  we  are.  For  a  school  that  some- 
times seems  bent  on  turning  out  students  in 
cookie-cutter  fashion,  the  results  are  sur- 
prisingly different.  Kit  Rawson,  for  in- 
stance, is  a  computer  whiz  for  the  Alaska 
Fish  and  Game  Management  Bureau  in  An- 
chorage, where  he  lives  with  his  wife  and 
two  children.  Bob  Freedman  is  a  Boston- 
based  venture  capitalist.  John  Watkins 
teaches  and  paints  in  Central  Mass.  Gary 
Meller  who  provided  these  news  tidbits, 
bought  two  of  John's  paintings,  which  I  re- 
member from  the  reunion  as  oeing  spectac- 
ular. Gary  didn't  provide  details  about  him- 
self —  are  you  still  a  doctor  in  the 
Southwest,  Gary?  (Tim  Overton,  who  is  in 
the  thoroughbred  business  in  Lexington, 
Kentucky,  saw  Gary  in  an  airport  at  Christ- 
mas. He  s  everywhere). 

Peter  Evans  is  in  L.A.  after  a  guest  star- 
ring role  in  Scarecrow  &  Mrs.  King.  Before 
that  he  had  performed  in  Beckett's  Endgame 
at  the  Jerusalem  Festival,  then  took  a  trip 
down  the  Nile  when  the  TWA  airliner  was 
hijacked.  Great  timing.  Kevin  Hart  is  an  ar- 
chitect in  New  Haven  and  has  taken  on 
some  major  jobs:  a  building  for  Rice  Univer- 
sity Business  School  and  an  addition  to  Car- 
negie Hall.  He  has  a  two-year-old  son,  Wil- 
liam. John  Czarnecki  writes  that  he  owns 
Joe's  Restaurant  in  Reading,  Perm.,  where 
he  lives  with  his  wife,  Heidi  Marie,  and 
their  three  children.  Heidi  Marie  just  pub- 
lished a  book,  Joe's  Book  of  Mushroom  Cookery 
(Athenum,  $19.95).  Peter  Gegenneimer  is 


an  assistant  professor  of  biochemistry  at  the 
University  of  Kansas.  He  is  married  to  Lan 
Vu,  a  dentist,  and  they  have  a  two-year-old 
daughter,  Julie  Kerstin.  Alan  Fairley  writes 
that  he  and  his  wife  recently  moved  to  L.  A. 
and  would  love  to  hear  from  classmates. 
They  can  be  reached  at  (213)459-6967. 

Pardon  Kenney,  who  has  two  daughters 
and  lives  in  Barrington,  RI,  has  been 
elected  to  a  fellowship  in  the  American  As- 
sociation for  the  Surgery  of  Trauma.  Ted 
Kohler,  another  M.D.,  says  he  sees  Matt 
O'Meara,  who  has  moved  south  from  Fair- 
banks to  practice  law  in  Seattle.  Ted  wrote  a 
touching  piece  about  his  wife  Hope's  des- 
perate effort  to  get  a  dying  five-year-old  boy 
home  from  Boston  to  Albuquerque.  The 
boy  died  shortly  after  his  arrival  home.  His 
tombstone  read  "Hope  brought  him 
home."  Ted's  piece  about  his  wife,  then  a 
pediatrics  resident,  was  written  for  The 
journal  of  the  American  Medical  Association 
and  was  reprinted  in  Reader's  Digest. 

Here  in  D.C,  I  will  be  seeing  Dan  Koch 
and  his  wife,  Leah  Brasch,  tonight  14  May 
for  dinner.  They  recently  returned  from 
more  than  a  year  in  Korea.  Dan  has  a  fel- 
lowship with  the  Council  of  Foreign  Rela- 
tions. Scooter  Libby's  Softball  season  has 
started,  and  I  see  him  Sundays  when  we 
old  codgers  try  to  build  up  a  head  of  steam 
toward  first  base.  On  a  personal  note,  I  re- 
cently got  engaged  to  the  fair  Pamela 
Brown,  a  lawyer. 

Finally,  to  avoid  monopolizing  these 
pages  I  would  be  more  than  happy  to  turn 
over  the  reins  as  Class  Secretary.  Please  let 
me  know  if  anyone  is  interested.  It  isn't  a 
time-consuming  responsibility,  I  assure 
you.  Keep  the  letters  coming.  Your  faithful 
correspondent,  Stan  Crock. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Cher  Lewis 
25  Fifth  Avenue  #UF 
New  York,  NY  10003 


Alas!  No  one  showed  up  at  the  mini-reun- 
ion at  Gotham.  My  proxy,  a  good  humored 
friend,  waved  around  an  Andover  Bulletin; 
no  takers.  Well,  spring  has  arrived,  and 
with  it,  two  notes  from  classmates. 

Martha  Shapiro  Weinberg  wrote  from 
Silver  Springs,  Md.  Martha  survived  a  bout 
with  leukemia,  which  included  "seven 
years  of  miserable  chemotherapy."  Four 
months  after  I  began  treatment,  Alan  and  I 
were  married.  We  made  it  through  the  che- 
motherapy and  15  months  after  I  stopped 
treatment,  my  beautiful  daughter  Laura, 
now  16  months,  was  born.  A  real  miracle 
baby!"  Martha  has  a  small  graphic  design 
business  with  a  friend;  and  her  husband, 
Alan,  is  a  special  education  teacher.  Mar- 
tha's letter  was  very  special  to  me;  such 
strength,  such  joy. 

Ann  Doty,  writes  from  Ann  Arbor  where 
in  1985  she  married  "Dr.  Louis  G.  Tor- 
matzky,  an  incredible  Hungarian  invoked 
in  research  psych  .  .  .  gained  two  more 
sons,  Andy,  22,  and  Jake  18.  Life  is  great!" 
This  note  prompted  me  to  call  Ann,  who  in 
formed  me  that  she  is  pregnant  and  expei  I 
ing  in  September.  Ado  to  this  her  two  chil- 
dren, Rachel,  9,  and  Nathan,  6;  and  we 
have  "  The  Tormatzky  Bunch." 

Madie  Todd,  according  to  Ann,  has  re 
cently  moved  to  a  farmhouse  near  Annap- 
olis, and  is  expecting  a  third  child.  I  guess 
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you  paid  your  dues  in  Tribeca,  Madie,  and 
now  get  to  enjoy  the  countryside. 
Congratulations! 

Carey  Cleaver  is  still  working  for  the 
Georgia  Council  for  the  Arts  and  loves  it. 

Yum!  I'm  making  osso  bucco  for  dinner 
and  it  smells  great.  So  off  I  go  to  check  it 
out. 

More  lost  classmates  appeals  — Carrie 
Payne,  Cheryl  Hammond,  Peggy  Howard, 
Lynn  Trenbath.  On  etes-vous?  Regards  - 
Cher. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Peter  Williams 
P.O.  Box  2606 
Gainesville,  FL  32602 


Did  you  ever  notice  how  we  can  no  longer 
just  flip  to  the  back  of  the  Bulletin  to  find 
our  class  notes?  How  we're  four  or  five 
pages  ahead  now? 

Mark  Baldwin  married  Deb  Coleman  at 
Lake  Tahoe  last  October.  Peter  Cahill  and 
Burr  Tweedy  were  among  those  who  trav- 
eled from  the  East  Coast  for  the  ceremony. 
Dave  Diamond  is  teaching  at  Harvard  Med- 
ical School  and  serves  as  a  medical  director 
at  Mt.  Auburn  Hospital  in  Cambridge.  Jill 
and  John  Korba  were  expecting  their  sec- 
ond child  last  spring  in  London.  And  John 
Huges  is  enjoying  the  real  estate  business 
in  Dover,  MA.  John,  Carol,  and  their  two 
young  sons  just  moved  into  a  home  built  in 
1845.  I  keep  telling  Chip  Boynton  that  Flor- 
ida was  settled  well  before  Plymouth  Rock. 
But  he  watches  Miami  Vice  while  I  watch 
Spencer  For  Hire.  Chip  and  Burr  Tweedy  also 
got  to  watch  Yale  play  in  the  ECAC  tourney 
this  year,  and  catch  opening  day  at  Fenway. 

My  thanks  to  Mel  Brown  for  writing  last 
issue's  column.  If  you  wish  to  make  a  simi- 
lar contribution  or  rebuttal  to  the  notes, 
please  write  me.  In  fact,  I  close  this  time 
with  some  material  which  just  arrived  over 
the  mojo  wire  from  Rob  Christie,  Houston 
stockbroker  and  southwestern  correspond- 
ent. Rob  begins  with  a  get-together  ne  ar- 
ranged while  attending  a  Dean  Witter  (is  it 
ok  to  mention  brand  names?)  seminar  .  .  . 

"Last  November  we  spent  free  hours  in 
Manhattan  contacting  classmates.  Assem- 
bled at  Drake's  Drum:  Guy  Dempsey,  attor- 
ney at  Banker's  Trust  (wife  Nancy  absent, 
great  with  child);  Ken  Colburn,  corporate 
finance  at  First  Boston  (Ginny  and  daughter 
did  not  make  reverse  commute);  Larry 
Remmel,  noted  attorney  (Helen  and  young 
Townsend  entertained  us  one  night  at  din- 
ner, and  played  Billy  Beluga  songs);  Mark 
Kelly,  McHugh  &  O'Connor  (bearing  pho- 
tos of  his  loved  ones);  and  Owen  Hearty, 
Atlantic  Coast  bond  trader,  now  living  in 
Boston  (comments  edited  in  honor  of  Janice 
Ferrell,  whom  Owen  wed  22  March  1986  — 
they  had  met  at  Lacy  and  Kevin  Doyle's 
nuptials).  Kevin,  magazine  editor,  was  also 
present  for  the  Drum  gathering  (no  men- 
tion in  'M').  Bill  Roth,  attorney  at  Millbank 
Tweed,  told  of  the  pace  of  a  two-career  life 
with  Judith  and  Andrew.  John  Healey, 
noted  sawbones  and  educator  was  there, 
and  we  remembered  Bill  Mason,  who  was 
not.  Carl  Higbie  reminisced  with  us  about 
the  Masked  Man.  Harry  Steinway  (infor- 
mation czar  at  Dean  Witter)  also  enter- 
tained us  one  night;  we  drank  with  the 
mayor  of  New  York  at  Calaban. 

Meanwhile,   still  at  the  Drum,  Rob 


Stearns  told  us  that  he  was  out  of  the  boat 
business  and  on  to  corporate  finance  with 
Merrill  Lynch.  Fred  Peters  had  thoughts 
about  children,  considered  in  the  context  of 
PA  as  it  is  now.  Fred  is  on  the  board  of  the 
Opera  Ensemble  of  New  York. 

"Not  everyone  we  reached  could  join  us. 
Charlie  Finch's  dad  filled  us  in  on  the  Bel- 
lamy campaign.  We  chatted  with  Steve 
Blum  for  a  few  minutes.  Mel  Brown  was  ab- 
sent because  he  was  performing.  Tony  Car- 
roll was  headed  to  warmer  climes,  between 
law  firms.  Alex  Donner  was  making  more 
music  and  less  law.  Peter  McCallum  was 
full  of  news  of  the  newborn  Jack. 

"Peyton  Moss  will  no  doubt  forgive  our 
calling  early  one  Saturday.  He's  a  coypwri- 
ter.  Norm  Selby  is  truly  well  screened,  but 
we  reached  him  at  McKinsay.  Tom  Wattles 
sent  regrets,  and  we  had  a  nice  chat.  Rob 
Calihan  was  duly  startled;  he  thought  he'd 
eluded  PA.  Mark  Barr  corroberated  Mel 
Brown's  report  that  he  teaches  at  Trinity. 

"We  met  Jeff  Marshall  one  Sunday  for  a 
late  breakfast.  He  has  forsaken  the  law  for 
programming  and  data  management.  Mar- 
gie and  Bill  Brenizer  had  us  up  for  drinks 
and  we  wondered  about  Rick  White,  Paul 
Kaplan,  Mo  Costin,  Len  Stewart  and  Gary 
Tourtellotte.  Although  we  could  not  reach 
Mike  Shulman,  his  father  brought  us  up- 
to-date. 

"Of  course  there  were  New  Yorkers  we 
could  not  locate  (Brad  Upton  had  moved 
years  ago),  as  the  class  print-out  contains 
many  inaccuracies.  Please  send  a  card  to  PA 
to  update  your  addresses.  Meanwhile,  we 
are  holding  the  fort  in  Huston  with  George 
McClellan. 

"Best  Regards  —  Rob  Christie,  1030  W. 
Melwood,  Houston,  TX  77009." 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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PHILLIPS 


Dana  Seer 
15  Green  Strei 
Marblehead,  Mi 
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ABBOT 


Pauline  Cerf  Resnick 
115  E.  67th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10021 


While  Leslie  [Breed]  and  I  have  not  been 
exactly  deluged  with  Andover  news  lately, 
a  few  items  have  managed  to  trickle 
through. 

From  Alexis  Anderson:  "I've  finally 
taken  root  .  .  .  bought  a  1920's  house  in  the 
'city'  of  West  Palm  Beach  and  have  started 
an  architectural/real  estate/construction/ 
consulting  firm.  The  yuppies  have  started 
trickling  south  (thanks  to  Miami  Vice?)  so 
perhaps  the  pace  will  auicken." 

Pamela  Mallen  Carlson  writes  that  she 
and  her  husband,  Clair,  now  have  two 
daughters,  Kristen,  3,  and  Lindsay,  1. 

I  also  received  the  following  which  I  be- 
lieve is  from  Anne  Crowley,  though  I  had 
trouble  deciphering  the  signature  (if  it  is 
you,  Crow,  your  handwriting  has  changed 
dramatically):  "William  W.  (Sandy)  Over- 
bey  and  I  were  married  this  spring.  After 
two  weeks  driving  through  the  Lake  Dis- 
trict of  England  we  spent  the  summer 
painting  and  unpacking.  I  ran  into  Beth  An- 
drews in  April  or  May  at  a  crafts  fair,  but 
otherwise  have  seen  no  Abbot  friends." 

As  for  us  we  continue  to  lead  productive, 
fulfilled  lives  here  on  the  island  of  Manhat- 
tan. Please  send  us  something.  We'll  print 
anything. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 


Reunion  notes:  Friday  the  13th  —  an  inausj 
picious  day  for  '71.  Miniature  terrorists 
disguised  as  alumni  children,  descended 
on  the  campus  to  create  noise,  confusion 
and  noxious  vapors.  Despite  their  diminu  i 
tive  size,  they  seized  an  Exeter  spy  from  ou 
midst  and  broke  a  limb,  perhaps  as  warn  j 
ing.  So  began  our  15th  reunion  weekend,  | 
For  many,  the  weekend  was  a  pleasani 
interlude.   Walking  around  the  campu  i 
makes  one  feel  nostalgic  and  young;  bale  | 
ing  heads  and  swelling  paunches  notwith 
standing.  The  weather  was  perfect,  and  thi 
adage  that,  "You  can't  go  back"  was  one  j 
again  disproven.  You  can  go  back:  you  jus)  i 
can't  stay. 

And  who  were  the  revelers  involved,  yoi  I 
ask?  Ernie  Adams,  now  out  of  football  as  ai  I 
analyst  on  Wall  Street.  Trip  Anderson  wit  j  I 
his  wife,  Sue,  and  sons  Brian  (5)  and  Mil  i 
chael  (3).  Jim  Bakker  with  friend  Becky  1 
still  running  an  absolute  topnotch  antiau>  1 
shop  in  Cambridge.  Kim  Ben-Salahuddi  I 
and  his  wife,  Lisa  Peterson,  working  as  j 
developer  in  NYC.  Banker  Greg  Bigwooi  j 
and  his  wife,  Lisa.  Gil  Caffray,  a  partner  ii  I 
an  Arbitrage  firm,  with  his  wife  Pat.  Bil1 
Cahill,  Wendy,  Peter  (IVi)  and  what  wil 
be  a  new  brother  or  sister  for  him  by  thi  I 
time  you  read  this.  Dave  Ennis,  now  mar!  I 
keting  advanced  electronics.  Bill  Enright 
his  wife,  Cris,  Kiddos  Mason  (5)  and  San; 
(2),  a  hound,  a  car,  a  motor  home,  and  a 
check:  they  drove  up  from  Dallas,  whert! 
Bill  is  now  a  real  estate  developer.  Tim  Gay 
has  now  attained  a  position  for  which  hi; 
Ph.D.  in  Physics  can  be  of  no  help:  you:| 
new  Class  Secretary!  Jon  Grant  and  Lydia 
Gregg  Hamilton,  Christine,  and  their  8- 
week-old  boy,  who  was  up  for  the  weekencj 
to  interview!  Walter  Haydock,  whose  wife 
CeCe  could  not  be  present  due  to  the  iml 
pending  birth  of  their  first  child:  Walter  is  a 
VP  at  Goldman-Sachs  and  splits  time  be- 
tween Manhattan  and  Locust  Valley,  L.l|| 
Rob  Hearne  and  his  charming  wife  Nancy, 
enjoying  a  weekend  at  Andover  away  from 
their  three  kids;  another  is  on  the  way.  Ron  I 
lives  in  Princeton,  NJ,  and  found  time  to  in- L 
spire  and  motivate  our  class  (through  the 
particular  largesse  of  several  individuals)  tc 
Annual  Giving  percentage  of  50%,  almos!| 
trebling  our  goalamount.  Thoughtfully  and 
well  done  job  on  a  very  necessary  task. 

A  moment's  digression  on  giving.  Be- 
tween prep,  college,  and  graduate  schools,  j 
one  is  easily  inured  to  the  call.  Almost  with- 
out exception,  though,  faculty  and  admin-j 
istration  members  expressed  their  thanks  at 
our  giving  efforts.  They  notice,  they  appre- 
ciate it,  and  they  make  a  special  effort  to  say 
"thank  you"  because  of  the  important  role 
alumni  contributions  play.  Even  the  small 
gifts  count,  because  tney  add  up  fast.  We 
made  a  mark  on  Andover,  after  graduation, 
with  our  collective  unselfishness.  I  was 
proud  to  be  the  reunion  chair  of  such  a 
class,  as  this  is  the  first  time  we  have  madei 
waves  since  departing. 

Jeff  Hedges  brought  Katherine,  and  their; 
children  Leland  (7),  and  Cullman  (3).  Dick 
Lawrence  came  up  from  NYC  with  his  wife,  j 
Rebecca,  and  Sarah  (2).  He  is  back  in  the  US| 
after  two  years  in  Hong  Kong.  Warren  Mur-1 
phy  and  Tim  Neville  also  came  down,  and; 
up  for  the  weekend.  Cameron  Nims  so-i 
journed  from  North  Carolina,  while  John 
Smith  fled  Syracuse,  NY.  Charlie  Perkins 
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was  down  Friday  night  with  his  wife  Linda: 
they  live  in  North  Hampton,  and  his  wife 
has  something  to  do  with  Exeter!  I  was  for- 
tunate to  be  accompanied  by  the  beautiful 
and  talented  Robin  Ralston.  Dave  Stimson, 
a  graduate  electronics  engineer,  and  his 
wife,  Linda,  who  runs  her  own  interior  de- 
sign business,  were  up  from  Weston.  Jeff 
Tacconni  and  Robyn  made  it  up  for  Satur- 
day night.  Paul  Tessier  spent  Saturday  on 
with  us.  Doug  Wham  spends  a  lot  of  time 
in  jail,  but  comes  home  every  night:  he  is  a 
defense  attorney.  He  was  accompanied  by 
Susan  Aaronson  of  Richmond,  VA  —  they 
were  the  top  '71  finishers  at  the  l/10th  scale 
marathon  held  Saturday. 

Trip  Anderson  will  be  chairman  of  the 
20th  reunion.  Tim  Gay  is  the  new  Class  Sec- 
retary, so  get  involved  —  drop  him  a  line. 
Yr.  mst.  Ob'd.  Serv.,  Dana  Seero,  Chair, 
RETIRED! 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 


'T'l  Don/  Streett 

/J-  Rte.lBoxl73 
ABBOT  Bowdoinham,  ME  04008 

Reunion  Notes:  I'm  only  doing  this  because 
I  want  the  by-line,  and  I  spent  a  lot  of  time 
electioneering  to  get  this  coveted  title  at  our 
15th  reunion.  If  you  were  there,  you 
witnessed  my  unanimous  election.  If  you 
weren't,  you  missed  an  intense  campaign, 
not  to  mention  the  chance  to  commune 
with  your  old  buddies.  Another  unanimous 
decision:  We  had  a  great  time.  Having  stu- 
diously avoided  these  gatherings  for  15 
years,  I  was  amazed  that  I  could  sit  down 
with  the  likes  of  Didi  Sailing  LaRochelle 
like  it  was  yesterday  in  the  butt  room.  Only 
hardly  anyone  smokes  anymore. 

Speaking  of  Didi,  she  came  with  business 
cards  for  her  incorporated  fund-raising 
support  service  for  political  campaigns.  An- 
other attending  politico  was  Abby  John- 
son, state  bureaucrat  from  Nevada.  I  don't 
think  she  passed  out  business  cards,  but 
she  filled  us  in  on  the  up-to-the-minute  sta- 
tus of  a  number  of  other  inhabitants  of  the 
Pacific  Time  Zone.  Candy  Kern  is  touring 
New  Mexico  jails  (just  visiting,  thanks)  as  a 
component  of  her  private  law  firm  job,  and 
Mimi  Walker  Sherwin  minds  her  brood  of 
two  from  her  niche  in  the  world  hot  tub 
capital  in  Marin  County.  Lynn  Comley 
Tinker  is  finishing  a  degree  in  counselling, 
still  living  outside  of  LA.  The  astute  reader 
will  recall  that  when  we  last  heard  from 
Lynn,  she  was  searching  for  her  birth  par- 
ents; the  latest  installment  is  that  she  found 
them  and  it's  a  mind-blowing  story  as  told 
by  Abby.  Abby  saw  the  aforementioned 
crowd  at  the  wedding  of  Linda  Hynson  to 
Ray  Jones  on  on  26  April  in  La-La  Land. 
You  can  tell  they're  a  hard-core  LA  couple 
since  they  wasted  no  time  in  eating  up  the 
freeways  back  to  the  East  Coast  where 
Linda  made  the  reunion  scene  (Ray  had 
flown  back  to  the  Coast,  presumably  to  re- 
charge his  solar  batteries). 

Even  if  no  one  else  had  shown  up,  the  re- 
union would  have  gone  on  anyway  due 
solely  to  the  presence  of  that  consummate 
alumna,  Mary  McCabe.  My  personal  key 
discovery  was  that  beneath  the  facade  of 


The  Class  of  '71  back  for  their  fifteenth. 


those  nasty  fund-raising  letters  there  lurks 
the  finely-tuned  and  caustic,  yet  truly 
funny  humor  of  a  woman  whose  memory 
has  retained  the  words  to  the  original  class 
song  ("Now  everyone  here  kindly  step  to 
the  rear  .  .  .").  Another  trivia  queen  was 
Lucy  Pope  whose  reminiscences  far  out- 
stripped Abbot  days:  she  and  Mary  Anna 
Sullivan  created  a  time-warp  back  to  sec- 
ond grade  at  their  parochial  school  in 
TyngSDOro.  Fortunately,  Dr.  Sullivan's 
beeper  brought  them  back  to  reality  at  ap- 
propriate moments  throughout  the  week- 
end. In  real  life,  Mary's  just  started  a  pri- 
vate practice  in  Haverhill.  Lucy  continues 
her  music  gigs  around  New  England  from 
her  base  in  Hyde  Park,  and  Mary  Anna  is 
working  at  Lahey  Clinic  and  is  about  to 
move  to  Lowell.  Mary  confided  to  me  that 
although  Nancy  Cohen  is  following  in  my 
footsteps  of  studiously  avoiding  alumnae 
functions,  she  has  found  happiness  in  a 
mega-PR  firm  in  Gotham. 

One  of  the  toughest  things  about  the 
weekend  was  figuring  out  what  to  call  Bay- 
butt.  She's  been  married  for  nine  years 
which  makes  her  name  Susan  Spirito  but  it 
just  doesn't  roll  off  the  tongue  after  15 
years.  In  semi-retirement  since  the  advent 
of  three-year-old  Emilia  Bea[st],  she  ven- 
tures out  occasionally  to  teach  at  RISD.  Su- 
san, or  whatever  her  name  is,  reports  that 
Helen  Lacouture  Newmark  is  another  re- 
cluse who  bakes  bread,  gardens  organically 
and  nurtures  18-month-old  Paul  —  all  with- 
out access  to  a  car.  Do  the  kid  a  favor  and 
give  her  a  call  —  she  lives  in  West  Haven, 
Conn. 

Continuing  in  the  creative  vein,  Carol 
Kennedy  McCarthy  is  free-lancing  in 
graphic  art  but  is  about  to  move  from  the 
Boston  'burbs  with  her  troops  to  Bingham- 
ton,  NY.  Another  Metro  Boston  dweller  in 
the  world  of  graphic  design  is  Ellie  Brad- 
shaw  who  works  at  Harvard  and  will  con- 
tinue to  do  so  even  after  her  imminent 
move  to  Seacoast,  New  Hampshire,  where 
she  plans  on  starting  a  publishing  venture. 
We  call  this  achievement  orientation.  El  lie's 
news  of  Cathy  Gilman  includes  acting  and 
singing  in  New  York  night  clubs  which 
sounds  like  life  in  the  fast  lane  to  anyone 
here  in  Bowdoinham,  Maine.  Ellie  says  that 
Jenny  Martin  Fallon  buys  computers  for 
use  in  development  for  Harvard  Law  in  ad- 
dition to  raising  1 '/^-year-old  Libby  at 
home  in  Belmont.  The  other  Boston 
Dweller  in  evidence  was  Bea  McConnie 
Strohmeyer  who  wins  the  job  security  prize- 
after  having  worked  for  about  10  years  in 


education  programs  in  the  South  End.  Cur- 
rently she's  Director  of  Education  at  El  Cen- 
tra de  Cardenal,  administering  three 
programs. 

Late  of  Boston  but  now  skirting  the  fed- 
eral bureaucracy  in  D.C.  is  Sandy  Rollins 
has  recently  been  elected  treasurer  of  the 
board  of  the  National  Partnership  to  Pre- 
vent Drug  and  Alcohol  Abuse  Among 
Youth.  She  is  fearless  of  Gramm-Rudman 
axes.  Another  longer-distance  participant 
was  Barbara  Friedson  who  juggled  reunion 
activities  with  fellow  reuner  and  husband, 
Cy  '61.  The  ever-svelte  Barbara  is  signing 
deals  in  Japan  and  China  for  the  Windmere 
Co. 

Returning  to  Maine,  Cait  Owen  Bunker 
is  embracing  a  new  aesthetic  life  style  on 
the  mainland  after  a  dozen  years  out  to  sea. 
She  had  a  great  time  with  the  classmates 
who  became  her  friends  after  graduation 
rather  than  before  as  is  customary.  Not 
present  but  thought  of  was  the  harried 
Anne  Hyde  who  was  about  to  marry  Dan 
Degan  on  28  June  at  their  Hancock  farm- 
house which  they  were  restoring  even  as 
they  prepared  for  their  wedding.  They 
chucked  the  madness  of  the  city  for  a  rea- 
sonable Maine  lifestyle  last  year;  Anne 
writes  for  the  Bangor  Daily  News.  Too  busy 
to  be  believed  is  Judy  Fletcher,  CEO  for  a 
title  company  in  Portland. 

Surprise  guest  of  the  weekend  was  the  il- 
lusive Ptarmigan  Teal  who  materialized  on 
Saturday  afternoon  in  time  for  the  ice  cream 
extravaganza  and  the  Abbot  tea  (a  classic 
Abbot  act).  Living  in  Seattle,  Ptarmigan  is  a 
wood-worker  and  mother  of  two.  I  would 
like  publicly  to  express  the  class's  gratitude 
to  Adelle  Nicholson  '70  who  was  responsi- 
ble for  Ptarmigan's  appearance. 

The  untouched  element  in  this  reunion 
roll  call  is  the  kiddie  factor  which  swelled 
our  ranks  considerably.  There  were  13  of 
them  there  from  age  one  to  nine.  The  patch 
of  grass  we  staked  out  was  a  disaster. 

So  there  you  have  it.  The  reunion's  over 
—  it  was  great,  and  if  you  missed  it  you'll 
have  to  wait  another  five  years  to  find  out 
what  Miss  Huck's  cat's  name  was;  whatever 
happened  to  Phyllis  and  Dave;  or  the  words 
to  Mr.  Gordon's  song.  Now  my  name's  in 
print  so  I'm  satisfied.  There  .ire  at  least  70  ol 
you  shamelessly  keeping  your  news  to 
yourselves  —  so  please  fill  me  in  on  \  i hi r 
news  and  views.  Don't  be  put  off  by  this 
crowd;  we  discovered  that  even  the  MIK 
and  JDs  have  kids  with  runny  noses  and 
that  everyone  is  still  ,i  closet  Gargoyle  or 
Griffin  (yes,  even  you).  Anil  one  List  tip:  il 
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you  don't  want  any  more  of  Mary's  letters, 
volunteer  for  her  job. 


Nana/  Phillips  Peoples 
9806  Mohr's  Cove  Lane 
Windermere,  PL  32786 

Shelby  Salmon  Hodgkins  and  family 
moved  on  1  May  to  Missouri.  Her  new  ad- 
dress is:  1150  Lav  Road,  Richmond  Heights, 
MO  63124.  Shelby  writes  that  her  three  chil- 
dren, Chip,  7,  Whitney,  5,  and  Cammie, 
l'/2  keep  her  busy.  Because  of  her  recent 
move,  Shelby  will  not  attend  the  reunion. 
Peggy  Haskell  Moss  had  her  second  child, 
Timothy  Andrew,  on  5  November  1985.  She 
is  doing  free-lance  health  care  consulting. 
Alison  Galusha  Squiers  writes  she  and  her 
husband  are  expecting  their  first  child 
around  4  June,  which  may  impact  her  abil- 
ity to  attend  the  reunion. 

Peggy  Partridge  Johnson  wrote  to  say 
that  she  and  Rich  will  celebrate  their  10th 
wedding  anniversary  this  June!  Peggy  vis- 
ited with  Sue  Dampier  King  recently.  De- 
bra  Pope  has  expanded  her  retail  holdings; 
she  now  runs  a  gift  shop,  a  t-shirt  store, 
and  a  ladies  resort  wear  shop  in  North  Car- 
olina. Debra  has  two  children,  Jessica,  3, 
and  Chasen,  5. 

Emmy  Schroeder  Reade  could  not  attend 
the  reunion  because  she  had  a  trip  to  Cali- 
fornia the  same  weekend,  but  she  sends  her 
best  to  everyone!  Abby  Johnson  (new  ad- 
dress: 617  Terrace  St.,  Carson  Citv,  NV 
89701)  attended  the  wedding  of  Linda  Hyn- 
son  and  William  Raymond  Jones  on  26 
April  1986  in  Calabasa's,  Calif.  Other  Abbot 
classmates  in  attendance  were  Mimi 
Walker  Sherwin,  Candace  Kern,  and  Lynn 
Comley  Tinker.  Linda  and  Ray  will  live  in 
Granada  Hills,  Ca.  Linda  will  retain  her 
maiden  name. 

Ruth  Raser  Timbrell  has  moved  to  30 
McLaren  Ave.,  San  Francisco,  CA  94121. 
She  is  expecting  her  fourth  child  in  August. 
The  other  children  in  Ruth's  family  are  Mar- 
garet, 7,  Clayton,  4Vi,  and  James,  2'/2. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Walter  L.  Maroney 
41  Parkdale  Street 
Somerville,  MA  02143 


"You  know,  the  trouble  with  you,  Maro- 
ney," she  said,  taking  a  bite  out  of  my  choc- 
olate chip  cookie  and  putting  it  back  on  my 
plate,  "is  you're  getting  fat.  You  always 
take  yourself  too  seriously  when  you  put  on 
weight."  Outside,  beyond  the  plate  glass 
window  of  the  bakery,  half  a  dozen  Spanish 
teenagers  were  lounging  on  the  steps  of  the 
Portuguese  Credit  Union  playing  a  box. 
Happy  trumpets,  drums,  language  of  the 
future. 

"I  can't  help  it,"  I  said,  polishing  off  the 
cookie  protectively  and  scanning  the  table 
morosely  for  crumbs.  "It's  not  my  fault.  I 
work  too  hard.  I  don't  have  time  to  exercise. 
Then  my  spiritual  malaise  shows  up  at  my 
waistline.  I'm  a  victim  of  expanding  pink 
despair.  My  only  creative  outlets  are  per- 
verting the  laws  of  the  Commonwealth  and 
writing  alumni  notes  for  Andover." 

"That's  another  thing.  You  were  way  too 
hard  on  that  Rocky  Taylor  person  last  time, 
and  I  don't  even  know  him."  She  finished 


her  tea  and  began  eyeing  my  coffee.  Behind 
her  back  the  place  was  rilling  up  with  Sun- 
day morning  Cambridge  types:  peasant 
skirts  and  Nikes,  brown  corduroy  suits; 
hair.  Ronald  Reagan  glared  at  me  simulta- 
neously from  copies  of  the  Boston  Globe  and 
The  New  York  Tunes  under  waiting  arms.  I 
felt  vaguely  like  Khadafy. 

"Maybe,"  I  grumbled. 

"Anyways,  I  just  don't  understand  you 
Andover  people.  What'll  it  be,  fifteen 
years?" 

"Look,"  I  said.  "We  were  kids.  We  were 
thrown  together  when  we  were  still  subhu- 
man. Drowning  Jack  Zamboni  in  Will  Hall. 
That  sort  of  thing  sticks  with  you." 

"So  what've  we  got  this  time?" 

"Ucch!"  I  fished  into  my  pack  and  dug 
out  a  fistful  of  papers,  spread  them  out 
across  blue  formica.  "People  doing  interest- 
ing things.  I'm  ridiculously  boring  by  com- 
parison. Why  do  you  even  stay  with  me?" 

"You're  not  boring,  honey.  Just  tire- 
some." She  mussed  the  papers  and  picked 
one  up.  "Who's  this  guy,  Poliquin?" 

"Bruce?  He  was  nuts.  Two-sport  goalie: 
that's  a  sure  sign  of  mental  instability.  Ex- 
posed himself  in  the  Harvard  yearbook." 

"Says  here  he's  planning  to  compete  in 
the  1986  London  to  Pans  International 
Triathlon  in  September  with  this  guy,  Eddie 
Regan.  That's  a  hundred  mile  run  from 
London  to  Dover,  a  swim  across  the  Chan- 
nel and  a  bike  ride  to  Paris.  Is  that 
possible?" 

"I  need  a  chocolate  croissant." 

"No  you  don't,  dear.  How  about  David 
Schwartz?  He's  living  in  London  after  four 
years  with  the  State  Department:  writing 
and  speaking  on  arms  control  and  national 
security  matters." 

"Let  s  hope  it's  for  our  side.  He  had  a 
beard  when  he  was  fifteen  years  old.  God 
punished  him  and  made  him  bald." 

"And  what  did  you  do  wrong?" 

"Mark  Lawrence,"  I  said,  scanning  an- 
other paper.  "Year  four  at  Goldman,  Sachs. 
Little  Emily  Catherine  Lawrence  born  on  2 
June  1985.  Already  matchmaking  with 
Rocky  Taylor's  son,  William  Randolph. 
There's  Rocky  Taylor  again.  This  is  a  con- 
spiracy. Saw  Tony  Leggett,  Sam  Butler, 
Nick  Hadley  at  a  grade  school  reunion." 

"Grade  school,  too.  There's  your  conspir- 
acy for  you." 

"Nab,"  I  said,  "just  Capitalism.  But  look 
at  this  Andy  Olson  was  just  named  presi- 
dent of  Weider  Communications  in  charge 
of  videocassettes,  closed  circuit  and  syndi- 
cated TV  shows  for  something  called  Wei- 
der Health  &  Fitness.  That's  after  five  years 
at  Caesar's  Palace.  He  started  out  playing 
the  organ  in  church.  And  did  I  tell  you  Bob 
Leahy  called  me?  He's  got  more  kids  than 
Rick  McKallagat  now." 

"Fifteen  years,  huh?" 

"Yeah.  Another  year,  another  reunion. 
Charlie  Dougherty's  out  in  LA.  His  wife's 
named  Mary  Lou.  She's  a  producer.  He's  an 
actor.  Consult  your  local  TV  Guide. 

"Hey,  Maroney,  do  you  ever  wish  you 
never  grew  up?" 

"Nah,"  1  said,  ruminating  on  a  shard  of 
cookie  I  had  stashed  between  my  teeth. 
"Sex  is  too  much  fun." 

"Right  answer,  bucko."  She  ran  her  hand 
across  my  knuckles  and  then  stole  my  cof- 
fee. I  closed  my  eyes  and  breathed.  The 
whole  world  smelled  of  baked  bread.  It  was 
rather  nice  to  be  alive. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 


Linda  Gilbert  Coope 
Spring  Valley  Roai 
ABBOT  Ossining,  New  York  1 056. 

Three  weeks  after  having  pushed  fort! 
from  in  utero  a  broad  chested,  nine-and-a 
half  pound  baby  boy,  I  sit  reflecting  on  th 
last  few  weeks  and  years.  Kevin  Gilber 
Cooper,  born  16  April  with  slate  blue  eye: 
and  strawberry  blonde  hair,  joins  his  siste 
Anna  Ripley  Cooper,  age  five  and  a  half.  A 
his  entry  our  puppy,  Timber,  met  an  un 
timely  death  through  a  veterinarian's  error 
Between  Kevin  ana  me  we  have  spent  mon 
than  two-thirds  of  the  last  three  weeks  ir| 
the  hospital.  Listening  and  watching  other? 
be  born  and  die.  Change.  Tumult.  Realizing 
physical  and  emotional  limitations.  Is  thi: 
what  is  meant  by  getting  older?  Is  this  beinj 
grown  up? 

Lucy  Gorham  is  steeped  in  politics  of  th« 
state  of  Washington.  Politics  is  synony 
mous  with  trying  to  affect  change.  There  v 
conjecture  as  to  whether  she  will  run  for  of 
fice.  Sally  Jo  Gilbert  is  also  in  Seattle  teach 
ing  piano,  giving  recitals,  and  staying  activi 
in  the  music  and  outdoor  sports  worlds 
The  Easterner  who  has  adopted  the  ways  o 
the  West.  She's  changed. 

Linda  Rawson,  who  collected  virtualh 
all  the  information  for  this  column  during 
the  annual  spring  NYC  Phonathon,  report?! 
that  Libby  Pennmk  Maze,  another  North 
westerner,  has  a  wild  message  on  her  tele- 
phone answering  machine.  No  change. 
Same  ole  Libby.  Linda,  an  attorney  witH 
Harper  &  Row  Publishers  in  New  York  City 
continues  to  play  on  a  women's  "A"  squash 
team  with  Josie  Iselin  (PA  '80).  Her  hus- 
band, Charles  Harrison  '67,  just  had  a  show 
of  his  textile  works  at  the  PS  1  Museum  in 
Long  Island  City  and  is  scheduled  to  have 
another  show  early  next  year  at  the  Queens 
Museum. 

Sue  Machie  is  married  to  a  bookbinder, 
lives  on  Cape  Cod,  and  works  as  a  shellfish 
biologist  for  a  large  aquaculture  supplier. 
Penny  Stone  lives  in  Maine;  Joni  Blaxter,  in 

Vermont. 

Brett  Cook  was  graduated  from  Har- 
vard's School  of  Education  and  is  living 
with  an  accomplished  free  lance  photogra- 
pher in  Cambridge,  Mass.  Brett  is  working 
on  a  project  regarding  work  and  the  family. 
Her  work  often  takes  her  to  Washington, 
D.C.  where  she  sees  Lucinda  Leach  '73,  a 
sculptor.  Brett  sheds  light  on  the  wherea- 
bouts of  the  inimitable  Julia  Gibert.  Seems 
Miss  Gibert  is  living  at  Oxford  having  mar- 
ried an  economics  don.  They  have  two  chil- 
dren and  the  mistress  of  small  rabbit  draw- 
ings is  having  her  first  novel  published 
soon  by  Salamander  Press. 

Alice  Sweeney  has  given  birth  to  her  sec- 
ond son.  Alice  and  family  live  in  the  Vir- 
ginia outskirts  of  Washington,  D.C. 

The  newest  baby  to  arrive  is  Miss  Layla 
Todd  Naficy,  six  pounds,  four  ounces,  born 
to  Libby  Spader  Naficy  and  husband  Ka- 
veh  of  Manhattan  of  23  April.  As  her 
mother  says,  "She's  beautiful! ' 

Birth  and  death  —  the  ultimate  symbols 
of  change.  On  a  daily  basis,  new  genera- 
tions begin  and  we  all  shift  our  positions  in 
the  hierarchy. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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66  Wcquaquct  Lane 
Centerville,  MA  02632 
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.K.,  O.K.,  O.K.,  so  I  made  a  mistake! 
ting  a  sheltered,  provincial  New  Eng- 
nder,  I  had  inaccurately  related  the  ex- 
oits  of  Charlie  Toy,  and  have  been  im- 
ored  twice  by  him  to  correct  my  errors, 
harlie  and  Sandra  are  in  Hong  Kong,  all 

]  jht.  But  he  is  practicing  American  law  with 
New  York  firm,  representing  clients  invest- 
g  in  or  doing  business  with  the  People's 
f'public  of  China  (not  "the  Orient").  How 
ould  I  know?  I've  only  been  out  of  New 
lgland  a  dozen  times,  and  nearly  failed 
odd  history.  Charlie  reports  in  his  latest 
marks  that  Dr.  Mike  Husson  and  wife, 
r.  Mary  Todd,  had  a  son  in  May  '84  (Jona- 

I  *an  Michael)  —  Mike  in  the  midst  of  his 
•cond  residency  at  Philly  Hospital  (pathol- 
*y)  and  Mary  completed  her  ob-gyn 
•sidency. 

Charlie  also  mentioned  a  surprise  mes- 
ige  to  him  from  Cap  Lesesne,  who  re- 
entry opened  a  plastic  surgery  practice  in 

'  lew  York  City.  Cap  was  my  roommate 
iwer  year,  and  appears  to  have  taken  my 
dvice:  work  with  your  hands,  and  go  to 

■  here  the  people  are.  Bill  Gifford,  reports 
lat  the  "major  event"  of  his  life  in  1985  was 
is  marriage  to  Jodi  Turner  last  Labor  Day 
eekend,  during  which  he  shot  his  two 
orst  rounds  of  golf  since  the  day  he  got 

j  at  from  the  PA  golf  team.  Sounds  like  the 
eginning  of  a  wonderful  marriage.  Bill  ran 
ito  John  Banker,  who  is  running  a  man- 
gement  consulting  business  and  living  in 
vanston,  Illinois.  Brooks  Bloomfield  nas 
nally  gone  to  work,  now  teaching  fourth 
rade  on  the  Areth,  Utah,  Navajo  Indian 
:eservation  —  and  he  promises  me  he  will 
■e  on  the  Cape  this  summer.  You'll  all  learn 
iext  January  if  he  made  it. 

Bill  Drake  dryly  reports  that  he  invests  in 
everaged  buyouts  for  Bankers  Trust  Co.  in 
slew  York.  Watch  out,  T.  Boone!  He  wants 

0  hear  from  Ted  Wood,  Casey  Sheahan 
nd  Scott  Midgley,  but  he  didn't  write  his 
ddress  on  the  little  slip  the  Alumni  office 
ent  me.  Michael  Beschloss  very  recently 
iad  his  second  book,  Mayday:  Eisenhower, 
(hrushchev  and  the  U-2  Affair  published,  and 
t  is  apparently  a  main  selection  of  the 
iook-of-the-Month  Club  for  July.  One  of 
he  reviewers  says,  "Beschloss  tells  this 
tory  of  high  intrigue  and  double-dealing 
vith  the  literary  pacing  of  a  le  Carre 
driller."  Sounds  like  Mike's  been  writing 
ibout  his  days  at  Andover.  Michael  Pierce 

1  still  up  to  his  shenanigans,  doing  archi- 
ectural  design  work  all  over  the  place  — 
his  time  consulting  for  a  new  Caribbean 
lub/restaurant  in  Miami.  Bob  Bonaparte  is 
till  practicing  law  in  D.C.  and  playing  lots 
if  soccer.  He  s  even  running  a  men's  ama- 
teur  team  that  went  to  the  national  semi-fi- 
nals. Phil  Bauman  continues  his  orthopedic 
surgery  residency  while  his  wife,  Mimi, 
Writes  a  book  about  Saudi  Arabia.  He's 

for  news  from  classmates  other  than 
Bill  Sullivan  writing  about  having  more 
children. 

Ned  Jackson  is  preparing  a  move  to  Stan- 
ford for  post-doctoral  chemistry  work  after 
finishing  his  Ph.D.  at  Princeton.  He's  hop- 
ing to  sec  lots  of  Alan  Louis  and  Crafford 
Harris  once  he  gets  there.  Dave  Swanson 
iseems  to  be  lamenting  that  he  is  still  single, 
;living  in  Omaha,  Nebraska,  and  had  as 
a  time  as  anyone  at  John  Rogerson's 
wedding  (see  last  notes).  I  still  can't  under- 


stand why  no  one  got  arrested  up  there! 
Paul  Puzzanghera  married  a  Wellesley  girl 
last  September  —  Bill  Kaplan,  Mike  Be- 
gien  and  Blair  Richardson  attended.  Paul 
and  Beth  moved  to  Winchester,  and  he  is 
hoping  to  start  a  small  software  company 
soon. 

I  was  recently  in  Washington,  D.C,  at- 
tending a  legislator's  conference  on  juve- 
nile crime  and  justice  (should  have  been  a 
required  course  at  PA!),  and  had  a  chance  to 
sample  a  few  imported  lagers  with  my  old 
roommate,  Geoff  Aronow.  Geoff  still 
works  hard  lawyering,  and  his  wife  is  ex- 
tremely pregnant  with  their  first.  Also  had 
lunch  with  Russ  Perry  '72,  and  didn't  get  to 
see  Jeff  Howard,  both  architecting. 

Saddest  news  since  we  left  PA:  John  Cof- 
fee met  with  a  tragic  and  untimely  death  on 
Christmas  Eve  last  year,  after  marrying  a. 
wonderful  woman  and  starting  a  family.  As 
you  all  should  know  by  now,  the  class  of  '73 
is  making  donations  to  Phillips  Academy, 
the  funds  from  which  will  purchase  a  crew 
shell  to  be  dedicated  to  the  school  in  John's 
name.  Please  help  the  school  remember 
John  by  sending  a  special  contribution  to 
"The  Trustees  of  Phillips  Academy,"  and 
specify  that  the  money  is  for  the  John  Cof- 
fee memorial  shell. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Marcia  McCabe  Goutman 
10  West  66th  Street,  #16B 
New  York,  NY  10023 


I  must  begin  this  by  commending  Peter 
Morin  for  his  excellent  coverage  of  PA  '73. 
Not  only  are  his  notes  witty,  well  thought 
out  and  extensive  ...  he  manages  to  come 
up  with  a  column  for  every  Bulletin.  Bravo 
Peter.  You  can  imagine  then,  the  guilt  that  I 
feel  when  the  female  side  of  '73  is  so  rarely 
featured.  Unless  you  put  pen  to  paper  and 
write  to  me  no  one  will  ever  know  that  your 
lives  are  interesting  and  worthwhile,  so 
please  make  my  job  a  bit  easier  (and  help 
me  save  face  with  the  prolific  Mr.  Morin.) 
Stay  in  touch! 

I  am  grateful  to  Noreen  Markley  who 
came  to  NYC  for  a  weekend  in  April  with 
her  terrific  friend,  Maynard  Timm.  It  was 
not  only  wonderful  to  see  her,  but  she  also 
provided  me  with  enough  "dirt"  on  several 
of  our  fellow  "rabbits"  to  make  this  column 
possible.  Noreen  has  changed  jobs  again, 
but  very  happily  this  time.  She  is  the  senior 
accountant  at  the  Center  for  Creative  Stud- 
ies, a  management  group  that  oversees  a 
private  college  of  art  and  a  music  school  in 
Detroit.  She  is  also  President  of  the  Great 
Lakes  Andover  Alumni  Association  and  is 
on  the  Alumni  Council.  In  her  "spare" 
time,  she's  been  decorating  her  house  and 
traveling  in  Europe.  She  said  that  Sue  Urie 
Donahue  and  her  husband,  Paul,  spent 
Thanksgiving  '85  munching  Turkey  and 
foie  gras  with  Christina  Landry  in  Paris. 
Other  news  from  abroad  came  from  Kim 
Whittemore  who  is  presently  living  in  Lon- 
don and  still  working  for  A'l&T.  Her  job  in 
volves  introducing  AI'&T  products  through 
Olivetti,  their  joint  venture  partner.  Kim 
has  been  in  touch  with  Sarah  Bayldon,  a 
computer  analyst  with  the  U.S.  Govern- 
ment. Sarah  would  love  to  hear  from  Sue 
Costa  and  Kathy  D'abre  hopefully  before 


our  15th  reunion  in  '88.  Noreen  also  heard 
from  Charlotte  Mason  who  bought  a  house 
and  is  teaching  marketing  at  UNC,  Chapel 
Hill,  and  from  Colleen  Flynn  who  is  getting 
married  to  a  banker  in  June. 

Jane  Cashin  Demers  wrote  that  she  had  a 
9  lb.  12  oz.  daughter,  Sarah  Jordan,  on  Au- 
gust 27,  1985.  Evidently  the  whole  Cashin 
Clan  has  been  very  "productive"  this  year. 
Sister  Anne  (AA  '69)  had  her  third  baby, 
William,  and  brother  Dick's  (PA  '71)  wife, 
Lisa,  had  their  first,  a  daughter  Frances,  last 
May.  Congratulations  on  all  the  new 
additions. 

Jane  took  a  brief  hiatus  from  her  job  as 
manager  of  an  ambulatory  care  center  to 
play  '  mom,"  but  plans  to  return  to  work 
part-time  soon.  She  sees  Buzzy  Rollins,  an 
archivist  with  Polaroid  in  Boston,  fre- 
quently. Charlotte  Hamlin  Wilson  is  finish- 
ing up  her  masters  degree  in  medical  sur- 
gical nursing  and  is  living  on  a  houseboat  in 
So.  Dartmouth,  Mass.  Kathy  D'abre,  about 
to  be  married,  lives  in  Boston  and  works  for 
a  real  estate  firm.  Bets  Kent  is  in  Boston 
too,  job  hunting,  after  leaving  NYC  and  bi- 
cycling across  country.  Connee  Petty  is  in 
San  Francisco  working  for  an  advertising 
agency  and  Gayle  Biddle  '72  lives  in  Vir- 
ginia, has  a  pottery  studio  and  is  married  to 
a  naval  officer. 

Dorinda  Davis  was  married  to  Kevin 
Cudney  on  4  May  1985  in  NYC,  and  Diane 
De  Lucia  was  one  of  her  bridesmaids.  Dor- 
inda's  husband  is  a  corporate  finance  part- 
ner with  Kutak,  Rock  and  Campbell,  a  na- 
tional law  firm.  Dorinda,  too,  is  dabbling  in 
law  in  Denver.  Her  new  address  is  2877  Tin 
Cup  Circle,  Boulder,  CO  80303. 

Kristine  Tomlinson  has  moved  as  well. 
She's  in  Acton,  Mass.  now  where  she's 
working  for  the  Digital  Equipment  Corp.  as 
a  technical  writer.  Mardi  Jane  Hudson  (and 
daughter  Katie)  will  be  back  in  New  Eng- 
land this  fall  pursuing  a  master's  program 
at  Smith  College. 

A  trip  to  California  in  December  gave  me 
the  chance  to  catch  up  with  several  "An- 
doverites"  at  a  lovely  party  "Chez  Schutte" 
in  San  Francisco.  Will  and  Megan  Schutte 
are  happily  adjusting  to  life  in  LA  and  Me- 
gan is  enjoying  her  new  job  with  a  venture 
capital  firm.  Gene  Delago  and  his  wife  have 
opened  a  bridal  boutique  in  chic  Union 
Square,  and  Ted  Wood,  our  ace  photogra- 

fsher,  has  moved  West  from  D.C.  and  is 
ooking  for  a  job.  I  heard  from  Peter  Beck 
(finally!)  at  Christmas.  He  recently  got  mar- 
ried and  he  and  his  wife,  Nancy,  are  living 
in  Dallas.  Aside  from  chance  meetings  with 
Peter  Kapetan  and  Kathy  Barry  (both  of  '74, 
both  acting)  and  a  phone  call  from  Sara  Nel- 
son '74  who's  doing  very  well  as  a  writer, 
the  news  from  NYC  is  brief.  My  husband, 
Chris,  and  I  are  still  making  our  living  "sell 
ing  soap"  (he  directs  Another  World,  I'm  cel- 
ebrating my  8th  year  on  Search  for  Tomor- 
row), and  we  just  bought  ,i  new  apartment 
which  we  are  in  the  midst  of  renovating. 

That's  all  for  now  .  .  .  have  a  sensational 
summer  and  keep  me  posted  on  what 
you're  up  to! 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Jack  Cray 

80  Central  Pink  West  #14C 
New  York,  NY  1002  I 


lots  ol  c  lippmgs  h.ive  come  in  I  his  season, 


57 


I  guess  that  our  class  agents  are  doing  their 
job.  Phillip  Apley  reports  that  he  has  grad- 
uated from  MIT,  worked  a  year  with  PA 
alum  Marvin  Minsky  '45,  "the  father  of  ar- 
tificial intelligence"  and  is  programming 
LISP  machines  for  a  living.  Recreational  ac- 
tivities include  "simulating  human  emo- 
tions" on  a  computer  and  hot  tubbing. 
Richard  Morse,  now  in  his  third  year  of 
medical  school  is  wrestling  with  where  to 
do  his  residency.  He  and  his  wife,  Betsy, 
now  have  both  a  son  and  a  daughter.  Katie 
Gass  Walker  and  husband  Tom  (PA  '73)  just 
returned  from  hiking  in  the  Himayalas.  She 
is  doing  public  health  risk  assessment  of 
hazardous  waste  sites  as  a  consultant  at  the 
EPA.  Tom  Herwitz  has  also  found  employ- 
ment at  the  behest  of  the  taxpayers.  He  is 
legal  assistant  to  the  chairman  of  the  FCC 
and  has  been  on  the  road  from  Boston  to 
Kingston,  Jamaica,  talking  TV  takeovers. 
He  writes  that  Richard  Hersh  and  Chris 
Finn  (both  PA  '75)  are  studying  medicine 
and  in  politics,  respectively. 

David  Hilder  is  a  reporter  for  the  Wall  St. 
Journal  here  in  New  York.  He  moved  North 
from  a  position  as  assistant  city  editor  for 
the  Atlanta  journal  and  Constitution.  Leslie 
Howland  resides  in  La  Jolla,  Calif,  where 
she  is  married  and  has  a  baby  boy.  She  is 
currently  a  graduate  student  in  pharmacol- 
ogy at  UCSD  and  runs  competitively  in 
marathons.  Leslie  reports  that  May  Irwin 
(AA  '73)  is  out  there  also.  Katherine  Tol- 
mach  Howell  is  happily  living  the  good  life 
in  Dayton,  Ohio,  with  her  husband,  Bert, 
and  their  son  Brian.  Meanwhile,  Peter 
Hawkes  is  Sugarloaf  Inn  Resort's  newest 
real  estate  salesman.  He  now  has  a  wife, 
Elizabeth,  and  daughter,  Carolyn. 

Bill  Augerot  informs  us  that  he  left  Mor- 
gan Stanley,  is  a  VP  at  Smith  Barney,  and 
attended  Mark  Kay's  wedding  to  Carylyn 
Grodin.  Mark  himself  confirms  the  event 
and  further  states  that  he  had  a  great  time. 
Jeffrey  McAnallen  tied  the  knot  with  Jove 
Lynn  Brewer  in  Colorado  Springs.  Don 
McNicol  was  best  man  with  Tim  Albers 
and  Bob  Ford  in  attendance.  Tom  Sulcer  is 
in  Marketing  Research  with  The  New  York 
Times.  Tom  married  Gita  Bajaj  in  India.  Last 
issue's  mystery  ex-bachelor  was  none  other 
than  George  Ireland.  Once  again  the  Fox- 
croft  Gang  reunited  on  a  nuptial  excuse.  I 
would  relate  the  proceedings  but  I  am  told 
the  details  are  just  too  gory.  Ask  George. 

Bill  Cunliffe  has  left  the  Buddy  Rich 
band  to  work  in  music  production  in  Cin- 
cinnati. He  vows  to  make  it  to  New  York 
shortly.  Chuck  Smith  is  an  architect  work- 
ing out  of  New  York  City  and  Cold  Spring. 
He  ran  into  Paul  Kalkstein,  PA  English 
teacher  and  Director  of  Athletics,  in  New- 
port last  November.  Anne  Randazzo  has 
left  the  Essex  County  D.A.'s  office  for  pri- 
vate practice.  Kevin  Wood  is  completing  an 
MS/MBA  at  Columbia  in  Finance/Mining/ 
Engineering.  Michael  Bostwick  is  complet- 
ing Medical  School  at  Brown  and  editing 
The  New  Physician.  Pat  Morasco  is  a  plastic 
surgeon  in  Connecticut.  Doug  Arthur  is  an 
equities  analyst  with  Kidder  Peabody  in 
New  York. 

Now  the  tough  part:  Reggie  Jackson  died 
while  in  a  coma,  13  February  of  a  degener- 
ative brain  disorder.  After  Andover  and 
Brown,  Reggie  settled  in  Washington, 
D.C.,  working  in  finance  and  systems  for 
non-profit  groups  as  diverse  as  the  Na- 
tional Council  of  Negro  Women  and  most 
recently,  National  Public  Radio.  Charming, 
witty,  outspoken  and  involved,  he  founded 
the  Brown  Gay  Student  Alliance  and  was  a 


partner  in  a  Washington  fashion/art  group. 
Reggie  is  survived  by  his  companion  of  ten 
vears,  Ted  Lotring,  as  well  as  his  family  in 
New  Orleans.  The  class  is  deeply  saddened 
by  his  passing. 

Recently,  I  saw  an  exhibit  of  photographs 
by  Francesca  Woodman  '75  here  in  New 
York.  Though  she  had  taken  her  life  in  1978, 
the  pictures,  mostly  of  herself,  were  as 
fresh  and  strong  as  any  I  have  seen  this 
season. 

Best  to  all,  plese  stay  in  touch. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Man  Wellin  King 
3042  N.W.  73rd 
Seattle,  WA  98117 


Thanks  for  all  the  effort  that  has  been  made 
this  past  year  to  liven  up  our  notes.  Please 
continue  writing,  and  let's  hear  from  some 
folks  who  have  not  written  in  lately,  or  who 
have  never  sent  news  of  their  life  in  the  past 
11  years. 

Holly  Vickers  writes  that  after  complet- 
ing her  M.B.A.  in  July  (85)  she  moved  to 
Rhode  Island.  She  is  working  in  the  market- 
ing department  for  Citizens  Bank.  Holly 
would  love  to  hear  from  anyone  passing 
through  R.I.  Her  daytime  phone  is  401-456- 
7368. 

Sarah  Gates  Fitzgerald  married  Cliff  Fitz- 
gerald, and  is  living  in  Somerville,  MA.  She 
is  a  research  consultant  for  WNET  TV  sta- 
tion in  NY/  Cathy  Chapman  has  been  busy 
with  marriage,  and  a  move  to  Boston.  She 
has  started  her  internship  in  pediatrics  at 
Boston's  Children's  Hospital.  Meanwhile 
Hal  Masters  will  be  racing  in  the  Newport 
to  Bermuda  yacht  race  in  June,  and  hopes 
to  make  it  out  to  Australia  in  January  1987 
for  the  America's  Cup.  Hal  has  a  7-month- 
old  son,  Alexander  Masters. 

Lewis  Butler  and  his  wife  Catherine 
Armsden  'AA  73,  have  started  an  architec- 
ture firm  in  San  Francisco  called  Butler  & 
Armsden.  Lewis  writes  that  Lisa  Ballou  is 
also  working  as  an  architect  in  San  Fran- 
scisco.  Marion  Donahue  Bevan  married 
Roger  Bevan,  and  they  are  living  in  Lon- 
don. Marion  is  working  at  Southeby's'  on 
Bond  Street.  She  went  to  London  in  1976, 
and  liked  life  so  much  over  there  that  she 
never  left.  Howard  Finney  is  headed  out  to 
California  to  resume  his  career  after  a  six 
month  hiatus  traveling  through  Europe  and 
the  Middle  East.  Prior  to  his  travels  he  was 
in  advertising.  Susan  Mackintosh  just  re- 
ceived her  Master's  degree  in  plant  pathol- 
ogy from  Cornell.  She  married Luuk  V.  van 
Zanten  in  1985.  The  two  of  them  are  living 
in  Mallorca,  Spain.  Robin  Chotzinoff  is  a 
staff  writer  at  the  alternative  paper  in  Den- 
ver. Robin  has  been  married  to  Ludwig 
Hantleowycz,  for  about  a  year. 

Anne  Wakefield  Atkinson  was  married 
in  August  85  to  Guy  Atkinson.  They 
cruised  around  the  Bahamas  during  their 
honeymoon,  and  are  now  settled  in  Menlo 
Park,  CA.  In  June  Gordie  Nelson  will  be 
marrying  Jane  Chapin,  and  Rich  Pietrafesa 
and  Peter  Wyman  will  be  in  tow  as  ushers. 
Gordie  and  Jane  are  both  receiving  their 
MBA's  from  Tuch,  and  will  be  moving  to 
Boston.  Gordie  will  be  working  in  consult- 
ing for  Bain  and  Co.,  and  Jane  will  be  at 
Drexall  Burnham.  Good  luck  to  you  guys.  A 
lot  of  classmates  have  been  busy  expanding 
their  families  this  past  year.   Eric  Can 


The  Class  of  '76:  It's  been  ten  years  already. 


Bowen  was  born  10  October  1986  to  Come 
lia  L.  Kurth  and  Samuel  Bowen,  M.D 
Frank  B.  Bennett  who  is  currently  an  in 
vestment  banker  for  Piper,  Jaffrey,  has  . 
new  baby  girl  named  Marilyn  Elizabetl 
Bennett.  John  and  Marilyn  Kingery,  livins 
in  Portland,  Oregon,  now  have  two  chil 
dren;  Lillian  and  Scout  Kingery.  Caitlii 
McCarthy  Geier  was  born  on  23  April  198< 
to  Brad  Geier  and  Cathy.  And,  on  10  Marcf 
1986  Jody  and  Mike  Silipo  along  with  thei, 
children  Andy  and  Julie  welcomed  Mari  Sil 
ipo  into  the  world.  Yours  truly  is  the  over 
joyed  godmother! 

Dick  King  and  I  are  pleased  that  a  few 
more  PA  alums  are  discovering  the  North 
west.  Paul  Murray  after  completing  his  sec 
ond  year  in  law  school  at  Duke  will  be  ; 
summer  associate  at  Lindsay,  Hart,  Nei 
and  Wangler  in  Portland,  Oregon.  Briar 
Burke  is  living  in  Seattle,  working  as  i 
stockbroker  for  Smith  Barney. 

Dick  and  I  recently  went  to  Steamboa 
Springs,  Colorado  for  a  ski  vacation  with 
Lawrence  Kemp  and  Peter  and  Alice  Wy< 
man.  Lawrence  will  be  completing  his  firs 
year  at  University  of  Chicago  Business 
School,  and  will  work  for  Prudential  Bach< 
in  the  East  this  summer.  Peter  Wyman  anc 
Alice  are  expecting  their  first  child  this  fall 
Word  has  it  that  the  baby's  neck  cords  an 
bulging  in  utero!  (Pete,  I  couldn't  resist. 
Life  in  wet  Seattle  is  great.  I  am  working  or 
my  masters  in  psychology,  specifically 
child  development  and  family  therapy 
And,  Dick  and  I  are  also  expecting  our  firs 
child  around  Christmas.  Thanks  again  fo 
all  your  letters,  and  please  keep  writing, 
Any  news  for  the  next  issue  should  be  sen 
to  Steve  Bache  ,  2760  Third  St.,  La  Vernej 
CA  91750.  Have  a  great  summer 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec 
tion  for  names  of  your  missing  classmates 
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Susanna  A.  jone 
340  East  66th  Street,  #51 
New  York,  NY  1002. 


As  usual,  weddings  and  graduate  schoo 
dominate  this  issue's  news.  Gay  Macombe 
has  become  Gay  Galen  Bird  after  tying  th< 
knot  with  Jerry  Bird,  a  student  at  Tuck.  Bol 
Benner  and  Jerome  Buttrick  attended  thi 
wedding  where  Gay  was  attended  by  Lis.; 
McGovern  and  Jackie  Bracy.  Pam  Babii 
Miro  summed  up  all  her  news  tersely 
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'married."  I  guess  that  says  it  all.  Theo 
Pozzy  plans  to  marry  Elhita  Pacillo  in  Octo- 
ber; ne's  V.P.  of  a  computer  software  com- 
pany in  N.H.  David  Paradis  is  also  in  com- 
puters —  though  in  Calif.,  and  about  to  get 
narried.  Tim  Hudner's  marriage  a  year- 
ind-a-half  ago  must  be  old  news  to  some; 
ne  returns  home  to  a  house  in  Natick  after  a 
nard  day's  work  for  John  Hancock  in  Bos- 
on. Following  the  pattern  of  babies  after 
narriage,  Betsy  and  Andy  McCarthy  have 
proudly  announced  the  birth  of  adorable 
Sarah  Winifred  this  March.  Andy,  con- 
scious of  his  yuppie  status,  is  considering  a 
/enture  capital  project  for  a  day  care  center. 

Each  university  graduation  contributes 
nore  of  us  to  the  professions.  Derek  Bloom 
ifter  earning  a  JD  at  BU  is  working  for  Hale 
k  Dorr  in  DC.  Bruce  (Boo)  Wilson  has  just 
graduated  from  UVA  Law.  No  soft  vaca- 
ions  to  exotic  places  for  him  —  he's  head- 
ng  to  Boston  for  a  summer  with  Goodwin, 
'roctor  &  Hoar  to  be  followed  by  a  year 
:lerking  in  the  Federal  Court  of  Appeals  in 
<ansas  City.  Jessica  Barton,  MA  in  social 
A/ork  in  hand,  is  pursuing  her  calling  in 
Zambridge.  Topping  the  charts,  however, 
ire  the  MBA  candidates.  Clifton  Chang  has 
ust  finished  Northwestern's  Kellogg 
khool  where  Rab  Ker  just  completed  his 
irst  year.  Clifton  will  be  trading  for  Kidder 
^eabody  in  NYC,  while  Rab  spends  the 
>ummer  at  Lehman  Bros.  Ellen  Jewett,  the 
iroud  possessor  of  Yale's  version  of  a  busi- 
less  degree,  will  be  putting  her  skills  to  test 
n  public  finance  at  Goldman  Sachs  after  a 
summer  trip  to  Italy.  Tom  French's  quest  is 
)nly  just  beginning  this  Sept.  when  he  en- 
olls  at  Harvard  B.  School. 

There  are  a  few  classmates,  however, 
vho  bear  witness  to  the  fact  that  it's  possi- 
ble to  keep  a  job  without  another  degree. 
Becky  Boyd  is  living  in  Brookline  and  work- 
ng  as  Asst.  Art  Director  for  Sportscape. 
Chris  Sanders  works  in  futures  and  options 
or  Salomon  Bros,  in  Chicago.  Ted  Everts 
nas  found  fame  (and  fortune?)  with  his  own 
5an  Francisco-based  company,  East  Wind 
Records  which  sells  Soviet  jazz  recordings 
n  the  US.  Henry  Eshelman  also  works  in 
:he  music/entertainment  world  as  Head  of 
Design  at  the  Palladium  and  has  his  own 
PR  and  production  firm  in  NYC.  And  fi- 
nally, Joe  Sweaney  serving  with  the  Navy 
jn  the  USS  America  in  the  Mediterranean 
ound  himself  at  the  center  of  international 
animosities  this  spring. 

As  Charles  Kimball,  to  whom  I'm  in- 
debted for  much  of  this  info,  noted,  some  of 
lis  like  to  live  dangerously,  and  as  Peter 
Crowley  is  proving,  academia  can  be  as  ex- 
citing as  the  military.  Perhaps  aspiring  to  be 
Indiana  Jones,  Peter,  who  is  in  Mid  Eastern 
■>tudies  at  Princeton,  has  secured  himself  a 
Fulbright  to  research  in  North  Yeman  for 
two  years.  In  tamer  environs,  Charles  him- 
self just  finished  his  second  year  in  history 
at  Stanford;  Paul  Robertz  is  at  the  Univ.  of 
Indiana;  Jay  Goodman  is  toiling  away  on 
his  dissertation  at  Carnegie  Melon. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Rachael  Horovitz 
229  San  Juan  Avenue 
Venice,  CA  90291 


"Oh!  you  I3link!  What  in  the  world  is  the 
matter  with  the  <  rowel?  I  laven't  hc<ircl  from 
anybody  since  I  saw  you.  Would  consider  it 


a  favor,  if  you  would  enlighten  me." 

—  JackB.  (P.  A.  '30) 
Message  on  a  post  card  to  a  classmate  summer- 
ing in  East  Gloucester 

Long  distance  telephone  apparently 
doesn  t  enter  into  any  ofyour  heads.  Except 
for  Chicagoan  Howard  Stearn,  and  how  he 
got  my  number  I'll  never  know.  These  are 
definitely  the  years  of  deliberation  and 
here's  how  some  of  you  are  deliberating: 

Scott  W.  Garabedian,  a  tax  consultant  at 
Peat,  Marwick,  Mitchell  &  Co.  in  Boston, 
plans  to  attend  the  Taxation  Master's  pro- 
gram at  Bentley  College.  He  and  his  new 
wife  have  bought  a  two-family-style  home 
in  Salem,  Mass.  Others  who  have  recently 
tied  the  knot,  locked  horns,  gone  all  the 
way:  Didi  Schwietzer  and  Charlie  Dean  (a 
star-studded  wedding  included  the  George 
Bests,  the  John  Richards,  Ronn  Minne  and 
Dickie  Thiras);  Scott  Drescher  and  Laura 
(whose  baby  girl  Ashley  was  born  on  17  Oc- 
tober —  isn't  that  Carroll  Bogert  and  Tom 
Rubin's  birthday?);  Helene  Holbrook  and 
Robert  Knox;  William  Schultz  to  Rachel 
Greengus,  whom  he  describes  as  a  medical 
student  at  the  U.  of  Cincinnatti;  Amy  Mor- 
ton to  R.  Scott  Durbin;  Elizabeth  Melar- 
agno  to  anonymous  hubby  and  living  in 
nearby  San  Diego,  working  in  "Materials 
Management"  for  the  Kendall  Co.;  Court- 
ney Grathwol  married  too,  working  as  a 
medical  assistant  in  Boston. 

John  Spokes  wrote  of  an  impending  mar- 
riage but  when  I  looked  for  the  ceremony  in 
Golden  Gate  Park,  I  found  only  picnickers 
and  children  with  toy  machine  guns. 

Otherwise,  the  rest  of  us  free  agents  toil 
about  in  search  of  what  Nick  Lobenthal 
calls  "companionship";  others  call  simply 
"an  honest  living."  Which,  Nick,  a  future 
resident  of  Will  Hall  as  a  PA  Teaching  Fel- 
low, will  tell  us  later  this  fall.  Ed  Hill  writes 
from  Thailand,  "tell  them  someone  still  has 
a  sense  of  humor."  Would  that  we  could 
print  the  rest  of  what  Cos  writes.  Others 
travelling  less  far,  though  with  infinite  in- 
trigue are  Jeremy  Pirtle  to  the  Grand  Can- 
yon and  Padre  Island;  Howard  Blumenthal 
to  Cervina,  Italy  (Howard  when  are  you  get- 
ting married?);  Rick  Bradt  to  Maine  (did 
you  bring  your  passport?);  Suzanne  Ni- 
chols to  Seattle  ("which  I  love"  —  watch  out 
Ted  Lord);  Ted  to  Mauretania  (Africa)  with 
the  Peace  Corps.  Pip  Lampietti  vacationed 
in  Hawaii  last  year.  John  Miottel,  presum- 
ably talking  about  the  place  he  lives  writes, 
"I  am  at  the  Claremont  Resort  in  Oakland." 
Dan  Wheeler  lives  in  downtown  LA  —  the 
only  other  member  of  our  class  in  my  coun- 
try, although  Matthew  Salinger  '78,  Chris 
Clemensen  '76  and  James  Spader  '78  have 
been  seen  here  and  there.  Whether  they 
hold  leases  is  another  matter.  Ask  their 
agents. 

On  the  East  Coast:  Tim  Regan  owes  me  a 
phone  call.  Taylor  Bodman  and  Sarah 
Moore  are  planning  something  big  for  their 
next  NY  fund  raising  effort.  No  one  has 
seen  either  of  them  since  the  last  Head  of 
the  Charles.  William  Moten,  as  he  is  now 
called,  works  for  Princeton-based  Hiller 
Group,  practicing  architecture,  planning 
and  interior  design;  Margaret  Shuwail 
works  for  the  Bigelow  Co.  in  Boston,  finan- 
cial consulting;  David  Hartzell  lives  in  Phil- 
adelphia but  works  for  the  Delaware  Chem 
ical  Bank.  Karen  Bowlby,  on  Hie  other 
hand,  lives  AND  works  works  in  NYC.  Re- 
becca Eastman,  of  Somerville,  is  a  psyc  hi- 
atric counselor  while  Miriam  Adams  is 
full-time  student  ,it  Harvard's  School  ol 
Public  I  lealth.  Lucinda  Pascale  enters  mcd 


ical  school  this  fall  as  a  student.  And  every- 
thing I've  mentioned  is  entirely  true. 

Brucie  DeNeve  and  Janet  Milkman  are 

both  well,  corresponding,  healthy.  Only 
one  Tucker  House  '76  alum  hasn't  written. 
You  know  who  you  are. 

As  secretary  for  a  non-reuning  class  I'm 
not  allotted  further  space.  Continue  to 
write  and  pass  any  rumors  on  to  me  asap. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Kate  Thomes 
350  First  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10010 


Sally  Baldwin  and  Kathy  Connor,  our  ster- 
ling Class  Agent  Directors,  need  more  of 
you  to  raise  money  as  Class  Agents  for  the 
Alumni  Fund,  call  during  the  day:  Sally 
(617)  891-3444  and  Kathy  1-800  225-2390. 
Now  for  the  notes  .  .  .  Robin  Aiello  was 
sorry  to  miss  our  5th,  but  was  scuba  diving 
in  Egypt,  researching  underwater  in  St. 
Croix,  and  teaching  marine  biology  in  St. 
John.  Somewhat  back  on  land,  Robin  now 
resides  in  Somerville,  MA,  and  works  in 
Nahant  at  the  Northeastern  Marine  Labs. 
Above  water,  Rob  Anderson  is  a  member  of 
Courageous  for  the  America's  Cup  sched- 
uled for  January  1987  in  Perth,  Australia. 
The  amphibious  Holly  Helliwell  spent 
2Vi  weeks  on  a  boardsailing  adventure  in 
Maui,  Hawaii  this  past  March.  Off  the 
coast,  Anne  Baehris  in  Omaha,  at  Creigh- 
ton  University  studying  for  her  bachelors  of 
nursing.  Also  in  Omaha,  Doug  Gollin  re- 
ports for  the  Omaha  World  Herald  in  sports, 
yet  hopes  for  a  shot  at  night  police  report- 
ing. Chris  Dupre  loves  Sausalito  and  is  get- 
ting instant  feedback  working  in  "Heller- 
work," a  form  of  deep-tissue  body  work 
and  movement  education.  Sarah  Ehrlich 
swings  into  business  school  at  BU  this  fall 
while  Marianna  Gracey  presently  masters 
at  Northeastern  business  school.  Peter  Ni- 
cholson and  Tom  Seman  finished  their  first 
year  at  Tufts  School  of  Medicine.  Mike  Grit- 
tani  announced  his  engagement  to  Michele 
Pavers,  a  classmate  from  Ohio  Wesleyan; 
both  presently  live  in  College  Point,  NY. 
Duncan  MacFarlane  is  a  laser  physicist  for 
W.J.  Schafer  Associates,  Inc.,  somewhere. 
Rich  Goldberg  is  studying  physics  at  Stan- 
ford and  notes  that  Tony  Nicosia  works  for 
the  Univ.  of  New  Haven  and  John  Caval- 
laro  works  for  Andover  Medical. 

Ross  Nelson  attends  LSU  School  of  Med- 
icine. Brad  Johnston  graduated  from  Berke- 
ley in  1985  then  spent  the  summer  building 
latrines  in  the  Dominican  Republic.  He  is 
now  a  mountaineering  guide  in  Berkeley. 
Ashley  Gratz  participates  in  a  London  tour- 
ing company,  but  word  has  it  that  she  may 
be  planning  to  come  to  Washington,  D.C., 
this  summer.  Ford  O'Neil,  in  Hartford, 
Conn.,  has  won  his  heart  in  the  Corporate 
Finance  Dept.  of  Advest.  Chris  Rokous 
journeys  to  Botswana  this  summer  with  the 
Peace  Corps.  Chris  Neville  writes,  "I'm 
just  back  from  W2  years  in  Italy  ami  am 
not  married."  Elizabeth  Okun  loves  New 
York  and  working  for  Estee  Lauder  (Ar- 
amis).  Eddie  Garden  is  sporting  in  New 
York  and  working  for  Drexel  Burnham 
I  .ambert.  Jim  Higgins  is  also  in  NYC,  pres- 
ently working  at  Kidder  Peabody.  And  to 
fros!  these  notes,  David  Morton  will  start 
teaching  this  fall  at  Greenwich  Country 
Day  where  he  will  undoubtedly  share  Cas* 
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The  Class  of  '81  back  for  their  first  of  many 
reunions. 


sie  Doykos's  talents  in  enlightening  young 
scholars. 

Hope  everyone  is  well.  Write,  give 
money  and  be  a  Class  Agent! 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Bill  Ullman 
1040  Ashbury  Street 
San  Francisco,  CA  94117 


Reunion  Notes:  The  '81  music  perfor- 
mance, which  included  Sue  Tanner,  Lilian 
Wen  and  Geoff  Kidde  symbolized  much  of 
what  our  reunion  was  about:  a  brief  coming 
together  of  talent  and  friends  in  a  gorgeous 
setting.  It  would  be  easy  to  get  all  sentimen- 
tal about  the  weekend,  about  seeing  old 
friends  and  feeling  close,  and  listening  to 
our  wise  headmaster  once  again;  so  I 
won't  .  .  . 

Anderson,  Lebowitz  and  Blasberg  prove 
that  hairlines  can  recede  faster  than  the 
speed  of  light.  Winslow  has  been  writing 
snort  stories  and  poems  in  Brooklyn,  NY  (1 
don't  mean  to  suggest  that  either  writing  or 
Brooklyn  causes  hairlessness)  and  I  do 
hope  he  sends  a  few  stanzas  to  me  for  an 
exclusive  Andover  Bulletin  publishing;  Le- 
bowitz is  working  on  a  M.D./Ph.D.  de  eree 
at  the  Harvard/MIT  program  (will  that 
make  him  a  doctor  squared  or  a  square  doc- 
tor?); and  Blasberg,  meanwhile,  is  advising 
big  wigs,  hot  shots  and  other  cigar  chomp- 
ing power  brokers  as  a  Bain  and  Co.  em- 
ployee in  Boston. 

Has  Cleary  grown  younger?  Those  cute, 
little  tortoise  shell  glasses  notwithstanding, 
he  confessed  that  he  is  shaving  less  now 
than  he  did  as  a  senior  at  PA,  which  was  a 
bothersome  once  every  two  weeks.  Carlo 
Cannell  has  forsaken  his  shady  past  and  is 
going  into  investment  banking,  at  Nikko 
Securities  in  Tokyo,  Japan,  "the  eighth  larg- 
est investment  bank  in  the  world,"  he 
promptly  told  me. 

Andrew  Morton,  heretofore  '81 's  unpar- 
alleled Casanova,  was  overtaken  as  such 
last  weekend  by  Tim  Richards,  coach  of 
this  year's  national  junior  varsity  squash 
champions  at  Groton.  The  person  whose 
behavior  tipped  me  off  on  this  unheard  of 
notion  was  Fran  Trafton,  whose  reception 
of  Mr.  Morton  late  Saturday  night  was  as 
chilly  as  the  shower  he  took  early  Sunday 
morning. 


Adam  Namm:  I  had  almost  forgotten 
about  him  until  he  reminded  me  of  how 
John  Burgess  and  I  had  dragged  him  out 
into  the  rain  at  Tony  Bienstock's  graduation 
party  five  years  ago.  Annie  Yates:  Although 
we  didn't  have  our  annual  spring  tennis 
game,  we  did  have  a  chance  to  chat,  dance, 
almost  make  out  —  the  song  ended  too 
quickly.  Katrinka  Leschey  is  studying  med- 
icine at  UVA,  although,  she  informed  me, 
without  too  much  effort.  She  doesn't  know 
the  names  of  most  major  arteries  and 
bones,  but  guessed  well  enough  to  pass  her 
anatomy  class.  She  promisedfree  medical 
service  to  all  '81ers;  nowever,  there  wasn't 
a  whole  lot  of  enthusiasm  for  the  offer. 

1  know  there  was  some  unrest  about  the 
dinner  seating  arrangements,  but  my  table 
was  a  perfect  example  of  how  a  random 
cross-section  of  our  class  could  sit  and  eat 
together  (and  even  talk)  without  fuss  for  45 
minutes.  Laurie  Hogin,  soon  to  be  our 
class's  artist-in-residence  in  Chicago, 
should  get  an  award  for  holding  down  the 
most  part-time  jobs  at  once;  she  sat  to  my 
left  while  Saran  Horowitz,  who  has  im- 
mersed herself  in  the  world  of  New  York 
film  and  theater  production,  sat  to  my 
right.  We  also  had  a  budding  doctor  (Rob- 
ert Nadler),  a  budding  scientist  (A.  Bailey) 
a  budding  mail-order  entrepreneur  (Mon- 
ica Cornelissen),  and  a  former  school  pres- 
ident (Howard  Lebowitz). 

Many,  or  perhaps  I  should  say  most,  of 
us  are  practicing  to  be  business  men  and 
women:  Michael  Marrus  made  it  through 
his  first  year  at  Chicago  B-school,  and  Ste- 
phen Frank  through  the  same  at  Columbia 
—  neither  had  grey  hairs  yet,  but  they're 
still  young.  Jamie  Lebowitz  is  heading  to 
Columbia  to  study  real  estate  and  plans  on 
returning  to  the  Andover  area  to  'make  it 
upscale.  '  Jack  Liebau,  aside  from  still  bet- 
ting on  horses,  has  switched  money  man- 
agement firms  in  LA  but  despite  living  in 
southern  California  he  shows  a  peculiar 
aversion  to  the  sun  and  has  remained  pale. 
Bill  Kummel  is  thinner  and  graduated  from 
Yale  (I  can  hear  his  father  sigh  in  relief  now) 
and  will  begin  work  in  the  circulation  de- 
partment of  the  Hearst  magazine  corpora- 
tion. Elinor  Hirschhorn  has  found  her 
niche  on  Wall  Street  (she  works  uptown,  ac- 
tually), somewhere  in  the  First  Boston 
Headquarters.  Jim  Ringer,  in  the  employ  of 
a  British  holding  company,  is  hunting 
around  looking  for  potential  take-over  tar- 
gets. Cristina  Rubio  is  at  Salomon,  Gold- 
man, Merrill  or  some  such  bank  —  am  I  re- 
peating an  old  joke  or  have  I  forgotten 
again?  Annie  Hoagland,  to  whom  I  think  I 
said  a  total  of  5  or  10  words  while  at  PA,  was 
my  main  dancing  partner  on  Saturday  and 
was  an  awesome  partner,  I  might  add;  she 
works  alongside  of  Burgess  at  the  Morgan 
bank  in  NY.  Carolyn  Foley  is  in  NY's  adver- 
tising world,  as  is  Cynthia  Donahue.  Andy 
Young  trades  gold. 

Ted  Decker  had  a  great  time,  although 
nobody  saw  too  much  of  him  after  he  intro- 
duced himself  to  one  of  those  sexy  Smith 
College  DJ's  at  our  Saturday  night  dinner- 
dance.  Alan  Howard,  who  is  entering  his 
third  year  at  Harvard  Law  School,  is  my  bet 
for  a  Supreme  Court  Justiceship  someday. 
Stephen  Dembitzer  is  also  involved  in  the 
law,  at  Columbia  Law  School,  but  has  this 
thing  for  film.  Remember  the  awe  with 
which  we  viewed  college  admissions  offi- 
cers? Well,  Simeon  Herskovits  has  entered 
the  ranks  of  the  awesome  as  a  college  ad- 
missions officer  for  Columbia  University  in 
NYC. 


And,  of  course,  there's  this  marriag 
thing.  We  all  saw  Liz  Steiner  and  Davu 
Novak;  and  blondes  Allison  Beckwith  an< 
Raymond  Pentrack  looked  tan  enough  t 
actually  live  in  the  Bahamas  year  rounc 
Rumors,  rumors:  Brad  Kliber,  who  i 
working  for  the  National  Republican  Sena 
torial  Committee  in  DC  is  allegedly  en 
gaged,  as  is  Lizzy  Longsworth.  Scanda 
Donahue  is  moving  in  with  her  boyfriem 
in  NYC. 

Drive  through  Providence  and  tune  you 
radio  into  the  hottest  rock  station  an< 
you're  bound  to  hear  Chris  Herrmann,  D] 
Stroll  through  Paris'  chicest  arrondai* 
ments  and  you'll  inevitably  spy  Laura  Hat 
rison.  Joy  Anderson  is  moving  from  Mila 
to  somewhere  in  California,  resigning  he 
post  as  Milano's  most  popular  America 
disc-jockey.  Actress  Noelle  Strong  inhabit 
the  theater  district  of  NY.  Katie  Leede  i 
making  hats  in  Maine  and  plans  on  sellin 
them  in  a  store  which  she  will  open  up  i 
Aspen.  Karen  Woods  and  Jennifer  Marro 
live  in  Beantown.  Elizabeth  Pulling  work 
on  environmental  causes  in  San  Francisa 
We  have  spread  across  this  country  and  thi 
world  and  we  returned  for  a  beautifi 
spring  weekend.  Thank  you  all  for  bein 
there,  you  made  the  reunion  great.  Than 
you  Tony  Bienstock  for  all  your  hard  wort 
And  thanks  also  to  the  staff  at  Andovt 
who  were  so  helpful.  Write  to  me  for  a  cop 
of  our  updated  ciass  address  list. 

I'd  like  to  close  with  an  apology  for  nc 
including  everyone  and  this  comment:  Jan 
Butler  made  my  weekend.  She  told  me 
looked  "hot."  My  mother  doesn't  even  te 
me  that.  Thank  you,  Jane. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  se< 
tion  for  names  of  your  missing  classmates 
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Susan  Philip 
133  Tatter's  Nec 
Williamsburg,  VA  2318 


Hey,  everyone!  I  am  sorry  I  didn't  get  th 
last  notes  in  on  time,  but  I  was  on  vacatio 
and  the  deadline  slipped  past  —  sorry!  I  n 
ceived  tons  of  news  from  everyone,  bt 
we're  limited  in  space  this  issue,  so  I'll  tr 
to  get  in  as  much  as  possible.  Dirk  Ziff  le: 
U.  Penn.  and  is  now  at  Columbia  as  the  ft 
ture  editor  of  their  newspaper.  He  sees  Jei 
Arle  and  Tom  Luongo,  who  wrote  he  wi 
be  at  Toronto  next  year  getting  his  M.  A.  H 
sees  Peter  Pedulla  often.  Paul  Park  wi 
move  on  from  Brown  and  will  be  with  th 
Bank  of  Boston;  Graham  Anthony  wrot 
that  all  is  well  in  Charlottesville;  he  als 
wrote  that  Ted  LaMeyer  spent  the  term 
Venice  and  will  be  working  for  an  architet 
ture  firm  in  Australia  next  year;  also  Mik 
Terry  has  been  preparing  for  law  schoo 
Tom  Strong  will  oe  in  Bonn  next  year  on 
DAAD  fellowship;  he  wrote  that  Jon  Fran 
is  doing  well,  with  one  more  year  at  Yak 
Rebecca  Routh  is  living  in  Iowa  City  wit: 
Richard  Coon  '81,  and  is  going  to  Alaska  a 
the  end  of  the  summer.  Betsy  Bieman: 
leaves  Harvard  this  June  and  will  be  i: 
Washington  for  the  summer  and  is  then  ot 
to  Kenya  on  a  Rotary  Fellowship.  Chuc 
Richardson  is  leaving  Bates  for  the  silve 
screen  (or  stage)  in  the  fall  .  .  .  either  Ne\ 
York  or  Los  Angeles.  Ashley  Tobin  livl 
with  Fanny  Isehn  last  summer.  Ashley  i 
moving  to  Cambridge  and  working  for  Sa> 
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jmagazine.  She  heard  from  Courtney 
Shriver  who's  working  in  Alaska  this  sum- 
mer. Rob  Roy  is  doing  tons  of  theater  pro- 
ductions at  Catholic  Univ.  in  Washington 
and  loving  them!  Rufus  Ward  spent  last 
[year  at  the  Cordon  Bleu  in  Paris,  and  is  now 
iback  at  Swarthmore.  Christina  Fink  and 
Bob  Butera  '83  spent  last  winter  in  Kyoto, 
.ind  Catherine  Connor  said  all  is  well  at 
Georgetown,  as  are  Pearson  Marx,  Hadley 
Soutter,  and  Ritchey  Banker.  Betsy  Con- 
nell  was  the  president  of  the  senior  class  at 
(Duke,  and  Paul  Hochman  skied  at  Dart- 
mouth this  winter,  taking  second  at  the 
NCAA.  He's  joining  the  Navy  a  year  after 
graduation  "mostly  for  the  hell  of  it"! 

Eve  Crowley  is  getting  her  Ph.D.  at  Yale 
in  anthropology  and  will  spend  time  this 
year  in  West  Africa.  Scotti  Parrish  went  on 
a  NOLS  trip  this  fall  and  is  now  writing  her 
(thesis  at  Princeton.  Peter  Palandjian  has 
•one  more  year  at  Harvard  and  is  ranked 
#700  in  the  world  in  men's  tennis.  He  sees 
J.J.  Pellegrino  and  George  Phipps  often. 
Chris  Dean  will  be  in  India  and  Europe  this 
summer  and  then  to  business  school.  Art 
Brody  is  applying  to  med  schools  and  Tom 
Brand  and  Ben  Baldwin  are  leaving  Vassar 
[this  spring,  too.  David  Krishfield  is  living 
in  Somerville,  and  left  the  Naval  Academy. 
Sarah  Anderson  graduated  from  Yale  last 
year  and  is  still  there  working  on  her  M.A. 
Ann  Northrup  is  doing  well  at  Oberlin  and 
che  William  and  Mary  crowd  down  here 
with  me  (Chandri  Navarro,  Alex  Cochran, 
<  Ellen  Thompson,  and  Gabrielle  Macdon- 
!ald),  is  doing  great.  Jeff  Hunt  sent  me  an 
interesting  card,  which  I  am  still  waiting  for 
the  follow-up  to!  And  Phil  Berney  (your 
name  in  print  finally!)  is  moving  to  New 
York  to  work  for  First  Boston.  Thanks  for 
the  visit.  As  for  all  of  you  great  guys  ...  we 
did  it!  Who  believes?  KEEP  IN  TOUCH! 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Tom  Ullman 
Box  3435 
Brown  University 
Providence,  RI 02912 


Sweat  pouring  down  my  forehead,  a  buzz- 
ing in  my  ear,  my  heart  pounding  at  a  fu- 
rious pace,  I  found  myself  on  the  verge  of 
hysteria  last  night  around  3:00  am.  Was  it 
true?  Would  I  really  be  a  senior  next  fall? 
Could  I  only  sleep  through  morning  classes 
for  one  more  year?  Would  road  tripping  to 
Rochester  and  Maine  to  catch  the  Dead  be- 
come as  faded  a  memory  as  collecting  base- 
ball cards?  Would  blowing  off  a  Friday  to 
shoot  pool  with  Gwoddy  in  Cambridge  on 
a  Thursday  soon  be  an  impossibility?  Must 
all  of  this,  just  like  stickball,  slammers,  DCs 
and  5:10  classes,  exist  only  in  my  mind's 
eye?  Would  I  have  to  shave  every  day  for  the 
rest  of  my  life?  Nah  ...  I  went  back  to  sleep 
and  bagged  a  9  am  lecture  on  vertebrate  ho- 
meostasis, whatever  that  is. 

I  suppose  that  nothing  is  really  new  with 
our  class:  we're  still  the  same  different  peo- 
ple we  always  were:  individualists  fitting 
into  new  environments,  overachievers  un- 
derachieving, and  yes,  another  class  of  PA 
alums  and  ail  that  entails.  What  news  have 
I  received?  Very  little.  So  I  am  forced  once 
again  to  write  from  personal  experiences. 

Playing  squash  has  afforded  me  the  op- 
portunity to  travel  to  various  colleges  in  the 
northeast,  where  I  have  run  into  a  few 
'83ers.  At  Penn,  I  spent  the  night  in  Jeff 


Koffman's  room:  Jeff,  after  a  night  out  on 
campus,  found  shelter  elsewhere.  At  Wes- 
leyan,  Rick  Apgar  popped  by  the  courts  to 
watch  my  opponent  slaughter  me,  and  at 
the  Intercollegiates,  I  ran  into  Berkeley 
squashers  Dave  Keaton  and  Graeme 
Henderson. 

Here,  John  Weiss  and  I  struggle  together 
in  a  Russian  class.  Margi  Stadele  has  be- 
come a  star  book  critic  for  Good  Clean  Fun,  a 
campus  weekly.  Jon  Wetherbee  rakes  in 
cash  as  a  computer  consultant,  and  Andrea 
Feldman  (now  class  vice-president)  makes 
sure  that  I  pass  art  history. 

I  journeyed  to  California  this  winter, 
where  I  hung  out  with  Greg  Simon  at  Stan- 
ford. Although  Greg  thought  that  my  last 
name  had  changed  (to  Dude),  we  managed 
to  spark  up  some  memories  of  Bishop, 
Rockwell  and  JVII  soccer.  Does  anyone  else 
remember  the  day  Michael  Landrum  and  I 
got  booted  off  the  field?  Do  the  words  "Ull- 
man, you're  a  dirty  kid"  ring  any  bells? 
Ravi  Mohan,  Todd  Ongaro  and  Dave 
Trowbridge  where  are  you? 

Elsewhere,  Amy  Kellogg  is  in  Leningrad 
(only  a  few  hundred  miles  north  of  Cher- 
nobyl). Glowing  or  not,  she  will  be  joined 
by  Laura  Culbert  this  summer  in  Paris.  Tod 
Oliva  runs  a  head  hunting  agency  for  Mar- 
tha's Vineyard  landlords.  Rob  Sherman 
wrecked  the  Domino's  delivery  car  in  Boul- 
der, Colo.  George  Caulkins  will  be  a  ma- 
rine this  summer.  Tricia  Finneran  will 
make  her  screen  debut  in  an  as  yet  untitled 
horror  flick.  Shot  in  two  weeks  over  Christ- 
mas break  in  northern  New  Jersey,  the  film 
will  only  be  released  in  specially  selected 
regions  of  the  country,  so  keep  your  eyes 
peeled.  Eamon  Roche  devoted  this  year  to 
nis  sculpture  after  working  on  the  Statue  of 
Liberty  this  summer.  Eamon,  Win  Cleven- 
ger  and  I  are  still  looking  for  Pat  Tipton, 
Francis  Lombardi,  Geoff  Tuller,  Mikkel 
Herman  and  Dave  Trowbridge.  They  were 
last  seen  in  a  cab  headed  for  12th  Street  last 
June. 

Forward  news  to  OAR  (the  place  where 
you  send  your  money)  or  to  Chris  Thomp- 
son who  writes  this  column  next. 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  names  of  your  missing  classmates. 
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Elizabeth  Leavitt 
Box  438 
Bates  College 
Lewiston,  ME  04240 


I  have  left  this  column  to  the  last  minute,  so 
will  take  the  easy  way  by  excerpting  notes 
from  the  space  provided  on  the  back  of 
Alumni  Fund  pledge  cards: 

"Alfred  Dupuy  and  I  would  like  to  re- 
mind the  class  that  we  are  still  around" 
wrote  Geoff  Wagg.  There  it  is  for  all  of  you 
who  were  wondering.  I  assume  they  are 
both  still  at  Connecticut  College.  Geoff 
mentioned  that  he'd  seen  both  Scobie  Ward 
and  Trever  Darrell  at  least  once  during  the 
fall  when  they  made  a  trip  to  Connecticut. 

"Having  a  wonderful  time  out  here  in 
Chicago,'  wrote  Cynthia  Stafford  "study- 
ing Poly  Sci  and  involved  in  student  gov- 
ernment. Have  heard  from  Beth  Serlin  who 
had  a  productive  year  in  France  and  is  now 
enjoying  U  of  Michigan.  Courtney  Kepple- 
man  loves  U  Penn  and  Molly  Boutwell  at 
(at  Duke)  is  involved  in  her  studies  of  bo- 
tany .  .  .  she  went  to  England  last  summer 
and  met  up  with  Jonathan  Hubbard  who 


took  the  year  off  to  work  in  London  and  is 
now  at  Johns  Hopkins." 

"I'm  [Shepard  Bostin]  enjoying  a  tough, 
but  rewarding  career  at  Carnegie  Mellon. 
Randy  Estabrook  is  enjoying  life  at  Hamil- 
ton. Claudia  Kraut  loves  cosmopolitan  life 
at  Columbia,  and,  after  a  year  off,  Sarinah 
Kalb  is  joining  the  large  group  from  our 
class  at  Harvard.  I  saw  one  of  that  group, 
Larry  Powelson  at  a  pretty  wild  party  in 
Boulder  this  past  summer." 

"Beth  Serline,  Chris  Conway,  Catherine 
Steenstrup,  Jim  Reische,  Alex  Goodwin, 
and  I  [Jonathan  Bhushan]  are  having  fun  in 
Ann  Arbor.  Wish  you  were  here  at  U  Mich- 
igan. We  miss  you  all.  Go  Blue!"  And  the 
following  was  extracted  from  a  letter  from 
Peter  Eliopoulos,  Co-President,  Brown 
University  Orchestra:  "Talked  briefly  to  As- 
mira  Halim  by  phone  Thanksgiving  Eve. 
She  was  packing  for  a  trip  she  won  to 
Puerto  Rico  (or  Jamaica)  for  raising  money 
for  a  charity  in  a  dance  marathon. 

"At  Brown  I  frequently  see  Mellisa  Gal- 
lazzi  who  is  the  first  woman  ever  at  Brown 
to  cox  a  varsity  men's  boat  in  crew.  I  also  see 
Anja  Brittehanson,  Jonathan  Hoyt  '85,  and 
Phoebe  Brown.  Heidi  Brant  had  quite  an 
interesting  summer  in  Florence  .  .  .  Also 
this  year  Casey  Cuddy  has  returned  to  aca- 
demia.  She  is  a  freshman  at  Brown  being 
just  slightly  hassled  by  the  joys  of  living  in 
a  freshman  unit. 

"As  for  me,  I  have  been  avoiding  career/ 
academic  decisions  for  too  long  and  pour- 
ing my  energies  into  the  Brown  Orchestra." 
After  a  gala  concert  in  March,  Peter  prom- 
ised to  retire"  as  Co-President  but  stay  on 
as  a  board  member  of  the  orchestra.  (A 
wonderful  letter,  Peter,  thanks.) 

AHA!  Stuart  Bomeisler  is  alive  and  well 
out  there.  I  received  the  following:  "At  Pep- 
perdine  Univ.,  Malibu,  Calif."  this  winter 
on  the  back  of  a  pledge  card.  Not  one  for 
words,  I  suppose.  Write  sometime,  Stu. 
The  Alumni  Office  also  sent  a  clipping  from 
the  Harvard  Crimson  (Dec.  '85)  titled 
"C'mon,  Baby,  Light  My  Fire"  appropri- 
ately starring  Charlie  Welch.  Charlie  and  a 
couple  of  friends  entered  entrepreneurship 
at  Flarvard  founding  a  company  that  sells 
firewood  to  those  with  cold  feet  on  campus. 
Ted  Niblett,  attending  the  Univ.  of  Maine, 
Orono,  dropped  a  note  in  my  Bates  mailbox 
this  winter  and  asked  that  I  say  hello  in  the 
notes  for  him.  There  you  go,  Ted. 

Joy  Clendenning  is  studying  history  and 
the  literature  of  Germany  and  Russia  at 
Harvard  preparing  to  spend  next  year  in 
Berlin  and  Leningrad.  Joy  is  not  the  only 
one  with  plans  for  abroad  next  year.  Others 
I  know  of  besides  her  are  Brad  Phillips, 
who  hopes  to  be  in  England;  Sekou  Toure, 
who  will  be  in  France;  and  Peter  Nesbett 
and  Derrick  Queen,  who  plan  on  travelling 
across  Asia.  I,  too,  will  be  out  of  the  country 
studying  in  Sri  Lanka  for  the  fall.  For  th.it 
reason,  retired  president  Jordan  Smyth  has 
unbegrudgingly  agreed  to  write  the  (  lass 
Notes  in  January.  A  kind  soul  (if  only  he 
knew  .  .  .  ).  Please  write  to  him  at:  312A 
McCauley  St.,  Chapel  Hill,  NC  27514  up 
until  December.  Good  luck  to  you,  Jordan, 
but  don't  outdo  me.  Best  of  luck  to  all  of 
you  as  most  of  us  enter  our  third  year  .it  our 
respective  establishments  of  higher  learn 
ing.  The  next  notes  will  be  written  in  Sin- 
halese (the  language  of  Sri  Lanka)  so  those 
of  you  unfamiliar  with  it  had  better  brush 
up  while  I'm  gone.  Love  to  you  .ill,  Betsy, 

Please  see  page  following  Class  Notes  sec- 
tion for  name  of  your  missing  classmate. 
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LOST  ALUMNI 


Please  help  us  locate  the  following 
alumni  for  whom  we  do  not  have  cur- 
rent addresses.  Addresses  should  be 
sent  to  Judy  Kershaw,  Office  of  Acad- 
emy Resources,  Phillips  Academy,  An- 
dover,  MA  01810,  (617)  475-3400,  ext. 
284. 


ABBOT  1920 

Margaret  French  Gorton 

PHILLIPS  1921 

Manuel  K.  Oromi 

PHILLIPS  1923 

H.  Randel  Dickinson 

PHILLIPS  1924 

William  T.  Barbour,  Jr. 
Joseph  P.  Card 
Richard  A.  Carter,  Jr. 
Jose  L.  Chopitea,  Jr. 
Jay  Clark  III 
Alonzo  Gartlev 
John  D.  N.  Gilchrist 
George  F.  Grebey 
Richard  C.  Grinnell 
King  Look 
Robert  E.  McKinlav 
Paul  J.  Meyer 
Carleton  Heil  Perkins 
Edwardes  Sinclair  Petze 
James  Doyle  Rvan 
W.  Baldwin  Sinclair 
Mrs.  Herbert  L.  Yerxa 

ABBOT  1924 

Dorothv  Adams 
Madeleine  Howard  Fish 
Marjorie  Williamson  Fisher 
Ruth  Wilkinson  Hinxman 
Bessie  Korst  King 
Lois  Babcock  Loomis 
Jane  E.  Page 
Beatrice  Joerissen  Pope 
Margaret  Boyd  Ramey 
Mary  L.  Taylor 
Margaret  Wilson 

PHILLIPS  1925 

John  C.  Alison 
Thomas  B.  Bracken 
Robert  J.  Caine 
Benjamin  W.  Cotton,  Jr. 
Donald  B.  Cruikshank 
Mrs.  Paul  Curtis 
Stanwood  F.  Dobbins 
Harold  N.  Eldndge,  Jr. 
Arnold  F.  Hartigan 
Samuel  Hvde,  2nd 
Walter  Kennet  Lawton 
Richard  Henry  Likly 
William  P.  Marshall 
Heywood  Newbold 
Charles  A.  Pelton 
Mrs.  Elliot  E.  Potter 
Henry  Rossi 
Wallace  M.  Sanders 
Shinzo  Shikata 
John  Sparks 
D.  Alva  Stein 
Stuart  Stout 
Stanley  K.  Wilder 
Charles  C.  Woolley 
Ansel  Duryea  Wright 
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ABBOT  1925 

Susan  Daniell  Burgess 

Priscilla  Collingwood  Ellis 

Ruth  Hovey 

Esther  Craig  Lidh 

Helen  Sagendorph  Mcintosh 

Margaret  S.  Moore 

Ruth  W.  Pike 

Lillian  Wheeler  Prince 

Elizabeth  Smith 

Alfreda  Stanley  Tillinghast 

Elizabeth  Cutter  Wyman 

PHILLIPS  1926 

A.  Colburn  Barrell,  Jr. 
Dr.  Philip  E.  Benton 
George  W.  Boxall 
Jack  L.  Briggs 
Franklin  Brown 
Roswell  B.  Burchard,  Jr. 
Frederick  M.  Coleman 
Arthur  F.  Colling,  Jr. 
Robert  L.  Elliot 
Robert  W.  Healy 
Douglas  T  Hopkins 
Augustus  S.  Houghton,  Jr. 
John  N.  Judge 
Mrs.  William  H.  Keller 
William  E.  McKinlav 
Frank  L.  McKinnev 
Harry  Franklin  Norris,  Jr. 
John  M.  O'Connor 
Richard  E.  Potter 
Carlton  A.  Read 
Frederick  A.  Robinson 
Francis  C.  Rogers 
Ernest  E.  Sibley,  Jr. 
Charles  H.  Smith 
Donald  Walker  Tavlor 
Yueh  Sien  Tseng 

ABBOT  1926 

Gertrude  Craik  Barna 
Sara  Kidder  Borst 
Ray  Ellis 

Mary  Nelson  Fitchen 
Jane  R.  Hovey 
Mary  Sun  Liang 
Abbie  Monan  Seaver 
Sally  S.  Tate 
Eleanor  Blackmer  Wells 

PHILLIPS  1927 

Harold  J.  Allie 
Carleton  Emory 
Frederick  T.  Farr 
Dorsey  Forrest 
Mrs.  Edmund  L.  Frost 
Henry  S.  Gould 
Stephen  D.  Hopkins 
Donald  A.  Kaufmann 
John  F.  MacPherson 
Donald  I.  McSheehy 
Samuel  K.  Merwin 
Charles  J.  Moronev 
Adriaan  W.  Nagelvoort 


PhilipS.  Paine 

Henry  H.  Stebbins 

Donald  William  Stewart 

Gordon  Stewart 

Thomas  K.  Sun 

Frederick  Miller  Van  Wicklen 

Comfordt  Vance 

Richard  Converse  Wright 

Kiyoshi  Yamaguchi 

ABBOT  1927 

Ella  Stonebraker  Bennett 
Juliette  Breese  Bennett 
Barbara  Alison  Cavanaugh 
Nancv  Lewis 
Katherine  Haskell  Morse 
Cathrvn  M.  Phillips 

PHILLIPS  1928 

Svmes  C.  Armstrong 
Albert  B.  Bellingham 
Samuel  Colt 
John  Howard  Cooper 
Charles  Eldridge  Crandall 
John  E.  Gage 
John  E.  Griffin 
Charles  H.  Hundlev 
William  H.  Klenke,'jr. 
Mrs.  John  C.  McDowell,  Jr. 
William  H.  Olmstead 
Robert  H.  S.  Phillips 
Mrs.  Alva  T.  Wilson 
Tai  Kai  Yang 
Thomas  Yuan 

ABBOT  1928 

Helen  Thornburg  Bailey 
Isabelle  Bartlett  Hogue 
Constance  Rundlett  Huston 
Caroline  Ward  Sanford 
Charlotte  Haas  Whitman 
Nathalia  Ulman  Williams 

PHILLIPS  1929 

Johnson  Couch 
Douglass  G.  Crone 
William  A.  Easley,  Jr. 
Bethuel  M.  Fisher 
Englebert  F.  Folda,  Jr. 
Daniel  P.  Frame 
Arthur  F.  Geele,  Jr. 
Edgar  H.  Hazelwood 
Robert  V.  Holmes 
Thomas  F.  S.  Menkel 
Frank  Herbert  Munson 
A.  Franklin  Pugh,  Jr. 
James  Stirling  Pugh 
John  Deg.  Rawson 
A.  Howard  Richardson,  Jr. 
Frederick  R.  Seanor 
Thomas  Lawson  White 
Willis  W.  Williams 

ABBOT  1929 

Cleopatra  Higgins  Barber 
Gertrude  King  Bedard 
Dorothy  Field  Blakey 
Elizabeth  Cone 
Ruth  Fleming  Hobert 
Elizabeth  Osborne  Honeyman 
Kwei-Ju  King 
Ruth  Jones  Mitchell 
Louise  Olsen 
Frances  Cobb  Pierson 
Priscilla  Whittemore  Reed 
Emelyn  Wright  Rimbach 
Mary  C.  Smith 

PHILLIPS  1930 

Paul  L.  Butler,  Jr. 
John  D.  Durand 
Charles  P.  Fernald 


C.  Cortlandt  Hay,  Jr. 
Leverne  H.  Ingersoll 
Lee  W.  McGuire,  Jr. 
Rev.  Joseph  W.  Merchant 
Richard  Castle  Pond 
Waldorf  Ignatius  Reichert 
King  Yuen  Tu 
Reginald  K.  Wing 
Louis  Tauxe  Yule 

ABBOT  1930 

Anne  G.  Berry 
Rosamond  Taylor  Burling 
Louise  B.  Child 
Alice  V.  Fulton 
Dora  Maxwell  Harrison 
Mary  Emlen  Metz 
Helen  Simpson  Pinkerton 
Gav  Chamberlain  Southwick 
Antoinette  Force  Trell 

PHILLIPS  1931 

Cedric  G.  Chase,  Jr. 
Lawrence  B.  Culter 
Henry  C.  Flagg 
Harry  A.  George 
Edgar  J.  Joseph,  Jr. 
Robert  F.  Kay 
William  A.  Meighen 
J.  Harvey  Moebs 
Joseph  Rawson  Palmer 
Suydem  Vanzandt  Schreiber 
William  R.  Sears 
Morgan  Springer 
Joseph  R.  Towne 
William  Alfred  Wilkinson 

ABBOT  1931 

Barbara  Kidder  Aldana 
Eleanor  Foreman  Barber 
Jeanette  Riemer  Clark 
Katherine  T.  Flory 
Catherine  Ireland  Lenz 
Mary  Manny  Lewis 
Emilv  Hanson  Moss 
Marion  Van  Der  Veer 
Gretchen  Sawyer  Williams 
Elizabeth  Moser  Zaleski 

PHILLIPS  1932 

Robert  G.  Chapman 
Ralph  F.  Chatillon,  Jr. 
Peter  B.  Cornwall 
John  Coutant 
Alan  Darling 

Edward  Muzzy  Lansburgh 
John  R.  Longenecker 
Hubert  A.  McNally,  Jr. 
Alfred  David  Peterson 
Pablo  A.  Pinel 
George  Orville  Scott 
Alejandro  F.  Suero 
John  T.  Vester 
Francis  B.  Wilson 

ABBOT  1932 

Elizabeth  Vincent  Conrod 
Phyllis  Frederick 
Marjorie  Harger 
Cynthia  Nichols  Harris 
Beverly  MacFadden  Hebert 
Florence  Skinner  Holley 
Doris  L.  Marchand 
Georgianna  M.  Smith 
Constance  M.  Zinn 

PHILLIPS  1933 

Robert  Standlee  Crane 
William  A.  Diven,  Jr. 
Martin  L.  English 
Richard  E.  Fuson 
Dana  C.  Goodridge 


James  S.  Greene,  Jr. 
Read  Hartz 

Frank  Elfstrom  Johnson,  Jr. 
Charles  E.  Kelley,  Jr. 
Douglas  G.  Lillie 
Charles  A.  McCarthy 
Alfred  H.  McCutcheon 
William  P.  Rudd 
Albert  M.  Sack 
C.  Avery  Sanborn,  Jr. 
Arthur  D.  Thomas,  Jr. 
Alfred  Po  Kang  Tsai 
Richard  D.  Whipple 
Edward  A.  Wilson 

ABBOT  1933 

Ella  Robinson  Bode 
Emily  Fitzhugh  Boone 
Elizabeth  Anderson  Knapp 
Margaret  Beecroft  Pratt 
Marion  Houghton  Ronstadt 
Elizabeth  Leslie  Seager 

PHILLIPS  1934 

Daniel  B.  Donovan 
John  G.  Farrar,  Jr. 
William  T.  Gardner 
Oliver  H.  Green 
Marion  C.  Harper,  Jr. 
Frank  E.  Healy,  Jr. 
William  H.  Hooker,  Jr. 
Henry  A.  Keep 
Frank  T.  Knapp 
A.  Brewster  Lawrence,  Jr. 
George  V.  Marston 
Ralph  Mendel 
J.  Judson  Morgan 
Horace  O.  Perkins 
David  F.  Quigley 
Stuart  M.  Rogers 
Frederick  W.  Sutterle  III 
Gustavo  A.  Tomeu 
John  E.  Turner 
Frederick  H.  Von  Schleinitz 

ABBOT  1934 

Evelyn  Kleven  Ansin 
Clara  Estes  Ballantine 
Sara  Scott  Beard 
Priscilla  Hoadley  Chesley 
L.  Marguerite  Galloway 
Jane  Tracy  MacGreuer 
H.  Frances  Heffeman  Moore 
Elizabeth  Foss  Strachan 
Mary  J.  Wolf 

PHILLIPS  1935 

Sumner  P.  Bodfish 
John  A.  Brucato 
John  Buchanan 
David  Fry 
J.  Ellison  Hawkes 
ChaunceyM.  Heseltine 
John  P.  Hughes,  Jr. 
George  C.  Merrick 
Warren  R.  Stee 
Wentworth  J.  Tellington 
Thomas  B.  Tucker 
Frederico  S.  Villalba 
Thomas  K.  Wallrodt 

ABBOT  1935 

Elizabeth  Chandler 
Priscilla  L.  Hartman 
Phyllis  Brown  Phillips 
Mary  Varney  Roberts 
Alice  Robinson 
Florence  Durfee  Urquhart 

PHILLIPS  1936 

Albert  G.  Boesel,  Jr. 


\rturo  C.  de  Sosa 
dward  B.  Murphy 
ioberl  Thorndike  Olds 
'hilip  Walter  Parker  Jr. 
•dmund  W.  Payne,  Jr. 
.  Howard  Seymour 
rhomas  Joseph  Smith 

I  ohn  W.  Spalding 

s  <obert  A.  Wight 
idward  Lennan  Yeaton 

VBBOT  1936 

|  rene  M.  Fitch 
i  rene  N.  Ginsburg 
daphne  Craig  Greer 

'HILLIPS1937 

1  Villiam  P.  Burch  II 
Villiam  F.  Deems 
1  George  W.  Dodge 
David  P.  Faulkner 
Iharles  R.  Frailey 
\Iorman  F.  Hansen 
oseph  E.  Hart 
ohn  G.  Hollister 
Heorge  R.  Homer 
'hilippe  B.  Jordain 
Mip  H.  Kelsey 
\.  William  Krause,  Jr. 
ohn  V.  R.  Lebkicher 
rann  R.  LeRoux 
vlrs.  Torbert  H.  Macdonald 
Nicholas  J.  Madeira 
-verett  McC.  Maloney 
ames  E.  Pope 
Zharles  E.  Reynolds 
-Villiam  E.  Smith 
Donald  M.  Surette 
Robert  Howard  Talbot 
Herbert  Francis  Thompson 

\BBOT  1937 
Ruth  Thomas  Cleveland 
Mary  K.  Cremin 
Hope  Kilmer  Hubbard 
Marjorie  Rutherford 
Eva  Doblin  Silin 

PHILLIPS  1938 
lames  G.  Black 
H.  Otis  Bonnar,  Jr. 
Virgil  V.  Brewster 
David  Lockett 
Malcolm  S.  MacLean,  Jr. 
George  Perciva!  Morrill 
Peter  I.  Roesler 
Leslie  C.  Waldo 

ABBOT  1938 
Ruth  Pond  Junker 
Eleanor  Lancaster 
Dorothy  Orr  Martin 
Lucille  Freeman  Nicholson 
Calla  Owen  Ross 
Doris  Hauser  Williams 
Norma  Forsyth  Williams 

PHILLIPS  1939 
Barnes  H.  Barker 
Robert  T.  Cochran,  2nd 
Joseph  C.  Cort,  Jr. 
Donald  A.  Douglas,  Jr. 
Nicholas  J.  Foley 
Henry  R.  Freeman  III 
Robert  M.  I  (ague 
Frederick  B.  I  larvey 
John  J.  Laine,  Jr. 
James  D.  Livingston 
William  G.  Mansbach 
Howard  D.  McF.lroy,  Jr. 
John  J.  Meily,  Jr. 
H.  Clifford  O'Shea,  Jr. 
John  F.  Odeneal 


Nathan  G.  Osborne,  Jr. 
John  Porteous  11 
David  H.  Potter 
Samuel  G.  Rea,  Jr. 
Norman  P.  Ream,  Jr. 
William  R.  Roop 
John  P.  Sawyer,  II 
William  J.  Sullivan 
William  Alton  Thompson 
Richard  M.  Van  Voorhees 
Robert  Welborn 

ABBOT  1939 

Sheila  Moore  Alford 
Mary  Dickson  Anderson 
Muriel  Clark  Bunce 
Eleanor  Martin  De  Rham 
Ann  Pillsbury  Fehr 
Madeleine  A.  Grout 
Margaret  Hall  Manners 
Ann  Rogers 
Mary  Crawford  Soth 
Patricia  Morriss  Villemain 
Sally  A.  Walsh 

PHILLIPS  1940 

Warren  C.  Caldwell,  Jr. 
Ross  H.  Detwiler 
R.  Carl  Dick,  Jr. 
A.  Langdon  Freese 
Philip  D.  Greene 
Emerson  M.  Harris 
Gordon  B.  Hayes 
Franklin  R.  Hoar 
Thomas  W.  Lesure 
K.  Walker  Lindsay 
Jose  L.  Martinez 
H.  Potter  Trainer,  Jr. 
Robert  E.  Willcox 

ABBOT  1940 

Suzanne  Chadwick  Bush 
Grace  Bowen  Collins 
Mary  Ailing  Gregg 
Gisela  Bolten  Hogan 
Ellen  Spear  Kinley 
Marguertie  Hall  Ross 
Elise  Jewett  Wilson 

PHILLIPS  1941 

Pablo  Chabau 
Rev.  John  Cunningham 
Stephen  W.  Cushing 
Antonio  S.  Falcon 
Frank  H.  Hall,  Jr. 
Stuart  D.  Lansing 
Dean  Heyworth  Luce 
Thomas  Andrew  Nickell 
David  C.  Peet 
Mrs.  Richard  R.  Read 
Roy  S.  Sykes 
George  R.  Winburn 
William  H.  Woodward 

ABBOT  1941 

Joan  Killian  Dunbar 
Ruth  Martin  Guilbeau 

PHILLIPS  1942 

Richard  McC.  Ames 
Stewart  L.  Ayers 
James  W.  Butterfield 
John  S.  Cornwall 
Richard  J.  Curry 
Charles  S.  Duits 
Martin  B.  Feldman 
David  W.  Fletcher 
M.  WistarGery,  II 
Alan  Oilman 
Michael  W.  Heller 
John  I  litchcock,  Jr. 
I  larry  E.  I  lobbs,  Jr. 


Charles  E.  Kummant 
Thomas  T.  Loveday 
John  W.  Power,  Jr. 
George  J.  Ravenelle 
Henry  Remsen 
Roger  O.  Ziegler 

ABBOT  1942 

Florence  Shaw  Connor 
Edith  Ninomiya  Hopkins 
Priscilla  Kidder 

PHILLIPS  1943 

Noel  Bates 

J.  Henry  Berne 

William  H.  Chisholm 

Stoddard  W.  Daniels 

John  H.  Doherty 

James  S.  Ennis 

Col.  Theodore  S.  Eschholz 

Miguel  Falcon 

John  T.  Hickok 

W.  Dean  Holt 

Frank  M.  Kaufman 

Hudson  H.  Luce 

A.  Willard  Mellor 

Paul  J.  O'Brien 

Thomas  S.  Phillips 

ABBOT  1943 

Virginia  W.  Duncan 
Althea  Robillard  Forman 
Margaret  Janssen  Gray 
Patricia  White  Larkin 
Freda  C.  Michaels 
Nancy  B.  Palmer 
Joan  Holden  Remy 
Janet  Cooley  Sloss 
Martha  A.  Strater 

PHILLIPS  1944 

JohnS.  Aldridge,  M.D. 
Louis  A.  Bassett 
John  F.  Bowen,  M.D. 
Robert  H.  Burke 
John  W.  Caldwell 
Fred  B.  Chamberlin,  Jr. 
Graham  Gordon 
John  S.  Hippard 
Charles  C.  Jelke 
John  F.  Nicoll 
Edward  H.  Pearson,  Jr. 
Paul  V.  Robinson,  Jr. 
Gordon  S.E.  Stirling 
Douglas  W.  Sturges 
Holmes  W.  Taylor 
Edward  E.  Wise 

ABBOT  1944 

Eleanor  F.  Brooks 

Marjorie  Atwood  Cannon 

Shirley  Harrison  Emmett 

LucileM.  Gall 

Anne  Garratt  Henderson 

Anne  Corkran  McGee 

Esther  Smith  Mulford 

Eva  Persson 

Paula  Savage  Williams 

Patricia  Chandler  Wilson 

Janet  Hitchcock  Wiltshire 

PHILLIPS  1945 

Elmer  H.  Adams  II 
Lucius  M.  Anderson 
Clark  D.  Bramwell 
Frederic  F.  Bushnell 
Townsend  Hornor 
Raymond  J.  I  lurley,  Jr. 
Thomas  H.  Kerns 
Gordon  1 1.  Lacy 
Mrs.  David  Ohler 
Brian  Owens 


Richard  H.  Scobell 
Norman  L.  Sper,  Jr. 
Walcott  Younger 

ABBOT  1945 

Edna  Beck  Albridge 
Mary  Stegner  Ebner 
Ann  Reagan  Hafer 
Mary  J.  Hodges 
Elizabeth  Kurth  McDonnell 
Mary  Moss  McDonough 

PHILLIPS  1946 

Graham  J.  L.  Ardouin 
Robert  H.  Bryant,  Jr. 
Edward  L.  Foster 
William  H.  Hon 
Francis  C.  Papen 
Alan  Breck  Parker 
Rufus  R.  Sutherland,  Jr. 
Luas  Schuyler  Van  Orden 

ABBOT  1946 

Inga  Elliot  Collins 
Gertrude  Stearns  Heywood 
Nancy  Howe  Lieb 
Amy  Mitamura 
Sophie  Wegrzynek 
Ann  Weston 

PHILLIPS  1947 

R.  Gordon  Arnold 
Joseph  R.  Barrett,  Jr. 
Niels  V.  Carstensen 
Richard  E.  Fink 
Augustus  K.  Forrest,  Jr. 
Harold  A.  Gould,  Jr. 
Francisco  D.  Negrin 
Robert  C.  Pyle 
David  S.  Rowley 
Robert  R.  Stull,  Jr. 
F.  Story  Talbot 
John  F.  Ward 
Paul  West  Jr. 

ABBOT  1947 

Mary  Peck  Garfield 
Frances  Lyon  Leach 
Lucy  Chivers  Titus 

PHILLIPS  1948 

Eduardo  T.  Alvarez,  Jr. 
Donald  M.  Bradley 
Peter  Q.  Brennan 
Piya  Chakkaphak 
Manuel  De  Almagro 
Francis  Leo  Drvaric 
Anthony  J.  Fusco 
Stephen  G.  Gilbert 
William  C.  Graham,  Jr. 
William  B.  Henry 
Hugh  D.  McKay,  Jr. 
Michael  M.  Mooney 
Jean  Paly 

Michael  J.  R.  Peers 
Docteur  Georges  A.  Sager 
James  M.  Thayer,  Jr. 
Drury  L.  Vinton 
John  P.  B.  C.  Watts 
Kenneth  K.  White 
James  E.  F.  Willard 
Charles  K.  Williams 

ABBOT  1948 

Elizabeth  I  lawkins  May 

PHILLIPS  1949 

Justin  W.  Dart  III 
Frederick  Rather  HI 
Joseph  R.  Fleming 
Edson  B.  Gould  III 
I    Russell  I  l.irris 


Donald  D.  Kennedy,  Jr. 
Masaaki  Kubo 

Jacques  Yves  Andre  Lautaud 
H.  Thomas  Nebel 
Richard  G.  Nicholson 
Henry  W.  Seney,  Jr. 
David  M.  Skinner 
Kenneth  F.  Stuckey 
Robert  B.  Sweeney 
William  P.  Thomson 
John  H.  Vosseller 
Frederick  R.  West,  Jr. 
Edward  N.  Winship,  Jr. 

ABBOT  1949 

Nancy  Cowles  Black 
Anne  Mansfield  Borah 
Ines  Herrera  Crane 
Mariana  Espaillat  Crouch 
Darlene  Gibbons  Farnsworth 
Joan  Gallagher  Klausfen 
Sally  Gibbs  Sachs 
JudithS.  Scott 
Barbara  Smith 
Anne  Wadleigh  Truitt 

PHILLIPS  1950 

Pierre  A.  Calcat 
Allen  K.  Chase 
Peter  A.  Goubert 
Walton  B.  Killough  II 
Niles  P.  Koines 
Joseph  M.  Madden 
P.  Joseph  McKeon,  Jr. 
DamasoJ.  M.  Pasalodos 
George  W.  Pierce,  Jr. 
Raymond  A.  Pruitt 
Frank  A.  Rhuland,  Jr. 
Heinrich  B.  Strack 
Kenneth  G.  Washburn 

ABBOT  1950 

Shirley  Squire  Arek 
Janet  Waddington 

PHILLIPS  1951 

Clarence  H.  Adams  III 

Robert  J.  Biales 

Kenneth  L.  Cox 

Lloyd  W.  Cutting,  Jr. 

Fernando  Esguerra 

Harold  Hoffman 

Gerald  C.  Houlihan 

Milton  J.  Kostick 

Peter  T.  Lewis 

Thomas  K.  O'Brien,  Jr. 

Barry  C.  Roberts,  USCG  (LCDR. 

Guillermo  Ruiz 

Eric  C.  Svensson 

ABBOT  1951 

Ann  Budd  Cushman 
Madeleine  Kimberly  Miles 
June  Marble  Vydra 

PHILLIPS  1952 

Howard  L.  Eulencamp,  |r. 
R.  Larason  Guthrie 
Dennis  M.  I  lammond 
J.  Grant  Hill 
C.  Morgan  I  lowell 
Barry  1  lugharl 
William  D.  McCoy,  [r. 
William  Reed  Parker,  3rd 
Michael  P.  Russillo,  |r. 

ABBOT  1952 

Rosario  Espaillat  Flmudesi 

Jill  Lafferty 

Roberta  [ohnson  Silveira 
Simone  Mathey  Stackpole 

Sally  Binenkorb  /ilber 
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PHILLIPS  1953 

Michael  C.  Chapman 
John  F.  French,  Jr. 
Daniel  G.  Hannon 
Parks  L.  Hay  III 
David  P.  F.  Hess 
T.  Bennett  Janssen 
Stephan  Von  Molnar 
Emmet  Nicolai,  Jr. 
David  V.  Regan 
Edward  F.  Riley 
Frederic  H.  Williams,  Jr. 

ABBOT  1953 

Antonia  Gerald  Ellis 
Camille  Sippv 

PHILLIPS  1954 

K.  Michael  Day 
John  C.  Dimick 
William  N.  Fernandez 
Nicholas  P.  Janus 
Michael  D.  Martocci 
Raul  Pagadizabal 
John  C.  Piatt  III 
Roger  M.  Rovve,  Jr. 
Peter  Stott 
James  F.  Thompson 
Hector  A.  Valencia 
Karl  S.  Voit 

Heimeran  Von  Stauffenberg 

ABBOT  1954 

Ann  Bellows 
Eleanor  M.  Edwards 
Patricia  Bennett  McCarthv 
Anne  Cramer  Nourse 

PHILLIPS  1955 

David  R.  Atherton 
Reillv  Atkinson  III 
Joel  S.  Baird 
Edward  K.  Blake 
Anthonv  W.  Defilippo 
Anthonv  Doherty 
Sherwood  K.  Freeman 
Samuel  P.  Fuller 
A.  Dobie  Jenkins 
Michael  C.  Ludlum 
Charles  H.  E.  Messier 
Michael  H.  K.  Nauman 
Lt.  Col.  John  R.  Ross 
Terry  W.  Shaw 
William  G.  Taylor 
Robert  H.  Tripp 
Richard  P.  Tuttle 

ABBOT  1955 

Dolores  Durvee  Burleson 
Judith  Robinson 
Susann  Schleman 

PHILLIPS  1956 

Russell  E.  Branch,  Jr. 
John  A.  Erickson 
David  S.  Fagan 
George  A.  Faillace 
Robert  B.  Fitzgerald 
Peter  B.  Fred 
Nicholas  P.  Frost 
Frederick  M.  Gilman 
William  P.  Kieffer,  M.D. 
Bradford  S.  Koles 
Joel  A.  Murphv 
James  B.  Rehrig 
William  C.  Stewart,  M.D. 
Stephen  P.  Truog 

ABBOT  1956 

Dolores  Duryee  Burleson 
Judith  Robinson 
Susann  Schleman 


PHILLIPS  1957 

Frank  A.  Cashman 
Hector  Gonzalez 
Joseph  F.  Graham  III 
Laszlo  Maverhoffer 
Bruce  W.  McConkey 
Theodore  Monell  III 
Stephen  M.  Rossen 
William  A.  Snyder 
James  E.  Stoveken,  Jr. 
G.  Russell  Todd 
Berlin  L.  Warner 
Daniel  P.  Wexler 

ABBOT  1957 

Diana  Pierce  Bridge 
Susan  N.  Carr 
Suzanne  Noves  Moseley 

PHILLIPS  1958 

Paul  C.  Armstrong 
Paul  Campbell,  Jr. 
William  C.  Dunbar 
Dennis  R.  Ellsworth 
P.  Kent  Henderson 
Lawrence  L.  Larmore,  Jr. 
Lawrence  J.  Lewis 
Robert  S.  Powers 
Michael  S.  Sinton 

ABBOT  1958 

Victoria  Morgan  Benedict 
Katherine  Fuller 
Kikuko  Wakuta  Tatsumi 

PHILLIPS  1959 

Keith  T.  Barbour 
Robert  W.  Bingham,  Jr. 
Patrick  W.  Carv-Barnard 
Ravmond  H.  Chaplin 
John  S.  Green 
Robert  D.G.  Jacobi 
Giuliano  Marenco 
Kennett  M.  Patrick 

ABBOT  1959 

Judith  R.  Adams 

Marv  E.  Bernstein 

Sharon  Cooper 

Tacie  Ranson  Golownjeu 

Jane  L.  Kohl 

Jan  Galipeau  Kooistra 

Patricia  E.  Marvin 

Joan  Sandfort  Swartz 

Carolyn  Hitch  Wickes 

PHILLIPS  1960 

Franklin  D.  Besecker 
G.  Michael  Caturani 
Michael  C.  Church 
John  Davis 
Earl  W.  Douglas,  Jr. 
Samuel  O.  Givens  II 
Peter  H.  Hagemann 
Lawrence  W.  Kieffer 
Thomas  E.  Kleven 
LTC.  Daniel  B.  Lincoln 
Henry  Llovd  III 
Dennis  M.  O'Brien 
Thomas  B.  Passin 
Dimitri  Pojidaeff 
Jeffrey  L.  Putnam 
Immo  Arnulf  Rasch 
Nicholas  H.  Saxton 
Gordon  L.  Scott 
Chris  H.  Swenson 
Frank  C.  Tang 
Mark  R.  Walsh 
Anthony  B.  Williams 


ABBOT  1960 

Natalie  Hough  Decombray 
Meredith  H.  McLaughlin 
Heather  H.  O'Connor 

PHILLIPS  1961 

John  H.  Blitz 
Dudley  D.  Carroll  111 
Thomas  E.  Graham  IV 
Thomas  George  Rawski 
Robert  M.  Sandarg 
Robert  C.  Simpson 
John  C.  Treacy 
Richard  L.  Vogel 
Alfred  G.  Wyner 

ABBOT  1961 

Eileen  Christelow 
Joan  Spurgeon 

Brennan  Ahrenholtz 
Christv  Heilner 
Elizabeth  A.  Whitwell 

PHILLIPS  1962 

Jeffrey  L.  Brown 
Yaguba  A.  Jallow 
Robert  N.  Levin 
Sverre  Maehlum,  M.D. 
Robert  F.  Nunez 
Markku  A.  Sario 
Dennis  E.  Wilkinson 

PHILLIPS  1963 

Paul  F.  Bravton 
Dennis  M.  Buchanan 
Norman  J.  Edmonds 
D.  Michael  Farrell 
Wendell  E.  John 
Timothy  M.  Ladd 
James  B.  Russell 
Reverend  Glover  B.  Wagner 

ABBOT  1963 

Maureen  E.  O'Rourke 
Wendy  Joline  Speck 
Laurel  U.  Stevenson 

PHILLIPS  1964 

Mohamed  A.  Ali 
Craig  A.  Bonda 
Michael  H.  Campbell 
Donald  L.  Dudley 
Frederic  L.  Holloway 
Leslie  A.  Jones 
Arthur  C.  Keppelman,  Jr. 
Stephen  D.  Lerner 
Torbert  H.  Macdonald,  Jr. 
Keith  Muscutt 
Martin  E.  A.  Panter 
John  M.  Ross 

ABBOT  1964 

Lucretia  Bingham 
Tana  Centeno 
Alice  D.  Holmes 
Priscilla  Pedersen 
Honora  Helfferich  Seidler 
Cynthia  E.  Tilney 

PHILLIPS  1965 

Robert  E.  Arras 
Stephen  G.  Bowen 
Stephen  C.  Churchill 
Ralph  D.  Davis 
Jean  R.  D.  de  Chaponniere 
Peter  T.  Gangsei 
George  T.  Munroe 
Blvth  C.  Nelson 
Nicholas  B.  Phillips 
Peter  S.  Schramm 
Jay  R.  Sulenski 
Peter  L.  Thurber 
David  C.  Wheeler 


ABBOT  1965 

Ellen  Adams 

Elizabeth  Hubbard  Churbuck 
Martha  Babson  Dana 
Georgianne  Ylitalo  Farness 
Luanda  Buxton  Lawton 
Claudette  Chipman  Nicolai 
Antoinette  Roche 
Melissa  Scott  Smith 

PHILLIPS  1966 

Stephen  J.  Burke 
Hugh  A.  Carson 
Gerald  D.  Harris 
Scott  B.  Johnson 
Denis  Jonnes 
David  I.  Kahn 
William  H.  Kaupe,  Jr. 
Victor  Maksvmenko 
Robert  W.  Moody 
David  P.  Mook 
William  H.  Morrill 
William  P.  Newhall  II 
James  M.  Phillips,  Jr. 
Mrs.  Carol  S.  Short 
Michel  R.  Tallot 
James  B.  Thomson 
Peter  M.  West 
C.  Larrabee  Winter 

ABBOT  1966 

Helen  Ashley 

Julie  Dupont 

Karen  Fuller 

Ellen  Sobiloff 

Nora  Theoharopoulos 

Nancy  Valentine 

Cornelia  Gaines  Williams 

PHILLIPS  1967 

Guy  F.  Blakeslee 
Pierre  E.  Colle 
David  C.  Cox 
David  W.  Denton 
Olu  M.  Hassan-Ali 
Alexander  F.  Ives 
Charles  N.  Kennedy 
Stephen  P.  Mallorv 
G.  Stirling  May,  M.D. 
David  L.  Morgan 
Harold  B.  Robinson 
James  W.  Sweezy 
Lawrence  J.  Taylor 
Jonathan  H.  Waller 
Matthew  H.  Wikander 
Norman  Yeh 

ABBOT  1967 

Carolvn  Hansen 
Rhonda  Jamison 
Matilda  Lavenas 

PHILLIPS  1968 

Michael  F.  Adams 
Nicholas  K.  Bromell 
John  C.  Chickering 
Ernest  J.  Collins,  Jr. 
Michael  C.  Copley 
Stephen  T.  Edmundson 
Donald  E.  Ganem,  M.D. 
Robert  B.  Gruner 
Robert  M.  Hart,  Jr. 
Brian  J.  Hopkins 
Peter  J.  Kneisel 
Bernard  Lesterlin 
Donald  C.  MacGuire 
Bruce  S.  McGar 
Alan  P.  Oniskor 
Douglas  C.  Thompson 
John  Tomassi 
Andrew  M.  Wilson 


ABBOT  1968 

Gertrude  Calfee 
Kittredge  Cary 
Priscilla  Hopkins  Chortu 
Alexandra  Fisher 
Sheila  H.  Flaherty 
Cheryl  Hammond 
Christine  Kaupe 
Suzanne  Raper 
Janet  Robinson 
Lvnn  Trenbath 

PHILLIPS  1969 

Wallace  C.  Bedell,  Jr. 
Steven  W.  Blakeslee 
Daniel  E.  Coleman 
James  W.  Cox-Chapman 
Paul  G.  Degler 
WilliamS.  Elder  III 
Mark  P.  Field 
Cameron  H.  Henning 
Charles  L.  Lavton 
Gavan  J.  O'Herlihy 
Charles  R.  Patton ' 
Richard  R.  Read,  Jr. 
Brad  R.  Reddersen 
Stephen  L.  Scheingold 
Craig  L.  Shuler 
Andrew  B.  Watson 

ABBOT  1969 

Luisa  K.  Bowles 
Celeste  B.  Chagnon 
Mar]orie  L.  Cummings 
Barbara  A.  Fink 
Virginia  Liberatore 
Josephine  Marks 
Lovetta  Smith 
Pamela  Teal 
Heidi  Wejman 

PHILLIPS  1970 

Steven  W.  Anderson 

Walter  H.  Anderson 

Bhaskar  Chandra  Chakravarti 

Brian  P.  Clarke 

Luis  A.  Crouch 

Fenn  B.  Eubanks 

David  G.  Howes 

Joel  M.  Humphries 

MarkC.  Kelly 

Michael  E.  Kenna 

Edward  L.  Killham 

Charles  H.  King 

Blair  S.  Kitching 

Joseph  A.  Leonardi 

Charles  A.  Lewis 

Robert  A.  Mass 

William  R.  Monach 

Charles  E.  Peck,  Jr. 

Dale  T.  Read 

Brian  T.  Shetterlv 

Bradley  C.  Upton 

ABBOT  1970 

Yvonne  Bissell 

Janet  E.  Cohen 

Elizabeth  Gaines 

Karen  Giesemann  Luffman 

Cathleen  McDaniel 

Medley  Pike 

PHILLIPS  1971 

Deolis  Allen,  Jr. 
Brian  H.  Balogh 
Robert  D.  Bloodgood,  Jr. 
Mark  A.  Bostwick 
Stewart  M.  Crone 
Dennis  V.  Jefferson 
Gary  G.  Lybrand 
Riley  D.  McDaniel 
Kenneth  W.  Morris 
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bd  L.  Sharp 
Malcolm  H.  Stevenson 

rnest  F.  Stockwell  111 
fteven  G.  Sullivan 

'hilipj.  Wilson  II 

vBBOT  1971 

•iona  Baxter 

Caroline  S.  Chisholm 

^atheryn  Kilbom 
I  larbara  Rassman  McLaurin 
I  Adisorn  Techapaibul 

-Jettie  A.  Woolhandler 

'HILLIPS  1972 

j.ouis  C.  Arroyo 

/Villiam  B.  Buppert 
i  lobin  S.  Carpenter 
lay  A.  Cohen 

Richard  H.  Darner 

5teven  E.  Deshazer 

Thomas  B.  Forster 

Richard  E.  Hall 

Michael  R.  Halley 

Enoch  F.  Harrison 

Ronald  E.  Hinton,  Jr. 
'  Stanley  Jaquess 
i  James  P.  Littlefield 

Brian  R.  Lukas 

Michael  G.  McClain 

Stephen  E.  Palmer  III 

Richard  E.  Small 

David  Stevens 

G.  Kevin  Threadgold 

David  B.  Woodworth,  Jr. 

ABBOT  1972 
Brenda  Friend 
Christine  Kuehl 
Susan  Lilienthal 
Babette  Masse 
Kimberly  Srreeter 

PHILLIPS  1973 
Fredric  R.  Berdick 
Ensign  Robert  Carroll 
Thomas  F.  Cloney  III 
Stephen  C.  Court 


Robert  L.  Fox 
Francisco  Gou 
Thomas  D.  Graff 
Gregory  B.  Hammer 
Edward  R.  Johnston  II 
Ronald  L.  Kuhn 
Robert  J.  Lawson 
Carter  H.  Mears 
George  F.  Norton  III 
Richard  B.  O'Hara 
James  M.  Wallace 
David  A.  Zavelle 

ABBOT  1973 

Wendy  Aird 
Lee  H.  Belfield 
Victoria  Elicker  Berns 
Lynn  S.  Brazer 
Bettina  Norden 
Ha  O'Brien 
Alison  E.  Polk 
Ann  Roberts  Repp 

PHILLIPS  1974 

Laree  Y.  Allston 
Mohammed  J.  Anakar 
Carlos  G.  Anzaldua 
William  T.  Batten  Jr. 
Juan  X.  Castillo 
Young  I.  Choi 
Anton  L.  Cox 
Lewis  O.  Gordon 
B.  M.  James 
Nicholas  W.  Lim 
Robert  W.  Milam 
Teresa  L.  Mitchell 
Peter  A.  Namnum 
Felix  J.  Padial 
William  E.  Robinson 
Nancy  Rosenberry 
Brian  M.  Sakacsi 
Thomas  J.  Savage 
Bruce  C.  Shulan 
Amy  L.  Stevens 
Patrick  S.  Sweeney 
Stephen  H.  Torrance 
James  R.  Whitehead 


PHILLIPS  1975 

James  A.  Ball 
Bruce  M.  Bird 
Bailey  Carter  Jr. 
Christopher  Finn 
Bryan  E.  Hagar 
Claire  F.  Jewkes 
Amy  O.  Kapteyn 
Derek  G.  Kirkland 
John  B.  Macauley 
Daniel  J.  Macleod 
Edward  S.  Mayer 
Michael  A.  McCoy 
Jeffrey  J.  McDowell 
Kirk  D.  McDowell 
Susan  H.  Sandoe 
Sarah  P.  Shea 
Leslie  E.  Thomas 
Dennis  J.  Tsu 
Sushil  Varughese 
Fred  K.  Wall 

PHILLIPS  1976 

Stuart  T.  Brown 
Jerryl  L.  Christmas 
Thomas  P.  Cooney 
Denise  L.  Crowley 
David  L.  Gilmour 
Kenneth  G.  Hodder 
Andrea  Fritch  Parle 
Clarisse  D.  Roberts 
William  R.  Scheer 
Wendell  R.  Sconyers 
Sandra  L.  Taylor 

PHILLIPS  1977 

David  Artega 
Alicia  Bernard 
Michael  T.  Bessey 
Pakorn  Boonyakurkul 
Jo  A.  Cameron 
James  J.  Chalberg 
Christopher  Cotten 
Constance  M.  Crawford 
Virginia  Ehrlich 
John  C.  Farrell 
Royal  D.  Hamilton 


Richard  S.  Noone 
Ileana  Rivera 
Alain  M.  Schwartz 
James  M.  Tanaka 
Ludvig  Tjelmeland 
Ferdinand  Torres 

PHILLIPS  1978 

Catherine  Antoine 
Starlene  R.  Bethel 
Christopher  V.  Bonbright 
Francois  P.  Caracache 
W.  B.  Clason 
Elizabeth  D.  Collery 
Alexander  A.  Cooke 
Lisa  M.  Hughes 
William  S.  Ireland  II 
George  A.  Johnson  III 
Peter  A.  Kane 
Michael  A.  Laporta 
Susan  H.  Perry 
Ivan  D.  Powell 
Carol  E.  Robinson 
David  H.  Wells 
Peter  B.  Williams 
Wilfrid  E.  Zogbaum 

PHILLIPS  1979 

David  W.  Anderson 
Stephen  E.  Bowman 
Michael  K.  Crowell 
Gregory  D.  Hatfield 
Ilene  Markell 
John  D.  Mayer 
Kevin  R.  Morgan 
Judith  A.  Oliver 
Elsa  B.  Russell 
Jay  A.  Schiavone 
Brigitte  A.  Schmouker 
Olivia  S.  Stacy 
James  C.  Tappan 
L.  C.  Thompson 
Robert  C.  White 


PHILLIPS  1980 

Islam  M.  Akbar 
MichaelKD.  Batson 
Marcos  E.  Caro 
Maro  Chermayeff 
John  D.  Faulkner 
Angela  A.  Kacher 
Peter  G.  Riordan 
Jose  L.  Ruiz 
Norman  C.  Sasamori 
Roger  S.  Slavin 

PHILLIPS  1981 

Mark  E.  Alrutz 
Elsie  Colon 
Jon  D.  Esformes 
Carl  J.  Kjellberg 
Scott  M.  Kraft 
Lauren  B.  Nagel 
Ashok  Nayyar 
Murray  C.  Stewart 
Jeffrey  L.  Tarlow 

PHILLIPS  1982 

Saeed  Aminzadeh 
Eugene  Chung 
Lisa  E.  Clarey 
Constantina  I.  Gerosideris 
Christopher  M.  Grover 
Michael  J.  Levine 
Keith  D.  Lowery 
Janis  A.  Mimura 
Louis  M.  Oze 
John  B.  Stookey 
Stephen  J.  Swallow 
Louis  A.  Thayer 
Eliot  C.  Wood 

PHILLIPS  1983 

Joseph  Aminzadeh 
Robert  P.  Marks 
Jin  H.  Park 

PHILLIPS  1984 

Michael  T.  Cosaboom 

PHILLIPS  1985 

John  H.  Park 


Andover  Gifts 


Gifts  of  Andover  are  available  by  mail.  Tie,  $19.50;  T-shirts,  $9.;  Mug,  $8.; 
Ladies  scarf,  $19.95;  Brass  key  ring,  $5;  Old-fashioned  and  Highball 
glasses,  set  of  6,  $30;  Needlepoint  kit,  $40;  Tote  bag,  $15;  Cross  pen, 
$25.50;  Classic  Academy  chair,  $180. 

Andover  Books:  Andover,  The  Face  of  Phillips  Academy,  by  Mia  Kelly  '83, 
contains  90  color  photographs,  $24.95;  Youth  from  Every  Quarter  by 
Frederick  S.  Allis,  Jr.  '31,  a  history  of  Phillips  Academy,  $25;  A  Singular 
School  by  Susan  M.  Lloyd,  a  history  of  Abbot  Academy,  $15;  Athletics  for 
All,  by  Ted  Harrison  '38,  a  history  of  athletics  at  Andover,  $30;  The 
Andover  Cookbook  by  the  Ladies  Benevolent  Society,  $10.95. 

Please  allow  4-6  weeks  for  delivery,  8-12  weeks  for  chairs.  Shipping 
charges: 

Books,  $2.50  ea.  $25.01-$50  $3.50 

Gift  total  less  than  $10         $2.00  over  $50  $4.50 

$10.01-$25  $2.50  Mass.  residents  add  $5%  sales  tax 

We  honor  MasterCard  and  Visa.  Please  include  card  no.,  exp.  date,  and 
signature.  When  ordering  chair,  please  include  phone  no. 

Send  for  free  catalog.  THE  ANDOVER  GIFT  CATALOG,  PO  Box  5, 
Andover,  MA  01810 


Headmaster  Donald  W.  McNemar  addresses  the  Class  of  1986. 
Commencement,  p.  2 
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Tie  View  from  Grub  Street 

Bulfinch  Hall 

he  Origin  of  Finis  Origine  Pendet 
le  heard  the  other  day  from  Dan- 
•1  Franko  Goldman  '66,  who 
'rote  as  follows: 

Quite  by  accident,  I  recently 
stumbled  upon  what  I  believe  to 
be  the  origin  of  PA's  motto.  (I  do 
not  refer  to  Non  Sibi,  which  ap- 
pears in  the  sun  above  the  bee- 
hive in  the  seal.  Admirable  sen- 
timent though  it  may  be,  it  is 
there  by  way  of  lagniappe.  I 
mean  the  main  event:  "Finis  Ori- 
gine Pendet.")  I  believe  this  was 
lifted  from  Marcus  Manilius, 
about  whom  little  is  known  ex- 
cept that  he  flourished  during 
the  early  first  century  after 
Christ,  and  wrote  a  didactic 
poem  on  astrology.  The  whole 
sentence  is  as  follows:  "Nascentes 
morimur  finisque  ab  origine  pen- 
det." ("As  we  are  born  we  begin 
dying,  and  the  end  hangs  from 
the  beginning.")  This  is  really  a 
rather  dark  and  gloomy  image, 
philosophically  akin  to  Samuel 
Beckett's  "astride  the  grave,  a 
difficult  birth."  Whoever  de- 
signed PA's  seal  suppressed  the 
first  clause,  lifted  the  second  — 
minus  the  enclitic  and  preposi- 
tion —  and  turned  it  into  an  up- 
beat piece  of  conventional  edu- 
cational piety,  which  in  the 
original  it  ain't!  (Another  quota- 
tion for  which  Manilius  is 
known  goes  like  this,  in  transla- 
tion: "While  we  seek  life  we  lose 
it,  and  without  realizing  any  of 
our  desires,  we  always  act  as  if 
we  were  going  to  live,  and  never 
do  live."  He  was  apparently  an 


insufferable  Gloomy  Gus;  and 
he  and  Sam  Phillips  would  pre- 
sumably not  have  seen  eye  to 
eye  about  "the  great  end  and  real 
business  of  living.") 

Just  thought  you  and  your 
readers  might  like  to  know! 

This  scholarly  letter  sent  us  scur- 
rying, of  course,  in  an  effort  to 
learn  whatever  we  could  about  the 
motto.  The  School's  archivist, 
Ruth  Quattlebaum,  unearthed  a 
note  by  Arthur  Stanley  Pease  '98, 
in  The  Phillips  Bulletin,  January 
1924,  which  confirms  Mr.  Gold- 
man's speculations.  Mr.  Pease, 
whose  career  as  a  classicist  was 
made  on  the  most  complete  edi- 
tion ever  published  of  Vergil's 
Aeneid  IV,  wrote: 

Mr.  Fuess,  in  his  excellent 
book,  An  Old  New  England 
School,  states  (pp.  81  and  93) 
that  the  academy  motto  was  bor- 
rowed from  that  of  Judge  Sam- 
uel Phillips,  Jr.,  but  he  does  not 
attempt  to  trace  the  words  fur- 
ther. It  may  therefore  not  be 
amiss  to  point  out  that  they  oc- 
cur, in  essentially  the  same 
form,  in  the  Roman  astrological 
poet  Manilius  (4,16),  who,  in 
discussing  astrological  fatalism, 
remarks  (4,14ff):  "Fate  rules  the 
world;  all  things  stand  fast  by 
law  unchangeable,  and  long 
ages  of  time  are  betokened  by 
happenings  of  chance  with  defi- 
nite meaning  (per  certos  ...  ca- 
sus). At  the  hour  of  our  birth  our 
death  is  determined,  and  the 
end  hangs  from  the  beginning 
(nascentes  morimur,  finisque  ab  ori- 
gine pendet).  It  is  from  this  (i.e., 
the  hour  of  our  birth)  that 
wealth  and  royal  power  are  de- 
rived, and  more  often  that  pov- 
erty arises,  talents  are  bestowed, 
and  character  created,  vices, 
too,  and  disasters,  losses  and 
profits  in  this  world's  goods. 
None  can  abstain  from  what  is 
allotted  nor  possess  what  is  de- 
nied, nor  yet  grasp  by  prayers  a 
reluctant  fortune  or  escape  from 
one  which  presses  upon  him.  By 
each  must  his  own  lot  be  borne, 
etc." 


That  Judge  Phillips  was  famil- 
iar with  Manilius,  an  author 
probably  about  as  unusual  in  the 
reading  of  the  average  classically 
trained  man  in  his  day  as  in 
ours,  seems  hardly  likely,  nor 
does  the  astrological  context  in 
which  the  passage  is  set  suggest 
a  natural  place  for  one  of  his 
type  of  mind  to  have  deliberate- 
ly excerpted  a  motto  with  such 
connotations,  either  for  his  own 
use  or  for  that  of  the  school 
which  was  being  founded.  It  ap- 
pears more  probable  that  the 
phrase  was  taken  from  some 
book  of  proverbs  or  epigram- 
matic expressions,  and  that  he 
was  unaware  of  its  original  asso- 
ciations, or  perhaps  that  he  took 
over  the  heraldic  motto  of  some- 
one of  whom  he  had  read. 

Whatever  the  method  of  bor- 
rowing, it  is  an  interesting  re- 
flection that  these  words,  which 
in  Manilius  so  explicitly  assert 
an  absolute  fatalism  from  which 
no  human  effort  can  hope  to  es- 
cape, have  probably  for  most 
students  and  alumni  of  Phillips, 
through  successive  generations, 
stood,  when  thus  torn  from 
their  context,  for  a  very  different 
idea,  namely  the  importance  of 
free,  youthful  choices  in  the  es- 
tablishment of  character  which 
is  to  last  through  mature  life.  It 
is  indeed  the  irony  of  fate  that 
has  thus  allotted  the  same  text 
to  the  Roman  champion  of  as- 
trology and  the  New  England 
pillar  of  orthodoxy! 

Thus  enlightened,  we  decided 
to  get  in  touch  with  Mr.  Goldman, 
partly  to  find  out  what  he  thought 
of  Mr.  Pease's  observations,  but 
also  because  we  were  curious  to 
learn  how  he  had  happened  to 
"stumble"  upon  such  an  arcane  tid- 
bit in  the  first  place. 

Mr.  Goldman,  who  had  not 
heard  of  Mr.  Pease,  as  it  turned 
out,  agreed  that  Judge  Phillips  had 
probably  not  read  Manilius.  With 
Mr.  Pease's  translation  of  the  rel- 
evant passage,  however,  Mr. 
Goldman  strongly  disagreed. 

It's  true  that  the  Astronomica 


deals  with  astrology,"  he  said, 
"and  by  the  way,  it's  pretty  good 
from  a  poetical  standpoint.  But 
it  would  require  considerable  li- 
cense to  translate  "nascentes  mo- 
rimur"  as  "at  the  hour  of  our 
birth  our  death  is  determined." 
That  is  a  paraphrase  rather  than 
a  translation,  and  takes  what  I 
consider  to  be  unwarranted  lib- 
erties with  the  original.  An  ab- 
solutely literal  translation  would 
be  simply  "Being  born,  we  die." 
{"Mori"  is  a  deponent  verb,  and 
"nasci"  a  semideponent  one;  that 
is,  they  are  active  in  meaning 
though  passive  grammatically.) 
But  it  also  won't  do  to  be  too  lit- 
eral: that  would  imply  that  one's 
first  breath  is  also  one's  last.  Fur- 
thermore, although  Manilius 
may  have  expressed  himself  in 
astrological  terms,  it  is  clear 
from  the  spirit  and  content  of  his 
writings  that  he  was  very  much 
a  Stoic  philosopher  by  convic- 
tion; and  his  fatalism  should  be 
viewed  in  that  context. 

Why  then  can  we  not  take 
that  particular  sentence  as  a 
philosophical  apercu  rather  than 
a  purely  astrological  prescrip- 
tion? Life  may  be  subject  to  de- 
terministic forces  whose  vectors 
even  the  finest  Phillipian  educa- 
tion can  do  little  to  alter  substan- 
tially; but  I  prefer  to  believe  that 
Manilius  was  merely  observing 
Stoically  that  birth  marks  the  be- 
ginning of  the  dying  process  to 
which  we  are  all  subject.  "Nasci" 
is  an  inceptive  verb  as  well,  ap- 
propriately enough,  since  incep- 
tive verbs  imply  beginnings; 
and  birth  is  the  ultimate  begin- 
ning, after  which  entropy  takes 
over.  Pease's  translation  rather 
overdoes  the  deterministic  an- 
gle, I  feel.  There's  nothing  in  the 
Latin  to  support  so  narrow  an 
interpretation.  Better  to  say  that 
"As  we  are  born,  we  begin  dy- 
ing." That  may  be  a  bit  gloomy, 
but  it  is  at  least  a  wholly  unex- 
ceptionable statement  whose  ac- 
curacy one  can  acknowledge 
without  reference  to  the  tenets 
of  astrology.  Even  the  staunchly 
rationalistic  Judge  Phillips 
would  presumably  have  agreed, 


and  would  perhaps  have  added 
the  thought  that  such  an  obser- 
vation about  life  merely  under- 
scores the  need  to  get  a  good 
start  in  it,  preferably  by  attend- 
ing Andover! 

We  noted  this  neutrally,  not 
wishing  to  enlist  as  an  active  com- 
batant on  either  side  of  a  dispute 
between  alumni,  even  when  the 
disputants'  sallies  are  separated  by 
a  chasm  of  sixty-three  years.  But 
how,  we  asked,  had  Mr.  Gold- 
man's interest  in  the  subject  been 
aroused?  Mr.  Goldman  explained: 

I  arrived  at  PA  with  little  Latin 
and  no  Greek,  and  left  it  with  a 
lifelong  love  of  the  classical  lan- 
guages, thanks  in  large  part  to 
Allan  Gillingham.  I  earn  my 
bread  and  cheese  with  words  — 
my  outfit  is  called  SCRIBEN- 
DUM  and  I  offer  a  discount  to 
any  prospective  client  who  can 
translate  the  word  to  my  satis- 
faction —  and  my  sole  market- 
able commodity  is  Sprachgefiihl. 
That  being  the  case,  it  is  almost 
a  moot  point  whether  my  inter- 
est in  Latin  and  Greek  is  an  avo- 
cation or  an  integral  part  of  my 
work. 

I  am  always  adding  to  my  ref- 
erence library;  and  in  looking 


through  a  recently  acquired  vol- 
ume, I  noticed  that  the  editors 
had  seen  fit  to  append  a  note  to 
any  Latin  phrase  which  served 
as  an  institution's  motto.  "Veri- 
tas" was  thus  associated  with 
Harvard,  "Veritas  vos  liber abit" 
with  The  Johns  Hopkins,  and  soi 
on.  I  began  looking  up  other 
phrases  which  I  knew  to  be  do- 
ing  duty  as  mottoes,  and  came 
upon  a  fragment  of  Manilius 
which  the  editors  had  failed  to 
associate  with  PA,  but  which  I 
immediately  recognized.  The 
chase  was  on,  and  I  soon  located: 
the  complete  quotation  and  took: 
it  from  there.  When  this  contro- 
versy began  to  heat  up,  I 
checked  with  Georg  Luck,  a  pro- 
fessor at  The  Johns  Hopkins.  It 
turned  out  that  he  had  recently 
translated  a  good  deal  of  Manil-  j 
ius  in  connection  with  his  new 
book  —  another  coincidence!  — 
and  I  am  happy  to  say  that  he 
supports  me  completely  in  my 
disagreement  with  Pease. 

Our  thanks  to  Mr.  Goldman. 
Here  the  matter  now  rests  —  until 
some  future  alumnus  or  alumna 
decides  to  weigh  in  with  a  riposte  i 
to  both  Pease  and  Goldman,  some-i 
time  in  the  year  2050.  □ 
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An  Education  of 
the  Heart 


Brooks  Hall  '86  and  his  young  friend  par- 
ticipate in  the  community  service  program. 


by  Fr.  Richard  Gross,  S.J. 


For  a  teacher  to  receive  a  note  of 
thanks  is  always  a  delight,  but  a 
note  typed  in  Braille  (but  translat- 
ed for  our  benefit!),  is  particularly 
special.  As  my  co-director  Mary 
Minard  and  I  have  told  the  PA  stu- 
dents doing  community  services 
with  us,  she  and  I  often  receive  the 
words  of  thanks  and  gratitude 
which  they  have  earned  by  their 
generosity  and  concern  for  others. 
The  thanks  are  expressed  in  many 
ways  because  the  involvements 
are  many  and  diverse.  The  thank- 
you  may  be  a  picture  crayoned  in  a 
multitude  of  colors  from  a  little 
tyke,  a  note  written  in  the  un- 
steady hand  of  a  senior  citizen,  a 
congratulations  from  a  project  su- 
pervisor, or  a  heart-felt  message 
from  the  grateful  parent  of  a  disad- 
vantaged youngster.  Each  speaks 
of  how  someone  has  been  touched 


by  an  Andover  student's  open- 
ness, enthusiasm,  and  kindness. 

Although  perhaps  counter  to 
media  wisdom,  the  '80s  must  be 
the  right  time  for  community  ser- 
vice programs.  Five  years  ago  only 
twelve  students  were  involved  in 
community  service;  last  year  about 
400  students  participated.  Stu- 
dents' motivations  for  first  becom- 
ing involved  might  have  varied, 
but  all  the  PA  students  became 
deeply  engaged  in  reaching  be- 
yond themselves,  and  ultimately 
found  their  experiences  both  mov- 
ing and  satisfying.  The  nature  of 
their  projects  and  the  magnitude 
of  time  commitments  varied,  but 
the  students'  generosity,  patience, 
and  caring  was  similar.  Some  stu- 
dents donated  four  or  five  hours  a 
week  assisting  handicapped  chil- 
dren ride  horses  (an  extraordinary 


therapy  involving  much  more  than 
a  slow  walk  around  a  paddock!), 
tutoring  young  city  children  at  the 
Lawrence  Boys'  Club  or  St.  Mary's 
Grammar  School,  aiding  at  His- 
panic day  care  centers,  visiting  the 
elderly  at  nursing  homes,  or  vol- 
unteering at  Massachusetts  Gener- 
al and  Lawrence  General  Hospi- 
tals. Other  students  coordinated  a 
weekly  campus  program  for  ex- 
ceptional children,  or  cooked  and 
served  dinner  once  a  month  at  the 
Bread  and  Roses  and  Lazarus 
House  soup  kitchens  in  Lawrence. 

Each  month  the  PA  students 
hosted  a  party  for  peers  and  youn- 
ger kids  who  are  blind  or  sight-im- 
paired. Ours  was  such  a  simple 
gesture,  yet  it  was  so  deeply  ap- 
preciated! (I  might  add  that  ice 
skating  or  bowling  wearing  oc- 
cluders certainly  gives  one  a  deep 
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The  student  discovers  strengths 
he  never  knew  he  had,  ways  of 
acting  and  caring  that  he  never 
before  appreciated. 


Above  right,  John  Hoffman  '87  gives  a 
swimming  lesson.  Below,  Liza  Poinier  '87 
lends  a  hand. 

appreciation  of  one's  sight!)  At  a 
special  gathering  at  the  Log  Cabin 
this  spring  the  Massachusetts 
Commissioner  for  the  Blind,  Mr. 
Charles  Crawford,  awarded  a 
plaque  to  the  Community  Service 
Program  in  gratitude  for  our  pro- 
gram for  the  visually  handi- 
capped. 

But  there  is  greater  satisfaction 
to  participating  in  the  service  pro- 
jects than  the  recognition  and  ex- 
pressions of  thanks.  What  our  stu- 
dents gain  equals  what  they  give. 
For  Mary  and  me  that  satisfaction 
is  to  be  found  in  those  moments 
when  a  student  comes  to  see  him- 
self clearly  as  someone  special  in 
the  life  of  another;  to  watch  an  18- 
year-old  PA  athlete  accept  the  wild 
hug  of  a  little  special-needs  child 
then  grin  shyly  and  say,  "That's  the 
best  hug  I've  ever  gotten";  to 
watch  as  the  PA  tutor  beams  at  the 
success  of  the  tutee  giving  his  first 
public  reading  —  these  are  extraor- 
dinary moments  to  witness. 

It  has  been  with  two  goals  in 
mind  —  what  is  given  and  what  is 
gained  —  that  the  Community 
Service  Program  has  been  devel- 
oped in  the  past  several  years. 

To  struggle  to  understand  the  re- 
quest made  slowly  and  awkwardly 
by  the  child  with  cerebral  palsy;  to 
have  to  introduce  oneself  again 
and  again  to  the  nursing  home 
resident  whose  memory  is  failing; 
to  try  to  teach  a  few  basics  to  the 
young  person  whose  personal  and 
home  life  is  chaotic;  to  enter  — 
even  slightly  —  the  colorless 
world  of  the  blind:  these  are  expe- 
riences that  do  not  trade  on  the 
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personal  strengths  that  Andover's 
curriculum  is  already  developing. 
The  experiences  challenge  and  re- 
ward the  student's  sense  of  self. 
Often  the  student  discovers 
strengths  he  never  knew  he  had, 
ways  of  acting  and  caring  that  he 
never  before  appreciated.  Stu- 
dents realize  in  a  profound  way 
that  they  have  a  tremendous 
amount  to  give  regardless  of  their 
SAT  scores  or  which  colleges  ac- 
cept them.  This  experience  of  self 
may  be  in  many  ways  the  most  im- 
portant achievement  of  the  Com- 
munity Service  Program.  It  is  an 
education  of  the  heart.  The  heart 
can  and  should  be  taught. 

The  Community  Service  Pro- 
gram has  received  great  support 
from  many  quarters.  Grants  from 
the  Abbot  Academy  Association 
have  allowed  us  to  lease  the  two 
mini-buses  necessary  to  transport 
students  to  their  projects.  Last 


year  a  can-drive  organized  by 
alumni  helped  defer  expenses, 
and  a  number  of  faculty  with  aca- 
demic chairs  made  donations  to 
support  the  program.  This  year 
Community  Service  has  its  own 
budget. 

Much  has  been  accomplished  in 
a  short  time,  but  there  is  still  much 
to  do.  Mary  and  I  hope  to  make 
available  such  a  variety  of  commu- 
nity service  activities  that  they  will 
bring  out  the  myriad  gifts  and  tal- 
ents of  every  Andover  student. 
Our  goal  is  a  Community  Service 
Program  that  will  offer  each  An- 
dover student  a  personally  enrich- 
ing experience.  In  that  way  An- 
dover's motto  Non  Sibi  (Not  for 
Self),  comes  to  life. 

The  Founders  of  Phillips  Acade- 
my spoke  both  eloquently  and  in- 
sightfully when  they  wrote  that 
"Goodness  without  knowledge  is 
weak  and  feeble,  yet  knowledge 


without  goodness  is  dangerous; 
and  that  both  united  form  the  no- 
blest character  and  lay  the  surest 
foundation  of  usefulness  to  man- 
kind." Articulating  the  contours  of 
"goodness"  is  difficult  in  our  con- 
temporary, pluralistic  society,  but 
we  feel  the  Community  Service 
Program  at  Andover  moves  a  long 
way  toward  uniting  goodness  and 
knowledge  in  pursuit  of  one  of 
Andover's  original  educational 
goals:  "usefulness  to  mankind."  □ 

Fr.  Richard  Gross,  S.J.,  has  been  the 
Roman  Catholic  chaplain  at  Andover, 
an  instructor  in  history,  and  an  in- 
structor in  philosophy  and  religion 
since  1981 .  This  year  he  is  on  a  leave  of 
absence  to  work  —  curiously  enough 
—  with  Ted  Sizer's  Coalition  of  Essen- 
tial Schools  (see  article,  pg.  8). 


Tricia  Paik  '87  at  Bread  and  Roses,  a  soup 
kitchen  in  Lawrence. 


Nathaniel  Stone  '87  and  Co-Director  Mary 
Minard  serving  dinner  at  Bread  and  Roses. 


The  First  Soviet- American  High  School  Exchange 


"An  important,  even  momentous 

development." 

— Charles  Z.  Wick, 

Director  of  the  U.S.  Information 

Agency 


Shaking  hands  after  signing  the  exchange 
agreement  on  31  July.  Pictured  left  to  right. 
Jack  Richards,  PA's  director  of  the  Andover  - 
Soviet  exchange,  Headmaster  Donald 
McNemar,  and  Yuriy  Burakov,  chief  of  for- 
eign relations  at  the  Ministry  of  Education 
in  Moscow. 


It's  going  to  happen!  For  the  first 
time  in  history,  the  Soviet  Union 
and  the  United  States  have  agreed 
to  exchange  high  school  students 
and  teachers.  And  Andover  will 
be  the  American  high  school  in- 
volved. Andover  students  with 
two  years  or  more  of  Russian  lan- 
guage will  study  at  the  Novosi- 
birsk Physics-Mathematics  School 
in  Siberia,  and  about  ten  Novosi- 
birsk students  and  a  teacher  will 
study  at  Andover  next  year. 
Charles  Z.  Wick,  director  of  the 
U.S.  Information  Agency,  calls  the 
Andover-Novosibirsk  exchange 
program  "an  important,  even  mo- 
mentous development."  Here, 
step  by  step,  is  how  it  happened 
—  and  what  The  New  York  Times 
editorial  page  had  to  say  about  it. 


1955 


Early 
1980s 

1984 


Andover  begins  of- 
fering Russian. 

80-100  students  study 
Russian  each  year. 


Headmaster  Donald 
McNemar  and  PA 
parent  Donald  Kendall,  president 
of  Pepsico  and  Soviet  specialist, 
discuss  how  Kendall  might  help 
encourage  understanding  of  and 
dialogue  with  the  Soviet  Union. 
Kendall  proposes  and  offers  to 
help  support  and  arrange  a  trip  to 
U.S.S.R.  for  Andover  teachers  of 
all  subjects. 

March  On  planning  trip  to 
1985  Moscow  with  a  rep- 

resentative of  the  Citizen's  Ex- 
change Council,  Russian  Instruc- 
tor Victor  Svec  raises  the  idea  of  an 
exchange  between  Andover  and  a 
Soviet  high  school  with  Soviet  offi- 
cials. Soviets  give  idea  a  cool 
reception. 


Summer  86  PA  faculty  mem- 
1985  bers  travel  for  three 

weeks  in  the  Soviet  Union  after  in- 
tensively studying  Russian  lan- 
guage and  culture  for  three  weeks 
at  Andover.  An  Andover-Soviet 
exchange  is  explored  at  every  op 
portunity.  The  response  is  discour- 
aging: such  a  program  is  consid- 
ered a  remote  possibility,  perhaps 
in  the  distant  future. 

November    Summit  meeting  be- 

1985  tween  President  Rea- 
gan and  Soviet  leader  Gorbachev 
produces  a  cultural  exchange 
agreement  explicitly  referring  to 
high  schools  as  well  as 
universities. 

February      President's  U.S.-So- 

1986  viet  Exchange  Initia- 
tive Office  established  within  the 
U.S.  Information  Agency.  Initia- 
tive Office  invites  proposals  for 
American-Soviet  exchange. 
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From  Novosibirsk  to  Andover 


On  the  vast  Siberian  plain  outside  Novosibirsk 
lie  the  new  buildings  of  Akademgorodok,  a  research 
center  that  is  sort  of  a  Soviet  M.I.T.,  Cal  Tech  and 
new  town  rolled  into  one. 

The  children  of  those  who  work  at  this  center 
for  Soviet  science  attend  some  of  the  best  secondary 
schools  in  the  Soviet  Union.  In  their  advanced  Eng- 
lish classes  they  read  Hemingway,  Faulkner,  Alice 
Walker.  When  homework  permits,  they  go  to  Amer- 
ican movies  like  "Kramer  vs.  Kramer."  Like  most 
Soviet  teen-agers,  they  are  enormously  curious 
about  life  in  the  United  States.  Soon  10  of  them  will 
see  it  firsthand,  in  Andover,  Mass. 

The  dorm  conversations  these  10  will  have  when 
they  move  in,  at  Phillips  Academy,  are  an  impossi- 
ble-to-quantify  benefit  of  cultural  exchanges  be- 
tween the  United  States  and  the  Soviet  Union.  The 
Reagan  Administration  has  just  announced  one  of 
the  best  exchange  packages  yet. 

The  high-school  exchange,  which  will  also  send 
10  Andover  students  to  the  Soviet  Union,  is  the  first 
of  its  kind  between  the  two  countries.  American 
teachers  of  Russian  and  Soviet  teachers  of  English 


will  also  switch  places  for  up  to  10  months.  There 
will  be  exchanges  between  lecturers  in  other  sub- 
jects as  well,  and  between  medical  professionals. 

Some  of  the  exchanges  reinstitute  programs 
that  President  Carter  cut  off  in  1979  to  protest  the 
Soviet  intervention  in  Afghanistan.  That  the  rein- 
statement and  expansion  of  these  programs  comes 
about  while  Soviet  forces  remain  there  is  a  re- 
minder that  sanctions  are  a  complex  tool,  wielded 
as  much  for  symbolic  as  practical,  value.  In  this 
case  the  symbolic  effect  was  achieved  long  ago. 
Neither  should  cultural  exchange  mask,  lack  of 
progress  on  more  serious  matters  dividing  the 
United  States  and  the  Soviet  Union. 

Still,  for  the  American  scholar  who  gets  to 
spend  a  year  in  Moscow,  the  Soviet  art  lover  who 
sees  American  collections  for  the  first  time  or  the 
kid  from  Novosibirsk  who  comes  to  Massachusetts, 
such  exchanges  are  a  deeply  personal  way  to  bridge 
the  divide.  For  too  long,  the  Reagan  Administration 
was  satisfied  to  talk  at  the  Soviet  Union  rather  than 
with  it.  This  new  willingness  to  open  up  is  worth  a 
warm  welcome. 


Editorial,  The  New  York  Times 


March         U.S.  Director  of  the 
1986  Andover-Novosi- 
birsk  Exchange,  PA  History  In- 
structor John  Richards  II,  submits 
an  Andover  proposal,  one  of  300 
proposals.  Andover 's  is  one  of  35 
proposals  taken  to  Moscow  for 
consideration  by  the  Soviets,  then 
is  one  of  thirteen  under  serious 
review. 

Two  hundred  PA  students  par- 
ticipate in  the  Headmaster's  Sym- 
posium, "The  Soviet  Union:  Be- 
yond Stereotypes,  Toward 
Understanding,"  which  brought 
speakers,  exhibits,  and  films  to 
campus  throughout  the  year. 

Initiative  Office  anticipates  sign- 
ing exchange  agreement  in  May, 
when  Soviet  delegation  would  be 
visiting  U.S.  Andover  selects  stu- 
dents in  upper-level  Russian 
classes  to  go  to  Novosibirsk  in 
September  '86  in  case  the  ex- 
change is  approved  during  the 
summer. 

15  April       American  air-strike 
1986  against  Libya.  Soviet 

delegation's  trip  to  U.S.  is  can- 
celled. Exchange  programs  put  on 
hold. 


1  May  Charles  Z.  Wick,  di- 

1986  rector  of  the  U .  S .  In- 

formation Agency,  calls  the  pro- 
posed Andover-Soviet  exchange 
"an  important,  even  momentous 
development." 

16  July         In  White  Plains, 
1986  N.Y.,  McNemar  gives 

Kendall  a  copy  of  Andover 's  pro- 
posal and  updated  materials.  Ken- 
dall flies  to  Moscow  next  day  on 
business.  On  19  July  Kendall 
meets  socially  with  former  Soviet 
Ambassador  to  the  U.S.  —  now 
foreign  policy  advisor  —  Dobrynin 
at  Dobrynin's  home  in  Moscow, 
gives  him  the  materials,  and  re- 
marks that  the  proposal  seems  to 
have  hit  a  snag  somewhere  in  the 
Kremlin.  Dobrynin  says  he  will 
take  care  of  it. 

24  July         Meeting  scheduled 
1986  between  Andover 

and  Soviet  representatives  to  ne- 
gotiate and  sign  exchange 
agreement. 

31  July  McNemar,  Richards, 
1986  and  Assistant  to  the 

Headmaster  Christopher  Shaw 
meet  with  representatives  of  the 
Soviet  Ministry  of  Education  at  Ini- 
tiative Office  in  Washington.  Initia- 


tive Office  Soviet  specialist  Greg 
Gurov  remarks  to  McNemar  that 
the  Soviets  say  they  will  sign  an 
agreement,  but  that  he  will  believe 
it  when  he  sees  it. 

Ninety  minutes  later  a  "protocol 
of  conversation"  is  signed.  Yuriy 
Burakov,  Soviet  Ministry  of  Educa- 
tion Chief  of  Foreign  Relations, 
hails  the  students  as  "pioneers  in 
understanding. " 

December    Delegation  from  An- 

1986  dover  will  travel  to 
Novosibirsk  Physics-Mathematics 
School,  in  Siberia,  to  iron  out  de- 
tails about  Phillips  students  study- 
ing there. 

January        Director  of  Novosi- 

1987  birsk  Physics- 
Mathematics  School  will  travel 
with  delegation  to  Andover  to  dis- 
cuss details  for  the  Soviet  students 
studying  at  PA. 

1987-88        Ten  high  school  stu- 
dents and  teacher 
from  Novosibirsk  will  arrive  at  An- 
dover. A  faculty  member  and  up 
to  ten  Andover  students  will  arrive 
in  Novosibirsk  to  study.  □ 
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Ted  Sizer,  Five  Years  Later  observing  the  academic 

successes  at  Andover  got  Sizer 
interested  in  educational  reform. 
Says  Sizer,  "I  got  involved 
because  I  saw  education 
working. " 


Five  years  ago  this  fall  Theodore  R. 
Sizer  left  Andover  after  nine  years 
as  headmaster,  a  job  he  called  —  in 
a  recent  Brown  Alumni  Monthly 
cover  story  —  his  "fantasy  job." 
What  has  he  been  doing  since? 
How  was  he  influenced  by  his  ex- 
perience at  Andover? 

Anne  Diffily  wrote  in  Brown's 
alumni  magazine,  "Observing  the 
academic  successes  at  Andover  gol 
Sizer  interested,  he  says,  in  'why 
things  that  worked  weren't  wide- 
spread. This  is  backwards  from  the 
motivation  of  many  people  in  edu- 
cational reform  —  they  get  in- 
volved because  they  see  things 
falling  apart.  I  got  involved  be- 
cause I  saw  education  working." 

Sizer  left  Andover  to  lead  A 
Study  of  High  Schools,  a  research 
group  that  examined  the  state  of 
education  in  the  United  States. 
The  Study  visited  hundreds  of 
high  schools  throughout  the  coun- 
try, and  the  result  was  three 
books,  the  most  prominent  of 


which  is  Sizer's  Horace's  Compro- 
mise: The  Dilemma  of  the  American 
High  School  (1984).  Horace  is 
"Sizer's  fictional  composite  charac- 
ter representing  well-meaning 
teachers  who  have  compromised 
their  ideals."  The  book  received 
wide-spread  attention,  not  only 
among  educators,  but  in  the  popu- 
lar press.  Time,  Newsweek,  and  Peo- 
ple covered  the  book  at  length. 

In  his  introduction  to  Horace's 
Compromise,  Sizer  writes,  "We 
know  that  the  game  of  school 
learning  is  won  or  lost  in  the  class- 
rooms," and  so  the  book  focuses 
"on  the  'triangle'  of  students, 
teachers,  and  the  subjects  of  their 
study. "  As  Diffily  points  out,  "in- 
stead of  stricter  standards  and 
more  tests,  [Sizer]  proposes  that 
high  schools  return  to  their  essen- 
tial purpose:  Teaching  students 
how  to  learn.  Not  offering  dozens 
of  electives  in  subjects  ranging 
from  sociology  to  science  fiction; 
not  'teaching'  physical  education 
during  regular  class  hours;  not 
cluttering  class  time  with  assem- 
blies and  with  blaring 
announcements  .  .  .  ." 

Sizer  is  now  running  the  Coali- 
tion of  Essential  Schools,  a  group 
of  eleven  schools  committed  to  im- 
plementing the  educational  phi- 
losophy outlined  in  Horace's  Com- 
promise. (Please  see  next  article.) 
He  is  also  teaching  at  Brown  Uni- 
versity, having  been  appointed 
chairman  of  the  education  depart- 
ment in  1984.  Teaching  college-age 
students  was  a  new  experience: 
from  1964  to  1972  he  had  been 
dean  of  the  Harvard  Graduate 
School  of  Education  (he  was  ap- 
pointed at  the  age  of  thirty-one). 
He  knew  high  school  students 
from  Andover,  but  he  had  not 
taught  on  the  college  level.  Teach- 
ing at  Brown,  Sizer  told  Diffily, 
"  'gives  me  an  opportunity  to  reach 
students  in  an  age  group  I  hadn't 
taught  before.' " 

What  follows  is  an  interview  be- 
tween Ted  Sizer  and  Victor  W. 
Henningsen  III  '69,  cluster  dean 
and  instructor  in  history.  Hen- 
ningsen, who  was  assistant  to  the 
headmaster  under  Sizer  from  1976 
to  1979,  also  team-taught  a  senior 


elective  entitled  "Schools  in  Amer- 
ica" with  Sizer. 

Q:  Did  your  experience  at  An- 
dover shape  your  thinking  in  craft- 
ing the  Study  of  High  Schools  and 
writing  Horace's  Compromise? 

A:  It  was  a  tremendous  influ- 
ence. Getting  to  know  adoles- 
cents, watching  what  good  teach- 
ing could  do.  Seeing  it.  It 
destroyed  the  notion  that  schools 
don't  work.  Schools  do  work. 

Q:  Where  did  Andover  stand 
out,  as  you  looked  at  other 
schools? 

A:  Proud  teachers.  That's  the 
hallmark  of  Andover.  Proud  teach- 
ers who  act  much  more  like  college 
faculty  than  typical  high  school 
faculties  in  their  mixture  of  free- 
dom and  arrogance,  which  is  very 
nice.  And  that's  not  seen  in  many 
school  systems. 

Q:  But  that's  something  you'd 
like  to  see  more  of.  How  do  you 
create  that? 

A:  Give  them  room.  Get  the  bu- 
reaucracy off  their  backs.  Strong 
people  take  jobs  that  entrust  them 
with  important  things.  Strong  peo- 
ple do  not  take  jobs  that  do  not  en- 
trust them  with  important  things. 
The  more  the  system  intentionally 
or  unintentionally  removes  au- 
thority, the  more  people  will  say, 
"It's  not  for  me." 

Q:  You  talk  about  powerful  and 
independent  teachers,  and  they're 
hard  to  find.  Historically,  we 
haven't  given  teachers  a  tremen- 
dous amount  of  respect.  Parents 
often  seem  to  think  that  anybody 
can  teach. 

A:  It's  hard  to  tell  the  chicken 
from  the  egg.  The  way  most  teach- 


ers are  expected  to  teach  makes  it 
very  difficult  for  them  to  do  a  good 
job.  As  a  result  parents  look  to  see 
if  their  kids  are  learning  anything 
of  consequence.  And  often  they're 
not.  I  doubt  many  parents  would 
second-guess  a  teacher  at  Berlitz. 
"Sure  I  know  French,  but  could  I 
do  that?"  Well  at  Berlitz,  they  have 
to  deliver.  So  they  set  it  up  so  that 
the  teachers  have  a  better-than- 
average  chance  of  teaching  these 
people  to  speak,  understand,  or 
whatever. 

Q:  Independent  schools  tend  to 
think  of  themselves  as  significant- 
ly different  from  public  schools. 
Did  you  find  that? 

A:  No.  They're  not  so  different. 
It's  an  illusion.  Their  standards 
may  vary;  the  rigor  may  vary.  But 
not  how  they  go  about  it.  The 
structural  similarities  among 
schools  is  one  of  the  most  striking 
things  about  the  situation.  The  sig- 
nificant differences  among  schools 
in  the  U.S.  have  to  do  with  the  so- 
cial class  of  the  student  bodies. 
The  variations  in  their  standards 
will  tend  to  follow  the  social  class 
of  the  student  body.  Give  me  a 
school  with  poor  kids  and  I'll 
show  you  a  school  that  has  low  ex- 
pectations for  its  kids  and  vice- 
versa.  One  of  the  interesting 
things  about  boarding  schools  is 
that  you  can  take  low  income  kids 
and  have  expectations  that  are 
normally  reserved  for  higher  in- 
come kids.  And  that  is  where  An- 
dover shows  that  social  class  can 
be  overridden. 

Q:  When  independent  schools 
do  differ  from  public  schools,  how 
do  they  differ? 

A:  They  differ  in  paying  atten- 
tion to  the  kids  in  the  middle,  the 
kids  who  in  public  school  are  not 
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The  "Less  is  More"  Philosophy  of  Sizer's  Horace's  Compromise 


By  Anne  Diffily 


Ted  Sizer's  Coalition  of  Essential 
Schools  is  administered  out  of 
Brown  University's  education  de- 
partment. Funded  by  the  Carnegie 
Corporation,  the  Danforth  Foun- 
dation, the  Charles  E.  Culpeper 
Foundation,  the  Exxon  Education 
Foundation,  and  the  Edward  John 
Noble  Foundation,  the  Coalition  is 
attempting  to  facilitate  the  reorga- 
nization of  schools  according  to 
five  "imperatives"  identified  by  A 
Study  of  High  Schools,  and 
spelled  out  in  Horace's  Compromise: 

•  Give  room  to  teachers  and  stu- 
dents to  work  and  learn  in  their 
own,  appropriate  ways. 

•  Insist  that  students  clearly  ex- 
hibit mastery  of  their  school  work. 

•  Get  the  incentives  right,  for 
students  and  for  teachers. 

•  Focus  the  students'  work  on 
the  use  of  their  minds. 

•  Keep  the  structure  simple  and 
flexible. 

The  eleven  Essential  Schools  af- 
filiated with  the  Coalition  are  se- 
lected by  Sizer  and  his  staff  from 
among  hundreds  that  contact  the 
Coalition  office.  Sizer  plans  never 
to  have  more  than  twenty  schools 
formally  affiliated  with  the  Coali- 
tion. "As  we  got  deeper  into  this," 
he  says,  "we  found  our  obligations 
were  greater  than  we  had 
thought." 

Members  of  the  Coalition  staff 
make  between  two  to  four  visits 
per  year  to  each  of  the  Coalition 
schools.  Teachers  and  principals 
from  the  schools  participate  in 
"working  parties,"  which  study  as- 
pects of  schooling,  such  as  curricu- 
lum and  teaching  loads.  The  par- 
ties meet  at  least  once  during  the 
year  and  report  the  results  of  their 
discussions  at  the  Coalition's  an- 
nual conference  in  July. 


There  is  no  one  model  for  an  Es- 
sential School.  Each  institution  is 
encouraged  to  let  its  teachers  de- 
velop strategies  best  suited  to  their 
students.  Sizer  believes  strongly 
that  leadership  should  originate  in 
the  rank  and  file  of  teachers;  he  re- 
jects "top-down  standardized  solu- 
tions." Nevertheless,  Coalition 
schools  are  asked  to  adopt  and 
adapt  the  following  general 
principles: 

An  intellectual  focus.  Rather 
than  trying  to  be  comprehensive  at 
the  expense  of  its  intellectual  mis- 
sion, the  school  should  concen- 
trate on  helping  students  to  use 
their  minds  well. 

Simple  goals.  The  aphorism 
"Less  is  more"  should  dominate. 


C  :e 

The  Hi  lemma  of 
the  American 
High  School 

Theodore  R.  Sizer 

Each  student  should  master  a 
limited  number  of  essential  skills 
and  areas  of  knowledge. 

Universal  goals.  The  school's 
goals  apply  equally  to  all  students, 
with  the  means  of  achieving  them 
varying  according  to  the  needs  of 
each  individual. 

Personalization.  No  teacher 
should  have  direct  responsibility 
for  more  than  eighty  students.  (In 
many  urban  schools,  the  student- 
teacher  ratio  is  as  high  as  175:1.) 

Student  as  worker.  The  govern- 
ing metaphor  for  learning  will  be 
student  as  worker,  teacher  as 
coach.  Teachers  will  provoke  stu- 
dents to  learn  how  to  learn. 


Diploma  by  exhibition.  The  di- 
ploma will  be  awarded  upon  a  suc- 
cessful final  demonstration  of 
mastery  —  an  "exhibition."  This 
may  be  jointly  administered  by  the 
faculty  and  the  school's  higher  au- 
thorities. The  diploma  is  awarded 
when  earned,  so  the  school  has  no 
structure  of  strict  grading  by  age, 
and  no  system  of  "credits  earned" 
or  "time  spent  in  class." 

Attitude.  The  schools  should  ex- 
plicitly stress  values  of  non-anx- 
ious expectation,  trust,  and  decen- 
cy. There  is  an  emphasis  on 
incentives  for  students  and  teach- 
ers; parents  are  seen  as  collabora- 
tors in  the  learning  process. 

Staff.  The  principal  and  teachers 
are  generalises  first  and  specialists 
second.  Each  staff  member  should 
expect  to  have  multiple  responsi- 
bilities and  a  sense  of  obligation  to 
the  entire  school. 

Budget.  Administrative  and 
budget  goals,  in  addition  to  reduc- 
ing teacher  loads  to  eighty  stu- 
dents or  fewer,  should  include 
time  for  teacher's  collective  plan- 
ning, competitive  salaries,  and  an 
ultimate  per-pupil  cost  not  to  ex- 
ceed that  at  traditional  schools  by 
more  than  10  percent.  This  may  re- 
quire a  reduction  or  elimination  of 
some  services. 

"The  Coalition  is  temporary, " 
Sizer  says.  He  envisions  it  operat- 
ing for  five  to  ten  years.  No  money 
changes  hands  between  schools 
and  the  central  office;  each  school 
must  find  its  own  funding  for  the 
experimental  program,  or  work 
within  existing  resources.  □ 

This  article  is  condensed  from  one  that 
originally  appeared  in  the  Brown 
Monthly  Quarterly,  and  is  reprinted 
here  with  its  permission  and  that  of  the 
author. 
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naughty  enough  to  be  known  by 
the  assistant  principal  or  smart 
enough  to  be  known  by  the  college 
advisor,  and  who  make  a  very  art- 
ful effort  to  remain  quite  anony- 
mous so  that  they  can  get  on  with 
their  social  life.  Those  kids  drift. 
The  typical  independent  school,  in 
spite  of  its  catalogue  rhetoric,  in 
fact  serves  those  kids.  What  hap- 
pens is  that  they  move  from  a 
semi-anonymous  situation  in  a  big 
public  high  school  to  an  indepen- 
dent school  where  they  are  treated 
as  special.  Which  is  to  say  what  is 
special  about  independent  schools 
is  the  attention  given  individual 
students. 

Q:  Did  you  find  surprises  in  re- 
searching Horace's  Compromise? 

A:  I  did  not  expect  to  find  docil- 
ity of  kids  the  number  one  prob- 
lem. Looking  back,  I  should  have. 

Q:  Is  that  generational?  Those 
of  us  who  went  to  high  school  in 
the  1960s  would  not  have  consid- 
ered ourselves  a  docile  high  school 
generation. 

A:  I'll  bet  you  were  docile  in 
10th  grade  English  —  in  the  sense 
that  I'm  saying  docile.  A  lot  of 
these  kids  that  I  would  call  docile 
in  class  are  not  docile  in  the  corri- 
dors. They're  intellectually  docile 
about  important  academic  things. 
I  don't  think  it's  generational  in 
the  sense  that  this  is  a  peculiar 
problem  of  the  late  '70s  or  early 
'80s,  although  it  may  be  that. 
We've  been  warehousing  kids  a 
long  time. 

Q:  What's  the  biggest  obstacle 
you've  run  into  in  putting  together 
the  Coalition  of  Essential  Schools? 

A:  People  keeping  their  nerve. 
.  .  .  Teachers  in  these  schools  agree 
that  their  situation  can  be  substan- 
tially improved  for  the  kids  and  for 
themselves,  and  then  when  they 
run  into  all  the  inevitable  problems 
of  doing  something  differently, 
they  lose  their  nerve.  They  don't 
want  to  risk  it,  some  of  them.  They 
say,  "It's  not  worth  it.  Nobody 
wants  this.  People  really  just  want 


us  to  keep  the  kids  off  the  street, 
so  why  are  we  breaking  our  backs 
like  this?"  It's  staying  the  course, 
that's  the  tough  part. 

Q:  How  do  you  guard  against 
teachers  losing  their  nerve,  or  deal 
with  teachers  who  are  just  plain 
weak? 

A:  A  good  school  —  a  lucky 
school  —  has  at  least  a  fifth  of  its 
faculty  who  are  first-class.  The 
trick  is  to  organize  the  school  so 
that  fifth  has  control  of  most  of  the 
school's  operation  in  some  appro- 
priate collegial  way.  The  way  to  do 
that  is  to  be  sure  that  schools  work 
with  teams.  That's  why  I  admire 
the  often  gut-wrenching  depart- 
ment wrangles  over  Andover's 
American  history  requirement.  It's 
a  marvelous  crucible  for  deciding 
collective  standards,  and  a  less-ex- 
perienced or  weaker  teacher  is  car- 
ried along  by  that.  If  you're  going 
to  introduce  more  social  history 
into  that  course,  as  was  the  case  in 
the  '70s,  a  lot  of  veterans  did  a  lot 
of  reading  that  otherwise  they 
wouldn't  have  done.  That's  terrif- 
ic. It  happens  in  the  math  depart- 
ment across  the  board:  arguments 
about  the  teaching  of  statistics  or 
the  teaching  of  computer  science 
and  programming.  A  lot  of  public 
or  private  school  teachers  never 
had  that.  And  if  there  is  cross- 
grading,  as  there  has  been  in  the 
American  history  course,  then 
there  is  that  kind  of  calibration. 
Again,  it's  painful;  it's  much  easier 
to  fake  it  and  say  everybody  grade 
your  own.  But  that's  not  going  to 
work.  Standards  get  finessed  that 
way. 

Q:  A  lot  of  educational  reform 
in  the  20th  century  in  particular 
has  been  the  colleges  calling  the 
tune  and  the  high  schools  danc- 
ing. You're  proposing  what  looks 
like  bottom-up  reform.  But  do  you 
ever  think  that  the  people  you 
really  ought  to  be  trying  to  per- 
suade on  these  issues  aren't  the 
high  school  principals,  school 
boards  and  teachers,  but  the  presi- 
dents of  places  like  Yale,  Harvard, 
and  Stanford,  and  their  deans  of 


admission,  who  could  probably 
make  a  few  changes  and  have  an 
enormous  impact? 

A:  That's  an  interesting  way  of 
putting  it.  I  think  one  of  the  most 
interesting  things  about  American 
high  schools  is  how  little  they 
have  changed.  The  real  change  has 
been  in  the  growth  of  the  percent- 
age of  the  age  group  attending 
high  school  since  the  second  war. 
The  vessel  into  which  the  students 
are  poured  hasn't  altered  that 
much.  It's  altered  some,  but  given 
the  changes  in  society  and  its 
scholarship,  and  in  education,  it 
has  changed  extremely  little. 
Which  suggests  that  getting  Har- 
vard's president  to  publish  a  report 
and  lean  on  the  influentials  may 
not  be  all  that  effective.  Our  view 
is  that  schools  are  going  to  im- 
prove when  the  people  in  immedi- 
ate authority  more  than  want  them 
to  improve,  and  that's  principals 
and  teachers.  Change  them,  and 
you  can  do  something.  □ 


II 


JOHN  AND  NORMAN  MAILER  (PA  PARENT:  MICHAEL '83,  MAGGIE  '89),  NOVELIST  AND  NON-FICTION  WRITER 


Men  and  Women  of  Letters 


Dean  of  Faculty  and  English  In- 
structor Kelly  Wise  is  a  photogra- 
pher, a  critic  for  The  Boston  Globe, 
and  a  book  editor.  He  took  up 
photography  at  the  age  of  thirty- 
six  and  has  published  six  books  of 
photography.  At  present,  he  is  at 
work  on  City  Limits,  a  book  about 
the  neighborhoods  of  Boston  to  be 
published  by  Northeastern  Uni- 
versity Press. 

His  work  has  been  exhibited 
widely  in  America  and  also  in  Lon- 
don, Amsterdam,  Helsinki,  Mexi- 
co City,  and  Milan.  His  photo- 
graphs are  part  of  more  than 
twenty-five  public  collections,  in- 


Portraits  by  Kelly  Wise 


eluding  the  Library  of  Congress, 
the  National  Portrait  Gallery 
(Smithsonian  Institution),  George 
Eastman  House,  Boston's  Muse- 
um of  Fine  Arts,  Baltimore  Art 
Museum,  Fogg  Art  Museum, 
Houston's  Museum  of  Fine  Arts, 
and  Bibliotheque  Nationale  in 
Paris. 

The  accompanying  photographs 
are  selections  from  "Men  and 
Women  of  Letters,"  a  project  Mr. 
Wise  produced  from  1980-85,  and 
funded  in  part  by  creative  grants 
from  the  William  R.  Kenan  Foun- 
dation. These  ten  portraits  —  five 
of  which  are  of  Andover-related 


individuals  —  are  selected  from 
photographs  of  450  American 
literati. 

Mr.  Wise  wrote  in  the  21  No- 
vember 1982  Boston  Globe  Maga- 
zine, "I  use  natural  light  exclusive- 
ly. I  have  come  to  favor  long 
exposures  —  up  to  a  half  second  — 
because  they  have  a  way  of  de- 
manding that  the  connection  be- 
tween the  photographer  and  the 
subject  be  honest ...  [Back- 
grounds play  a  key  role  in  my 
work.  I  never  think  before  a  ses- 
sion that  such-and-such  would  be 
an  appropriate  background;  I  rely 
solely  on  intuition."  □ 
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All  photographs  ©  Kelly  Wise. 
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TRACY  KIDDER  '63,  NON-FICTION  WRITER 
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MR.  AND  MRS.  AMIRI  BARAKA,  PLAYWRIGHT 


LINDA  GREGG,  POET 


Books 

The  Andover  Bulletin  takes  pleasure 
in  announcing  the  publication  of 
books  by  its  graduates  and  its  fac- 
ulty. Because  projected  dates  for 
publication  often  prove  unreliable, 
however,  we  do  not  announce  a 
book  until  we  have  a  copy  in 
hand.  All  books  sent  to  us  will  be 
catalogued  and  shelved  in  the  Oli- 
ver Wendell  Holmes  Library  with 
the  Alumni  Collection. 


Taming  Your  Dragons 

by  Martha  Belknap  '54 

D.O.K.  Publishers,  East  Aurora,  NY, 

1986,  44  pp.,  $4.95 

Among  some  of  the  dragons  facing 
children  today  are  tension,  anxiety, 
loneliness,  depression,  and  anger. 
This  compilation  of  creative  relaxation 
activities  for  grades  K-12  is  designed  to 
aid  children  in  taming  some  of  these 
dragons.  The  author,  an  educational 
consultant,  has  tested  these  exercises 
in  public  and  private  schools,  and  has 
trained  hundreds  of  teachers  and  par- 
ents to  help  children  become  more  re- 
laxed. The  results  have  been  higher 
academic  scores,  decreased  discipline 
problems  and  of  course,  happier,  more 
relaxed  children. 


Mayday:  Eisenhower,  Khrushchev 
and  the  U-2  Affair 

by  Michael  Beschloss  '73 

Harper  &  Row,  1986,  494  pp.,  $19.95 

Historian  Michael  Beschloss  has  writ- 
ten a  fine  account  of  the  downing  of  an 
American  spy  plane  over  the  Soviet 
Union  on  1  May  1960.  Mayday:  Eisen- 
hower, Khrushchev  and  the  U-2  Affair 


pieces  together  information  leading  to 
the  incident,  the  CIA's  unsuccessful  at- 
tempt at  a  cover-up  story,  and  the 
ramifications  the  incident  had  on  Sovi- 
et-U.S.  relations.  Coming  fifteen  days 
before  a  summit  of  world  leaders,  the 
incident  dashed  President  Eisenhow- 
er's hopes  of  a  Soviet- American  arms 
accord  at  Paris.  Mayday  was  a  main  se- 
lection of  the  Book-of-the-Month  Club 
for  July,  and  was  serialized  in  the  long- 
est book  excerpt  U.S.  News  and  World 
Report  has  ever  run. 

Backbone 

by  Carol  Bly  '47 

Milkweed  Editions,  Minneapolis,  MN, 
1985,  126  pp.,  paperback,  $6.95 

This  collection  of  five  short  stories  by 
the  author  of  a  highly  acclaimed  book 
of  essays,  Letters  from  the  Country 
(Harper  &  Row,  1981),  is  full  of  what 
the  author  calls  "the  particulars  of  life" 
—  the  details  and  distinctive  voices 
that  make  place  and  character  seem 
real.  The  stories,  set  among  the  lakes, 
woods,  and  fields  of  Minnesota,  re- 
mind us  that  people  often  do  not  say 

BACKBONE 


what  they  mean.  Carol  Bly's  characters 
are  "unfashionably  middle-aged  or  just 
plain  old,"  yet,  as  the  editor's  preface 
says,  "we  recognize  what  should  not 
be  a  surprise;  that  we  never  lose  the 
need  and  the  desire  to  touch  and  be 
touched  by  other  life;  that  passion, 
physical  and  spiritual,  does  not  die 
until  we  do,  though  it  may  be  forced 
underground." 

Bad  Government  and  Silly 
Literature 

by  Carol  Bly  '47 

Milkweed  Editions,  Minneapolis,  MN, 
1986,  24  pp.,  $3.50 

Carol  Bly's  premise  in  this  provocative 
essay  is  that  American  fiction  writers 


suppress  ethics,  albeit  unwittingly,  in 
their  works.  Most  fictional  characters, 
she  asserts,  drift  in  a  moral  void  and 
display  a  glaring  absence  of  ethics- 
awareness.  The  author  makes  an  im- 
passioned plea  for  bringing  into  con- 
temporary fiction  ethical  awareness, 
which  she  defines  as  "feelings  (1)  of 
shame  for  our  nation  and  (2)  fear  for 
the  planet  itself." 


Play  Melancholy  Baby 

by  John  Daniel  '60 

Perseverance  Press,  Menlo  Park,  CA, 
1986,  228  pp.,  paperback  $7.95 

Here's  an  old-fashioned  mystery  in 
which  the  emphasis  is  on  the  who- 
dunit, with  no  excessive  gore,  exploi- 
tive sex,  or  gratuitous  violence.  Writ- 
ten by  a  music  buff  who  knows  "the 
tunes,  lyrics,  and  chord  changes  to 
over  600  songs  written  before  the  Ko- 
rean War"  but  who  "doesn't  know  any 
Beatles  songs,"  the  novel  evokes 
mainstream  musical  idiom  through- 
out. Play  Melancholy  Baby  should  be  of 
special  interest  to  mystery  lovers  who 
also  cherish  the  American  classic 
songs. 

Study  Guide  to  the  Multiple- 
Choice  Examinations  for  Lifeboat- 
men  and  Able  Seamen 

by  William  B.  Hayler  '40  and  Paul  M. 
Seiler 

Cornell  Maritime  Press,  Centreville, 
MD,  1986,  84  pp.,  paperback,  $12.50 

This  book's  600  questions  and  answers 
can  be  useful  to  the  aspiring  seaman 
who  is  preparing  for  these  examina- 
tions. Included  in  the  volume  are  a  list 
of  publications  recommended  for  fur- 
ther study,  the  requirements  for  certifi- 
cation of  lifeboatmen  and  able  sea- 
men, and  a  list  of  Coast  Guard 
Regional  Examination  Centers. 


18 


mama 

Going  for  It!  How  to  Succeed  as  an 
Entrepreneur 

by  Victor  Kiam  '44 

William  Morrow  &  Co.,  1986,  260  pp., 
$16.95 

The  president  of  Remington  Products 
Inc.,  sets  forth  his  entrepreneurial 
credo  in  this  book.  Among  the  basic 
articles  of  faith:  you  must  have  confi- 
dence in  yourself  and  the  product  you 
sell;  a  good  salesman  will  let  himself 
be  carried  by  both  "the  big  mo:  mo- 
mentum" and  what  Mr.  Kiam  calls  "the 
bigger  mo:  motivation."  The  author 
backs  up  his  credo  with  stories  of  his 
extraordinary  selling  and  marketing 
ventures.  For  him,  "entrepreneurs  are 
those  who  understand  that  there  is  lit- 
tle difference  between  obstacle  and  op- 
portunity and  are  able  to  turn  both  to 
their  advantage.  They  are  willing  to 
roll  dice  with  their  money  or  reputa- 
tions on  the  line." 

The  book  comes  with  a  money-back 
guarantee. 


BELIEVE 

JOHNLEGGETT 

Making  Believe 

by  John  Leggett  '38 

Houghton  Mifflin,  1986,  295  pp., 

$16.95 

In  John  Leggett's  fifth  novel  we  meet 
the  charismatic  Roy  Train,  a  man  in 
search  of  faith  who  abandons  the  prac- 
tice of  law  for  the  Episcopal  priest- 


hood. His  "liberalism  propels  him  into 
the  civil  rights  and  antiwar  move- 
ments; his  distrust  of  orthodoxy  pits 
him  against  the  church  hierarchy;  and 
his  quest  for  a  personal  faith  eventual- 
ly leads  him  to  a  fateful  journey  into 
the  Egyptian  desert."  Playwright  Rob- 
ert Anderson  writes  that  Leggett's 
hero  "asks  disturbing  questions  not 
only  about  the  church,  but  also  about 
civil  rights,  career  marriages,  and  our 
shifting  standards  of  personal  moral- 
ity. Making  Believe  is  a  colorful  and  en- 
grossing story  of  the  turbulent  sixties 
and  seventies,  when  many  lives  came 
apart  struggling  to  find  new  meanings 
and  deeper  truths." 


Social  Evolution 

by  Robert  Trivers  '61 

The  Benjamin/Cummings  Publishing 

Co.,  Inc.,  1985,  465  pp. 

In  this  informative  textbook  the  au- 
thor, Professor  of  Biology  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  California,  Santa  Cruz,  pro- 
vides an  in-depth  introduction  to  the 
subject  of  social  evolution  as  well  as  an 
up-to-date  summary  of  advances  in 
the  field  of  sociobiology.  The  book  cov- 
ers major  topics  in  social  theory,  in- 
cluding natural  selection,  kinship,  par- 
ent-offspring relations,  and  sexual 
selection.  It  is  written  both  for  the  gen- 
eral reader  and  the  undergraduate  ex- 
ploring the  field  of  sociobiology  and  its 
related  disciplines. 

Ernest  Isbell  Barott  Architect:  An 
Introduction 

by  Susan  Wagg  '56 

Canadian  Centre  for  Architecture, 

Montreal,  1985,  52  pp. 

This  catalogue  was  prepared  for  a  1985 
exhibition  on  Ernest  Isbell  Barott,  one 
of  Canada's  premier  architects,  who 
practiced  in  Montreal  from  1912  to 


1966.  The  author,  Guest  Curator  for 
the  exhibit,  includes  a  selected  list  of 
works  of  more  than  50  buildings  of 
Barott,  who,  in  the  vanguard  of  his 
time,  helped  to  create  a  succession  of 
buildings  in  the  Beaux-Arts  design 
that  still  provide  touches  of  elegance 
and  grace  to  several  Canadian  cities. 


Wilson  and  His  Peacemakers: 
American  Diplomacy  at  the  Paris 
Peace  Conference,  1919 

by  Arthur  Walworth  '21 

WW.  Norton  &  Co.,  1986,  618  pp., 

$35.00 

In  the  sequel  to  his  America's  Move- 
ment: 1918  the  Pulitzer-prize  winning 
author  of  Woodrow  Wilson:  American 
Prophet  tells  the  story  of  the  president's 
negotiations  at  the  Paris  Peace  Confer- 
ence of  1919.  The  aftermath  of  W.W.I 
placed  President  Wilson  in  the  unen- 
viable position  of  "moral  arbiter." 
While  the  American  approach  to  the 
peace  conference  was  one  of  ideal- 
ism —  a  world  to  be  saved  by  democ- 
racy —  the  Europeans  were  more 
guarded,  more  interested  in  gaining 
strategic  security  from  the  German  be- 
hemoth. Beset  by  illness  and  lacking 
negotiating  experience,  President 
Woodrow  Wilson  proved  unequal  to 
the  task  of  making  international  ar- 
rangements that  would  be  durable  and 
acceptable  both  to  Americans  and  the 
more  war-ravaged  peoples  of  Western 
Europe. 

The  product  of  25  years'  scholarship, 
this  may  be  the  definitive  study  of  the 
Paris  Peace  Conference. 

Thank  You,  Queen  Isabella 
by  John  Works  '67 

Texas  A&M  University  Press,  1986,  112 
pp.,  $12.95 

This  firsl  novel  "is  a  bleak,  outrageous 
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comedy  that  unfolds  against  a  back- 
drop of  real  estate  deals  and  the  Dallas 
Cowboys.  But  the  focus  of  the  story  is 
unmistakable,  as  Carl  Wyatt  —  failed 
lawyer,  son,  and  lover,  a  man  perfectly 
suited  for  life  in  the  1750s  —  tries  to 
repair  his  broken  life."  His  efforts  to 
reconcile  himself  with  his  father  and 
the  Dallas  beauty  who  once  loved  him 
soon  mire  him  in  a  spiritual  swamp, 
and  he  finds  himself  confronted  by  cir- 
cumstances from  which  he  sees  no 
retreat. 


New  student  orientation  in  the  Cochran  Bird  Sanctuary. 


Faculty 

En  el  Alba  del  Mosquito,  Poemas 

by  Emilo  M.  Mozo 

Ediciones  Rondas,  Barcelona,  1986,  16 
pp.,  paperback 

Marginalmente  Literario,  Poemas 

by  Emilo  M.  Mozo 

Ediciones  Rondas,  Barcelona,  1985,  32 
pp.,  paperback 

These  two  volumes  of  poetry  are  vol- 
umes LXVII  and  XXXVI,  respectively, 
in  the  series,  "El  poeta  ante  el  espejo, 
coleccion  divulgadora  de  poesia  de  la 
hispanidad,"  which  might  be  translat- 
ed "The  poet  in  front  of  the  mirror;  a 
collection  that  aims  to  divulge  hispanic 
poetry."  In  En  el  Alba  del  Mosquito  ("The 
Dawn  of  the  Mosquito"),  Mr.  Mozo  ex- 
plores "being"  —  what  he  would  like 
to  be.  The  collection  of  poems  in  Mar- 
ginalmente Literario,  ("Marginally  Liter- 
ary") takes  the  reader  inside  the  poet's 
mind.  Mr.  Mozo  is  also  the  author  of 
Una  Como  Autobiografia  Espiritual,  Poe- 
mas, privately  published  in  1983  with 
a  grant  from  the  government  of 
Quebec.  □ 


The  Year  Begins 

The  trees  turned  color  early  this 
fall,  perhaps  due  to  a  rainy  sum- 
mer and  the  unusually  chilly 
weather  that  welcomed  new  stu- 
dents and  their  parents  to  An- 
dover.  Students  from  warmer 
climes  must  have  been  terrified  of 
what  winter  holds  if  Andover  is  in 
the  high  40s  in  mid  September! 

When  the  dust  settled  in  Sep- 
tember, we  had  1213  students  en- 
rolled in  the  regular  session.  957  of 
the  students  are  boarders;  256  are 
day  students.  Just  over  a  third  of 
the  students  are  new;  they  are  not 
only  students  of  high  academic 
achievement,  but  also  of  extraordi- 
nary personal  accomplishment. 
Among  the  new  students,  for  ex- 
ample, are  twenty-seven  class 
presidents,  a  junior  police  officer, 
an  apprentice  safari  guide,  a  mate 
from  a  whale-watching  vessel,  and 
a  designer  of  a  solar  home. 

For  the  third  consecutive  year, 
Andover  offered  admission  to  ap- 
plicants without  regard  to  their  fi- 
nancial need.  39%  of  the  students 
this  year  receive  some  form  of  fi- 
nancial aid:  a  grant,  a  student 
loan,  or  a  parent  loan;  ninety  stu- 
dents are  on  full  scholarship.  11% 


of  the  student  body  are  the  sons 
and  daughters  of  alumni;  33%  are 
related  to  alumni.  The  male  to  fe- 
male ratio  is  54:46.  The  Academy 
has  124  black,  Hispanic,  or  Native 
American  students,  compared 
with  51  six  years  ago.  The  student 
body  is  also  an  international  one: 
students  are  citizens  of  nineteen 
foreign  countries,  including  six 
students  from  the  People's  Repub- 
lic of  China,  and  a  black  student 
from  South  Africa. 

Activities 

School  has  hardly  started,  it 
seems,  but  much  has  already  hap- 
pened. The  president  of  Wellesley 
College,  Nannrl  Keohane,  spoke 
to  uppers  and  seniors,  visited  his- 
tory and  religion-philosophy 
classes,  and  addressed  the  faculty 
during  her  two-day  stay  on  cam- 
pus as  a  Rogers  Fellow.  Her  ad- 
dress to  uppers  and  seniors  con- 
cerned leadership  in  the  late 
twentieth  century.  President  Keo- 
hane spoke  to  the  faculty  about 
curriculum  issues. 

Faculty  emeritus  and  jazz  saxo- 
phonist extraordinaire  Hart  Leavitt 
provided  an  evening  of  "swing  and 
mainstream"  jazz.  Two  classical 
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The  president  of  Wellesley  College,  Nannrl 
Keohane,  spoke  to  students  and  faculty. 

guitarists  from  the  Music  Depart- 
ment, John  Major  and  Peter  Lor- 
enco,  performed  a  concert  of  clas- 
sical and  original  compositions  for 
guitar.  Allen  Combs,  tenor,  accom- 
panied by  Juanita  Tsu  on  piano, 
gave  a  concert  that  included  select- 
ed works  from  Scarlatti,  Schubert, 
Tchaikovsky,  Barber,  and  arrange- 
ments by  Benjamin  Britten.  The 
Phillipian  observed  the  next  week 
that,  "His  near-perfect  accents  in 
Italian,  German,  Russian,  French, 
English,  Irish,  and  Scottish 
seemed  insignificant  compared  to 
his  ability  to  sing  four  Norwegian 
selections  by  Edward  Grieg  ...  a 
truly  'fabulous  performance.'" 

Latin  Arts  Weekend,  a  celebra- 
tion of  Hispanic  culture  sponsored 
by  the  Afro-Latino- American  soci- 


Todd  Fletcher  '87,  president  of  the  student  body,  Headmaster  Donald  McNemar, 
Father  Francis  Vye,  S.J.,  and  Hannah  Edmunds  '87,  co-head  of  Blue-Key,  at 
Convocation. 


ety,  featured  a  reading  by  author- 
poet  Julio  Marazan,  recipient  of 
the  Dylan  Thomas  Memorial 
Award  for  Poetry  and  editor  of  an 
anthology  of  Puerto  Rican  poetry. 
The  weekend's  schedule  of  events 
also  boasted  two  movies,  an  all- 
School  Salsa  dance,  an  ethnic 
meal,  and  a  faculty-student 
reading. 

The  Addison  Gallery's  main  fall 
exhibition  was  entitled  "Ten  Artists 
Working  in  New  York  City  and 
Washington,  D.C.,"  and  included 
works  by  New  York  artists  Rosa- 


At 
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mond  Berg,  Christian  Eckart,  Su- 
zan  Pitt,  Todd  Watts,  and  Steve 
Wood  as  well  as  works  by  Wash- 
ington artists  Betsy  Packard,  Jeff 
Spaulding,  Alan  Stone,  William 
Willis,  and  Yuriko  Yamaguchi. 
Also  shown  was  an  exhibition  of 
paintings,  prints,  and  drawings 
from  the  permanent  collection  en- 
titled, "Images  of  the  City." 

Awards 

Congratulations  are  in  order  for 
Andover's  thirty  seniors  who  have 
just  been  made  National  Merit 
Scholarship  semi-finalists.  More- 
over, the  National  Scholarship 
Program  for  Outstanding  Negro 
Students  has  named  three  PA  se- 
niors as  semi-finalists. 

A  faculty  member  and  a  student 
have  each  won  prestigious  nation- 
al awards  for  their  plays:  Kevin 
Heelan,  chairman  of  the  Theatre 


"All  Beings,"  1984  by  Yuriko  Yamaguchi. 
Painted  wood  wall-piece,  part  of  a  tempo- 
rary exhibit  at  the  Addison  Gallery  of 
American  Art. 
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Thomas  Ross,  with  one  of  five  figures  from 
his  "Willie  Mays— The  Catch,"  (1984). 
Latex  enamel  on  plywood.  The  series  of  fig- 
ures, which  recreates  Willie  Mays's  great 
catch  of  Vic  Wertz's  booming  shot  to  center 
field  in  the  1954  World  Series,  was  on  dis- 
play in  front  of  the  Addison  Gallery  for 
Parents'  weekend,  the  day  before  the  sev- 
enth game  of  the  1986  World  Series. 


Department,  has  won  the  national 
award  for  the  most  promising 
playwright/theatre  collaboration  in 
the  Foundation  for  the  Dramatists' 
Guild  —  CBS  New  Plays  Program, 
for  "Distant  Fires,"  produced  with 
the  Hartford  Stage  Company  last 
spring.  Senior  Jay  Fry  was  award- 
ed the  Thornton  Wilder  Prize  by 
The  Thacher  School  in  California 
for  the  most  outstanding  one-act 
play  submitted  by  a  private  high 
school  student.  The  first  prize 
brought  with  it  a  $300  award.  Fry's 
play,  "Walk  Like  Heroes,"  focuses 
on  the  challenges  of  adolescence 
through  the  eyes  of  three  prep 
school  students. 

The  computer  programming 
contest  sponsored  by  Apple  Com- 
puter founder  Stephen  Wozniak 
has  awarded  senior  David 
Hayward  first  prize  in  the  Graph- 
ics Division.  The  contest,  open  to 
all  high  school  and  college  stu- 
dents, awarded  prizes  in  six  divi- 
sions. Hayward's  first  prize  earned 
him  a  $2500  award.  Hayward's 
program,  entitled  "Another 
World,"  uses  fractals,  random  geo- 
metric shapes  which  are  used  to 
create  landscapes  that  resemble 
the  uneven  terrain  of  mountains 
and  valleys  of  imaginary  planets. 
The  program  can  display  a  three- 
dimensional  image  of  the  surfaces 
from  any  perspective  and  can 


print  out  maps  of  the  planets. 
Hayward's  program  was  written  in 
BASIC  on  a  Macintosh  computer. 


Appointments 

Neil  H.  Cullen,  the  Treasurer  and 
Director  of  Administration  of  the 
Brookings  Institute  for  the  past 
seven  years,  has  been  appointed 
Chief  Financial  Officer  of  Phillips 
Academy.  He  will  oversee  the 
management  of  the  endowment, 
the  business  affairs  of  the  Acade- 
my, and  long-range  planning.  Be- 
fore working  at  the  Brookings  In- 
stitute, Mr.  Cullen  was  Dean  of 
Planning  and  Director  of  Finance 
and  Planning  at  Brooklyn  College, 
and  Assistant  to  the  Dean  and  As- 
sistant Professor  at  Michigan  State 
University. 

Grace  E.  Curley  '81  is  the  Associ- 
ate Director  of  Capital  Develop- 
ment, a  newly  created  position  in 
the  Office  of  Academy  Resources. 
She  is  working  on  the  Oliver  Wen- 
dell Holmes  Library  restoration 
and  expansion  effort,  the  renova- 
tion of  George  Washington  Hall, 
and  fund-raising  for  scholarship 
and  faculty  needs.  Coming  to  An- 
dover  from  a  private  development 
firm  for  progressive,  social  change 
organizations,  Ms.  Curley  is  a  1985 
graduate  of  Brown  University.  □ 


Letters  to  the  Editor 


■  I  was  delighted  by  the  Summer 

1986  issue  of  the  Andover  Bulletin. 

First,  I  was  deeply  touched  by 
the  page  of  letters  celebrating 
Keith  Warren  '10  for  his  observa- 
tions on  the  appearance  of  Halley's 
Comet  in  the  year  of  his  gradu- 
ation. I  sent  a  copy  to  my  father, 
an  amateur  astronomer  born  in 
1910  and  mildly  frustrated  this 
year  by  the  comet's  recalcitrant 
skulking  low  on  the  horizon. 

I  was  cheered  by  the  series  of  ar- 
ticles on  off-campus  study  pro- 
grams from  Vermont  to  France  and 
entranced  by  Margaret  Gibson's 
article  on  teaching  how  to  write 
poems. 

I  am  again  impressed  by  what 
extraordinary  opportunities  An- 
dover offers  its  students.  I  am  also 
impressed  by  the  grace  and  hu- 
manity shown  by  former  —  and 
current  —  students  in  their  writ- 
ings in  the  Bulletin. 

Thank  you. 

John  A.  Hansman  '57 


■  Thank  you  for  sending  the  An- 
dover Bulletin.  It  has  been  a  con- 
tinuing delight  for  these  many 
weeks  past. 

We  have  a  weekly  reading  and 
writing  class  here  at  Johanna 
Shores,  the  retirement  home 
where  I  live.  "Teaching  How  to 
Write  Poems"  by  Margaret  Gibson 
was  read  aloud  to  the  class.  I  hope 
Margaret's  class  appreciated  it  half 
as  much  as  this  class  did. 

Miriam  Bushnell  '11 


■  May  I  add  my  enthusiastic  ap- 
preciation of  the  fine  quality  of  the 
Bulletin?  I've  especially  enjoyed 
the  series  of  skillful  sketches  by 
students  who  had  been  "led  out" 
into  adventure  away  from  the 
familiar. 

Polly  Bullard  Holden  '24  □ 
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Sports 


Top-scorer  Heather  Sullivan  '90  tries  to  augment  her  goal  total  at  Exeter's  expense. 


Basking  in  the  finest  fall  in  years, 
Phillips  Academy's  athletic  teams 
have  come  to  the  fifth  week  of 
competition  with  results  to  match 
the  weather.  Leading  the  way 
have  been  our  girls'  varsity  teams. 
Midway  through  the  season,  the 
girls'  soccer,  field  hockey,  cross 
country,  and  volleyball  teams  have 
not  lost  or  tied  a  match. 

At  6-2,  the  boys'  soccer  team  ap- 
pears headed  for  a  memorable  sea- 
son and  a  shot  at  the  Dunbar  Cup. 
Unable  to  score  in  early  games, 
Meredith  Price's  club  rallied  for 
wins  over  Tufts,  Boston  College, 
and  Harvard  before  beginning  to 
pummel  prep  opponents. 

Despite  a  rash  of  minor  injuries, 
girls'  soccer  stands  perfect  at  7-0, 
having  survived  scares  from  Ex- 
eter, Harvard,  and  Northfield  Mt. 
Hermon.  The  only  team  to  beat 
this  club  is  its  own  alumnae:  hav- 
ing given  up  the  varsity  reins, 
Sherm  Drake  assembled  a  power- 
ful cast  of  grads  who  prevailed  in  a 
classic,  3-2. 

With  numbers  lower  than  nor- 
mal, the  varsity  football  team  has 
had  to  count  on  two-way  perfor- 
mance from  most  of  its  athletes. 


Larger  opponents  took  a  toll  in  the 
earlier  going,  as  our  team  could 
not  hold  on  to  early  leads.  The  rec- 
ord stands  at  2-3  following  a  41-6 
thrashing  of  Northfield  Mt.  Her- 
mon in  a  game  that  suggests  that 
Coach  Jim  Stephens'  gridders  are 
improving  week  by  week.  Else- 
where in  the  football  program,  the 


JV  team  carries  a  large  squad,  and 
the  six-man  tackle  league  is  going 
into  its  seventh  exciting  year. 

Until  they  were  tripped  up  at 
Northfield,  the  girls'  and  boys' 
cross-country  teams  looked  like 
the  class  of  the  prep  circuit.  Lean 
Sweeney  '90  is  setting  records  for 
the  girls,  while  captain  Bill 
McNulty  '87  leads  a  strong,  deep 
boys'  squad.  If  our  harriers  stay 
healthy,  they  will  have  a  good  shot 
at  the  Interscholastic  Champion- 
ship held  at  Exeter  on  8  November. 

A  tall,  strong  volleyball  team 
dominates  its  opposition  each 
week.  The  setters  and  hitters  stand 
at  7-0,  including  a  championship 
trophy  from  the  Whitinsville 
Invitational. 

So  far  the  field  hockey  team  has 
preserved  the  unbeaten  string  that 
began  over  a  year  ago.  Heather 
Lane  '87  continues  to  score  at  a  tor- 
rid pace. 

A  re-established  interscholastic 
sport  in  1985,  water  polo  finally 
won  a  regular  season  varsity  con- 
test, and  in  style:  25-3  over  Hebron. 
At  present,  the  record  is  1-4 — but 
then,  the  swimmers  have  not  been 
outside,  enjoying  this  glorious  fall. 

Paul  Kalkstein  '61  □ 


Bryan  Dunphy  '87  sweeps  at  Choate. 
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Alumni  Miscellany 


The  Illiria 


Alumni  Tour  of  China:  11  April- 
1  May  1987 

Join  Josh  and  Phebe  Miner  on  their 
18-day  return  trip  to  China.  Fol- 
lowing orientation  and  language 
classes  in  Andover,  you  will  de- 
part for  an  eight-city  tour  featuring 
the  many  faces  of  China  —  scenic, 
historic,  and  contemporary. 

f  til  .^L 

The  tour  will  include  visits  to 
the  Great  Wall,  Ming  Tombs,  and 
Forbidden  City  in  Beijing;  shop- 
ping in  Hong  Kong  and  Shanghai; 
boat  rides  in  Guilin  and  Hang- 
zhou;  meetings  with  PA's  ex- 
change partners  at  the  Harbin  In- 
stitute of  Technology  in  Harbin; 
sightseeing  in  the  classical  gardens 


of  Suzhou,  and  in  Xian,  the  an- 
cient capital  of  the  Tang  Dynasty, 
where  the  2000-year-old  terra  cotta 
army  stands  guard. 

To  discover  this  fascinating 
country  in  the  company  of  fellow 
alumni,  contact  Ms.  Dawang  Ma, 
Phillips  Academy,  Andover,  MA 
01810;  or  call  her  at  617/470-1914 
between  7  and  10  p.m.  The  dead- 
line for  deposits  ($150  per  person) 


is  10  December  1986;  full  payment 
of  $3,295  (double  occupancy,  in- 
cluding air  fare)  is  due  by  25  Janu- 
ary. Look  for  more  information  in 
our  soon-to-be-mailed  tour 
brochure. 

Voyage  to  Scandinavia  and  the 
Baltic  Shores:  12-26  July  1987. 

You  are  invited  to  join  our  reward- 
ing cruise  program,  Voyage  to  Scan- 


Andover  Summer  Session  1987 


•  Challenge  your  mind 

•  Move  ahead  academically 

•  Make  new  friends  and  have  fun! 

•  Phillips  Academy,  Andover 


PA  opens  its  six-week  Summer  Session  July  2- August 
12  to  capable  high  school  boys  and  girls  from  all  over 
the  United  States.  With  a  student/faculty  ratio  of 
eight-to-one  and  an  average  class  size  of  eleven,  the 
Andover  Summer  Session  provides  a  highly  individ- 
ualized and  intensive  summer  educational  experience 
in  a  stimulating  environment  and  among  a  diverse 
student  body. 

Tuition,  room,  and  board — $2,200.  Scholarship  aid 
available. 

For  further  information  and  catalog  write:  The 
Andover  Summer  Session,  Phillips  Academy, 
Andover,  Massachusetts  01810,  Tel:  (617)  475-3400, 
xl70. 

Special  Programs  offered: 

Art  An  intensive  Studio  Art  program  provides  special 
preparation  for  Advanced  Placement  portfolios  in  Ceram- 
ics, Painting,  Photography,  Printmaking,  and  Sculpture. 

Music  A  Chamber  Music  Festival  offers  a  unique  opportu- 
nity for  performing  and  studying  with  professional  musi- 
cians. Openings  available  for  all  orchestral  instruments  and 
piano. 

Oceans  Students  in  the  OCEANS  program  spend  two 
weeks  aboard  a  research  schooner  and  four  weeks  in  the 
classrooms  and  laboratories  of  Phillips  Academy  studying 
ecology  and  natural  history.  ($500  Sealab  fee) 

Phillips  Academy  admits  students  of  any  race,  color,  nationality  or  ethnic  origin. 
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dinavia  and  the  Baltic  Shores,  visiting 
northern  Europe's  most  vibrant 
and  beautiful  cities  aboard  the 
yacht-like  llliria. 

Our  unique  itinerary  begins  in 
Copenhagen,  Denmark's  regal 
capital,  where  we  explore  re- 
nowned castles,  museums,  and 
gardens.  Then  board  the  privately 
chartered  cruise  ship  llliria  and 
embark  on  a  voyage  to  important 
and  picturesque  sites  in  Germany, 
Sweden,  the  Soviet  Union,  and 
Finland. 

One  of  the  highlights  of  the  pro- 
gram is  a  two-day  stay  in  Lenin- 
grad, formerly  St.  Petersburg,  the 
splendid  city  built  by  Czar  Peter 
the  Great  to  be  his  "window  on  Eu- 
rope." A  treasure  trove  of  18th 
century  architecture  and  home  of 
the  incomparable  Hermitage  Mu- 
seum, Leningrad  is  resplendent 
with  monuments  reflecting  the 
wealth  and  grandeur  of  the  czars. 
A  series  of  lectures  by  Andover's 
John  Richards  II,  instructor  in  his- 
tory and  social  sciences  and  for- 
mer dean  of  the  faculty,  will  broad- 
en our  understanding  of  Russian 
culture  and  history. 

The  cruise  ship  llliria  provides 
comfort,  security  and  easy  access 
to  these  fascinating  ports  of  call. 
This  elegant  small  ship  affords  an 
excellent  environment  for  a  study 
cruise.  She  is  well-known  for  high 
standards  of  service,  and  for  the 
camaraderie  that  develops  aboard. 

Information  about  this  exciting 
Academy-sponsored  travel  pro- 
gram will  be  mailed  to  alumni, 
parents  and  friends  by  1  January. 
For  further  information,  please 
contact  Denis  Tippo,  Director  of 
Alumni  and  Parent  Affairs,  Phil- 
lips Academy,  Andover,  MA 
01810.  (Telephone:  617/475-3567). 

Alumni  Athletic  Days 

Set  aside  8  March  for  the  winter 
alumni  athletic  day.  The  men's 
hockey  game  against  the  boys'  var- 
sity starts  at  2:00  p.m.  The  men's 
basketball  game  against  the  boys' 
varsity  also  begins  at  2:00  p.m.  Re- 
turning players  should  contact 
June  Wermers  in  the  gym  office 
(617-475-3400,  ext.  192),  or  either 
basketball  coach  Tom  Hodgson  or 


Andover/Abbot  Regional  Associations 


Regional  Associations  comprise 
alumni,  alumnae,  parents  of  cur- 
rent and  past  PA  students,  and 
friends  of  the  School  who  reside  in 
certain  geographical  areas  of  the 
country.  There  are  now  fourteen 
Regional  Associations  in  the 
country. 

If  you  are  interested  in  becom- 
ing involved  in  one  of  the  Regional 
Associations  listed  below,  please 
call  or  write  its  president.  If  you 
would  like  to  start  a  new  associ- 
ation, please  call  or  write  Denis 
Tippo,  Director  of  Alumni  and  Par- 
ent Affairs,  Office  of  Academy  Re- 
sources, Phillips  Academy,  An- 
dover, MA  01810.  (617/475-3400, 
Ext.  283) 


hockey  coach  Chris  Gurry  (617- 
475-3400  ext.  192). 

There  will  be  a  reception  at  Coo- 
ley  House  for  all  returning  alumni 
and  their  guests  after  the  games. 
Dinner  is  available  for  alumni  at 
the  Commons. 

Arts  and  Crafts  Exhibition  and 
Sale 

The  PA  Ladies  Benevolent  Soci- 
ety's tremendously  successful  an- 
nual crafts  fair,  "Handsprings,"  is 
Sunday,  26  April  1987,  11:00  a.m.- 
4:30  p.m.,  in  the  Case  Memorial 
Cage.  Attendance  over  the  past 
three  years  has  averaged  three  to 
four  thousand  people;  admission 
is  $2.00.  People  interested  in 
showing  their  own  fine  arts  or 
high-quality  crafts  should  submit 
five  clear  color  photos  (preferred) 
or  slides,  a  large  self-addressed 
stamped  envelope,  and  $5.00  non- 
refundable jury  fee,  to  Hand- 
springs '87,  Phillips  Academy,  An- 
dover, MA  01810.  Application 
deadline  is  1  February.  Notification 
will  be  made  by  1  March.  Space 
fees  are  $30  and  $50;  no  commis- 
sions will  be  taken.  Corner  spaces, 
electricity,  tables  and  chairs  are 
available  for  additional  charges.  □ 


Regional 
Association 

Atlanta,  GA 


Denver,  CO 


Great  Lakes 
(Detroit) 


Chicago,  IL 


Merrimack  Valley 
(Andover  Area) 


Mid-Atlantic 
(Philadelphia) 


New  England 
(Boston) 


New  York 


Northern 
California 
(San  Francisco) 


Southern 
California 
(Los  Angeles) 


President 

Timothy  S.  Perry  '65 
Alston  and  Bird 
35  Broad  Street 
1200  C  &  S  National 

Bank  Building 
Atlanta,  GA  30335 
Tel:  404/586-1642(B) 

William  Grant  '49 
Colorado  National 

Bank 
P.O.  Box  5168  T.A. 
Denver,  CO  80217 
Tel:  303/893-1862(B) 

Noreen  A.  Markley  '73 
31127  Pierce  Avenue 
Birmingham,  MI 

48009 
Tel:  313/872-3118, 

Ext.  287(B) 

P.D.  Block  III  '54 
1430  No.  Lake  Shore 
Dr. 

Chicago,  IL  60610 
Tel:  312/346-5580(B) 

Nancy  Muldoon 
52  Woodland  Road 
Andover,  MA  01810 
Tel:  617/475-0917(H) 

Co-President: 
Cynthia  Hollenbeck 
276  Highland  Road 
Andover,  MA  01810 
Tel:  617/470-1439(H) 

Matthew  W.  Hall  '63 
8202  Millman  Street 
Philadelphia,  PA 

19118 
Tel:  215/568-4100(B) 

Peter  M.  Capra  '53 
90  Commonwealth 

Ave.,  Unit  12 
Boston,  MA  02116 
Tel:  617/434-5813(B) 

George  R.  Ireland  '74 
222  East  80th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10021 
Tel:  212/744-8085(H) 

Hobart  McK.  Birming- 
ham, Jr.  '62 

70-27th  Avenue 

San  Francisco,  CA 
94121 

Tel:  415/752-3775(H) 

415/986-4200(13) 

Graeme  I  lenderson  '52 
1613  Vista  Lane 
Pasadena,  CA  91103 
Tel:  818/449-6152(11/11) 
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Regional  Association  News 


Merrimack  Valley 

The  Regional  Association  nearest 
the  School  has  had  a  full  schedule 
of  festivities  this  autumn,  begin- 
ning 14  September  with  a  lunch- 
eon at  Commons  for  new  day  stu- 
dents and  their  parents.  Later  in 
September  came  a  wine  and 
cheese  reception  at  the  Log  Cabin, 
at  which  Dean  of  Residence  Jona- 
than Stableford  and  Director  of 
Athletics  Paul  Kalkstein  updated 
guests  about  School  programs. 
Rain  dampened  a  tailgate  gather- 
ing, but  a  post-game  reception  and 
an  Admission  Office  open  house 
for  prospective  new  students  the 
following  day  were  successful. 

Saturday,  24  January  is  the  Asso- 
ciation's "Buy-a-Book"  party  and 
auction,  which  will  raise  funds  for 
book  scholarships. 

Mid-Atlantic 

The  mid-Atlantic  Andover/ Abbot 


Regional  Associations  (cont.) 


Upper  Mid-West 
(Minneapolis) 


Washington,  DC 


Southern  Florida 
(Miami) 


Wisconsin 
(Milwaukee) 


R.  Rand  Ross  '60 
4037  Heathcote  Road 
Deephaven,  MN  55391 
Tel:  612/475-3237(H) 

Nathaniel  M.  Semple 

'64 
CED 

1700  K  Street,  N.W. 
Suite  700 
Washington,  DC 

20006 
Tel:  202/296-5860(B) 

Betty  Huck 

4700  University  Drive 

Coral  Gables,  FL 

33146 
Tel:  305/667-6886(H) 

Gary  A.  Ahrens  '66 

Michael,  Best  & 
Friedrich 

250  East  Wisconsin 
Avenue 

Milwaukee,  Wiscon- 
sin 53202 

Tel:  414/271-6560(B) 


Association  held  its  annual  dinner 
at  historic  Carpenters'  Hall  in 
Philadelphia's  Independence  Na- 
tional Park  on  12  November.  The 
featured  guest  was  Jack  Richards, 
Phillips  Academy  history  teacher, 
who  spoke  on  "Andover  in  the 
Larger  World:  International  Pro- 
grams, with  Specific  Emphasis  on 
the  U.S.S.R." 

New  England 

At  a  meeting  in  Boston  on  17  Sep- 
tember, the  board  of  directors 
elected  new  officers  and  adopted  a 
new  constitution  and  bylaws  for 
the  Association.  The  following 
board  members  were  elected  as  of- 
ficers for  two-year  terms:  Peter  M. 
Capra  '53,  president;  Robert  C. 
Barber  '68,  Dinah  Hallowell  Bar- 
low '57  and  Bruce  A.  Hughes  '68, 
vice  presidents;  and  James  G.  Yule 
'68,  secretary/treasurer. 

As  stated  in  the  Association's 
newly-adopted  constitution  and 
bylaws,  the  Association  will  still 
be  named  the  Andover/ Abbot  As- 
sociation of  New  England.  Its  geo- 
graphical region  has  been  re- 
defined, however,  and  will  en- 
compass southern  New  Hamp- 
shire (Portsmouth  southwest  to 
Manchester  and  Nashua),  eastern 
Massachusetts  (all  eastern  coun- 
ties, including  Worcester  and  Cape 
Cod),  and  Rhode  Island.  Alumni 
who  have  attended  Phillips  or  Ab- 
bot Academies  and  parents  of  stu- 
dents who  have  attended  Andover 
and  who  reside  in  the  defined  geo- 
graphic region  will  be  Association 
members.  Andover,  however,  will 
continue  to  sponsor  meetings  of 
alumni  and  parents  who  reside 
outside  the  defined  area.  More- 
over, any  alumnus  or  parent  resid- 
ing in  Connecticut,  western  Mas- 
sachusetts, Vermont,  northern 
New  Hampshire  or  Maine  is  most 
welcome  to  be  a  member  of  the 
New  England  Association.  They 
need  only  request  in  writing  that 


Newly-elected  officers  of  the  Andover/ Ab- 
bot Association  of  New  England:  (left  to 
right)  Bruce  A.  Hughes  '68  and  Dinah 
Hallowell  Barlow  '57,  vice-presidents;  Pe- 
ter M.  Capra  '53,  president;  James  G.  Yule 
'68,  secretary-treasurer;  and  Robert  C. 
Barber  '68,  vice-president. 

they  be  placed  on  its  mailing  list. 

In  November  President  Peter 
Capra  will  send  a  newsletter  to  all 
members  of  the  New  England  As- 
sociation summarizing  key  points 
of  the  Association's  recently-ap- 
proved constitution  and  bylaws, 
introducing  the  new  directors,  and 
outlining  plans  for  Association- 
sponsored  events  for  the  coming 
year. 

Any  questions  about  the  Associ- 
ation's new  structure,  member- 
ship, and  program-planning 
should  contact  Peter  M.  Capra,  90 
Commonwealth  Avenue,  Unit  12, 
Boston,  MA  02116. 

Southern  California  (Los  Angeles) 

Sunday,  31  August,  turned  out  an- 
other afternoon  of  spectacular 
weather  in  Pasadena  for  the  An- 
dover Association  of  Southern 
California's  annual  picnic  for  new 
students  and  their  families. 

Our  annual  picnic  honoring 
first-timers  was  again  well-attend- 
ed as  sixty  serious  souls  inter- 
spersed hot  dogs  and  soda  pop 
with  commentary  about  Phillips 
Academy.  Bill  Farley's  traditional 
slide  show  played  to  a  packed  and 
attentive  house.  Judging  by  par- 
ents' comments,  this  was  probably 
our  best  year  in  answering  ques- 
tions and  dissipating  anxieties 
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DEATHS 


Faculty 

William  R.  Bennett,  Jr. 

William  Russell  Bennett,  Jr.,  a  member  of 
the  Academy's  administration  for  twenty- 
four  years,  died  in  Kennebunk,  Maine,  on  9 
July  after  a  long  illness. 

Born  in  Morristown,  N.J.,  Bill  graduated 
from  Phillips  Exeter  Academy  and  Williams 
College,  and  came  to  Phillips  Academy  in 
1950  as  assistant  dean  of  students.  He  later 
was  named  associate  dean,  and  in  1970  be- 
came executive  assistant  to  the  headmaster, 
serving  in  that  capacity  until  1972,  when  he 
was  appointed  the  Academy's  first  regis- 


about  the  School. 

Bill  and  Louise  Farley,  Keith  Al- 
ter and  Judy  Mustille  acted  as  the 
official  greeters  while  Graeme 
Henderson  fumbled  with  the  char- 
coal and  Debby  Henderson 
steered  the  victuals  away  from  the 
shoals. 

These  current  students  and  re- 
cent graduates  attending  the  pic- 
nic provided  a  valuable  compendi- 
um of  current  knowledge  about 
Andover:  Liz  Vega,  Manish  Mu- 
kergee,  Tanya  Selvaratnam,  Fran- 
ces Henderson,  Charles  Moon, 
and  Judy  Cho. 

We  were  especially  pleased  to 
share  a  hot  dog  with  one  of  PA's 
strongest  supporters  in  the  Los 
Angeles  school  system,  Don 
Mitchell,  and  his  wife,  Leslie. 

Experience  has  proven  that  our 
annual  Labor  Day  picnic  provides 
one  of  the  best  services  we  can  of- 
fer to  those  joining  the  Andover 
family.  The  uncertainties  associat- 
ed with  an  offspring's  first  leaving 
the  nest  always  produce  tension. 
Going  to  a  strange  and  unfamiliar 
place  accentuates  the  feeling  for 
student  and  family  alike.  It's  a 
comfort  to  meet  other  families  in 
the  same  circumstance,  and  to  see 
teenagers  who  have  recently  at- 
tempted solo  flight  and  who  have 
obviously  thrived. 

Adios  and  a  "non  sibi"  until  next 
year! 

— Graeme  Henderson  '52  □ 


trar,  a  position  he  held  until  his  retirement 
in  1974. 

PA  has  had  few  servants  more  faithful 
and  loyal  than  Bill.  A  model  of  conscien- 
tiousness, his  organizational  ability  and  ef- 
ficiency were  awe-inspiring.  He  took  upon 
himself  many  of  the  details  of  school  life, 
and  made  a  fine  art  of  record-keeping.  The 
pride  he  took  in  his  work  reflected  both  his 
own  high  standards  and  his  deep  concern 
for  the  institution  he  served.  He  took  a  par- 
ticular interest  in  the  discipline  system,  and 
served  as  clerk  of  the  Faculty  Discipline 
Committee  for  many  years.  Underneath  an 
exterior  that  may  have  now  and  again  ap- 
peared gruff  to  an  offending  student  was  an 
individual  who  was  both  fair-minded  and 
warm-hearted;  to  a  rookie  dean  of  students 
in  1967,  his  sage  advice,  always  tendered  in 
a  warm  and  considerate  manner,  will  al- 
ways be  appreciated. 

Bill  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Evelynn;  two 
children,  Cynthia  B.  Boudreau  '63,  and  Wil- 
liam R.  Ill  '65;  and  four  grandchildren. 

—  John  Richards  II 

Richard  V.  Healy 

Dick  Healy,  79,  director  of  engineering  from 
1956-1972,  died  14  September  in  Tampa, 
Florida,  following  a  long  illness. 

Born  and  raised  in  Fall  River,  Massachu- 
setts, Mr.  Healy  graduated  from  Durfee 
Technical  Institute  in  Fall  River  and  Merri- 
mack College,  No.  Andover,  Mass.  Before 
coming  to  Andover,  he  worked  as  chief  en- 
gineer and  plant  engineer  at  the  American 
Woolen  Company,  then  as  supervising  en- 
gineer and  plant  engineer  at  the  J.  P.  Ste- 
vens Co.  Inc.,  in  North  Andover. 

It  was  Mr.  Healy  who  first  made  a  sys- 
tematic survey  of  the  Academy's  physical 
plant  and  developed  a  comprehensive  pro- 
gram under  which  buildings  —  their  roofs, 
gutters,  floors,  exteriors,  and  interiors  — 
were  repaired  and  remodeled  according  to 
a  fixed  schedule.  His  cost  estimates  for 
these  long-term  maintenance  needs  remain 
remarkably  accurate,  even  accounting  for 
inflation.  It  was  under  his  leadership  that 
fire  alarm  systems  and  emergency  lights 
were  installed  in  school  buildings,  and  as 
director  of  engineering,  he  oversaw  the 
construction  of  Stimson,  Fuess  and  Nathan 


Hale  Houses,  Evans  Hall  and  the  Arts  and 
Communications  Center,  as  well  as  the  be- 
ginning of  construction  of  Elbridge  Stuart 
House. 

Mr.  Healy  foresaw  and  planned  for  many 
of  the  features  of  the  school's  campus  that 
we  now  take  for  granted.  It  was  Mr.  Healy's 
plans,  developed  years  before,  that  pro- 
vided the  basic  design  for  the  Sumner 
Smith  Maintenance  Building  built  in  1980. 

A  memorial  service  was  held  for  Mr. 
Healy  in  the  Cochran  Chapel  on  4  October, 
and  his  ashes  were  interred  in  the  school 
cemetery. 

He  leaves  a  son,  Richard  V.  Healy,  Jr.  of 
Chelmsford,  Mass.;  a  daughter,  Judith  A. 
Darcy  of  Woburn,  Mass.;  a  brother,  Melvin 
G.  Healy  of  Tiverton,  R.I.;  and  two  grand- 
daughters. 

— Franklin  Buchan 

PHILLIPS 

1912    Henry  B.  Shepard,  Newton,  Mass; 

14  May  1986 
1914   Edmund  S.  Hayes,  Portland,  OR;  8 

July  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 
A  graduate  of  Princeton  University  in  1918, 
Ed  Hayes  served  in  the  Army  during  World 
War  I.  In  1920  he  moved  to  the  Pacific 
Northwest,  where  he  began  working  in  the 
logging  and  lumber  industry.  Mr.  Hayes 
served  as  vice  president  and  director  for 
Oregon  operations  at  Weyerhaeuser  Com- 
pany from  1938  to  1946.  He  remained  an  of- 
ficer with  Weyerhaeuser  until  his  retire- 
ment in  1971.  He  was  past  president  of  the 
Oregon  Historical  Society  and  was  one  of 
the  founders  of  the  Keep  Oregon  Green  As- 
sociation and  Willamette  Valley  Tree  Farms. 
He  was  also  a  former  president  of  the  Medi- 
cal Research  Foundation  of  Oregon,  and  the 
Multnomah  County  Library  Assocation 
Board.  He  was  also  involved  with  Sea 
Scouting  and  secured  the  first  Sea  Scout 
base  on  the  Columbia  River.  Surviving  are 
his  wife  of  61  years,  Anna  V.  Wheeler 
Hayes;  three  sons,  all  of  whom  graduated 
from  Phillips  Academy,  Edmund,  Jr.  '44, 
Fred  W.  '45,  and  Philip  S.  '44;  a  daughter, 
Cornelia  H.  Stevens;  eleven  grandchildren 
and  four  great-grandchildren. 

Donald  K.  Wright,  Larchmont,  NY; 

3  May  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 
1916    Charles  O.  Wood,  Rosemont,  PA;  11 

August  1986 

1918  Broderick  Haskell,  Meriden,  CT;  1 
September  1986 

Donald  S.  Klopper,  New  York,  NY; 
30  May  1986 

Lowell  MacDonald,  Bar  Harbor, 
ME;  16  July  1986 

Gordon  P.  Marshall,  Barnstable, 
MA;  14  July  1986 

1919  G.  Edwin  Spitzmiller,  Winston-Sa- 
lem, NC;  13  May  1986 

1921  Oliver  P.  Nicola,  Jr.,  Saginaw,  MI;  30 
June  1986 

1922  L.  Pierre  Brosseau,  Larchmont,  NY; 
16  March  1986 

Charles  L.  Stillman,  Southport,  CT; 
8  June  1986 
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1923  John  Van  Duyn  II,  M.D.,  Colum- 
bus, GA;  10  January  1986  (See  Class 
Notes) 

John  M.  Westcott,  Springfield,  OH; 
4  June  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1924  William  Barbour,  Tucson,  AZ;  Un- 
known (See  Class  Notes) 

1925  Edward  T.  Bartlett  II,  Cleveland, 
OH;  30  July  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

After  a  yearlong  battle  with  cancer,  Edward 
Bartlett  died  at  University  Hospital,  Cleve- 
land, in  July.  He  worked  at  Firestone  Tire  & 
Rubber  Co.  as  an  accountant  and  at  Hornb- 
lower  &  Weeks  before  joining  Cleveland 
Trust  in  1934  as  an  investment  analyst  in  se- 
curities and  trusts.  He  became  a  senior  vice 
president  in  1969  and  head  of  the  trust  divi- 
sion in  1972.  He  retired  in  1973  after  38 
years  at  the  bank  and  spent  much  of  his  re- 
tirement in  volunteer  work  for  the  Holden 
Arboretum,  of  which  he  was  a  trustee  since 
1947.  Mr.  Bartlett  was  also  a  past  president 
of  the  Cleveland  chapter  of  the  Arthritis 
and  Rheumatism  Foundation,  Beechbrook 
and  the  Family  Service  Association,  and  a 
lifetime  trustee  of  Hawkens  School  and  the 
Shaker  Lakes  Regional  Nature  Center.  He 
received  a  Croix  de  Guerre,  the  Bronze  Star, 
and  the  Legion  of  Merit  for  army  service  in 
Europe  during  World  War  II  and  attained 
the  rank  of  lieutenant  colonel.  Surviving 
are  his  wife,  the  former  Sarah  C.  White; 
daughters,  Cecilia  B.  Distad  and  Elizabeth 
B.  Saunders;  son,  Edward  T.  Ill  (PA  '56); 
four  step-children;  six  grandchildren;  12 
stepgrandchildren;  and  one  stepgreat- 
grandchild. 

Matthew  Keany,  Baltimore,  MD;  23 
May  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1926  Horace  N.  Durston,  Hilton  Head, 
SC;  July  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

George  T.  LeBoutillier,  Wallingford, 
VT;  25  June  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

Richard  E.  Potter,  Fire  Island,  ME; 
1975  (See  Class  Notes) 

1927  Norman  E.  Darbe,  Haverhill,  MA; 
18  July  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

Edward  A.  Nunn,  Pocasset,  MA;  9 
July  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1928  Richard  C.  Carroll,  New  Haven,  CT; 
22  July  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

Mr.  Carroll,  who  died  at  his  home  in  New 
Haven,  Conn.,  after  a  long  illness,  started 
his  association  with  the  Yale  University  ad- 
ministration shortly  after  his  graduation 
from  that  institution  in  1932  when  he 
earned  his  bachelor's  degree.  From  1932  to 
1972  he  was  largly  responsible  for  formulat- 
ing the  school's  undergraduate  scholarship 
policies  and  its  system  of  self-help  employ- 
ment for  students.  He  was  associate  dean 
from  1948  to  1968,  and  also  served  as  dean 
of  students  from  1949  to  1951.  He  then  was 
appointed  to  dean  of  undergraduate  affairs 
in  1957,  a  post  he  held  until  1968  when  he 
was  appointed  associate  secretary  of  Yale. 
He  earned  his  master's  degree  from  Yale  in 
1940.  He  retired  in  1974.  Surviving  are  his 
wife,  Ester  (Peck)  Carroll;  a  son,  Richard  C. 
Carroll,  Jr.  (PA  '58),  of  Washington,  D.C.;  a 
daughter  Nana  Ollerenshaw  of  Australia; 


and  a  sister,  Jane  Hansen  of  Moorestown, 
N.J. 

Samuel  Colt,  Beverly  Hill,  CA;  1  Au- 
gust 1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

C.  Horton  Smith  II,  Metaire,  LA;  5 
June  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1930  R.  Stoddard  Cheney,  Jr.,  Blue  Jay, 
CA;  4  May  1986 

1931  Frederick  C.  Hickok,  Unknown;  1 
August  1972  (See  Class  Notes) 

William  R.  Sears,  Tuscon,  AZ;  Un- 
known (1978)  (See  Class  Notes) 

1932  Richard  J.  Ban,  Jr.,  Dallas,  TX;  24 
July  1984  (See  Class  Notes) 

James  B.  Gratiot,  Santa  Marie,  CA;  3 

June  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

Garret  W.  McClung,  New  York,  NY; 

25  May  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

Charles  S.  Woolsey,  Albany,  NY;  24 

September  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 
Charles  S.  Woolsey,  former  counsel  to  the 
Federal  Bureau  of  Public  Roads  died  of  a 
heart  attack  while  on  vacation  in  Utah. 

Mr.  Woolsey,  a  graduate  of  Yale  Universi- 
ty (1936)  and  the  Yale  Law  School  (1939), 
served  under  Thomas  E.  Dewey  during  the 
1940s  as  assistant  district  attorney  in  Man- 
hattan. He  later  served  as  chief  counsel  to 
the  New  York  State  Department  of  Public 
Works  and  the  New  York  State  Thruway 
Authority,  and  thereafter  as  counsel  to  the 
Bureau  of  Public  Roads  in  Washington, 
D.C.  In  recent  years  Mr.  Woolsey  had  prac- 
ticed law  in  Albany  and  managed  family 
farm  lands  outside  Gibson  City,  Illinois. 

Mr.  Woolsey  served  Phillips  Academy  as 
class  secretary  and  was  a  class  agent  for 
Yale  Law  School.  He  was  past  president  of 
the  Albany  County  Historical  Association; 
member  of  the  board  of  directors  of  Childs 
Hospital  in  Albany;  the  Rensselaerville  In- 
stitute in  Rensselaerville,  N.Y 

He  is  survived  by  two  sisters,  Katherine 
F.  Woolsey  and  Effie  Fliflet,  and  a  brother, 
Convers  K.  Woolsey  (PA  '25),  and  numer- 
ous nieces  and  nephews,  among  them 
Charles  R.  Fliflet  (PA  70). 

1933  Donald  V.  Hirst,  M.D.,  Savannah, 
GA;  28  January  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1934  Edward  H.  Porter,  Beverly,  MA;  22 
May  1986 

1935  Richard  S.  Davis,  New  York,  NY;  25 
September  1985  (See  Class  Notes) 

William  M.  Johnstone,  Stowe,  VT; 
November  1985  (See  Class  Notes) 

1936  George  Seabury,  Madison,  CT;  25 
August  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

Roger  H.  Williams,  M.D.,  Danbury, 
CT;  1980  (See  Class  Notes) 

1938  Harold  N.  Arrowsmith,  Jr.,  Balti- 
more, MD;  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

Luthene  G.  Kimball,  Centerville, 
MA;  16  June  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

Joseph  H.  Selden  II,  Bethesda,  MD; 
23  April  1984  (See  Class  Notes) 

1939  Peter  C.  Anderson,  Hyannisport, 
MA;  9  June  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

Ralph  W.  Davenport,  Jr.,  Spring- 


field, IL;  7  March  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 
1940    I.  Stuart  Outerbridge,  Jr.,  Pembroke 
W.,  Bermuda;  7  August  1986  (See  Class 
Notes) 

1942    James  W.  McCurdy,  Syracuse,  NY;  21 
July  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1956  James  M.  Wozmak,  Keene,  NH;  12 
June  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1957  David  B.  Barnum,  Woodbury,  CT;  19 
June  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1987    Courtney  A.  Steel,  New  York,  NY; 

19  October  1986 
Courtney  A.  Steel  was  struck  and  killed  by 
a  hit-and-run  driver  in  Manhattan  on  19 
October.  She  was  a  senior  and  president  of 
the  student  body  at  the  Spence  School  in 
Manhattan.  Courtney  left  Andover  after 
her  Lower  year  in  1985  to  be  with  her  moth- 
er after  her  younger  brother,  Robert,  died 
of  cancer.  She  is  remembered  at  Andover  as 
an  extraordinarily  able  student  of  both 
great  personal  strength  and  sensitivity.  She 
leaves  her  mother,  Betty  Ann  Gwathmey, 
and  her  step-father,  Charles  Gwathmey  of 
Manhattan;  her  father,  John  H.  Steel;  and  a 
brother,  Eric,  a  student  in  California. 

ABBOT 

1907    Leona  Parsons  Cooper,  New  York, 
NY;  July  1986 

1912  Barbara  Moore  Pease,  Naples,  FL;  30 
April  1986 

Mrs.  Pease,  a  resident  of  New  Britain, 
Conn.,  for  most  of  her  life,  graduated  from 
Vassar  College  with  the  class  of  1916,  and 
subsequently  taught  at  the  Bright  School  in 
Chattanooga,  Tenn.  During  World  War  I, 
she  took  a  course  in  nursing  and  then 
worked  during  the  Influenza  Epidemic  at 
the  Walter  Reed  Army  Hospital  in  Washing- 
ton, D.C.  During  her  lifetime  she  was  ac- 
tive in  many  community  services.  She  was 
a  member  of  the  Naples  (Fla.)  Community 
Hospital  Auxiliary  and  was  also  an  accom- 
plished gardener,  and  tended  her  flower 
garden  up  until  the  time  of  her  death. 

Mrs.  Pease's  husband  died  in  1983.  She 
leaves  four  children,  Mrs.  Martha  (Pease) 
Bronson  of  Naples;  Maurice  Pease,  Jr.  of 
Waterville  Valley,  N.H.;  Allen  Hoyt  Pease  of 
Kensington,  Conn.;  and  Lawrence  Herbert 
Pease  of  Southington,  Conn.  Also  surviv- 
ing are  one  brother,  16  grandchildren  and 
five  great-grandchildren. 

1913  Helen  W.  Hersey  Heffernan, 
Hingham,  MA;  10  May  1986 

1917    Elizabeth  Bacon  Swain,  Santa  Cruz, 

CA;  24  July  1986 
1920  Margaret  Worman  Thompson,  Bos- 
ton, MA;  4  September  1986 
Margaret  Worman  Thompson  was  an  ex- 
traordinary volunteer  for  Phillips  Academy. 
She  was  a  class  agent  up  until  her  death, 
serving  in  that  capacity  since  1979.  She  re- 
turned to  campus  often  for  volunteers' 
events  and  reunions  and  was  an  inveterate 
Alumni  Fund  phonathoner. 

Mrs.  Thompson  received  her  BA  degree 
in  economics  from  Mt.  Holyoke  College  in 
1924.  She  later  received  an  L.P.N,  degree 
and  discovered  that  her  true  avocation  was 
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Harold  Gates  spent  the  summer  in  Ver- 
mont, as  he  has  tor  many  years.  He  studies 
the  Wall  Street  Journal  daily  and  keeps  an 
eye  on  his  flower  garden,  which  includes 
the  first  yellow  and  pink  lady  slippers 
around.  He  is  looking  forward  to  his  nineti- 
eth birthday  party  in  Chicago  with  family 
and  friends  this  November. 
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Keith  F.  Warren 
53  Hubbard  Street 
Concord,  MA  01742 


I  have  been  overwhelmed  and  very  much 
gratified  by  the  number  of  letters  that  I 
nave  received  in  response  to  a  recent  1910 
column  in  which  I  reported  that  I  wasn't 
quite  sure  why  I  was  writing  these  notes 
because  I  was  sure  nobody  read  them.  I  had 
before  that  decided  to  write  not  about  An- 
dover  life  today,  but  Andover  as  it  was  in 
1910,  as  I  have  only  two  surviving  class- 
mates. I  was  perfectly  amazed  to  hear  from 
so  many  of  you  who  found  that  reading 
about  how  life  was  in  Andover  in  1910  was 
interesting.  If  you  are  interested  you  will 
find  an  article  written  by  the  editor  of  the 
Bulletin  appearing  in  the  summer  issue 
quoting  from  a  number  of  these  letters 
which  I  have  received  from  readers  ex- 
pressing their  appreciation. 

I  think  it  is  a  fact  that  everybody  who 
writes  likes  to  be  read.  I  am  thinking  of  the 
case  of  Charles  Dickens  who  wrote  A 
Christmas  Carol  while  he  was  living  in  Italy. 
He  was  so  anxious  to  read  it  to  his  friends, 
that  he  took  the  perilous  trip  through  the 
Alps  in  the  dead  of  winter  and  arrived  in 
London  about  four  days  before  Christmas. 
He  called  a  meeting  of  all  his  friends  and  he 
read  to  them  A  Christmas  Carol  for  the  first 
time  and  the  results  were  very  gratifying  to 
him.  They  laughed  at  all  the  right  places, 
and  they  wept  at  all  the  right  places  and  all 
together  it  was  so  successful  that  he  decid- 
ed in  the  future  he  would  not  only  write 
books  but  read  them.  And  his  readings, 
you  all  may  remember,  were  popular  both 
in  England  and  in  this  country.  I  thank  ev- 
ery one  of  you  who  took  the  trouble  to 


write  and  I  am  very  grateful  to  you. 

In  1910,  years  ago  when  I  was  in  An- 
dover, one  of  our  assignments  in  English 
class  was  to  take  some  famous  poem  and 
try  to  write  an  explanation  of  what  we 
thought  the  poet  was  trying  to  say.  I 
thought  that  70  years  later  I  would  try  my 
hand  at  doing  the  same  thing.  So  I  selected 
a  famous  poem  by  Mother  Goose,  which  I 
think  you  are  all  familiar  with.  It  deals  with 
Mary  and  a  little  lamb.  It  goes,  "Mary  had  a 
little  lamb/its  fleece  was  white  as  snow/and 
everywhere  that  Mary  went/the  lamb  was 
sure  to  go./  It  followed  her  to  school  one 
day/it  was  against  the  rules/and  all  the  chil- 
dren laughed  and  played/to  see  a  lamb  at 
school."  I  don't  know  whether  Mother 
Goose  realized  this  but  this  is  a  very  tragic 
situation.  Here  you  have  a  lamb  that  want- 
ed to  do  something  with  his  life.  He  want- 
ed, perhaps,  to  become  the  first  educated 
lamb  in  all  history,  and  he  thought  the  only 
way  to  do  it  was  to  follow  Mary  to  school. 
He  did  this  and  what  happened?  The  chil- 
dren all  laughed  and  the  teacher  kicked 
him  out.  He  had  visions  of  going  to  the  an- 
nual meeting  of  the  Lamb's  Club  wearing  a 
Phi  Beta  Kappa  key  and  being  the  envy  of  all 
the  other  lambs  who  knew  nothing  except 
the  wool  business.  But  here  we  had  a  tragic 
situation.  I  would  paraphrase  the  famous 
Scottish  poet:  "The  best  laid  plans  of  lambs 
and  men  go  oft  awry." 

I  have  not  heard  anything  from  my  two 
surviving  classmates,  but  1  assume  that 
they  are  still  alive.  I  am  reminded  of  the 
Englishman  who,  when  he  got  up  in  the 
morning  while  he  was  having  breakfast, 
used  to  read  the  obituaries  in  the  London 
Times  and  if  he  didn't  see  his  own  obituary 
then  decided  he  was  still  alive. 
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Norman  E.  Elsas 
696  Greenwood  Ave.,  N.E. 
Atlanta,  GA  30306 


caring  for  new-borns  which  she  did  as  a 
practical  nurse  for  many  years,  caring  for 
over  three-hundred  infants  and  children  in 
her  career  as  a  nurse. 

She  had  two  daughters  who  survive  her. 
Nancy  Jane  (Thompson)  Foley,  and  Barbara 
Anne  (Thompson)  Ward,  and  a  sister 
Bertha  Worman  Smith  (Mrs.  Calvin  B.)  who 
graduated  from  Abbot  Academy  in  1920. 

1923    Mary  Elizabeth  Rudd,  llion,  NY;  7 
December  1984  (See  Class  Notes) 

1926    Mary  Elizabeth  Preiswerk-Dixon, 

Basel,  Switzerland;  4  March  1986 


1927  Louise  Decamp  Bishop,  Atherton, 
CA;  2  May  1986 

Elizabeth  Aller  Bullwinkle,  Dallas, 
TX;  9  April  1983 

Nathalie  Cushman  Allen,  Danvers, 
MA;  23  April  1986 

1928  Christine  Bliss  Billings,  Wallings- 
ford,  CT;  26  August  1985 

1932    Dorothy  Richardson,  Billerica,  MA; 
26  August  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1940  Georgia  Wieting  Klingbeil,  Altoo- 
na,  FL;  17  July  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1941  Edith  White  Bechtel,  Melrose,  MA; 
24  May  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 


Being  the  Class  Secretary/Agent  has  its 

food  and  bad  highlights.  This  happens  to 
e  a  bad  one,  in  that  I  have  had  no  news 
from  any  member  of  the  class.  However,  I 
do  have  two  very  sad  items  to  report  about 
generous  contributors  to  the  Alumni  Fund 
with  whom  I  enjoyed  staying  in  touch. 

On  3  May  Don  Wright  passed  away.  He 
made  every  reunion  that  I  had  the  good  for- 
tune to  attend.  He  lived  at  18  Wild  wood 
Road,  Larchmont,  N.Y.  10538.  His  wife's 
name  is  Frances.  And  on  8  July  Ed  Hayes 
passed  away.  He  had  always  been  a  strong 
supporter  of  the  Alumni  Fund,  but  living  in 
Oregon  it  was  difficult  for  him  to  attendre- 
unions.  He  lived  at  01911  S.  W.  Military 
Road,  Portland,  OR  97219.  He  wife's  name 
is  Anna.  The  class  is  saddened  by  the  pass- 
ing of  these  men  and  we  extend  our  sympa- 
thy to  their  widows  and  families. 
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George  F.  Sawyer 
The  Ledges  Box  539 
Durham,  NH  03824 


With  regret,  we  report  the  death  a  year  ago 
of  Vince  Linn's  wife,  Polly,  whom  we  re- 
member fondly  from  our  50th  Reunion.  She 
was  in  the  class  of  1924  at  Radcliffe  and 
married  Vince  in  1951.  Our  heartfelt  condo- 
lences to  Vince. 
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Mary  Williams  Cochran 
152  Grove  Street 
Auburndale,  MA  02166 


Eunice  Meigs  Pease  was  disappointed  that 
she  had  to  miss  our  65th  reunion.  Her 
daughter  Barbara  and  husband  Clay  had  to 
leave  for  England  for  the  Royal  Ascot  races. 
Their  Mill  Hill  Farm  near  Charlottesville, 
Va.,  trains  thoroughbred  horses.  They  had 
a  two-year-old  racing  at  Ascot.  They  also 
have  a  Carriage  Driving  division  and  a 
Show  Pony  Division  which  compete  for 
championships.  Eunice  spent  August  at 
her  daughter's  summer  home  at  Lake  Plac- 
id. She  had  surgery  last  January  but  has  ful- 
ly recovered. 

I  enjoyed  a  two-weeks  trip  to  England 
and  Scotland  after  reunion,  with  my 
daughter  and  granddaughter  Jeannie 
Hunt,  14,  and  her  best  friend,  also  14. 

I  am  hoping  for  news  of  classmates  aller 
my  fall  letter. 
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Olive  Howard  Vance 
10  Prescott  Heights 
North  Berwick,  ME  03906 


Nobody  has  offered  to  carry  on  the  job  of 
preparing  the  Bulletin  news,  so  here  I  am 
again.  I  sent  out  nine  cards  but  received 
just  three  answers;  and  one  was  returned, 
"address  unknown."  That  was  one  to  Cece- 
lia Kunkel  Payne.  Hope  someone  can  give 
me  news  of  her. 

Dot  Moxley  Pitman  has  been  enjoying 
the  New  England  summer  but  expects  to 
return  to  Florida  for  the  winter.  She  says  it 
is  good  to  see  her  grandchildren  (all  four  of 
them)  and  to  hear  about  their  busy  lives 
each  summer.  Good  wishes  to  you  all  from 
Dot. 

The  next  card  was  from  Susie  Welborn 
Osborn,  beginning  with  the  news  she  plans 
to  be  at  the  next  reunion;  incredible  as  it 
may  seem  it  is  our  sixty-fifth!  She  has  five 
adorable  grandchildren  living  in  Texas  and 
Oklahoma,  four  boys  and  one  girl,  who  vis- 
it a  couple  of  times  a  year.  Susie  loves  living 
near  the  ocean  which  is  just  a  few  blocks 
away.  Her  son  and  his  wife  live  only  a  block 
from  it.  She  sends  love  to  everyone. 

Such  wonderful  news  from  Helen 
Knight  Wilkinson!  She  was  married  on  22 
June  in  the  garden  of  daughter  Wendy's 
home  amidst  thirty  of  the  family.  Her  hus- 
band Samuel  A.  Willis,  Yale  '36,  is  musical, 
plays  the  cello  in  two  orchestras,  as  well  as 
singing  in  the  church  choir.  They  have 
moved  into  a  larger  apartment  and  their  ad- 
dress is  now  9  Royal  Court,  Apt.  #5,  North 
Andover,  MA  01845.  Helen  will  represent 
us  at  the  Andover  Leaders'  Weekend  on  the 
26-27  of  September  at  PA  to  plan  our  re- 
union on  12-14  June.  Congratulations  and 
best  wishes  to  them  both! 

You  may  be  interested  to  know  that  as  of 
12  May  1986  there  are  thirty-four  of  us  liv- 
ing, twenty-one  have  died,  and  the  Acade- 
my lists  ten  of  us  as  "lost."  I  have  addresses 
if  you  need  them.  My  sincere  wishes  for 
each  of  you  with  more  love  then  you  real- 
ize. Always  Olivia. 
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James  G.  Bruce 
1250  Fir  Drive 
Tucson,  AZ  85704 


A  card  from  Herb  Jones  arrived  just  too  late 
for  the  last  Bulletin.  On  5  May  '86  it  was 
their  52nd  wedding  anniversary.  Mobile 
still,  they  go  to  Vero  Beach,  Fla.,  each  win- 
ter (34  years  straight).  Herb  has  two  fine 
sons,  but  in  July  '85  lost  his  only  daughter 
to  cancer.  He  has  four  grandchildren.  He 
retired  in  1973  after  a  long  career  in  general 
contracting.  He  was  with  the  Seabees  for  3 
years  in  WW.  II.  Arthritis  stopped  his  golf. 
A  full  knee  replacement  did  not  turn  out 
too  well.  He  regrets  not  having  made  a  re- 
union at  PA.  try  in  in  1988,  Herb.  Card 
from  Doris,  Ed  Wolfe's  wife,  gives  new  ad- 
dress as  Rockwood  Manor,  2903  East  25th 
Ave.,  Spokane,  WA  99203.  They  have  two 
married  grandchildren  in  Seattle  and 
grandson  Tom  is  a  senior  at  Washington 
State  University.  Ed  fishes  in  a  nearby  lake 
but  hunts  no  more.  Residents  in  retirement 
home  are  cordial  and  several  old  friends  are 
there.  On  30  August  Ed  and  Doris  had  their 
61st  wedding  anniversary.  If  you  beat  that, 
write  in! 

Bill  Hutchinson  has  just  about  retired 
from  his  "retired  activity"  in  real  estate.  He 
spent  some  time  in  the  hospital  this  spring 
with  pneumonia.  He's  fine  now  but  not  as 
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active  as  before.  In  addition  to  his  two  chil- 
dren, he  has  eight  grandchildren  and  three 
great-grandchildren. 

Don  Harris  and  Dottie  Jean  took  in  a 
granddaughter,  a  Connecticut  College 

Graduate;  then  on  to  Holland;  talked  to 
red  Van  Peski  '24;  then  up  the  Rhine  by 
boat;  one-third  was  by  bus  as  river  was  in 
full  flood  and  boats  could  not  go  under 
older,  low  bridges.  "B.  D.'s  (Doug)  widow 
was  with  us.  Met  her  son  Martin's  new 
bride.  Home  10  June."  They  may  move  to  a 
condominium.  Home  garden  work  is  too 
much. 

Your  secretary  has  taken  four  tours  — 
New  Zealand,  Sidney,  Honolulu;  a  Colora- 
do raft  trip;  the  N.W.  national  parks  and 
S.W.  Canada;  lastly  China,  Japan,  Burma, 
Thailand,  Taipei.  All  beautiful  but  tiring  for 
one  who's  81,  but  thinks  he's  55.  Johnny 
Johnson's  wife  died  in  April  '85,  but  we 
were  not  notified  until  now.  Those  of  us 
who  have  loved  a  spouse  and  lost  her  know 
what  Johnny  has  suffered. 

John  Van  Duyn  II  died  in  January  1986. 
He  was  born  24  July  '05,  was  graduated 
from  PA  and  Princeton  and  Johns  Hopkins 
Medical  School.  He  practiced  plastic  sur- 
gery in  Columbus,  Ga.,  and  in  Syracuse, 
N.Y  He  was  a  Lt.  Col.  in  the  U.  S.  Army's 
Medical  Corps  in  the  Korean  War.  He  was  a 
member  of  the  A.M. A.,  Muscogee  Medical 
Society,  American  Society  or  Surgeons, 
American  Society  of  Plastic  and  Reconstruc- 
tive Surgery  and  Southeastern  Surgical  So- 
ciety. Survivors  include  three  daughters, 
six  grandchildren,  and  a  great-grandchild. 
The  class  expresses  sympathy  to  his  family. 

John  McMahon  Westcott  died  on  4  June 
1986  in  Springfield,  Ohio.  He  worked  on 
Wall  Street  for  a  number  of  firms  as  a  finan- 
cial analyst.  He  is  survived  by  his  wife, 
Mary;  two  sons,  and  three  grandchildren. 
To  the  family  of  John  we  offer  our 
sympathy. 

O  *y  Mary  Swartwood  Sinclaire 

^J  3675  So.  Perry  Park  Rd. 

ABBOT  Sedalia,  CO  80135 

Dottie  Upton  Jesson  wrote  me  this  spring 
that  she  and  Rolla  are  moving  back  to  Great 
Falls,  Mont.,  from  Napa  Valley,  Calif.  Dottie 
is  much  improved  in  health  after  a  long 
struggle  witn  osteoporosis  and  being  in  a 
cast,  she  now  can  manage  with  a  brace.  She 
still  is  involved  in  the  U.S.  Power  Squad- 
ron, which  her  father  founded  and 
commanded. 

I  am  the  proud  great-grandmother  of  Me- 
gan and  Caitlin  Blythe,  granddaughters  of 
Helen  Sinclaire  Blythe,  AA'50;  and  of  Nick- 
olas  Sinclaire  Bauer,  grandson  of  Mary  Sin- 
claire Morris,  AA'48. 

All  of  will  be  saddened  to  learn  that  Mary 
Elizabeth  Rudd  died  on  7  December  1985 
in  Illion,  N.Y,  after  a  long  illness. 
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George  Larsen 
30  Ruthven  Rd. 
Neioton,  MA. 02158 


The  Larsens  had  contacts  with  several  An- 
dover people  during  the  summer.  Dick 
Knight,  my  Yale  roommate,  spent  two 
weekends  with  us  in  Chatham,  Mass., 
where  we  dined  twice  with  Bill  Curtis's 
widow,  Sally  Talked  to  Buzz  Learned's 
widow,  Fritz,  and  had  lunch  with  Vic  Earle 
and  Esther,  his  new  bride.  Vic  mentioned 
seeing  Leo  Daley  '23  and  wondered  if  our 


ears  were  burning  as  Leo  is  my  press  agent! 
We  received  a  phone  call  from  Bob  Redpath 
who  had  celebrated  his  80th  with  much 
family  in  the  Poconos  and  Bob  and  Nancy 
had  the  clan  together  to  celebrate  their 
56th. 

The  Andover  administration  did  not  for- 
sake us  as  we  heard  from  Joe  Mesics,  Con- 
nie LeMaitre,  Helen  Bronk,  of  course,  and 
Bob  Hulburd.  Bob  seemed  as  pleased  as  we 
were  that  our  granddaughter,  Lisa,  made 
the  honor  roll.  Her  brother  Tom  started  in 
Sept.  He  made  magna  cum  laude  at  the  Fes- 
senden  School. 

Three  Abbot  '24s  wrote:  Polly  Bullard 
Holden,  Dot  Converse,  and  Laura  Scudder 
Williamson.  Polly  hoped  we  would  put 
Montpelier  on  our  itinerary.  Dot  has  writ- 
ten several  times.  Missed  attending  the  An- 
dover-Hanover  reunion.  Says  she  reads  lots 
and  keeps  up  with  her  four  languages, 
French,  German,  Italian,  and  Spanish.  And 
Laura  wrote  from  Shelter  Island  and  hoped 
we  could  come  for  a  swim  to  catch  up, 
"brown  tide"  and  all. 

Jack  Barss's  letters  are  still  full  of  interest- 
ing news  and  much  humor.  Bunny  and  I 
marvel  at  them  and  look  forward  to  each 
one. 

Ed  Thompson  went  to  Walnut  Creek,  Ca- 
lif., to  see  his  grandson  pitch  a  "no  walk 
and  no  earned  run  game.'  Says  he  hopes  to 
salmon  fish  in  Colorado.  Dick  Knight  drove 
with  us  to  Sturbridge  Village  to  have  lunch 
with  Bob  Hamilton  at  the  Publick  House. 
We  all  expressed  our  condolences  over 
Dot's  death  in  June.  Bob  was  pleased  with 
the  results  of  the  annual  giving  this  year 
and  what  a  job  he  does  for  our  class!  Mad- 
die,  Ed  Munroe's  widow,  mentioned  the 
graveside  service  for  Ed  at  the  Munroe  fam- 
ily lot  in  Peabody,  Mass.  Maddie  still  lives 
in  Treasure  Island,  Fla.,  where  we  have  vis- 
ited them  many  times.  Joe  Smith  and  Ruth 
were  given  a  surprise  weekend  by  their 
three  children  at  the  Crown  Hotel  in  Inver- 
ness, Fla.  The  brochure  they  sent  classified 
it  as  "swanky."  They  were  celebrating  their 
49th  so  the  maitre'd  and  his  crew  sang  to 
them.  Joe  wonders  what  Yale  will  come  up 
with  to  outdo  Harvard 's  and  Dartmouth  s 
campus  shanties  .  .  .  and  Brown's  prob- 
lems. How  about  our  Pres.  Giamatti  turn- 
ing to  baseball,  Joe!  Henry  Hitchcock  hopes 
I'm  in  as  good  shape  as  he  thinks  he  is.  "I 
am  except  for  a  few  extra  pounds"  says 
Hitchy.  Hope  to  see  you  in  Tucson. 

Several  letters  have  come  from  Medford, 
N.J.,  where  Mary,  Rocky  Dake's  widow 
likes  her  retirement  home  being  convenient 
to  all  her  children  and  grandchildren.  Red 
Sanborn  and  Fonty  spent  a  few  days  in 
Maine  at  a  fishing  camp  where  loons  and 
moose  surrounded  them  at  night.  But  in 
July  they  stuck  close  to  home  in  Kenne- 
bunkport  as  their  "glamour  garden  crop" 
was  at  its  peak:  strawberries  and  peas. 
They  also  didn't  want  to  miss  the  wave  of 
George  Bush  as  he  went  by.  Bill  Wadhams 
wrote  several  times.  He  attended  his 
grandson's  graduation  (with  high  honors) 
at  the  U.  of  Richmond.  Bill  spent  Sept.  and 
Oct.  on  Martha's  Vineyard  and  late  October 
will  go  to  Bloomington,  Ind.,  for  his  niece's 
wedding.  She  is  writing  a  thesis  for  her 
Ph.D.  on  "Ethno  Musicology"  no  less.  She 
records  folk  music  in  countries  around  the 
world. 

Bob  Clark  and  Esther  had  plumbing 
problems  due  to  leaking  pipes;  and  ceiling 
and  tile  had  to  be  removed  hut  they  say  no 
need  to  worry  if  you  visit  them  again.  Bob 
has  been  golfing  and  recently  received  an- 


other  award  by  being  inducted  into  the 
"Hall  of  Distinguished  Members  of  the  Hos- 
pital." Thanks  for  your  birthday  wishes, 
Bob  and  Esther.  Of  course,  Billie  and  Chips 
Hobbs  never  forget  our  birthdays  and  we 
had  hoped  to  celebrate  as  we  did  a  year 
ago.  Cnips  is  my  senior  by  three  months 
and  the  third  oldest  in  our  class  which 
makes  me  fourth.  Amy,  Dike  Howe's  wid- 
ow, reports  she  was  melting  away  with  the 
high  temperatures  in  Texas.  She  says  she's 
too  busy  to  even  get  to  the  Harvard  350th. 

Inventor,  John  Dixon,  joined  the  80  club 
on  9  July.  He  received  all  the  rules  when 
"Life  Begins  at  80."  He  included  a  descrip- 
tion of  his  invention  to  prevent  gasoline 
and  other  toxic  chemicals  from  leaking 
from  their  tanks. 

Connie,  Lawt  Brayton's  widow,  wrote 
that  she  has  eaten  at  our  restaurant  often  of 
late  and  enjoyed  the  clean  fresh  air  of  our 
"non-smoking"  dining  rooms.  Barny,  Frank 
Treat's  widow,  thinks  the  person  who  first 
said  "the  golden  years"  should  be  shot. 
Says  the  temperature  in  Leavenworth, 
Wash.,  was  over  100°  but  still  the  shops 
were  full  of  tourists. 

Nice  letter  from  Harry  Brandman  '22. 
Thanks,  Harry. 

Adele,  Dick  Vaughan's  wife,  hopes  to  be 
in  Princeton  and  New  York  in  September 
and  will  call.  Dick's  daughter  Natalie  paid 
us  her  annual  visit  on  11  September.  Leslie 
Kelly,  daughter  of  Mrs.  Grant  Flynn,  re- 

Eorted  her  mother's  death  last  April.  Both 
ill  Wadhams  and  the  Larsens  were 
shocked  as  she  seemed  so  well.  Lee  was 
our  hostess  for  three  days  two  years  ago. 
George  Penny's  daughter  Clarissa  wrote  of 
her  mother,  Sallie's,  death  a  year  ago. 
George  died  in  1982.  And  the  summer  Bul- 
letin listed  Bill  Barbour,  Jr.  as  a  missing 
alumni.  Bill,  who  lived  in  Tucson,  Ariz.,  is 
deceased. 
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Polly  Bullard  Holden 
RR  1  Box  4700 
Montpelier,  VT  05602 


Welcome  to  Elsie  Phillips  Marshall  of 

Southwest  Harbor,  Maine,  who  sends  love 
and  greetings  to  us  all.  She's  back  from  six 
months  at  Daytona  Beach  where  she  could 
help  her  daughter  take  care  of  9-year-old 
Matthew  who's  in  a  body  cast  with  a 
broken  leg.  Recently  her  Navy  son  served 
as  communications  officer  on  the  Coral  Sea 
off  Libya.  Elsie's  triple  by-pass  of  1982  is 
nearly  forgotton.  Thanks  to  our  Laura 
Scudder  Williamson,  now  our  class  agent, 
New  England  AA  1924  mini-reuned  de- 
lightfully at  Pillar  House.  Laura  graciously 
snared  photos  of  beautiful,  exotic  India 
which  she  recently  visited.  Classmates  at- 
tending were  Kay  Hart  Mitchell,  Sybil  Bot- 
tomley  Talman,  Peg  Colby  Williamson, 
Jane  Allen  Kilby,  Ruth  Larter  Eveleth, 
your  new  Class  Secretary,  PBH,  and  VIPs 
Bob  Williamson  and  John  Holden.  There 
was  much  news  about  grandchildren  and 
the  winning  of  an  Abbot  map  by  AA  '24's 
first  great-grandaughter,  Rebecca  Peterson, 
great  GD  of  Olive  Mitchell  Roberts  of  Lex- 
ington, Mass.  Rebecca  was  born  in  1973! 
Ofive  declares  she  is  a  winner.  Congratula- 
tions to  Rebecca  and  Olive!  Ruth  Beach 
Newsom  entered  her  oldest  great-grand- 
daughter born  August  '79  in  Basel,  Switzer- 
land, where  her  parents  were  both  study- 
ing music.  Ruth  wrote  "it  would  make  me 
very  happy,  if,  when  the  time  comes,  she 
should  decide  she  would  like  to  go  to  An- 


dover."  Another  runner-up  is  Ashley  Ra- 
chel Fagerstrom  born  January  1980,  the 
great-granddaughter  of  Elizabeth  Wilson 
Naetzker  whose  daughter  Terry  is  Abbot 
'61.  In  fact  she  can  boast  of  six  grandchil- 
dren and  seven  great-grands.  Third  runner- 
up  is  Emily  Boecking,  born  in  1985,  the 

treat-granddaughter  of  Caroline  Straehley 
eeder.  What  a  thrill  for  our  class  if  they  all 
chose  Andover! 

Another  dream  for  the  future  would  be  a 
mini-  or  two-day  reunion  for  Abbot  '24  in 
Florida,  especially  if  Floridians  of  PA  '24 
would  be  included!  (Do  you  fellows  read 
our  notes?)  Perhaps  the  most  conveniently 
situated  classmates  will  volunteer  a  date, 
time,  and  place.  The  next  Bulletin  (spring 
issue)  could  announce  a  decision. 

May  the  secretary  record  a  trip  she  took 
in  March  and  April  organized  Dy  Hanns 
Ebensten  called  "The  Nile  and  the  Sinai"?  A 
very  congenial  group  of  twelve  shared  such 
adventure  as  sailing  down  the  Nile  from 
Edfu  to  Luxor  on  native  feluccas  for  three 
nights  and  four  days  and  then  camping  on 
the  Sinai  Desert  from  Land  Rovers  with 
Egyptian  guides  of  the  "South  Sinai  Tours," 
visiting  Sarabat  El  Khadim  and  the  Monas- 
tery of  Saint  Catherine.  Bedouin  hosts  wel- 
comed us  both  in  a  private  home  and  at  a 
beautiful  oasis.  Snorkeling  in  the  Gulf  of 
Aquaba  and  a  night  at  Sharm  El  Sheik  pre- 
pared the  group  for  re-entry  to  the  modern 
world  of  Cairo,  ending  the  tour.  We  ex- 
tended our  trip  by  spending  a  week  in  Mo- 
gadishu, Somalia,  where  a  nephew  works 
for  CARE  feeding  about  80,000  refugees 
from  Ethiopia. 

It  is  sad  to  have  to  report  the  death  of 
Katharine  Boyce  Hepbron  who  is  survived 
by  her  son,  George  T.  Hepbron  III,  of  Pine 
Orchard,  CT  06516.  The  class  extends  its 
deepest  sympathy  to  him. 
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Louis  F.  Kemp 
12  Winthrop  Road 
Guilford,  CT  06437 


A  welcome  letter  from  Chamb  Ferry  re- 
vealed he  suffered  a  stroke  last  November. 
It  precluded  their  going  on  their  usual  trip 
to  the  Bahamas  on  their  boat.  Following  his 
doctor's  advice,  Chamb  undertook  a  vigor- 
ous exercise  program  which  includes  a 
walk  first  thing  in  the  morning,  which 
takes  him  on  a  steep  230'  climb.  They're  go- 
ing to  Ireland  this  September  for  a  two- 
week's  stay.  Good  evidence  of  a  strong 
recovery. 

Hugh  McCandless  shared  some  items. 
He  was  engaged  for  the  summer  as  a  sup- 
ply minister  to  the  Episcopal  Church  in 
Norfolk,  Conn.  During  a  service  in  July,  he 
almost  passed  out  while  giving  his  sermon 
and  a  lay  reader  had  to  take  over.  Hugh 
said  it  was  a  service  the  congregation  will 
never  forget,  and,  unhappily,  ended  his 
supply  ministry.  Thanks  to  Hugh,  we 
learned  that  Ben  English  had  moved  to 
Whitney  Center  in  Hamden,  a  retirement 
community  providing  medical  care.  Ben  re- 
cently gave  up  his  home  of  40  years  after 
the  death  of  his  wife  last  year,  whom  he 
misses  greatly.  Hugh  also  informed  me  that 
Clare  Barnes  was  instrumental  in  arranging 
Benno  Schmidt,  the  new  president  of  Yale, 
to  address  his  Yale  class  on  30  September  at 
the  president's  Room  in  Woolsey  Hall. 

Your  scribe  and  wife,  Louise,  felt  much 
honored  to  be  given  the  Copeland  Award 
for  1986  for  our  volunteer  work  for  the  Red 
Cross  in  Guilford. 


Sadly,  I  report  the  death  of  Matthew 
Keany  on  23  May  1986.  His  sister  Katherine 
was  kind  enough  to  send  a  notice.  Matt 
was  with  us  for  four  years  and  went  on  to 
M.I.T.  He  made  his  career  in  administration 
with  the  aircraft  industry.  He  is  survived  by 
a  daughter,  Mrs.  Natalie  Anderson;  two 
grandchildren;  two  sisters,  Frances  Rich- 
ard, AA'21,  and  Katherine  Keany,  AA'27. 

We  suffered  a  grievous  loss  last  August, 
when  Ed  Bartlett  passed  away.  He  went  to 
Harvard  and  worked  for  Firestone  Tire  as 
an  accountant  and  at  Hornblower  &  Weeks 
before  joining  the  Cleveland  Trust  Co.  in 
1934.  He  became  a  senior  vice  president  in 
1969  and  head  of  the  Trust  Division  in  1972; 
retired  in  1973.  Over  the  years,  he  was  a 
director  of  eight  companies.  He  received 
the  Croix  de  Guerre,  the  Bronze  Star  and 
the  Legion  of  Merit  for  Army  service  in  Eu- 
rope in  World  War  II  and  attained  the  rank 
of  Lt.  Colonel.  Ed,  at  our  60th  Reunion,  vol- 
unteered to  contact  our  class  members  to 
urge  their  remembering  Andover  when 
drawing  their  will.  Maybe  someone  in  the 
class  would  consider  carrying  on  in  Ed's 

Place.  If  so  minded,  he  should  contact  the 
lanned  Giving  Office  at  PA.  Surviving  are 
his  wife,  the  former  Sarah  C.  White;  two 
daughters,  and  a  son.  On  behalf  of  the 
class,  we  extend  our  deep  sympathy  to  the 
bereaved  of  these  families. 
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Carlton  M.  Fishel 
Polly  Park  Road 
Rye,  NY  10580 


It  is  my  sad  duty  to  report  on  the  passing  of 
several  of  our  classmates.  George  LeBoutil- 
lier  died  at  his  home  in  Tinmouth,  Vt,  on 
25  June.  George,  who  was  born  and 
brought  up  at  Andover,  spent  four  years  at 
Phillips  Academy  before  entering  Bowdoin 
College.  His  field  was  architecture  and  he 
became  an  associate  in  an  office  in  Parkers- 
burg,  W.  Va.  Later  he  taught  at  the  School  of 
Practical  Art  in  Boston  and  at  the  Harvard 
Graduate  School  of  Design.  He  finished  his 
career  as  associate  professor  of  architecture 
at  Ohio  University.  He  is  survived  by  his 
wife,  Miriam. 

Hod  Durston  about  whom  we  reported 
being  ill  in  the  last  Bulletin  died  shortly 
afterwards.  He  came  to  Andover  in  1924 
from  Fort  Worth,  Texas,  and  then  attended 
the  University  of  Virginia.  Much  of  his 
business  career  was  spent  in  the  housing 
business,  American  Houses,  Inc. /National 
Homes,  Inc.  He  lived  in  the  New  York  met- 
ropolitan area  for  15  years  and  10  in  North 
Carolina  and  Georgia.  He  retired  to  Hilton 
Head,  SC  in  the  late  60s.  He  is  survived  by 
his  wife,  Frances;  a  daughter  Elinor  Hold- 
ing, and  two  sons  James  (PA  '61)  and 
Thomas  as  well  as  four  grandchildren. 

Unfortunately,  we  have  less  information 
about  Steve  Huppertz  (listed  in  the  sum- 
mer Bulletin),  who  died  in  Pensacola,  Fla., 
on  12  March.  His  home  address  was  36 
Woodman  Rd.,  Durham,  N.H.,  where  his 
wife  Katherine  and  his  daughter  Elizabeth 
V.  Maurice  reside. 

Charlie  Sullivan  wrote  us  about  the 
death  of  Andrew  Moynihan  in  October 
1985.  He  attended  Lawrence  High  School, 
Lawrence,  Mass.,  before  coming  to  An- 
dover. Then  went  on  to  Harvard  receiving 
his  B.A.  in  1930  and  M.A.  from  Boston  Uni- 
versity in  1934.  He  taught  at  Lawrence 
High  School  for  37  years,  heading  the  Eng- 
lish Denl.  from  1951  until  his  retirement  in 
1970.  He  is  survived  by  a  sister  who  lives  in 
Lawrence. 
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We  also  report  the  demise  of  Tom  Ford  on 
21  December  1985  in  Birmingham,  Ala. 
Tom  lived  in  Pittsburgh,  Pa.,  at  the  time  he 
attended  Phillips  Academy.  He  went  to  col- 
lege at  Yale.  He  spent  his  business  career  at 
Ford  Tool  and  Carbide  Co.  until  his  retire- 
ment eight  years  ago.  He  is  survived  by  his 
two  brothers,  Robert  and  Edward.  We  wish 
to  express  our  deep  sympathy  to  the  fam- 
ilies of  these  departed  classmates.  They  will 
be  greatly  missed  by  all  of  us. 

The  Academy  also  informs  of  the  death 
of  Richard  E.  Potter  who  died  sometime  in 
1975  at  Fire  Island,  Maine.  The  death  was 
reported  by  his  cousin,  Bruce  McLean  '27. 

From  Frank  Spinney:  Daedalus,  the  Jour- 
nal of  the  American  Academy  of  Arts  and 
Sciences,  published  a  collection  of  12  essays 
in  their  spring  issue.  These  essays  were  or- 
ganized as  a  memorial  in  honor  of  Dr. 
Walsh  McDermott,  who,  although  de- 
ceased for  several  years,  was  a  former  fel- 
low of  the  A.A.A.S.  These  essays  examine 
the  changes  that  occurred  in  medicine  dur- 
ing the  half-century  Walsh  practiced  and 
wrote.  A  brief  quote,  "On  trie  eve  of  the 
Great  Depression  in  1929,  a  physician 
earned  only  half  again  as  much  as  a  skilled 
laborer,  so  to  become  a  first-class  physician 
was  considered  the  ultimate  of  high-mind- 
ed goals." 
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We  would  appreciate  any  volunteers  to  fill 
the  vacant  position  of  class  secretary  for  the 
class  of  Abbot  '26.  As  you  know,  the  job  is 
an  extremely  important  one  in  keeping  the 
members  of  your  class  informed  about  and 
interested  in  the  Academy  and  each  other. 
If  interested,  please  contact  Denis  Tippo  at 
475-3400  ext.  283. 


fyrJ  John  Keogh,  }r. 

34WallSt.,P.O.Boxl26 
PHILLIPS  Norwalk,  CT  06852 

1986  was  the  year  for  traveling  for  Frank 
Carpenter  and  wife,  Dodie:  "This  past  Janu- 
ary we  went  to  Egypt  (Cairo,  Luxor,  Alex- 
andria, Giza  pyramids,  Aswan,  etc.)  for  the 
temples  and  antiquities.  Sailing  on  old 
Egyptian  feluccas  on  the  Nile  was  interest- 
ing and  fun.  Then  in  March  we  visited 
Spain  .  .  .  thence  to  Gibraltar,  Tangiers, 
Marrakesh,  Casablanca.  The  best  part  of 
both  trips  was  a  beautiful  safari  in  the  Ser- 
engeti  Plains  of  Tanzania.  Thousands  of 
beautiful,  beautiful  wild  animals  and  pred- 
ators only  yards  away." 

Dick  Dole  reports:  "I  have  been  working 
with  Hawaii  Escrow  and  Title  Insurance  for 
the  last  15  years.  I  don't  make  much  money 
but  enjoy  the  work.  I  lost  my  wife  about 
five  years  ago  after  25  years  of  marriage.  I 
then  started  playing  in  chess  tournaments. 
I  usually  lose  but  enjoy  playing."  We  hear 
from  Rt.  Rev.  Joe  Emrich  who  reports,  "In 
June  I  celebrated  40  years  as  a  bishop  ...  in 
my  old  Diocese  of  Michigan.  We  live  now  in 
Arizona.  Last  year  I  had  open-heart  surgery 
and  recovered  well.  We  sold  our  Vermont 
house  and,  in  this  blazing  summer  heat  of 
the  desert,  miss  it  sorely. 

Ned  Galloway  writes,  "I  haven't  much  to 
report.  I  retired  from  banking  in  1974  and 
from  practicing  law  in  1979.  lam  now  en- 


joying retirement.  Married  for  47  years, 
nave  a  son  and  daughter,  5  grandchildren." 
Hubert  Graves,  stillliving  in  Wakefield,  RI, 
with  wife,  Miriam,  tells  us  he  plays  golf 
three  times  a  week  and  bridge  frequently, 
arid  enjoys  their  12  grandchildren.  They 
visit  their  favorite  state  of  Vermont  every 
summer  and  vacation  in  Delray  Beach, 
Florida,  in  the  winter.  A  short  message 
from  Sam  Groves  read,  "Now  in  New 
Hampshire  having  returned  home  from 
Florida  in  early  October.  Play  golf,  go  fly 
fishing,  partridge  and  quail  shooting  when- 
ever permitted.  Travel  some  —  St.  Louis, 
Illinois  and  Ohio  soon."  Coly  Hardy  re- 
ports temporarily  retired  as  lobbyist  for  the 
aging  in  Florida  and  has  finished  terms  as 
member  of  Florida  Council  on  Aging  and 
Adult  Services  and  district  representative 
on  the  AARP  State  Legislative  Committee. 
"Just  back  from  month  in  Switzerland,  rent- 
ed chalet  in  Adelboden  and  toured  many  of 
resort  areas  from  Zermatt  to  Lugano." 

We  hear  from  Dick  Henry  that  he  "retired 
in  November  1970  to  Venice,  Florida,  after 
37  years  service  with  Citibank  in  the  Far 
East,  then  a  brief  stint  in  1971  with  the  In- 
ternational Executive  Service  Corp  in  Addis 
Ababa,  Ethiopia,  followed  by  a  2  year  tour 
as  a  consultant  to  the  American  Chamber  of 
Commerce  in  the  Philippines.  .  .  .Have 
since  settled  down  as  a  true  retiree."  John- 
ny Houston  writes  he  is  engaged  "in  a  cou- 
ple of  projects,  one  working  with  a  Federal 
Government  advisory  group  to  develop 
top-level  industrial  and  economic  prepar- 
edness plans  to  meet  any  potential,  major 
military  crisis"  and  one  advising  the  elderly 
as  to  health-care  policies  and  necessary  in- 
surance. Montana  State  University  recently 
honored  Malcolm  Long  with  an  honorary 
doctor  of  engineering  degree.  He  is  owner 
of  United  Industries  in  Billings  and  has 
been  influential  in  civil  engineering  and 
construction  in  Montana. 

Regretfully,  we  report  the  death  of  two 
classmates.  Norman  E.  Darbe  died  on  18 
July.  He  had  been  married  53  years  and  is 
survived  by  his  wife,  one  daughter,  four 
grandchildren  and  two  great-grandchil- 
dren. His  widow's  address  is  9  Quimby 
Street,  Haverhill,  MA.  Retired  Army  Re- 
serve Col.  Edward  Andrew  Nunn  of  Pocas- 
set,  Mass.,  died  on  9  July.  He  had  graduat- 
ed from  both  Yale-Sheffield  Scientific 
School  in  New  Haven  and  the  Army  Com- 
mand and  General  Staff  College  in  Leaven- 
worth, Kansas.  He  served  more  than  32 
years  with  the  Army  Reserve  and  was  on 
active  duty  in  the  Philippines  and  Japan  in 
World  War  II.  For  35  years  he  worked  for 
the  Uniroyal  Chemical  Divison  in  Nauga- 
tuck,  Conn.,  as  management  development 
coordinator,  and  for  the  past  13  years  was 
an  active  member  of  SCORE.  He  is  sur- 
vived by  his  wife,  Janice;  a  daughter  and 
two  grandchildren.  The  class  is  saddened 
by  the  loss  of  these  two  men  and  extends 
it's  deepest  sympathy  to  their  survivors. 
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We  are  in  need  of  a  Reunion  Chairman  for 
the  Abbot  class  of  1927's  60th  reunion,  12- 
14  June  1987.  We  would  appreciate  any  vol- 
unteers to  fill  this  important  position. 
Please  call  Denis  Tippo,  at  475-3400  ext. 
238. 


fJQ  James  R.  Adriance 

16  Rogerson  Drive 
PHILLIPS  Chapel  Hill,  NC  1 7514 

Local  Andover  Miracle  Worker  is  Paula  Tre- 
spas,  who  enjoys  (?)  the  unenviable  exer- 
cise of  overseeing,  deciphering,  and  editing 
the  quarterly  salvo  of  Class  Notes  from  the 
Alumnic  Secretariat.  The  last  '28  batch, 
carefully  concocted  and  mailed  well  in  ad- 
vance of  mid-May  deadline,  vanished  in 
the  bowels  of  Uncle  Smivel's  Postal  Appa- 
ratus, and  Ms.  T.  sent  gracious  mid-June  re- 
rets  that  no  1928  contribution  was  in  the 
opper  and  she  would  miss  this  segment  of 
history-in-the-making.  After  telephonic  ex- 
changes twixt  Andover  and  Maine  at  busy 
Reunion  Time,  a  moderately  decipherable 
copy  was  wafted  her  way  and  she  got  it  all 
into  print  with  nary  a  blooper,  save  for  la- 
belling Dan  Gage  as  "Don, '  and  Bill  Field 
as  '27  in  describing  his  generosity  to  the 
Point  Reyes,  Calif.,  National  Seashore,  a 
continent  away  from  his  native  Vermont. 
Public  thanks,  herewith,  Paula,  for  Eagle 
Scout  performance.  May  this  load  reach 
you  with  plenty  of  room  to  spare. 

Combined  release  from  Charlie  Abbott 
and  Jane  indicates  he  has  retired  as  pres. 
and  chmn.  of  Samson-Ocean  Systems  in 
Boston.  There  are  four  Abbot  offspring,  six 
grands  (including  two  Summer  Session 
alums);  and  Jane  adds  a  glowing  descrip- 
tion of  poetry  reading  by  Carol  Burnes 
(Charlie  Ganson's  and  Carol's  daughter) 
"whose  poetry  and  story  telling  are  charm- 
ing (and  who  also  performs  in  London)." 
Joe  Byram  sends  greetings  from  mountain- 
ous, grapeladen  Madeira,  en  route  to  Ca- 
nary Isles  ....  "JUDGE  SWEARS  IN  CITI- 
ZENS HIS  WAY  —  OFF  CAMERA."  Gerry 
Gesell  took  the  oath  of  U.  S.  Citizenship 
from  98  foreign  nationals  from  41  countries 
in  the  ceremonial  courtroom  of  the  U.  S. 
District  Court  on  3  July,  banning  proposed 
introduction  of  tv  commercials  to  avoid 
"turning  our  usual  dignified  naturalization 
court  into  a  pageant,'  and  advising  his  lis- 
teners to  "Vote,  Work,  Help  Others,  Be  Use- 
ful, Use  your  Minds,  not  your  Fist."  Well 
conceived  and  executed,  Yr.  Honor- 
.  .  .  .Ken  Brett,  improperly  convinced  that 
news  of  him  will  be  of  negligible  interest  to 
his  peers,  says  he's  well  and  happy,  daugh- 
ters Judy  and  Janet  are  in  responsible  jobs 
with  Julia  Child  and  Arthur  D.  Little, 
grandsons  are  engaged  in  foreign  study, 
and  Ken  and  Jo  have  acquired  a  second  do- 
micile ("a  nice  horticultural  toy")  on  the  Ca- 
loosahatchee  River  in  La  Belle,  Fla.,  for  oc- 
cupancy "starting  from  scratch"  next  winter 
....  Clare  Flarsheim  and  Barbara,  happily  I. 
located  in  Vancouver,  took  a  brief  adult 
education  course  in  a  variety  of  somewhat 
base  and  sordid  activities  in  a  visit  to  Las 
Vegas,  ostensibly  for  a  Rotary  International 
convention.  They  mastered  all  manner  of 
Games  of  Chance  never  acquired  in  their 
guileless  Kansas  City  days,  and  were  intri-  ! 
gued  with  the  bordello  directories  as  "inter- 
esting artifacts  in  newspaper  dispensers  on  > 
street  corners."  Back  Home,  "EXPO  '86  is 
magnificent."  .  .  .  Clare  keeps  up  his  ham 
radio  activity  (KSTK,  Point  Roberts,  WA)  j 
and  makes  periodic  return  visits  to 
K.C.  .  .  .In  response  to  last  issue's  sugges-  5 
Hon  re.  '28  golf  prowess,  Bob  Adler  writes, 
"My  game  is  great.  I  haven't  missed  a  shot 
in  three  years.  I  got  so  bad,  it  wasn't  any 
fun  any  more." 

Herbert  Elsas  and  Edith,  involved  in  lots 
of  Atlanta  activities,  spends  five  wintry 
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weeks  in  rented  St.  Thomas  condo,  report 
good  Elsassian  health,  with  no  doubt  help- 
ful assist  from  local  medic,  son  "Skip"  '34 
....  Transplant  from  Miss,  to  New  Orleans 
finds  Dave  Dudley  in  meditative  mood,  "all 
virtue  is  centered  in  northern  New  Eng- 
land" (i.e.  Maine,  where  his  grandfather 
was  a  founder  of  Presque  Isle),  a  reflection 
that  leads  up  to  somber  commentary  re.  a 
book  on  '28  s  Father  Figure,  Calvin  Cool- 
idge  {Modern  Times  by  Paul  Johnson),  de- 
scribing Mr.  C.  as  "exceptionally  well  read 
in  classical  and  foreign  literature  and  histo- 
ry." In  a  beau  geste  probably  not  emulated 
by  any  of  the  members  of  the  Class  of  1928 
at  Phillips  Academy,  Mr.  C.  allegedly  trans- 
lated Dante's  Inferno  into  English  for  his 
fiancee,  "the  beautiful,  raven-haired  school- 
teacher called  Grace,"  who  charmed  us  all 
in  the  spring  of  1928.  Dave  saw  her  once 
later  at  the  old  Braves  Field  on  the  banks  of 
the  Charles  in  Boston,  "when  the  Braves 
played  where  God  meant  them  to  play.  All 
Mr.  Johnson's  findings  we  recognized  in- 
stinctively over  50  years  ago  when  we  gave 
a  long  cheer  for  Cal  and  Grace."  .  .  .  AI  Ev- 
ans, moved  from  Petal  to  Richton,  Miss., 
reports  self  in  good  health,  sends  hand- 
some family  picture,  says  unk  Chas.  Graff 
'13  (97)  lives  in  Harrisburg,  drives  own  car, 
"has  a  mind  sharper  than  mine."  Unhappily 
Al  and  Marnie  were  disenchanted  with  PA  s 
handling  of  Young  Al  '80,  which  lacked  the 
decisive  crispness  of  the  manner  in  which 
Al  Stearns  handled  the  cause  celebre  of 
Cadwallader,  Evans,  and  Morse  vs.  Win- 
field  Michael  Sides  long  before  the  inven- 
tion of  the  breathalizer  ....  Bill  Chapman 
and  Pat  (Pitkin)  enjoyed  the  "European  and 
Indonesian  specialities"  of  the  Andover  Inn 
whilst  visiting  Pat's  grandson,  Denton 
Clark  '88  (honor  roll,  yet)  on  Grandparents' 
Weekend.  We  hope  the  onetime  Phillips 
Inn  is  still  capable  of  trundling  out  a  succu- 
lent portion  of  Meat  and  Potatoes  for  fin- 
icky damyankees. 

Since  our  last  notes  were  compiled  we've 
lost  two  of  our  very  best  classmates,  Dick 
Carroll  and  Hort  Smith  both  prominent 
one-year  men  at  PA  and  fathers  of  alumni. 
Dick  served  Yale  faithfully  and  capably  in  a 
variety  of  administrative  posts,  including 
chairman  of  the  Executive  Committee  of 
Yale  College,  until  his  retirement  in  1974, 
and  he  made  many  valuable  contributions 
to  Andover  as  a  member  of  the  Alumni 
Council.  Hort,  a  prominent  New  Orleans 
business  man,  was  a  director  of  the  New 
Orleans  chapter  of  the  American  Red 
Cross,  and  recipient  of  the  U.S.  Navy's  Dis- 
tinguished Public  Service  Medal,  as  well  as 
National  Vice  President  and  National  Direc- 
tor of  the  U.S.  Navy  League.  He  and  Dell 
were  always  the  soul  of  generous  hospital- 
ity to  itinerant  PA  visitors  at  occasional 
N.O.  assemblages  of  alumni  and  parents. 

Just  as  these  notes  were  about  to  be 
mailed,  the  Alumni  Office  forwarded  a 
thoughtful  note  and  clipping  from  Frank 
Spinney  '26  announcing  the  death  in  Bever- 
ly Hills  of  Sam  Colt,  son  of  Ethel  Barry- 
more.  Sam  was  at  Andover  for  a  relatively 
short  time.  He  was  retired  from  theater  and 
motion  picture  production. 
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ABBOT 

We  would  appreciate  any  volunteers  to  fill 
the  vacant  position  of  class  secretary  for  the 
class  of  Abbot  '28.  As  you  know,  the  job  is 


an  extremely  important  one  in  keeping  the 
members  of  your  class  informed  about  and 
interested  in  the  Academy  and  each  other. 
If  interested,  please  contact  Denis  Tippo  at 
475-3400  ext.  283. 


Q  Lois  Hardy  Daloz 

Box  819  Tannaery  Hill  Rd. 
ABBOT  Hancock,  NH  03449 

Dear  '29ers: 

Your  responses  to  my  letter  have  been 
delightful  and  I  am  sorry  this  comes  back  to 
you  so  long  after  you  have  written.  It  is 
wonderful  to  hear  from  so  many  of  you. 
May  Eaton  Graf  writes  she  has  six  grand- 
children; three  are  married.  She  keeps  in 
touch  with  Lish  Butler  Wright  and  if  any  of 
you  are  in  Wolfeboro,  N.H.,  in  the  summer 
she  would  like  to  see  you.  Kay  Stewart 
Emigh  sent  a  flyer  of  Aaron  Draper  Shat- 
tuck,  a  New  England  19th  century  artist 
who  has  been  rediscovered;  The  Shattuck 
Collection  has  been  displayed  in  many  mu- 
seums. Kay  has  been  especially  involved 
since  the  artist  was  her  grandfather!  Kay's 
daughter  Peggy  lives  with  them;  her  son 
John  is  professor  of  dramatics  at  Brown 
University.  Grace  "Posie"  Castle  is  retired 
but  still  does  volunteer  work.  On  a  trip  to 
New  England  she  revisited  the  Andover 
and  Abbot  campuses  and  hopes  to  see 
something  interesting  done  to  Draper  Hall. 

Gwen  Jones  Mallory's  nice  letter  tells 
about  seeing  Betty  Mc  Allister  Hammond 
and  Mary  Ellis  Porter  in  the  summer  while 
at  Tenants  Harbor,  Maine.  Her  son  and 
family  (three  boys)  live  in  Fayetteville, 
N.Y,  and  daughter  Fran  is  in  Syracuse  and 
has  a  son  at  Dublin  School  in  N.H.  Gwen 
keeps  busy  on  two  boards  plus  garden 
club,  golf  and  swimming.  "Lish"  Butler 
Wright  is  still  active  as  a  full-time  realtor 
and  she  and  her  husband  find  it  a  fascinat- 
ing business.  Her  oldest  son  is  a  cardiolo- 
gist in  Chattanooga  and  has  four  children. 
Her  youngest  is  also  an  M.D.,  a  nephrolo- 
gist,  and  has  three  children.  Sounds  like  a 
great  family.  Charlotte  Osgood  Bennet 
sounds  happy  in  their  Florida  home:  "With 
just  enougn  yard  to  play  with  flowers  and 
ornamentals.  Our  activities  are  varied  but 
perhaps  duplicate  bridge  is  foremost.  We 
are  charter  members  of  a  Unitarian  Univer- 
salist  fellowship  and  belong  to  garden  club, 
stamp  club  and  coin  club.  Our  two  daugh- 
ters, Sally  and  Mary-Elizabeth,  gave  us 
eight  grands  and  we  now  have  two  great- 
grands,  one  from  each  family."  You  certain- 
ly are  doing  well,  Charlotte. 

Elizabeth  McKinney  Smiley  is  also  a 
realtor  in  Wellesley  and  enjoys  seeing  the 
many  Abbot  girls  in  the  area.  Some  of  you 
may  remember  Juliatte  Gordon  Forster  al- 
though she  was  only  at  Abbot  a  short  time. 
She  writes  from  Minneapolis  that  she  has 
two  daughters,  Betty  Reichert  of  Las  Vegas 
who  is  a  commercial  artist  and  her  one  son, 
David,  17.  Her  daughter  Kathie  Birat  lives 
in  a  suburb  of  Metz,  France  and  has  two 
children,  Melissa,  13,  and  Jean-Marc,  8.  Ju- 
lie manages  to  visit  both  families  twice  a 
year.  She  also  finds  time  to  take  a  course  at 
Cambridge  in  "English  Architecture  and 
Country  Gardens,  1530-1830."  So  you  see 
she  has  not  yet  resigned  herself  to  the  rock- 
ing chair! 

Isn't  it  FUN  hearing  all  the  news?  Please 
keep  it  up  and  let  us  hear  from  more  of  you. 
(P.  5.  Kay  Kennedy  Beardsley  says  "with 


four  great-grandsons  and  no  great-grand- 
daughters, Abbot  will  have  to  wait  for  an- 
other generation."  I  guess  you'll  have  to 
send  the  boys  to  Andover,  Kay!) 
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Kathie  Fellows  Leiserson 
2280  Stickney  Pt.  Rd.  #429 
Sarasota,  FL  33581 


Christine  Hollands  Struck  shares  her  excit- 
ing news  with  us.  She  was  married  in  Sep- 
tember to  a  charming,  handsome  man,  a 
dentist,  whom  she  has  known  for  several 
years  through  their  church.  Her  new  name 
is  Ashton.  They  plan  to  travel,  play  golf 
and  enjoy  life.  We  wish  you  both  many 
years  of  happiness. 

Kay  Dutton  Leidy  writes  that  she  is  well 
again  and  able  to  drive  to  Boston  to  visit 
cousins.  Her  daughter  is  assistant  dean  of 
the  graduate  school  at  the  University  of 
Southern  California,  while  her  son  prac- 
tices law  in  Reading,  PA. 

Martha's  Vineyard  is  home  to  Margery 
Hart  Cory  and  she  enjoys  living  there  and 
having  her  children  nearby.  She  writes  that 
she  spent  a  winter  in  N.  Andover  and  was 
snowed  under,  but  had  the  opportunity  of 
looking  through  the  Abbot  gate,  allowing 
many  happy  memories  to  come  flooding 
back.  The  downtown  growth  left  her  no  fa- 
miliar landmark,  however. 

Marianna  Smith  Hile  is  better,  after  suf- 
fering with  a  severe  disc  problem.  Howev- 
er, she  was  unable  to  attend  husband  Hap's 
65th  reunion  at  Penn  State.  He,  at  86  years 
young  drove  there  alone  in  his  trusty  '66 
Mustang.  Afterward,  he  toured  New  En- 
gland visiting  family  and  friends  and  ar- 
rived home  safely  after  a  3700  mile  journey. 
We  salute  you,  Flap. 

I  read  in  the  Bulletin  an  article  about  Bob 
Hulburd's  successful  career  and  retirement 
from  PA.  He  was,  however,  a  graduate  of 
PEA  and  VP  of  their  Alumni  Association. 
This  fact  gives  me  the  courage  to  admit  fi- 
nally, that  every  male  in  my  family  of  my 
generation  and  most  of  the  next  is  an  Exeter 

fraduate.  My  brother's  son,  Jeff  Fellows, 
as  recently  become  the  new  treasurer  of 
our  sister  school,  PEA.  I  am  very  proud  of 
him. 

Donna  Brace  Ogilvie  has  been  elected  to 
the  Alumni  Council,  the  body  at  PA  that  re- 
presents the  alumni  and  advises  the  Acade- 
my. Congratulations,  Donna,  I  know  you 
must  be  looking  forward  to  a  productive 
year. 

My  thanks  to  each  of  you  who  responded 
to  my  plea  for  news.  What  about  the  22 
who  have  not?  We'd  like  a  word  from  you, 
please.  Cheers!  Kathie. 
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Martin  H.  Donahoe,  jr. 
One  Country  Club  Drive 
Rochester,  NY  14618 


Class  Agent  Charlie  Strauss  tells  us  that 
the  final  report  for  the  1985-86  Alumni 
Fund  shows  1931  with  total  contributions 
of  $40,594  from  87  out  of  131  classmates 
(66%).  Thanks  again  to  the  generous  con- 
tributors and  to  John  Hegeman,  Charlie 
and  Tom  Lawrence,  agents. 

Last  Christmas  Chad  Braggiotti  and  L8 
members  of  his  family  (six  children,  six 
grandchildren  and  husbands)  had  a  re- 
union in  their  recently  acquired  condomin- 
ium on  Hutchinson  Island  in  Slu.irt,  l  ien 
ida.  Chad's  regular  residence  is  Mill  Quito, 
Ecuador  where  he  plans  to  retire  at  the  end 
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of  1986  from  the  International  Executive 
Service  Corps  after  ten  years  of  service. 

Hugh  Babcock  reports  the  death  of  Bill 
Sears  in  Tuscon  in  1978.  Unfortunately,  we 
have  no  further  details.  .  .  .and  Frederick 
C.  Hickok  died  in  August  of  1972.  Again, 
we  have  no  further  deails. 
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ABBOT 

We  would  appreciate  any  volunteers  to  fill 
the  vacant  position  of  class  secretary  for  the 
class  of  Abbot  '31.  As  you  know,  the  job  is 
an  extremely  important  one  in  keeping  the 
members  of  your  class  informed  about  and 
interested  in  the  Academy  and  each  other. 
If  interested,  please  contact  Denis  Tippo  at 
475-3400  ext.  283. 
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George  Armstrong  Ott 
239  Great  Neck  Road 
Waterford,  CT  06385 


I  have  agreed  to  act  as  class  secretary  to  fill 
the  void  created  by  the  sudden  death  of 
Charley  Woolsey  who  died  this  August 
while  on  vacation  in  Utah.  The  class  is 
greatly  saddened  by  his  loss.  Please  read 
his  obituary  at  the  beginning  of  these 
notes. 

Class  notes  are  not  overly  abundant,  but 
the  following  is  at  hand  and  reported  here- 
with: Frank  O'Reilly  writes  that  his  grand- 
daughter Erin,  daughter  of  his  son  Frank  III 
'58,  will  enter  Andover  this  fall.  He  also  re- 
ports having  seen  the  Frank  Fords  and  that 
they  are  living  in  rural  splendor  lakeside 
outside  of  Augusta,  Georgia.  Milton  John- 
ston says  he  remains  very  much  involved 
in  church  and  community  activities  and 
further  reports  that  his  brother-in-law  Ed 
Bagg  has  just  returned  from  Zimbabwe 
where  he  had  been  on  assignment  for  the 
International  Executive  Service  Corps. 
Reginald  Barnes  is  to  be  honored  at  a  "hats 
off  to  Reg"  banquet  celebrating  his  sixteen 
years  of  service  as  chairman  of  the  Human 
Services  Commission  of  Tulsa.  A  recent 
Harvard  50th  Reunion  in  June  has  strong 
representation  of,  PA  '32.  Among  those 
sighted  were  Russell  Clymer,  Bill  Jones, 
Dr.  Charles  (yclept  Junie)Breed,  Mac  Mil- 
lard, John  Kellogg,  and  Jack  Rowland.  Ev- 
eryone looked  remarkably  well.  Breed  and 
Rowland  looked  so  refreshingly  young  that 
they  could  have  passed  as  undergraduates 
had  they  not  been  wearing  strange  hats, 
which  read  "Harvard  '36." 

The  game  of  golf  which  seems  so  impor- 
tant to  many  of  us  these  days,  and  probably 
is,  provides  the  following:  Old  Lyme, 
Conn.,  finds  Reg  Clough  and  John  (aka 
Joe)  Barclay  and  your  secretary  members  of 
the  same  golf  club.  Resultingly,  it  can  be  re- 
ported that  we  are  all  in  A-l  condition  and 
that  they,  at  least,  are  playing  with  the  dig- 
nity and  finesse  appropriate  to  their  senior 
status.  Naples,  Fla.,  offers  almost  daily 
viewings  of  Jack  Rowland,  locally  re- 
nowned as  a  power  hitter  and  tiger-like 
competitor.  Last  year  same  club  also  pro- 
vided a  cameo  appearance  by  Heinie  Gard- 
ner while  passing  through  the  area  for  a 
few  rounds  with  local  friends.  Unrelated  to 
the  above,  he  has  written  that  his  handicap 
had  degenerated  to  15  —  a  very  enviable 
level  for  most  of  us. 

The  deaths  of  the  following  classmates 
are  reported  with  condolences  to  their  fam- 


ilies and  personal  regrets  for  many  of  us  of 
well  remembered  days  and  friendships: 
Norman  L.  Cahners,  as  previously  report- 
ed, Richard  J.  Barr,  Garret  McCiung, 
James  B.  Gratiot,  and  Charles  Woolsey. 

*y  Frances  Harvey  Starkweather 

South  Road 

ABBOT  East  Lempster,  N.H.  03605 

News  from  Kay  Brigham  Callanen  (too  late 
to  publish  last  spring)  gives  details  of  the 
progress  of  her  grandchildren  by  marriage: 
two  college  juniors,  two  college  freshmen, 
two  in  high  school,  one  in  kindergarten, 
one  pre-kindergartener.  That's  quite  a 
span.  She  and  Gardner  toured  the  South 
late  last  winter  and  went  to  her  50th  at  Vas- 
sar  in  June. 

Isabel  Arms  wrote  that  Miye  Hirooka 
did  come  from  Japan  to  her  50th  at  Welles- 
ley  and  afterwards  visited  Isabel  for  several 
days.  I  wish  all  of  us  who  remember  Miye 
so  well  could  have  seen  her,  too.  Isabel  also 
said  that  she  enjoyed  several  Elderhostel 
weeks,  but  especially  a  trip  to  Alaska  where 
the  fall  foliage  display  rivals  that  of  New 
England.  A  likely  story. 

Betty  Holihan  Giblin's  grandchildren 
now  number  eight.  The  latest  is  the  daugh- 
ter of  Elaine,  AA  '66.  She  hopes  to  get  to 
reunion  next  June,  but  failing  eyesight  may 
prevent  her. 

Louise  Wallburg  Kneeland  sends  greet- 
ings to  all  former  classmates.  She  and  Tom 
had  their  53rd  wedding  anniversary  and 
she  is  still  working  for  the  IRS  in  Andover, 
in  spite  of  a  hip  replacement  last  April. 

One  way  of  describing  a  trip  is  in  Priscil- 
la  Donnell  Anderson's  comment:  "8,000 
miles  and  25  beds,  all  within  the  United 
States." 

Toddy  Welles'  note  is  brief  —  she  hopes 
to  take  some  kind  of  a  trip  this  winter  and 
was  in  Vermont  over  Labor  Day,  but  didn't 
have  time  to  call  her  cousin  who  summers 
near  me.  Harriet  Wright  Hight,  who  also 
saw  Miye  Hirooka  in  June,  went  to  her  50th 
at  Oberlin;  from  what  she  says  it  will  be  a 
high  point  for  several  years  to  come. 

As  for  me,  I  am  now  a  great-grandmother 
(if  only  by  marriage)  —  it  still  counts, 
doesn't  it?  This  summer  Dorothy  Rockwell 
Clark  was  in  New  London  for  several 
weeks  and  we  saw  each  other  often.  One 
notable  event  was  a  bus  trip  to  the  Boston 
Museum  of  Fine  Arts  to  see  the  exhibit  of 
the  Elegant  Boston  Painters,  1870-1930.  It 
was  spectacular.  Dorothy  has  just  moved 
from  Washington  to  a  retirement  unit  in 
Philadelphia;  her  address:  Cathedral  Vil- 
lage, 600  East  Cathedral  Road,  Philadel- 
phia, PA  19128. 

The  score  so  far  on  those  returning  to  our 
55th  next  June  is  almost  non-  existent,  with 
Betty  Giblin  and  Toddy  Welles  as  possibles; 
however,  I  do  expect  to  be  there,  d.v. 

A  card  from  Dotso  Richardson's  brother 
says  she  died  in  Hanover  very  suddenly  on 
26  August  when  they  were  on  a  trip.  He 
lives  in  BUlerica,  Mass.,  Box  502,  01821.  I 
also  have  a  card  from  Katharine  Barker,  the 
daughter  of  Milda  Allen  Barker  saying  her 
mother  died  in  February  1984.  (This  death 
listed  in  summer  '84  Bulletin.)  Our  sympa- 
thies go  to  both  families. 

We  are  in  need  of  a  Reunion  Chairman 
for  the  Abbot  class  of  1932's  55th  reunion, 
12-14  June  1987.  We  would  appreciate  any 
volunteers  to  fill  this  important  position. 
Please  call  Denis  Tippo,  at  475-3400  ext. 
238. 
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Alfred  R.  McWilliams,  Jr. 
20  Stonehouse  Road 
Glen  Ridge,  NJ  07028 


Our  deadline  approached  and  not  on  little 
cat  feet,  either.  Panic  Time  again.  We 
peered  each  day  into  our  PA  '33  file  to  be 
greeted  only  by  increasingly  rude  observa- 
tions from  the  Resident  Moth.  Still  no  PA 
'33  mail,  and  our  family  witch  doctor  away 
on  vacation!  The  situation  was  grim  in- 
deed, when  suddenly  we  heard  a  bugle 
sound,  "Charge!"  and  looked  up  to  see  John 
Wayne  leading  a  troop  of  cavalry  over  the 
hill,  waving  a  dispatch  over  his  head.  Actu- 
ally, when  we  got  our  bifocals  aimed  right  it 
turned  out  to  be  our  two  hounds  bugling  at 
the  mailperson;  but  she  was  in  fact  carrying 
A  Letter! 

Bob  Ingersoll  had  remembered  his 
promise  to  us  at  our  Fiftieth  to  bring  us  up- 
to-date  on  his  many  activities  since  our 
days  on  the  Hill.  We  had  followed  Bob's  ac- 
tivities in  the  State  Dept.,  but  were  not  fully 
aware  of  the  many  hats  he  has  worn  in  his 
lifetime.  After  33  years  with  Borg  Warner 
Corporation,  Bob  resigned  his  position  as 
chairman  and  CEO  in  1972  to  accept  ap- 
pointment as  U.S.  Ambassador  to  Japan.  In 
1973  he  was  brought  from  Japan  to  Wash- 
ington by  Dr.  Henry  Kissinger  as  assistant 
secretary  of  state  for  East  Asian  and  Pacific 
Affairs;  then  became  deputy  secretary  of 
State  in  1984,  in  which  capacity  he  served 
until  1976.  All  this  may  sound  like  an  ap- 
proach to  retirement;  however,  his  depar- 
ture from  State  seems  to  have  been  just  a 
hat-stop.  His  activities  since  then  seem  to 
have  been  at  least  as  numerous  and  varied 
as  before,  ranging  from  deputy  chairman  of 
the  board  of  trustees  at  the  University  of 
Chicago  to  U.S.  chairman  of  the  Japanese- 
U.S.  Economic  Relations  Group  under 
President  Carter.  Bob's  interest  in  U.S. -Jap- 
anese relations  has  continued  in  his  chair- 
manship of  the  Japan  Society  of  New  York, 
1978-85,  and  membership  in  other  U.S. -Ja- 
pan groups.  Bob  does  say  that  his  lessening 
responsibilities  on  several  industrial  boards 
leave  him  with  more  time  for  golf,  tennis 
and  skiing,  but  comments  a  bit  ruefully  that 
this  hasn  t  helped  his  golf  handicap  very 
much.  Dans  chaque  vie  ilfaut  un  peu  pleuvoir. 
If  we  muffed  that  one,  don't  hesitate  to  let 
us  know!  Most  heartwarming  to  your  Kind- 
ly Old  Editor,  though,  was  Bob  s  thought- 
ful follow-up  note  a  week  later  with  an  item 
he  had  omitted  —  the  presence  on  the  PA 
campus  of  another  PA  '33  grandchild,  his 
granddaughter,  Blair  Foster  '87.  Thirty- 
three  marches  on!  We  look  forward  to  a  fur- 
ther up-date  from  Bob  in  June  1988.  And 
while  we  are  on  vital  statistics,  a  note  from 
Steve  Smith  reports  the  birth  of  a  second 

frandson,  James  Christopher  Rea,  born  3 
larch  1986. 

And  while  we  are  on  Smiths,  we  have  a 
most  welcome  note  from  Burke  Smith,  say- 
ing that  he  has  just  returned  from  chairing 
his  50th  reunion  at  St.  Lawrence  Universi- 
ty. It's  great  to  hear  from  you,  Burke.  Now 
about  your  55th  at  Andover! 

Paul  Offill  had  a  great  trip  to  the  west 
coast  of  Ireland  last  fall,  but  says  "no  travel- 
ing this  year,"  since  it's  the  year  of  his  move 
from  So.  Carolina  (Bluffton)  to  No.  Carolina 
(Pinehurst),  where  retirement  activities 
beckon. 

It  is  our  sad  task  again  to  report  the  death 
of  a  classmate.  Donald  V.  Hirst  died  on  28 
January  1986.  We  had  lost  contact  with  Don 
for  many  years,  but  were  delighted  to  re- 
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gain  it  at  the  time  of  our  Fiftieth  through  Ed 
Folk.  Our  notes  for  the  winter  issue  1985 
included  an  account  of  Don's  interesting 
life.  He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Suzanne, 
who  resides  at  136  Jefferson  St.,  Savannah, 
GA  31401.  We  extend  the  sympathy  of  our 
class  to  his  family. 

Well,  looks  as  if  we  made  it  again.  But 
please  don't  leave  us  waiting  for  John 
Wayne  next  time  —  write! 
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Margaret  Black  Manz 
477  B  Midway  Dr. 
Ocala,  FL  32672 


Time  rolls  around  and  it's  another  report 
without  any  news  from  class  members. 
Let's  hope  something  comes  forth  by  the 
next  issue.  Merrill  and  I  just  came  back 
from  Jamaica.  We  had  a  great  time,  staying 
just  outside  Montego  Bay. 

An  article  that  appeared  in  the  May  Philli- 
pian  told  of  plans  for  the  Abbot  campus. 
There  was  a  picture  of  Draper  Hall  and 
comments  about  its  deterioration.  The  deci- 
sion made  by  the  trustees'  subcommittee 
for  the  reuse  of  the  Abbot  campus  was  to 
use  it  as  an  executive  conference  center. 
The  committee  approved  the  concept  of 
planning  and  designing  the  conference 
center  which  would  serve  as  a  retreat  for 
small  groups  of  executives  from  corpora- 
tions, institutions,  and  universities  for 
three  to  five  day  seminars  and  conferences. 
Andover  would  sign  a  long-term  lease  and 
select  a  developer  who  would  build,  re- 
store, or  tear  down  buildings  according  to 
his  design  with  trustees'  guidelines. 

They  mention  seminars.  I  suppose  many 
of  our  offspring  are  seminar  goers.  I  can 
just  see  our  son  ensconced  in  that  third 
floor  room  Kay  Whitemore  Knight  and  I 
shared  in  Draper  Hall!  How  about  you  and 
yours?  At  least  they  didn't  sell  it  all  which 
was  a  consideration  three  years  ago.  Abbot 
Hall  should  be  a  site  of  historical  impor- 
tance, I  think. 

One  more  note  —  send  news! 
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We  would  appreciate  any  volunteers  to  fill 
the  vacant  position  of  class  secretary  for  the 
class  of  Abbot  '34.  As  you  know,  the  job  is 
an  extremely  important  one  in  keeping  the 
members  of  your  class  informed  about  and 
interested  in  the  Academy  and  each  other. 
If  interested,  please  contact  Denis  Tippo  at 
475-3400  ext.  283. 
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Charles  L.  Miller 
56  West  Hill  Drive 
West  Hartford,  CT  06119 


I  have  received  a  nice  note  from  Col.  Brew- 
ster Perry,  USA  Ret.  written  from  Essex, 
Conn.  It  reads,  "Four  children  and  numer- 
ous grandchildren  have  kept  Sammy  and 
me  on  the  go  in  Essex  most  of  the  summer. 
A  new  boat,  tug/trawler  type,  has  kept  us 
very  busy  and  has  been  great  transporta- 
tion on  the  Sound.  When  not  afloat  and  un- 
derway, I  golf  with  handicap  in  the  30s  at 
Old  Lyme.  Since  the  "Grim  Reaper"  ruisn't 
caught  my  act  as  yet,  please  don  t  let  him  in 
on  my  secret  that  I  feel  really  well  and  ex- 
pect to  join  the  illustrious  class  of  '35  for 
our  55th  in  1990."  A  great  letter,  Brewster. 


Keep  it  up. 

Working  on  our  annual  fund  drive  which 
was  winding  up  30  June,  I  contacted  a  few 
of  our  classmates  by  telephone.  Here's 
what  I  learned: 

Jack  Beaty  is  still  active  in  his  medical 
practice  around  Cos  Cob,  Conn.,  and 
works  too  late  many  days  according  to  his 
wife,  Catherine.  Bud  Browning  says  that 
he  is  still  working  for  Withington  Chemical 
Imports  at  Pelham  Manor  and  is  now  look- 
ing for  an  attractive  widow.  Can't  one  of 
you  help  Bud?  Bob  Smith  claims  to  be  a 
very  active  doctor.  He  concentrates  on 
physical  medicine  and  rehabilitation.  He  is 
a  consultant  for  three  hospitals.  Bob  has  six 
children,  seven  grandchildren,  and  a  lovely 
wife.  Nice  going,  Bob. 

A  nice  note  came  from  Danny  Brewster 
from  whom  we  haven't  heard  in  a  long 
time.  "In  1974  I  completed  35  years  in  the 
Foreign  Service  of  the  United  States  with 
overseas  tours  of  duty  primarily  in  Athens, 
NATO  assignments  in  Paris  and  in  Naples, 
Italy.  Since  then  I  have  stayed  on  In  Wash- 
ington working  as  a  volunteer  in  the  inter- 
national office  of  the  American  Red  Cross. 
Also  I  have  done  escort-interpreting  work 
for  the  Department  of  State  traveling  about 
the  U.S.  with  leader-grantee  visitors  from 
Greece.  The  Greek  still  flows  readily  after 
16  years  in  Greece  as  a  boy  and  three  tours 
of  duty  over  eleven  years  in  Athens." 

Another  we  haven't  heard  from  in  quite  a 
spell  is  George  C.  Miller.  At  Andover  his 
nickname  was  "Missouri,"  but  he  is  now 
living  in  Columbia,  Mississippi.  George 
writes  that  he  has  three  married  daughters 
and  three  granddaughters.  Unfortunately, 
George's  wife,  Elizabeth,  died  in  Istanbul, 
Turkey,  while  on  a  cruise  to  the  Greek  Isles 
and  the  Baltic.  He  retired  from  the  law  in 
1975. 

I  have  previously  reported  that  Al  John- 
son was  retiring  from  Amherst  and  moving 
to  Owls  Head,  Maine.  Al  writes,  "We're  in 
the  process  of  making  Owls  Head  our  legal 
residence  which  means  that  we're  deep  in 
boxes,  paint,  and  general  confusion.  A  full 
moon  last  night  on  the  water  and  this 
morning  the  sun  on  the  June  splendor  of 
lupine  are  marvelous  images;  our  daughter 
Emily  is  visiting  us  from  St.  Thomas  help- 
ing us  enjoy  it  all." 

Frederick  W.  Griffin  of  Franconia,  N.H., 
has  been  newly  elected  to  the  Alumni 
Council,  the  body  at  PA  that  represents  the 
alumni  and  advises  the  Academy.  Con- 
gratulations. I  know  you  look  forward  to  a 
productive  year,  Fred. 

Now  for  the  sad  items  to  report.  Richard 
S.  Davis  died  on  September  25,  1985  in 
Chilmark,  Martha's  Vineyard,  Mass.  He 
was  former  director  of  the  Minneapolis  In- 
stitute of  Art.  He  was  a  graduate  in  Fine 
Arts  from  Harvard  College  and  after  gradu- 
ation he  became  the  first  director  of  the 
Cranbrook  Academy  in  Michigan.  He  was 
in  the  Navy  during  World  War  II.  At  the 
end  of  the  war  he  was  sent  to  Tokyo  to 
serve  with  the  U.S.  Arts  &  Monument 
Commission,  charged  with  protecting  and 
restoring  cultural  property.  He  was  com- 
mitted to  modern  art,  organizing  in  1947  an 
exhibit  of  20th  century  painters  and  co- 
sponsoring  with  MOMA  in  New  York  such 
milestone  exhibits  as  The  New  Decade  and 
Steichen's  Family  of  Man.  He  formed  with 
his  wife  a  fine  collection  of  20th  century 
prints,  drawing  and  sculptures  which  were 
exhibited  in  1951  at  the  Fogg  Museum  at 
Harvard.  His  enthusiasm  for  modern  art 


stimulated  the  interest  of  a  new  generation 
of  Twin  Cities  collectors  and  brought  artists 
Oscar  Kokoschka  and  Max  Beckmann  to 
Minneapolis  for  important  stays.  He  was 
also  interested  in  modern  architecture  and 
in  1951  commissioned  a  pioneer  modern 
house  by  famed  architect  Phillip  Johnson. 
From  1960  to  his  death  he  spent  most  of  his 
life  in  Europe  and  New  York,  working  pri- 
marily as  a  consultant  to  private  collectors. 
He  leaves  his  wife,  Phyllis  B.  Davis  who 
lives  at  160  East  65th  Street,  New  York,  NY 
10021. 

While  doing  some  telephoning  last  June, 
I  learned  that  we  lost  Bill  Johnstone  of 
Stowe,  Vt.,  in  November  of  1985.  Bill  had 
been  town  clerk  of  Stowe  for  23  years  and 
had  been  retired  for  three  years.  His  wife, 
Betty,  may  be  written  at  P.  O.  Box  236, 
Stowe,  Vt.  05672.  The  class  is  saddened  to 
have  lost  these  two  fine  men. 
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Lucia  Nunez  Atlas 
31  Eastern  Avenue 
Annapolis,  MD  21403 


Grandmothers:  Scud  (Katharine  Scudder 
Fraser)  has  a  granddaughter  now  about  a 
year  old  "...  a  long  wait  after  two  grand- 
sons aged  16  and  12!" 

I  have  a  grandson  now  about  a  month 
old.  Proud's  the  word. 
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Drayton  Heard,  Jr. 
596  Prospect  St. 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


REUNION  NOTES  (Cont'd)  —  Not  includ- 
ed in  the  last  class  notes  was  the  "Cast  of 
Characters"  who  attended  the  50th.  Here 
they  are  with  spouses  and  children:  Julian 
Agoos  and  Rose  Marie;  Ted  Ballard;  Lee 
Banash  and  Idalia,  Russ  Bessom  and  Vir- 
ginia and  Melody,  Sam  Binnian;  John  Bish- 
op and  "Chartie";  Ned  Bixby  and  Julia; 
Lloyd  Blanchard  and  "Peg ";  Herb  Boas  and 
Milly,  Roy  Bolton  and  Sally;  Burns  Bor- 
ough and  Sarah;  Ned  Brightwell;  George 
Burr  and  Helen,  Dick  Carroll,  Dex  Chafee 
and  Marjorie,  Bart  Chapin  and  Jane;  Mel 
Chapin  and  Liz,  Line  Clark  and  Nancy; 
Bob  Clark  and  Vicki;  John  Cone  and  Moni- 
que,  Phil  Confer;  Denny  Coursen  and 
Carolyn,  Roy  Finch  and  Maggie;  Ed  Ford, 
Marie,  Elizabeth  and  Ed;  Walt  Gallant, 
Harry  Groblewski  and  Isabella;  Roily 
Hammond  and  Dorothy,  Bill  Hart  and 
Jeanne;  Drayt  Heard  and  Helen;  Bob  Hec- 
tor; Rog  Hegeman  and  Elinor;  Bob  Hewitt, 
Cran  Jones,  Dick  Jordan  and  Eleanor;  Paul 
Kalat  and  Virginia;  Jack  Kausel  and 
Agatha;  Don  Kirkpatrick  and  Alice,  Diane 
deGanay  Kitchel,  Spike  Knapp  and  Anne; 
Cal  MacCracken  and  Mary;  Ed  Masback 
and  Phyllis;  John  Mullen  and  Ann;  Wes 
Oler,  Jim  Overall  and  Billie;  Horace 
Poynter,  Loring  Reed  and  Anne;  Dave  Ru- 
bin and  Charlotte;  John  Russ,  John  Sears, 
Bill  Shallow  and  Molly;  Ted  Sharretts  and 
Anne,  John  Simonds  and  Mary;  Levi 
Smith  and  Sybil,  Fred  Stott  and  Susan;  Jack 
Swartz  and  Ellen;  Peter  Stericker  and  Pad- 
dy; Bill  Trafton  and  Virginia;  "Sky"  Van  In- 
gen  and  Rosemary;  Dave  Wilde  and  [oan; 
Lou  Wiley  and  Joyce;  Bob  Wilson  and  Val- 
entine; Hank  Wood  and  Sally;  and  Dick 
Wyman  and  Charlotte. 

Inadvertently,  John  Bishop's  name  was 
omitted  last  issue  from  the  List  Ol  those 
committee  members  responsible  for  the 
Grand  50th  Celebration.  He  was  indeed  a 
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very  important  reason  for  the  success  of  the 
reunion. 

Among  the  letters  received,  here  are 
some  quotes  which  make  well  taken  points. 
From  Ned  Bixby,  "The  Steering  Committee 
did  itself  proud  but  the  supporters  did  a  fine 
job  for  their  luminaries."  (Italics  are  mine  — 
the  reunion  was  successful  because  those 
in  attendance  made  it  so.)  From  Mary  Doo- 
ley  Bragg,  "Back  in  '72  I  was  on  the  Abbot 
Board  and  voted  for  the  merger  knowing 
Abbot's  excellence  would  survive  best  at  PA 
and  our  students  would  really  thrive.  After 
last  weekend  1  feel  the  alumnae  have  been  most 
fortunate."  (The  feeling  is  mutual.)  From 
Peter  Stericker,  "The  weekend  was  much 
too  short  to  do  justice  to  renewing  old 
friendships  and  getting  to  know  the  many 
charming  wives  who  accompanied  old 
classmates!"  Not  to  be  outdone  by  an  Eng- 
lishman, your  correspondent  adds,  if  PA '36 
has  any  talents  it  certainly  includes  the 
choice  of  spouses.  From  John  McLaughry, 
"I  found  the  Directory  most  interesting  and 
that  I  could  recall  most  classmates  without 
having  to  resort  to  the  Pot  Pourri."  "Thank 
you  for  the  videotape.  We  went  right  out 
and  bought  a  VCR."  —  Dorothy 
Hammond. 

Housekeeping  Notes:  The  videotape  is  in 
the  hands  or  Loring  Reed.  He  also  has  still 
photographs  of  all  our  reunions.  To  add  to 
his  50tn  Reunion  library  send  him  copies  of 
your  efforts.  He  will  be  most  grateful.  The 
Class  Directory  can  be  obtained  by  sending 
Theresa  Solomon,  Office  of  Academy  Re- 
sources at  Andover,  a  check  for  $15. 

To  keep  the  class  spirit  momentum  going 
a  meeting  of  your  Steering  Committee  was 
held  at  John  Bishop's  house  in  Annisquam 
in  mid-August.  More  word  on  this  later. 
For  now  our  class  had  a  63%  participation 
in  the  reunion  gift.  This  is  excellent. 
Thanks  to  all. 

It  is  with  deep  regret  that  we  record  the 
death  of  Roger  H.  Williams,  M.D.  His 
death  in  1980  was  not  previously  recorded. 

George  Semler  Seabury  died  on  25  Au- 
gust at  his  home  in  Madison,  Conn.  Poor 
health  had  restricted  his  activities  in  the  last 
several  years  and  disappointedly  for  all 
prevented  his  reunion  attendance.  Several 
classmates  were  in  touch  with  him  at  that 
time.  After  WWII  in  the  O.S.S.  and  Ma- 
rines, "Seab"  represented  PanAm  in  Rome 
for  25  years  where  he  was  better  known 
than  our  ambassadors.  He  then  moved  to 
New  York  City  and  became  a  luncheon  fig- 
ure at  the  Yale  Club.  The  stories  and  epi- 
sodes in  "Big  George's"  life  are  legendary. 
One  comes  to  mind.  In  August  1940  he 
played  football  for  the  College  All  Stars 
against  the  NY  Giants  at  the  Polo  Grounds. 
(His  motivation,  incidental  expense  money, 
to  pay  his  J.  Press  bill.)  He  won  the  MVP 
award  and  received  a  new  Buick.  George 
was  a  colorful  and  exciting  classmate  who 
greatly  added  to  all  our  lives.  He  will  be 
missed  but  not  forgotten  by  a  host  of 
friends. 
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Anne  Robins  Frank 
P.  O.  Box  492 
Bellaire,  TX  77401 


After  such  a  resoundingly  successful  50th 
in  June,  it  doesn't  seem  right  that  we  all 
have  disappeared  again  into  the  wood- 
work. My  first  effort  as  class  secretary  is  go- 
ing to  be  nothing  if  not  short  and  sweet. 

Note  from  Rosalie  Rappoport  Saul  re- 
ports that  she  retired  in  1980  from  the  Red- 


ding, Ct.,  school  system  where  she  was  di- 
rector of  a  project  to  help  children  with 
learning  disabilities.  She  and  her  husband 
spend  their  winters  in  Aguadilla,  PR.  The 
rest  of  the  year  is  spent  in  volunteer  work, 
traveling  and  visiting  their  son,  daughter 
and  six  children  who  all  live  in  the  Wash- 
ington, D.C.  area. 

My  own  news  is  brief.  I  finally  retired  in 
August  after  46  years  in  the  oil  exploration 
business.  Am  now  spending  a  few  weeks 
in  New  Hampshire  trying  to  decide  what  to 
do  with  retirement.  My  home  base  will  re- 
main in  Texas  where  I  will  do  some  small 
consulting  work  for  my  previous  employer. 
My  only  son  is  an  architect,  working  in 
Minneapolis,  MN. 

That's  all,  folks.  Let  me  hear  from  you 
and  I'll  see  that  you  get  published. 
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Charles  E.  Rounds 
3  Fox  Hill  Lane 
Norwell,  MA  02061 


FIFTIETH  REUNION  DATES:  12,  13,  14 
JUNE  1987 

The  Steering  Committee  of  the  Class  of 
1937  Fiftieth  Reunion  Committee  met  in  the 
office  of  Academy  Resources  on  22  July. 
Present  were: 

Archie  Andrews,  Dick  Blustein,  Frances 
Connelly  Dowd,  AA  '37,  Carl  Jacobs,  Hor- 
ace Poynter,  Chuck  Rounds  and  Jack  Ware. 
From  the  Academy,  Connie  LeMaitre,  Joe 
Mesics,  and  Denis  Tippo. 

The  first  order  of  business  was  firming 
up  committee  assignments.  Archie  as  at- 
tendance chairman,  with  help  from  your 
correspondent,  will  recruit  members  for  the 
regional  committee. 

The  status  of  the  fund  was  up-dated: 
$125,000  in  gifts  and  pledges  as  of  30  Sep- 
tember 1986.  A  goal  of  $230,000  was  set  for 
the  Fiftieth  Reunion  gift,  approximately  a 
10%  increase  over  the  Class  of  1936's  rec- 
ord-breaking $202,000.  Pledge  options  are 
available  during  a  reunion  campaign  (14 
months  over  three  calendar  years  —  for 
more  information  write  Connie  W.  Le- 
Maitre, director  of  annual  giving,  PA,  An- 
dover, MA  01810). 

The  committee  met  again  on  Friday,  Sep- 
tember 26th,  and  were  apprised  of  the 
Academy's  tentative  schedule  of  reunion 
events. 

Chairman  Poynter 's  initial  letter  is  being 
drafted  and  should  be  in  your  hands  by 
now.  Your  response  will  give  us  a  rough  es- 
timate about  how  many  members  of  the 
class  plan  to  attend.  We  hope  our  turnout 
will  set  an  attendance  record  for  a  50th 
reunioning  class.  Look  for  the  spring  Bulle- 
tin for  an  up-date  and  progress  report.  In 
the  meantime  here  is  a  list  of  classmates 
who  have  indicated  they  are  definitely 
coming  or  hope  to  come: 

Adam,  W.  Anderson,  Andrews,  Baxter, 
Berry,  Biern,  Blustein,  Broderick,  Brown, 
Burnham,  Chapman,  Chessman,  Cornell, 
Craft,  B.  Davis,  D.  Davis,  Deming,  Emery, 
Fisher,  Ford,  Foskett,  Gordon,  Grinberg, 
Hartman,  Hyde,  Jacobs,  Karasick,  Ki- 
phuth,  Lenagh,  Liverance,  Loring,  Mac- 
Donald,  Marsh,  Marvin,  McCann, 
Munger,  Munsey,  Poynter,  Quinby,  H. 
Reed,  Rinehart,  Robie,  Rounds,  Scheft, 
Schreiber,  Selby,  H.  G.  Smith,  W.  H.  Y. 
Stevens,  Thornkike,  Tucker,  Tweedy,  Van 
Court,  Vreeland,  Ware,  Williams.  I  hope 
this  list  spurs  some  of  you  who  are  uncom- 
mitted to  attend.  If  you  have  not  already 
indicated  your  willingness  to  serve  on  the 


Reunion  Committee  in  some  capacity, 
please  write  or  call  me  (617-826-4564). 

Phil  Emery  writes  that  he  has  a  future 
prospect  for  PA  —  his  first  grandchild,  Li- 
lah  Wilhelm.  Grandfather  Wilhelm  is  PA 
'38.  Another  prospect  for  the  Class  of  2004 
is  Bill  Scheft's  grandson,  who,  at  five 
months  is  "just  outstanding."  His  father  is 
class  of  '6/.  Congratulations  to  Phil  and 
Bill!  From  Bill  Ketchum,  Yale  '41,  is  news 
that  Delaney  Kiphuth  has  recently  donated 
some  2000  volumes  of  history  material  to 
the  Hopkins  Grammar  School  in  New 
Haven. 

From  Kip  himself:  "I  have  been  working 
in  Maine  for  14  summers  and  hope  to  con- 
tinue to  do  so.  I  am  in  charge  of  the  swim- 
ming program  at  the  Luther  Gulick  Camps. 
It  is  a  fairly  demanding  responsibility,  but  is 
very  rewarding  work  which  I  love.  The 
camp  is  on  Lake  Sebago.  We  have  about  105 
to  120  girl  campers  each  summer  ages  12- 
15.  I  am  now  teaching  at  the  Hopkins 
Grammar  School  here  in  New  Haven.  My 
teaching  and  admission  interviewing  are 
on  a  part-time  basis  starting  this  year  and  I 
will  retire  fully  in  another  year,  I  think." 
Kip  will  join  our  regional  classmates  in 
helping  to  organize  our  50th  reunion  and 
will  be  sharing  assignments  with  Pat 
Deming. 
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Frances  Connelly  Dowd 
3  Hillside  Avenue 
Amesbury,  MA  01913 


Come  to  Andover  next  12-14  June  to  help 
celebrate  our  big  50th  reunion!  Plans  are 
now  being  made  for  the  class  supper,  head- 
master's reception,  special  Abbot  tea,  and 
Sunday  brunch.  In  addition  there  will  be 
athletic  events,  panel  discussions,  dancing 
and  visiting  with  old  friends.  Please  fill  out 
your  Reunion  Directory  questionnaire  right 
away  so  that  we  will  have  an  update  on  the 
entire  class.  To  date  the  Abbot  Reunion 
Committee  consists  of:  Mary  Emily  Petten- 
gill  Smith-Petersen  and  Louise  Stevenson 
Anderson  are  co-chairmen;  Fran  Connelly 
Dowd,  Barbara  Randolph  Bowman  and 
Anne  Sawyer  Greene  are  co-agents  for 
gifts;  Nancy  Kincaid  Breslin;  Martha  Ran- 
som Tucker;  Marjorie  Boesel  Van  Winkle; 
Catherine  Forbush  Bass;  Ruth  Hill  Haber- 
land  and  Elisabeth  Joost  Todd. 

Having  just  been  co-chairman  of  my  45th 
Wellesley  reunion,  I  almost  feel  that  serving 
on  reunion  committees  is  a  new  career  for 
me.  I  did  pick  up  some  news  at  that  event 
and  will  pass  it  on  to  you. 

Bar  Randolph  Bowman  is  enjoying  her 
retirement  in  Seabrook,  Texas,  a  fishing  vil- 
lage 30  miles  from  Houston.  She  now 
spends  her  time  swimming,  sailing,  gar- 
dening, reading  and  playing  bridge.  She 
and  Gus  enjoy  visiting  historic  houses  and 
sites  they  never  had  time  for  before.  Bar 
says  things  get  better  all  the  time.  Cyn  Hol- 
brook  Sumner  and  husband  Warren  are  en- 
joying retirement  in  Sacramento,  Calif., 
and  are  delighted  to  be  living  near  their 
older  son,  Charles,  who  is  into  commercial 
real  estate.  Cyn  claims  her  home  and  gar- 
den are  a  full-time  occupation,  but  she  nas 
managed  to  find  time  for  classes  in  oil 
painting,  too.  Mary  Athy  O'Brien  is  still 
living  in  Scranton,  Pa.,  and  Charl  Boynton 
Connors  has  moved  back  to  Madison,  Wis- 
consin. El  Simpson  Martin  attended  the 
Wellesley  reunion  and  looked  marvelous. 
She  just' sold  the  family  home  of  26  years 
and  has  moved  to  a  condominium  directly 
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on  a  golf  course.  She  has  five  children  and 
seven  grandchildren.  El  is  still  working  full 
time  in  a  bookstore  in  Mt.  Kisco,  N.Y.,  as 
she  finds  the  books  and  the  customers  too 
interesting  to  give  up. 

Toni  Wilson  Benford  divides  her  time  be- 
tween Larchmont,  N.Y.,  and  Daytona 
Beach,  Fla.  She  describes  her  daughter 
Lynne  as  a  multifaceted  charmer  acute  in 
business  and  legal  affairs.  She  is  married  to 
an  architect.  Toni's  stepdaughter  is  an  R.N., 
mother  of  two  and  married  to  a  psychother- 
apist. Toni's  husband,  David,  is  a  physician 
and  she  is  involved  with  him  in  the  crisis  of 
business  and  government  control  of  health 
care.  Toni  met  her  husband  of  20  years 
through  the  friendship  of  her  daughter  and 
step-daughter. 

Hoping  to  see  you  all  at  reunion  in  June 
—  our  one  and  only  fiftieth! 
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/.  Read  Murphy 
81  Waterside  Lane 
West  Hartford,  CT  06107 


The  news  return  was  a  bit  slim,  but  those 
that  wrote  did  so  at  some  length.  Dick  En- 
gland is  now  co-chairman  of  Heckinger  & 
Co.,  a  chain  of  home  centers  operating  out 
of  the  greater  Washington,  D.C.,  area,  a 
company  listed  on  NASDAQ.  His  philan- 
thropic endeavors  are  numerous:  He  is  co- 
chairman  of  the  D.C.  Metropolitan  Police 
Boys  &  Girls  Clubs;  past  president  of  the 
Jewish  Community  Foundation;  V-P,  Unit- 
ed Jewish  Appeal  Foundation;  member, 
Board  of  Governors,  Hebrew  Union  Col- 
lege; and  member,  Providence  Hospital 
Health  Foundation.  He  has  three  grandchil- 
dren born  within  the  last  three  years,  and 
he  is  involved  in  bridge,  golf,  tennis,  travel 
and  downhill  skiing.  He  says  of  the  last, 
"who  can  resist  free  passes  after  age  65?" 

Dick  Philbrick  spilled  limeade  on  my 
self-addressed,  stamped  envelope,  but 
coughed  up  the  big  dough  and  wrote  any- 
way. He  is  retired  but  writes  book  reviews, 
does  some  review  work  for  a  news  service 
and  writes  for  a  newsletter.  He  is  a  volun- 
teer in  the  maritime  history  section  of  the 
National  Museum  of  American  History; 
and  at  odd  times  awaits  the  calls  of  plumb- 
ers, electricians,  laundrymen,  or  other  vital 
persons.  He  was  at  the  July  4  celebration 
(afloat)  in  NYC,  and  vacationed  at 
Pentwater,  Michigan,  this  summer,  with  a 
trip  to  Italy  in  '85. 

Tom  Conlin  is  active  in  our  50th  plan- 
ning, hectored  by  Fred  Kent,  and  involved 
in  a  1985  mini-reunion  with  Kent,  Lee, 
Mayers  and  Pattinson.  Tom  retired  in  Octo- 
ber 1984,  and  is  working  on  a  Ph.D.  at 
UCal,  Riverside  "at  a  pace  which  befits  my 
age."  ...  I  saw,  but  mislaid,  a  book  review 
in  the  New  York  Times  in  August,  of  a  novel 
Making  Believe  by  Jack  Legget,  the  fifth 
book  Jack  has  written. 

Bill  Wood  is  still  writing  as  a  technical 
writer  for  Intermetrics,  Inc.,  a  computer 
software  firm  in  Cambridge,  Mass.,  and 
concerned  with  retirement  and  its  prob- 
lems. Walt  Page  gave  us  a  most  plausible 
(to  me,  at  least)  reason  for  not  getting  to  a 
lunch  at  PA  last  spring  —  tennis!  Andy 
Palmer  briefly  aired  his  concerns  about  ter- 
rorists (he  has  a  daughter  in  the  UK),  and 
who  was  winning  the  war  of  nerves. 

Henry  Steinhardt  is  just  back  from  Cali- 
fornia where  he  went  backpacking  with  his 
son-in-law  in  the  Sierras,  then  overnight 
with  Bill  Lynch  and  Ruth.  The  Lynches  live 
on  a  hilltop  north  of  San  Francisco,  with  an 


apple  orchard.  He  and  Bill  settled  the 
world's  affairs  in  a  hot  tub!  Hank  has  talked 
to  George  Tooker  re  our  50th.  He  enclosed 
a  picture  portfolio,  taken  by  Hank  and  pub- 
lished in  American  Land  Forum  .  They  are 
simply  beautiful  and  in  the  tradition  of  An- 
sel Adams. 

The  responses  to  our  efforts  to  get  auto- 
biographical material  from  the  class  have 
slowed  to  a  trickle.  Those  of  you  who 
hadn't  responded  by  springtime  of  '86  got  a 
second  mailing.  We  had  plenty  of  time,  but 
now  it  is  closing  up.  Please  put  your  minds 
to  this  task.  People  are  interested  in  what 
you  have  done,  plan  to  do,  and  think.  Also 
it  will  make  the  work  of  Carter,  Hotchkiss, 
Di  Helfrich  (Abbot)  and  me  a  lot  easier. 

I  have  to  close  with  the  notice  of  the 
death  of  Joe  Selden  of  Bethesda,  Md.,  on 
23  April  1984.  Joe  had  remained  in  the 
Army  after  WWII,  and  used  to  write  me, 
but  I  had  not  known  him  personally.  Luth- 
ene  Kimball  died  16  June  1986.  He  lived  in 
Centerville,  Mass.,  and  had  worked  at  Otis 
Air  Force  Base  nearby.  I  had  a  nice  letter 
from  Jane  Kimball.  As  I  told  her,  I  enjoyed 
Kim,  who  lived  opposite  me  in  Day  Flail, 
and  I  regretted  not  hearing  much  of  him 
since  PA  days.  I  wrote  both  widows  on  be- 
half of  the  class:  Mrs.  Selden  at  5301  West- 
bard  Circle,  Bethesda,  and  Mrs.  Kimball, 
247  Buckskin  Path,  Centerville,  Mass.  Har- 
old Arrowsmith  died  earlier  this  year,  but  I 
have  no  knowledge  of  the  circumstances. 
He,  too,  had  lived  in  Maryland,  but  Mrs. 
Arrowsmith  was  in  Germany  when  I  wrote 
her.  I  suppose  these  unhappy  last  para- 
graphs wfllbecome  the  norm  for  us  in  these 
later  years. 
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Dianna  Greene  Helfrich 
216  Winchester  Court 
Annapolis,  MD  21401 


Good  grief!  Another  summer  gone!  And 
here  I  am  facing  a  deadline  again.  After 
countless  weeks  of  humidity  and  heat  we 
have  finally  come  upon  some  lovely,  cool, 
dry  September  days.  I  moved  to  New  En- 
gland to  get  away  from  such  nonsense  but 
it  seems  to  have  followed  me. 

Many  thanks  to  those  of  you  who  have 
sent  in  your  questionnaires  early.  I  have  re- 
ceived 17  as  of  today,  and  the  rest  of  you 
(you  know  who  you  are!)  please  do  send 
along  yours.  Our  50  year  book  will  be  so 
much  more  interesting  if  we  have  full  par- 
ticipation. The  notes  for  this  letter  will  all 
be  taken  from  the  above  as  I  have  not  had 
any  news  directly.  However,  the  first  two 
items  were  forwarded  to  me  by  the  Alumni 
Office. 

Margaret  Comstock  Bayldon  is  "thinking 
of  retiring  at  the  end  of  the  year  after  ten 
years  as  associate  executive  director  (public 
relations  and  development),  Helen  Keller 
International.  My  husband  left  the  United 
Nations  in  1976  and  is  now  practically  a 
full-time  student  so  1  shall  have  to  get  very 
occupied."  Jean  Tilton  Melby  is  still  enjoy- 
ing our  little  spot  of  paradise  in  Port  Lucie, 
Florida."  She  was  planning  to  cruise  up  to 
the  Cape  this  past  summer  to  see  friends 
and  family.  "It  s  a  great  life  and  wonderful 
to  be  well  and  feeling  young  in  these  gold- 
en years."  Susan  Darling  is  living  in 
Connecticut.  She  has  retired  from  her  ca- 
reer as  a  foreign  service  officer,  but  is  hardly 
"retired"  as  she  is  the  founder  of  the  Guil- 
ford Preservation  Alliance  and  co-manager 
of  the  Bryn  Mawr  Bookshop  in  New  Ha- 
ven, raising  scholarship  funds  from  the  sale 


of  rare  and  used  books. 

Mary  Elliot  Brown  and  her  dentist  hus- 
band have  retired  to  Hill,  N.H.,  where  she 
is  working  with  historical  societies  and  gar- 
den clubs.  I  know  that  the  Andover  com- 
munity misses  them  both.  Barbara  Littauer 
Pickett  wants  to  know  if  anybody  knows 
the  whereabouts  of  Ruth  Pond  Junker  or 
Phyllis  Saunders  Simpson.  Barbara  is  liv- 
ing in  Pittsfield  where  her  husband  teaches 
Latin  and  English  at  Miss  Hall's  School. 
Ginny  Jones  Giles  '39  writes  from  Ocean 
Ridge,  Fla.,  that  she  still  plays  tennis  three 
times  a  week  "with  golf  and  swimming  in 
between."  Ginny  also  sent  along  a  March 
'84  article  from  Family  Circle,  "The  Class  of 
1938  B.C.  (Before  Computers)."  An  inter- 
esting stroll  down  memory  lane. 

Connie  Thurber  Prudden  has  graciously 
accepted  the  job  of  class  fund  agent.  This  is 
going  to  be  a  big  job,  especially  as  we  start 
into  our  50th  reunion  special  gift,  so  please, 
everybody  support  Connie  and  offer  any 
help  you  can.  I  know  she  will  be  looking 
forward  to  hearing  from  all  of  you.  Start 
saving  now  for  our  big  50th!  Doll  Hudson 
Biedenharn  mentioned  that  she  took  up 
snorkeling  at  fifty;  "gorgeous"  she  says. 
Also  the  family  has  taken  a  photographic 
safari  to  Kenya  and  trips  to  Japan  and  Tahi- 
ti. Anne  Simpson  White  mentions  that  her 
favorite  hobbies  at  this  time  are  gardening 
and  knitting  little  things  (two  of  every- 
thing); she  has  eight  grandchildren. 

Sally  Peck  retired  in  1984  from  the  Red 
Cross  National  Hdqrts.  She  lives  in  Alexan- 
dria, Va.,  and  makes  an  annual  trip  to  an- 
other favorite  place,  Portugal.  Jean  Cross 
Maier  spent  a  month  in  the  Canary  Islands 
in  the  late  winter  and  another  trip  to  Eu- 
rope in  the  early  summer.  She  and  Midge 
Coll  Fields  made  their  annual  hegira  to  the 
Vineyard  and  we  had  our  usual  great  visit. 

That's  about  it  for  this  time.  If  you  want 
to  see  your  name  in  print,  drop  me  a  card 
—  it's  hard  to  write  anything  with  no  news! 
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Elias  Clark 
155  Bradley  Street 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


Jack  Walsh  is  taking  over  as  our  class  agent, 
replacing  Jim  Kittredge,  who  will  now 
work  with  Tom  Kelly  on  the  50th  Reunion 
Gift  Campaign.  We  can  be  proud  of  our  rec- 
ord of  annual  giving  —  49%  of  the  class 

fave  $40,382  last  year.  We  can  always  do 
etter,  and  I  expect  that  the  above  trio,  any 
one  of  whom  could  sell  a  used  car  to  the 
village  tightwad,  will  see  to  it  that  we  do. 

News  comes  of  the  loss  of  two  more 
friends.  Ralph  Davenport  died  on  7  March 
1986,  at  his  home  in  Springfield,  111.,  after  a 
nine-months  illness.  1  regret  that  my  infor- 
mation about  Ralph  is  woefully  sketchy. 
The  last  I  heard  he  was  a  professor  of  busi- 
ness administration  at  the  University  of 
Dubuque  in  Iowa.  I  would  appreciate  re- 
cent word  of  him.  I  speak  for  the  class  in 
extending  to  Ralph's  widow,  Virginia,  our 
deepest  sympathies. 

Peter  Anderson  died  at  his  home  in 
Hyannisport  on  9  June  1986.  Oz  Day,  Bish 
Hobson,  Jim  Kittredge,  Jack  Northrop  and 
I  joined  a  throng  of  Pete's  friends  at  a  me- 
morial service  held  on  17  June  at  the  St. 
Bartholomew  Chapel  in  New  York  City.  It 
was  a  special  occasion  and  Pete  would  have 
loved  it  —  particularly  the  reception  after- 
wards at  the  River  Club. 

I  first  met  Pete  when  we  both  arrived  at 
Williams  Hall  in  September  1934  and  we 
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had  been  friends  ever  since.  We  had  our 
size  in  common.  At  13  we  were  just  about 
the  smallest  persons  in  the  class.  Although 
small  of  stature,  the  size  of  our  innocence 
was  monumental.  Early  into  our  friendship 
I  went  to  the  infirmary  with  flu.  Pete  took 
seriously  a  description  of  my  ailment  given 
to  him  as  a  joke  by  some  wag  at  the  infirma- 
ry. When  at  our  afternoon  algebra  class 
Fred  Watt  asked  as  to  my  whereabouts, 
Pete  promptly  responded  that  I  was  in  the 

infirmary  with  a  case  of  and  he  used  a 

nickname  for  a  social  malady,  the  nature 
and  origins  of  which  Pete  was  at  the  time 
wholly  ignorant.  Pete  loved  telling  that  sto- 
ry —  of  Fred  Watt's  astonishment  and  of  the 
explosion  that  overtook  the  class.  It  certain- 
ly gave  us  instant  notoriety. 

Some  people  go  through  life  collecting 
wealth  or  power  or  fame  or  possessions. 
Pete  made  friends.  He  genuinely  liked  peo- 
ple, and  they  reciprocated  which  was  not 
surprising  because  he  was  at  all  times  kind, 
generous,  understanding  and  full  of  fun. 
Small  wonder  that  so  many  of  us  asked 
Pete  to  be  godfather  to  our  children.  At  last 
count  he  had  somewhere  between  20  and 
30  godchildren.  We  all  hoped  that  some  of 
his  innate  goodness  and  decency  would 
rub  off.  He  will  be  sorely  missed. 
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Prescott  Bush,  Jr. 
Midivood  Rd. ,  Deer  Park 
Greenwich,  CT  06830 


Hugh  Masters  called  on  8  August  to  report 
that  we  lost  one  of  our  most  devoted  mem- 
bers, Stuart  Outerbridge,  who  died  sud- 
denly of  a  heart  attack  on  7  August.  He  was 
honored  with  a  military  funeral  at  St.  John's 
Anglican  Church  on  12  August.  Stuart 
could  recite  the  middle  name  of  every  class- 
mate, even  as  recently  as  two  years  ago.  As 
class  secretary  for  about  ten  years,  he  was 
interested  in  every  classmate  and  to  all  who 
visited  Bermuda,  his  home,  he  gave  warm 
welcome  and  hospitality.  He  leaves  his 
wife,  Susan,  of  Mills  Shares  Rd.,  Pembroke, 
Bermuda,  and  four  children,  to  whom  the 
class  extends  its  deepest  sympathy.  He  will 
be  sadly  missed. 

Bingo!  Bill  Hayler  reports  he's  active  and 
well  at  California  Military  Academy.  He  co- 
authored  with  Paul  Seiler,  a  fellow  faculty 
member  at  CM. A.,  A  Study  For  Life  Boat 
Men  and  Able  Seamen  published  last  March 
by  Cornell  Maritime  Press.  Thanks  for  the 
good  news,  Bill.  And  from  Lowell,  Mass., 
Dr.  Drennan  "Jeep"  Lowell,  a  man  who  at- 
tained the  peak  in  his  profession  as  an  aca- 
demic orthopedic  surgeon  at  Harvard 
Medical  School,  Massachusetts  General 
Hospital  (35  years),  and  Brigham  and  Wom- 
en's Hospital  (15  years),  writes  that  An- 
dover  provided  a  major  portion  of  his  prep- 
aration for  the  exacting  profession  at  which 
he  excelled.  He  added  that  3  years  ago 
medical  problems  reared  their  unwelcome 
heads  and  he  was  forced  to  stop  surgery.  A 
year  later  he  had  to  discontinue  office  prac- 
tice and  in  the  last  six  months  has  had  to 
terminate  his  teaching.  Drennan  concluded 
with  the  comment,  "I  have  been  extraordi- 
narily lucky."  So  have  we,  Drennan.  We  are 
proud  of  the  selfless,  courageous,  and 
dedicated  life  you  have  led  for  the  benefit 
of  your  fellow  man. 

Hey,  classmates,  how  about  picking  up 
the  phone  and  giving  Jeep  a  call  (home: 
617-729-0554,  business:  617-732-5360).  It's 
about  time  we  started  talking  to  one  an- 
other to  enrich  each  other's  lives. 


And  Lo!  From  down  East  in  Kennebunk- 
port,  Maine,  Horace  Masser  has  broken  the 
veil  of  silence  behind  which  he's  been  hid- 
ing. Life  is  fun  at  Kennebunk  Beach  he 
says.  He's  been  sharpening  up  his  golf  at 
Webhannet,  a  tight,  challenging  inland 
course.  The  Massers  have  played  a  lot  of 
platform  (paddle)  tennis  with  Daisy  (Mrs. 
Charles  William)  Arnold.  Daisy's  and  Bill's 
son  David  has  just  become  engaged  to  be 
married,  and  my  Beth  saw  her  other  son, 
Major  Charles  Arnold,  USMC  at  Annapolis 
in  late  August.  He's  doing  an  outstanding 
job  on  the  Naval  Academy  faculty. 

I  am  virtually  a  nomad  having  made 
three  trips  to  the  People's  Republic  of  China 
and  Japan  since  April  and  one  to  Brazil. 
Now  Beth  and  I  are  preparing  for  the 
month  of  October  in  Hong  Kong  and  the 
PRC.  She's  sightseeing.  I'm  sightseeing 
and  working  some.  I  have  several  exciting 
projects  which  I'll  write  about  some  day 
when  they  are  done.  I  am  also  engaged  in 
fascinating  work  with  Brazil  (where  we 
lived  for  4  years  in  the  late  '40s).  Our 
daughter  produced  twin  grandsons  for  us 
on  27  July.  We  have  had  a  full  summer. 

Also,  I  have  been  newly-elected  to  the 
Alumni  Council,  the  body  at  PA  that  repre- 
sents the  alumni  and  advises  the  Academy 
.  .  .  I'm  looking  forward  to  it. 

Gid  Upton  and  Rusty  summered  in  Ver- 
mont. Had  a  great  time.  Dave  Gile  is  now 
president  of  the  Council  for  the  Aid  to  Edu- 
cation in  New  York,  and  Bill  Macomber 
and  Phyllis  are  back  on  Nantucket  enjoying 
the  quiet,  beautiful  country  life. 

Please  write  news  of  yourself  and  family. 
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Mary  Dean  Naff  Pugh 
7  Wolfe  Drive 
McGehee,  AR  71654 


Joan  Hutchison  was  in  the  Soviet  Union 
when  the  Chernobyl  accident  occurred. 
She  was  there  from  14  April  to  8  May,  a 
very  exciting  time.  Fortunately,  she  was  at 
least  500  miles  from  Kiev ....  I  asked  Eve- 
lyn Gottschalk  Zivy  if  she  felt  threatened 
as  an  American  living  in  Switzerland.  She 
recognized  that  those  despicable  terrorist 
attacks  are  directed  at  innocent  people  from 
all  over  the  world,  and  that  Americans  are 
not  the  only  ones  who  have  suffered.  Her 
view  is  that  travel  is  not  unduly  dangerous 
except  in  Northern  Ireland  and  Lebanon 
.  .  .  Charlotte  "Tink"  Downey  Boutin  has 
six  children:  two  lawyers,  one  son  in  medi- 
cal school,  another  ready  to  enter,  a  daugh- 
ter who  has  three  boys,  and  another  son 
who  works  for  Hewlett  Packard.  It  was  so 
nice  to  hear  from  Tink,  still  in  California. 

Frances  Chandler  Futch  opens  her  hus- 
band's office  every  morning  at  8  o'clock  to 
help  organize  his  day.  She's  an  involved 
grandmother  and  still  finds  time  to  play 
golf  and  bridge.  Life  in  St.  Petersburg,  Fla., 
sounds  very  busy  and  rewarding. 

Peggy  Rabling  McAvoy  lives  in  Lake  Ge- 
neva, Wise,  when  she  is  not  traveling.  She 
has  recently  been  to  Tahiti  and  Alaska.  Her 
children  visit  often  when  she  is  at  home, 
and  she  is  very  active  as  president  of  the 
Lake  Geneva  Park  Board,  and  in  the  State 
Garden  Club.  Her  husband  died  after  a 
brief  illness.  I  believe  I  reported  that  last 
year.  We  all  extend  our  sympathy. 

Betty  Weaver  Alberts  wrote  that  her  hus- 
band died  after  a  long  illness.  She  and  her 
cat,  Cinderella,  would  love  to  be  in  touch 
with  friends  living  on  Cape  Cod.  She  sees 
Jane  Wilson  Day  often.  I  convey  our  sym- 


pathy to  Betty  and  hope  friends  will  contact 
her. 

Sarah  Cole  Tuckerman  wrote  a  typical 
grandmother  note.  She  has  two  children, 
one  son  who  teaches  French  at  a  school  in 
Bethesda,  Md.,  with  a  seven-year-old 
daughter;  a  daughter  Annie,  married  with 
three  children.  All  the  grands  are  bright 
and  beautiful!  She  and  her  husband  are  en- 
joying  retirement,  just  pleasuring 
themselves. 

Priscilla  "Pepper"  Williams  Dorian  and 
her  husband  have  sold  their  house  in  Pa., 
and  moved  lock,  stock,  and  barrel  to  the 
old  farm  in  N.H.  They  have  an  antique 
shop  across  from  a  church  in  Melvin  Vil- 
lage, and  would  welcome  visitors. 

Everyone  is  enjoying  retirement.  Mariet- 
ta "Eddy"  Meyer  Ekberg  and  BUI  spend 
part  of  their  time  in  North  Dakota,  and  the 
rest  in  Florida.  They  can  certainly  avoid  all 
extremes  of  weather  with  those  locations. 
Mary  "Mindy"  Howard  Nutting  and  Ed  are 
finding  time  now  to  do  many  things  that 
they  put  off  for  so  long.  Enjoying  good 
health,  a  life  of  leisure  to  do  the  things  we 
find  interesting,  is  simply  the  very  best  way 
to  live,  especially  with  dear  friends  to  share 
good  times. 

Keep  writing.  I  treasure  your  news. 


41 

PHILLIPS 


Tom  Hartmann 
1 78  Moore  Street 
Princeton,  NJ  08540 


We  are  still  glowing  over  the  success  of  the 
45th  reunion.  Mill  and  Bill  Knauss  have  be- 
gun their  effort  to  attract  a  record  number 
of  us  for  our  50th.  Please  volunteer  when 
they  ask  you  to  help. 

Chauncey  Hall  sent  a  note  saying  that  he 
hopes  to  make  the  50th.  Chauncey  is  a 
semi-retired  orthopedic  surgeon  in  Salt 
Lake  City.  He  likes  the  region,  and  he  men- 
tions future  plans  without  specific  referenc- 
es. I  hope  that  he  will  write  a  longer  report 
for  a  future  column. 

One  classmate  who  did  respond  to  my 
request  for  material  for  this  column  was 
Doug  Milne.  He  and  Billie  could  not  make 
the  reunion  because  they  had  already  made 
the  payments  for  an  extensive  trip  to  Alas- 
ka by  ship.  Doug  claims  that  he  is  too  old  to 
make  the  trip  by  camper  or  van.  They  have 
already  visited  places  like  Egypt  and  the 
Greek  Islands  as  well  as  European  coun- 
tries so  1986  was  the  year  to  travel  in  the 
US. 

Doug  retired  early  from  Merrill  Lynch 
after  39  years  with  the  firm.  He  lives  in  Dar- 
ien  so  when  he  relocated  to  Stamford  with 
the  firm,  he  was  able  to  give  them  an  extra 
year  as  a  special  assignments  person. 

The  Milnes  have  a  second  home  at  Sea- 
brook  Island  near  Charleston,  S.C.,  where 
they  spend  a  portion  of  the  year.  But  two 
married  sons  with  grandchildren  in  this 
area  of  the  world  mean  that  Connecticut 
will  remain  their  home  base.  Another  in- 
ducement to  remain  is  daughter  Leslie  who 
is  a  medical  student  at  Temple  in  Philadel- 
phia. Some  of  you  may  remember  that  Les- 
lie won  an  Olympic  medal  as  a  member  of 
the  US  team  in  1984  in  field  hockey. 

Doug  ends  his  report  by  saying  that  he 
sees  Tom  Smith  ana  Bob  White  in  Darien, 
and  he  mentions  how  much  he  enjoys  his 
cooking  career.  I  think  that  one  of  the  perks 
of  being  class  secretary  should  be  an  invita- 
tion to  a  gourmet  meal  cooked  by  a 
classmate. 
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Emily  Mills  Courtice 
730  Linden  Avenue 
Los  Altos,  CA  94022 


At  this  moment,  as  I  write  these  notes  in 
September,  Dottie  White  Wicker  is  vaca- 
tioning in  London  with  a  childhood  friend. 
She  has  two  sons  residing  in  Dallas  where 
she  currently  lives;  one  in  Denver,  and  a 
daughter  living  in  Baltimore  whose  hus- 
band is  a  sports  writer  for  the  Baltimore  Sun. 
Dottie  has  a  nine-year-old  grandson  from 
one  of  these  couples.  Between  traveling 
and  church  work,  she  keeps  very  busy. 

Ellie  Rafton  Gordon  sends  greeting  from 
Deerfield  Beach,  Fla.,  having  moved  there 
in  August  from  her  long-time  residence  in 
Swampscott,  Massachusetts.  They  have  a 
three  bedroom  condo  on  Hillsboro  River  as 
well  as  a  40-foot  trailer  which  they  enjoy 
and  use  frequently. 

Phyllis  Campbell  Crowell  wrote  her  re- 
grets at  not  attending  our  45th  reunion,  but 
promises  to  be  on  hand  for  the  50th  —  "If  I 
nave  to  walk."  She  is  the  proud  grand- 
mother of  twelve  and  a  one-time  great- 
grandmother,  involved  with  her  church  af- 
fairs, and  enjoying  California  life  (me, 
too!).  Phyl,  this  letter  has  changed  hands 
several  times  before  going  to  press.  Sorry. 

I  am  saddened  to  report  the  death  on  24 
May  1984  of  Edith  White  Bechtel  of  Mel- 
rose, Mass.  She  had  no  relatives  surviving. 

Thanks  to  you  who  have  contributed.  I 
now  know  how  much  it  means. 
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Thomas  Quarles 
P.  O.  Box  3579 
Manchester,  N.H.  03105 


Where  did  the  summer  go?  In  New  Hamp- 
shire in  mid-September  the  weather  has 
turned  distinctly  cool  and  tweeds  and  flan- 
nels are  the  dress  of  the  day  instead  of  the 
recent  cotton  seersucker.  The  fall  colors  are 
beginning  to  appear  in  the  foliage  and  it  is 
time  to  think  about  pulling  in  docks  and 
boats  from  summer  homes. 

Our  intrepid  class  agent,  Nate  Cartmell, 
has  furnished  me  a  summary  of  our  class 
effort  in  the  recently  concluded  Andover 
Fund  drive  of  1986.  $24,800  was  raised  from 
98  class  members.  The  total  dollars,  al- 
though a  fraction  under  last  year,  was  only 
so  because  two  regular,  Non  Sibi  ($1,000 
and  more)  classmate  givers  could  not  be 
counted  in.  One  was  out  of  the  country  and 
the  other  gave  generously  to  another  PA 
need,  a  gift  which  could  not  be  credited  to 
our  class  alumni  fund  effort.  Our  percent- 
age of  contributors  of  total  class  members 
was  a  not-too-sterling  49  percent. 

John  Greenway,  Godfrey  (Rock)  Rocke- 
feller and  Bob  Siegel  have  agreed  to  help 
Nate  achieve  our  soon-to-be-announced 
goal  for  our  45th  reunion  gift  to  the  Acade- 
my next  June.  PA  class  of  1941  gave  about 
$36,000  for  their  45th  reunion  gift.  Nate 
adds  if  all  118  classmates  who  have  contrib- 
uted at  least  once  during  the  past  five  years 
come  through  in  1987,  plus  others,  we  can 
readily  hit  60  percent  participation  and 
$40,000;  fully  comparable  or  better  than 
surrounding  classes.  Let  us  be  generous 
when  the  appeal  comes  our  way.  Nate  and 
I,  together  with  our  wives,  attended  An- 
dover Leaders'  Weekend  at  Andover  on  26- 
27  September.  At  this  writing  we  do  not 
have  a  reunion  chairman  so  I  will  act  pro- 
tem  in  that  capacity  for  our  session  on  re- 
unions. Remember  the  dates  for  our  45th 
reunion,  13-14  June  1987.  Start  making 


plans  to  be  there. 

From  Carter  Bacon  in  Grand  Rapids, 
Mich.,  comes  news  both  sad  and  uplifting. 
He  and  his  wife,  Mary  Anne,  lost  their  son 
Caleb,  age  14,  last  May  when  he  suc- 
cumbed to  a  brain  stem  tumor.  An  article 
on  Caleb  in  the  Grand  Rapids  Press  of  6  May 
1986  outlines  in  dramatic  detail  what  an  ex- 
traordinary young  man  he  was.  He  was  at- 
tracted to  music  at  an  early  age,  played  the 
piano  well  and  conducted  the  Grand  Ra- 
pids Symphony  at  age  5.  Rivaling  his  love 
of  music  was  his  fascination  with  comput- 
ers. When  his  illness  robbed  him  of  the  use 
of  his  left  hand  he  found  ways  to  play 
songs  with  a  synthesizer  using  only  his 
right  hand.  At  home,  he  used  a  computer 
to  design  programs  which  kept  track  of  his 
medications  and  some  household  projects. 
In  the  last  three  months  of  his  life,  with  his 
speech  gone,  the  boy  communicated  with 
his  family  by  blinking  his  eye  in  Morse 
code.  What  ennobling  courage.  Our  deep- 
est sympathy  as  a  class  goes  out  to  Carter 
and  MaryAnne  and  their  family. 

From  Syracuse,  N.Y.,  comes  a  note  from 
Gloria  McCurdy  informing  us  that  on  21 
July  1986  her  husband  and  our  classmate 
James  W.  McCurdy  died  in  the  Veterans 
Hospital.  He  had  been  ill  with  cancer  and  a 
heart  condition.  Besides  his  wife,  their  son 
Neal  James  McCurdy,  also  survives.  Our 
heartfelt  sympathy  and  condolences  are  ex- 
tended to  Gloria  and  Neal  on  their  loss. 

My  mailbox  has  been  much  too  empty  of 
correspondence  from  you,  my  fellow  class- 
mates. Please  write  me  of  your  doings  so  I 
can  share  them  with  others  in  this  column. 
Carolyn  and  I  look  forward  to  seeing  many 
of  you  at  our  45th  reunion  in  June.  Have  a 
pleasant  holiday  season. 
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James  McE.  Brown 
RD  3  Box  70-1 
Stonington,  CT  06378 


I  hope  you  all  had  a  delightful  summer;  we 
did,  and  now  off  to  Scotland  to  dig  a  few 
divots  and  finally  see  Brig  O'Doon  where 
Tarn  and  Meg  almost  came  to  grief. 

Ted  Peck  writes  that  he  is  CEO  of  the  Ry- 
land  Group,  a  house  building  group  oper- 
ating out  of  Columbia,  Md.  Ted  weekends 
at  St.  Michaels,  Md.,  the  home  of  the  oyster 
pile,  and  lays  claim  to  4  grandchildren, 
with  another  expected.  Wins  Bennett,  a 
Vancouver,  BC,  resident  played  host  to 
Skip  Ordeman  and  Martha  on  their  visit  to 
the  well  regarded  Vancouver  Expo  '86  but 
apparently  did  not  give  them  a  look  at  his 
ranch  in  Alberta. 

Ted  Brockie  reports  that  he  is  senior  v-p 
and  director  of  Alexander  and  Alexander  of 
New  York,  and  is  the  proud  grandfather  of 
four  granddaughters  but  is  hoping  very 
much  for  a  grandson.  From  Terry  Kennedy 
a  note  that  his  children  Louise  '76  and  Kilty 
'81  are  sharing  a  house  at  Stony  Creek,  Ct; 
who  knows,  maybe  one  of  the  Timble  Is- 
lands. The  Kennedys  now  live  in  a  "fly-in" 
community  near  Daytona  Beach,  Florida. 

I  hope  you  have  all  read  about  the  out- 
standing PA-Soviet  program  which  in- 
volves an  exchange  of  students  and  faculty 
beginning  in  the  fall  of  '87  and  perhaps 
continuing  for  several  years.  The  program 
rated  an  editorial  mention  in  the  New  York 
Times  recently.  It  is  a  major  breakthrough  in 
our  academic  relations  with  the  Soviet 
Union.  The  program  brought  this  comment 
from  Norman  Hargrave:  Three  cheers  for 
the  Russian  exchange  program.  It  makes 


good  reading." 

Also  received  was  a  copy  of  a  newspaper 
column  apparently  from  the  Pittsburgh  Post- 
Gazette  authored  by  a  Peter  Leo  and  extend- 
ing to  about  1000  words  on  the  up-coming 
wedding  of  Jack  Pidgeon,  headmaster  of 
the  Kiski  School,  to  Barbara  Hafer,  an  Alle- 
gheny County  Commissioner.  The  article  is 
pretty  much  incoherent,  but  it  does  contain 
one  beautiful  statement:  "She  will  continue 
to  be  known  as  Barbara  Hafer.  He  will  con- 
tinue to  be  known  as  John  Pidgeon." 

You  will  be  receiving  a  questionnaire 
from  me  in  a  few  months.  Please  return  it 
and  keep  in  mind  that  it  is  all  in  fun. 

Bettye  Rutherford  McCouch 
72  Alcott  Rd. 

ABBOT  Concord,  MA  01742 

Alas,  no  current  news  of  classmates.  But, 
you  will  all  have  received  a  direct  request  to 
which  I  urge  your  response.  We  have  all 
reached  a  point  where  there  are  some 
changes  in  our  lives;  please  share  a  few  of 
your  thoughts  and  perhaps  renew  an  ac- 
quaintance from  Abbot  days. 
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Roger  Seymour 
2  Heathmuir  Way 
Savannah,  GA  31411 


Great  to  get  questionnaires  back  from  a 
number  of  you;  disappointing  not  to  hear 
from  more.  Can't  cover  them  all  here,  of 
course,  but  they  build  the  base  for  a  special 
report  later  on.  Some  highlights  to  date: 
Rockwell  on  his  highest  career  position: 
"Owner  of  all  debt."  Doug  Bomeisler  senior 
vice  president  of  Laurence,  Charles,  Free  & 
Lawson  with  some  unprintable  suggestions 
for  enticing  classmates  to  our  50th.  Don 
Sterling,  assistant  to  the  publisher  of  the 
Oregonian,  on  his  having  solicited  Princeton 
'48  for  what  each  of  them  wanted  to  be 
called.  One  came  back:  "Gwendolyn."  Har- 
ry Hall,  consummate  engineer  and  VP  of 
such  with  Amster,  notes  that  his  wife  has 
her  Ph.D.  Resumes  of  a  number  like  Bull, 
Milender  and  Wensinger  make  your  scribe 
feel  one  foot  tall.  Baker  admonishes  us  for 
failing  to  start  the  questions  with  "Who  are 
you?  Admittedly,  tough  to  match  names 
with  some  returns  postmarked  NYC  or 
Boston,  Peter,  but  got  'em  all  so  far. 

Idle  Statistics  Dept:  The  first  60  respond- 
ers  have  blessed  the  scene  with  174  chil- 
dren, who,  in  turn,  have  produced  86 

Grandchildren,  so  far.  Of  the  60,  only  8  ac- 
nowledge  they  are  really  retired.  Of  the 
174  descendants,  just  12,  or  6.9  percent, 
graduated  from  PA.  Query:  Do  classmates 
with  fewer  kids  dislike  questionnaires,  but 
send  more  offspring  to  PA?  Would  our 
economist,  like  Bill  Bramwell,  please 
theorize. 

If  you  remember  the  last  Bulletin,  les 
neiges  d'antan,  we  were  to  speak  of  Vic 
Kiam,  unassuming,  intelligent,  keen  tennis 
player  rooming  with  John  Bolton  in  An- 
dover cottage  the  year  Japan  reexported 
some  of  our  scrap  steel  to  Oahu.  To  quote 
Reisler,  "the  best  thing  on  TV  next  to  Steel- 
er  games."  A  brilliant  review  of  Vic's  book 
Going  For  It,  in  Marketing  News.  lb  quote 
Bull,  Vic  "gave  a  sensational  talk  to  a  packed 
house"  at  the  Chicago  University  Club. 
From  Roger  Strong,  more  reviews  from 
Venture  and  Advertising.  Don't  know  what 
happened  to  unassuming  and  tennis,  but 
add  ace  entrepreneur  to  intelligent.  Read 
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Vic  first,  Lee  second. 

To  Pete  Stevens,  same  unassuming,  intel- 
ligent type,  but  better  at  managing  soccer. 
Director  of  Development  at  PILCOP,  or  the 
Public  Interest  Law  Center  of  Philadelphia. 
The  Center  devotes  its  activity  to  protecting 
the  rights  of  handicapped  children,  minor- 
ity workers,  people  endangered  by  pollu- 
tion; which  is  really  shorthanding  all  they 
do.  Pete,  aptly,  is  responsible  for  financial 
support.  Your  sec,  while  right  of  Cuomo,  if 
left  of  Bush,  and  17  hours,  14  minutes  from 
Carnegie  Hall,  hails  these  kinds  of  watch- 
dogs without  whom  a  democratic  society 
begins  to  lose  its  cratos  by  the  demos. 

Of  the  far-flung,  in  addition  to  O'Brien: 
Bob  Cushing,  Colonel  USA  (ret),  plus  11 
years  with  his  own  headhunting  firm,  now 
an  electrical  equipment  importer  in  St. 
Croix,  USVI.  (Sagar  in  St.  Thomas:  Is  this  a 
trend?)  Chris  Eatough,  after  suffering  the 
ups  and  downs  of  construction  in  Britain, 
now  chief  quantity  surveyor  at  the  Hwang 
Power  Station  somewhere  in  Zimbabwe. 

Mort  Dunn  has  just  stepped  down  from 
a  20-year  avocation  of  coaching  youth-level 
baseball.  Among  the  accolades,  a  letter 
from  VP  Bush,  whose  favored  Eli  nine  was 
once  thrashed  by  Mort's  Crimson  squad. 
The  press  reported,  but  did  not  quote  from 
Mort's  response,  which  was,  as  befits  our 
laureate  (Sorry,  Baker),  a  poem.  Send  us  a 
copy,  Coach. 

Other  Andover  Cottage  survivors  heard 
from:  Nick  Bufhngton.  still  practising  law 
at  the  top  of  the  profession;  Ace  Parker,  a 
well-established  commission  rep  for  some 
16  companies,  living  in  Wyomissing,  PA. 
Harry  Phillips,  one  of  the  best-disposi- 
tioned,  if  brief,  classmates  we  had,  chair- 
man and  CEO  of  his  insurance  company. 
O.K.,  you  Eaton  and  Pemberton  denizens, 
you  were  uphill  of  Andover  Cottage  the 
winter  even/thing  froze  up.  You  owe  us 
news. 

Paul  Micou  reports,  to  our  regret,  that 
his  brother  Hilary  '42  passed  on  last 
December. 

You  will  see  this  before  year's  end,  re- 
minding all  of  us,  we  hope,  of  giving,  and 
by  which  time  we  may  near  whether  the 
Boltons  and  the  Bulls  had  their  ad  hoc  class 
meeting  in  Las  Vegas.  Ciao. 
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Charles  M.  Gearing,  2nd 
500  Oak  Ridge  Dr. 
Cheshire,  CT  06410 


Today  is  13  September  and  we've  just  gone 
through  a  real  gut-wrencher  of  a  week  in 
the  securites  markets.  This  morning  I  was 
reading  Forbes  magazine  which  told  of  a 
man  worried  about  his  business  who  asked 
his  wife,  "If  I  became  penniless,  would  you 
still  love  me?"  She  replied,  "Of  course  I'd 
still  love  you,  and  I  d  miss  you  too!"  I 
laughed  heartily  for  about  four  seconds  at 
that  one! 

News  is  very  thin  this  quarter.  I  guess  it 
has  to  do  with  the  season  as  much  as  any- 
thing. Fortunately  there  is  no  bad  news 
either. 

We  had  a  meeting  in  Boston  in  June  to  set 
up  the  fiftieth  reunion  gift  drive.  In  atten- 
dance were  myself,  John  Blake,  Art  Moher, 
Dick  Welch,  Chet  McCracken,  John  Thorn- 
dike,  Ken  Sutherland.  Absent  were  Bill 
Moore,  Bill  Saltonstall  and  Reg  Collier. 
Others  who  have  agreed  to  take  part  are 
from  the  frontierlands  west  of  the  Hudson 
and  were  not  importuned  to  get  up  the  ge- 
tus  necessary  to  come  to  the  HUB  for  the 


pow-wow.  We're  about  ready  to  fly  and  de- 
tails will  be  forthcoming  by  separate  cover 
in  the  near  future.  This  has  nothing  to  do 
with  the  annual  alumni  fund  drive,  and  in 
no  way  should  it  diminish  your  enthusiasm 
for  John's  annual  foray! 

It  was  great  seeing  the  group  involved 
and  to  get  together  after  the  meeting  for  a 
bit  of  booze  and  B.S.  Gunner  Sutherland 
made  the  mistake  of  inviting  me  to  stop  to 
say  hello  the  following  weekend  when  a 
business  convention  took  me  to  the  Cape.  I 
took  him  up  on  it  and  found  him  and  Susie 
ensconced  in  their  retirement  home  in  West 
Barnstable.  They  have  winterized  and  re- 
modeled the  family's  former  summer  cot- 
tage which  sits  on  lovely  grounds  overlook- 
ing a  beautiful  fresh  water  pond.  They  are 
about  ten  minutes  from  salt  water  either 
north  or  south.  Ken  had  been  a  little  reluc- 
tant about  taking  early  retirement  a  couple 
of  years  ago,  but  he  has  adjusted  to  it  like 
Tommy  Manville  would  to  the  Rockettes' 
dressing  room!  We  had  a  pleasant  hour  of 
reminiscing  and  Susie  was  a  delightful 
hostess. 

I  also  dropped  in  to  see  the  Sorotas  who 
live  about  five  miles  from  the  Sutherlands. 
Ken  and  Steve  have  played  a  little  golf  to- 
gether. .  .  .1  received  a  welcome  note  from 
Dave  Baty  on  the  occasion  of  his  return 
from  a  month  in  New  Zealand.  It  was  the 
second  time  he  and  Sue  had  been  there, 
and  they  find  the  scenery  spectacular  and 
the  people  warm  and  friendly  Because  of 
the  season  reversal,  Dave  especially  recom- 
mends N.Z.  as  a  great  place  to  get  away 
from  our  winters.  Our  clipping  service 
picked  up  a  headline  story  in  the  Salem, 
Mass.,  Evening  News  trumpeting  the  news 
that  Bill  Saltonstall  had  joined  the  steering 
committee  for  the  Bush  for  President 
group.  Inasmuch  as  my  only  qualifications 
for  news  value  judgements  are  as  reporter 
for  this  rather  obscure  column,  perhaps  I 
shouldn't  opine  that  that  is  about  as  star- 
tling as  "Reagan  doesn't  like  Kennedy!" 

Lee  Bergstrom  has  sold  his  home  in 
Southport  and  has  bought  a  condo  in  Barn- 
stable, Mass.,  about  two  miles  from  his 
summer  place  there. 

Genie  and  I  have  rented  a  home  in  Kauai, 
Hawaii,  for  a  month  next  winter  in  which 
we  will  be  hosting  our  kids  and  their 
spouses  (no  grandchildren,  please)  for  two 
weeks  and  three  couples  with  whom  we 
have  travelled  for  years  for  the  other  two 
weeks.  This  is  my  answer  to  the  60th  birth- 
day to  try  to  prove  there's  some  life  in  the 
old  boy  yet!  It's  a  surprisingly  reasonable 
way  to  be  a  hero  to  your  kids,  if  you  have 
the  stomach  for  it.  I'll  let  you  know  later,  if  I 
do. 

Please  write,  I  miss  you!  Let's  all  pitch  in 
to  help  Blake. 
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Gretchen  Fuller  Frazier 
Calderwoods  180  Mendham  Road 
Far  Hills,  N]  07931 


Barbara  Ball  Bacon  answered  the  appeal, 
and  sent  news  directly  to  the  Bulletin  office, 
thank  you  very  much.  She  had  two  new 
grandchildren,  "a  girl  for  our  daughter 
Lindsay  and  a  girl  for  our  son  Todd,"  bring- 
ing her  grandchildren  total  to  five!  There's  a 
brand  new  second  home  —  a  log  cabin  near 
Winter  Park,  Colorado. 

Among  our  "Mainiacs,"  and  there  are  a 
bunch,  is  Janet  Mitchel  Philbrick.  She's  re- 
covering from  a  broken  leg,  incurred  while 
cross-country  skiing  (and  we  thought 


down  hill  was  the  dangerous  one).  She  and 
Donald  Philbrick  have  been  married  four 
years.  Her  married  daughter,  Lindsay 
Poole  Johnson,  is  about  to  start  her  medical 
practice  in  O.  B.-Gyn,  in  Santa  Cruz,  Calif. 
Burnell  Poole  III  is  living  in  Portland, 
Maine.  Robert  W.  Poole  is  married  and  liv- 
ing in  New  York  City  but  works  at  the  First 
National  Bank  of  Chicago  (a  long  com- 
mute?). David  Poole  is  in  Portland  and 
works  at  WISH-TV.  He  also  plays  the  trum- 
pet in  a  band,  Red  Lite  Review. 

Janet  herself  is  a  part-time  occupational 
therapist  in  a  Home  Healthy  Agency.  She  is 
also  the  current  president  of  the  Alliance 
for  the  Mentally  111  of  Portland.  She  reports 
that  she  saw  Mickey  Troub  Friedman  '46 
and  occasionally  sees  Pete  Boynton  Pawle, 
and  Dodie  Hildreth  Detmer  '48  and  Coralie 
Hanley  Murray  '47. 

In  a  beautiful  hand,  Andrea  Lyons  Shoe- 
maker writes  that  her  son  Mike  is  married, 
and  a  civil  engineer  in  Anchorage,  Alaska. 
Her  daughter  Linda  is  planning  an  October 
wedding,  and  her  daughter  Ann  is  a  clini- 
cal specialist  at  Washington  Hospital  Cen- 
ter. Andrea  herself  is  teaching  math  at  the 
Langley  High  School  in  McLean,  Virginia. 

On  a  recent  trip  to  the  Amish  country  in 
Pennsylvania,  I  passed  through  Coatesville 
where  "Church '  (Helen  Norris  Stearns) 
lives.  My  phone  call  was  answered  by  her 
daughter,  Gert,  who  reported  all  well,  but 
mother  gone  to  Maryland.  And  now  comes 
a  cryptic  card  from  "Church"  herself,  in  four 
colors!  In  black  she  says,  "I'm  alive  and 
well";  in  bright  red,  "great  new  farm."  She 
turns  to  green  for  the  words  "all  disasters" 
and  to  blue  for  "actually  going  to  Vermont 
8/24"  (Gert  had  told  me  that  there  is  a  farm 
in  Vermont  also);  and  she  goes  back  to 
bright  red  for  her  signature.  I  wish  you 
could  all  see  this  colorful  card! 
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Russell  Thomes 
350  First  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10010 


A  Merry  Christmas  to  one  and  all  and  GB 
Tiny  Tim. 

Joanne  and  Roger  Pugh  rented  out  near 
us  in  Southold  and  one  midsummer  night's 
cookout  we  rehashed  the  reunion  and 
world  problems.  Sandy  and  Fred  Thomas 
were  there  too,  Fred  back  from  Switzerland 
where  he  had  delivered  a  paper  for  his  UN 
work.  Repeats  next  year,  Roger.  A  letter 
from  Jimbo  Morse,  avec  apres  reunion 
thoughts,  which  included  an  article  from 
the  New  York  Times  reporting  the  passing  of 
Dave  Thaw's  wife,  also  an  American  opera 
singer  in  Germany. 

George  Meeks  and  Abbie  live  in  Califor- 
nia where  he  is  a  limited  partner  in  Mont- 
gomery Securities  heading  up  International 
Marketing.  Check  this  bit,  Friday,  for  the 
45th  reunion.  George  went  on:  "Weekends 
are  great  as  we  try  to  keep  the  deer  and  the 
rabbits  from  our  vineyards  in  Sonoma. 
Hopefully  we  will  have  enough  grapes  to 
crush  for  our  first  wine  this  fall."  By  91  the 
wine  should  be  perfect  for  the  big  party  on 
the  Hill. 

Page  41  of  the  summer  Bulletin  really  got 
to  Edge  Quaintance  (should  auld  Edge 
Quaintance  be  forgot?).  Of  all  the  faces  and 
bulgy  bodies  he  saw  in  that  historic  shot 
afront  the  old  gym,  only  Wally  Pratt's  was 
recognizable.  Edge  has  promised  to  come 
back  in  '91  if  only  to  take  on  the  task  of  di- 
rector of  the  Reunion  Photographer.  Friday 
and  Wexler  now  have  Meeks  for  the  wine 
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and  Quaintance  for  publicity. 

Bill  Creelman  is  still  with  the  Reagan  Ad- 
ministration as  deputy  maritime  adminis- 
trator for  Inland  Waterways  and  Great 
Lakes. 

I  am  working  for  the  Zeckendorf  Organi- 
zation here  on  Union  Square.  Walk  home 
for  lunch.  Very  pleasant  duty,  indeed.  On  1 
October  Sheila  and  I  repossessed  the  apart- 
ment for  the  first  time  in  24  years  as  the  last 
of  the  Mohigans  was  gone  from  the  nest. 
Spare  time  is  spent  at  our  place  on  the 
north  Fork  and  on  the  stage  at  the  Amateur 
Comedy  Club  in  Murray  Hill.  Write  for  tick- 
ets. They  are  all  Annie  Oakleys. 

Once  again.  A  jolly  old  Christmas  and  a 
Happy  Year  to  you  All. 
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Reeves  W.  Hart,  Jr. 
18  Briar  Road 
Wilmington,  DE  19803 


I  am  writing  this  from  a  beach  cottage  at 
Bethany  Beach,  Delaware  where  Mary  Lou 
and  I  are  enjoying  a  short  vacation.  In  addi- 
tion to  the  good  weather  and  relaxing  at- 
mosphere, we  are  close  to  my  daughter's 
family  including  two  grandsons,  the  youn- 
gest born  just  a  month  ago.  You  can  bet  that 
old  Reever  is  the  typical  doting  grandfa- 
ther. I'm  still  working  for  DuPont  in  Wil- 
mington and  plan  to  continue  for  a  little 
while  yet  though  many  of  my  contempo- 
rary colleagues  nave  retired. 

Here  is  a  brief  note  from  Warren  Keifer:  "I 
continue  with  farming  and  business  activi- 
ties here  in  Argentina,  when  I'm  not  sailing 
my  boat  or  otherwise  usefully  occupied. ' 
Glad  to  see  that  Warren  still  has  his  priori- 
ties in  order. 

Sorry  I  have  so  little  to  report.  I'd  appre- 
ciate it,  as  would  your  classmates,  if  you 
would  drop  me  a  line  at  the  above  address 
letting  us  know  where  you  are  and  what 
you  are  up  to. 

Finally,  plan  now  to  attend  our  40th  re- 
union on  12-14  June  1987. 
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Mary  Lou  Miller  Hart 
18  Briar  Rd. 
Wilmington,  DE  19803 


According  to  a  note  sent  to  Margot  Meyer 
Richter,  Dimp  Hanly  Murray  plans  to  at- 
tend Reunion.  "I  love  Portland.  Happily, 
both  Katie  and  David  are  thriving.  Katie  is  a 
sophomore  at  Harvard;  David  is  about  to 
leave  his  marvelous  job  for  graduate  school 
in  architecture.  Both  will  be  with  me  in 
Camden  for  at  least  part  of  the  summer." 

Gerry  Treadway  Miller  sent  a  note  writ- 
ten two  years  ago  which  had  gotten  lost  in 
her  desk.  "Am  nappy  to  report  the  birth  of 
Katharine  Alexandra  King  to  my  daughter, 
Sue  Dampier  King  '71.  This  is  Sue  and 
Tom's  second  daughter.  I'm  still  employed 
as  a  research  scientist  at  Arizona  Public  Ser- 
vice; my  main  function  is  technical  informa- 
tion coordinator." 

Reeves  and  I  are  pleased  to  announce  the 
birth  of  our  second  grandson,  Jesse  David 
Moore,  born  9  August.  He  joins  his  three- 
year-old  brother,  Jordan  Brent. 

FORTIETH  REUNION!  12-14  JUNE  1987 
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jane  Kenan  Dewey 
8  Fenimore  Road 
Worcester,  MA  01609 


I  had  a  delightful  visit  with  Miss  Hersey  on 
8  August,  the  day  before  her  94th  birthday. 


A  broken  hip  keeps  her  in  a  chair  but  other- 
wise she  seems  to  be  exactly  as  she  was 
when  we  were  in  school  together.  With  her 
friend  Dean  Ella  Keats  Whiting  she  lives  in 
the  Carleton  Willard  Village  in  Bedford, 
Mass. 

Toddy  Cookman  Martel  is  involved  in 
both  the  cultural  and  the  sporting  life.  She 
is  co-chairman  of  the  Fitchburg  Art  Muse- 
um fund  drive  and  will  become  its  presi- 
dent in  December.  She  also  owns  a  half  in- 
terest in  a  national  champion  mare  which 
has  recently  had  a  foal.  "Grandmother 
Toddy"  is  trying  to  arrange  a  time  to  go  to 
Kentucky  for  a  viewing.  Her  daughter 
"Dini"  is  a  lawyer  working  for  HUD.  Mary 
Farrar  Bonotto  enjoyed  a  visit  thispast  May 
to  the  West  Coast  and  British  Columbia. 
She  arranged  to  see  Abbot  friends  Joan 
Webster  Post,  Libby  Merrick  Roncarelli, 
and  Jane  Woolverton  Wrench  all  from  the 
class  of  49. 
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We  would  appreciate  any  volunteers  to  fill 
the  vacant  position  of  class  secretary  for  the 
class  of  Abbot  '50.  As  you  know,  the  job  is 
an  extremely  important  one  in  keeping  the 
members  of  your  class  informed  about  and 
interested  in  the  Academy  and  each  other. 
If  interested,  please  contact  Denis  Tippo  at 
475-3400  ext.  283. 


C"l  Rosamond  Reifsnyder  Peck 

Box  103 

ABBOT  Waverly,  PA  18471 

Greetings  to  all  my  friends  of  '51.  It  was  a 
real  treat  to  be  in  Andover  for  reunion  and  I 
am  planning  now  to  be  there  in  1991  — 
please  join  me  and  multiply  my  pleasure. 
One  of  the  things  I  enjoyed  most  about  this 
reunion  was  the  presence  of  PA  fellow 
reuners  and  their  wives.  I  surprised  myself 
by  recognizing  a  Friday  evening  "calling 
night"  visitor  from  the  dark  ages  when 
such  a  thing  existed  and  we  looked  forward 
to  it.  It  was  fun  to  reminisce  with  the  men 
and  we  all  were  happy  for  the  new  combi- 
nation. Come  try  it  with  us.  I  had  dinner 
before  reunion  with  Susan  Kimball  Sugar 
and  Peter  in  their  imaginatively  remodelled 
home  in  Lincoln,  Mass.  She  has  a  delightful 
new  eight-year-old  stepson  as  well  as  her 
son  Jamie,  around  20,  living  at  home.  He- 
len was  working  and  living  in  Boston  and 
Susie  works  for  a  consulting  firm  and  gen- 
erates the  same  old  familiar  energy. 

At  reunion  I  was  delighted  to  visit  Polly 
Paradise  Russell  and  her  husband,  Sam. 
She  is  working  on  her  writing  and  I  take  my 
hat  off  to  her  on  that  tough  path. 

I  panicked  at  the  deadline  and  my  empty 
news  basket,  so  I  called  Cora-Alice  St.  John 
Gebhardt.  Her  friends  still  call  her  C.A. 
and  her  mother  still  calls  her  Cora-Alice. 
She  lives  with  Ron  in  Sewickley,  Pa.,  out- 
side of  Pittsburgh  and  she  is  part  owner  of 
Cricklewood,  a  small  specialty  store  for 
men's  sportswear.  Their  daughter  Lisa  was 
married  last  May  and  is  living  in  Roanoke, 
Va.,  where  she  works  in  the  admissions  of- 
fice of  Hollins  College.  Their  son  Ronald  is 
working  on  his  MBA  at  NYU  and  Joy  is 
fourteen  and  still  at  home.  Ron  is  an  East- 
ern  I  requent  Flyer  and  managed  a  free  trip 


to  London,  so  C.A.  joined  him  for  the  trip 
in  August.  They  made  a  side  trip  to  Pans 
where  they  had  lived  for  three  years.  C.A. 
noticed  that  the  affluent  Africans  have  re- 
placed the  Japanese  as  the  most  conspicu- 
ous tourists.  C.A.  also  reported  that  Harri- 
et McConnel  Soule  had  been  living  in 
Beaver,  Pa.,  since  her  divorce.  Her  parents 
have  both  died  and  she  is  planning  a  move 
to  Durham,  N.C.,  where  her  daughter  has 
won  a  scholarship  to  Duke.  Our  sympathy, 
Harriet,  on  your  parents'  death,  and  best 
wishes  to  you  in  your  new  adventure.  Pen- 
ny Whittall  Hoadley  still  has  a  wonderful 
laugh  and  is  very  involved  with  the  Chester 
Theater  Group  and  their  Black  River  Play- 
house. She  is  the  president  though  she  says 
she  hasn't  acted  m  three  years.  "I  can't  re- 
member lines,  my  brain  is  so  bad!"  That 
sounds  oh,  too  familiar.  She  has  an  old  cos- 
tume collection  that  gets  heavy  use  as 
feathers,  hats,  and  parasols  blossom  in  the 
footlights.  Last  season  they  did  all  three 
Ayckbourne  plays  in  The  Norman  Conquest. 
One  Sunday  they  presented  all  three  in  se- 
quence from  noon  until  10:30  pm  —  with 
Penny  serving  high  tea  for  the  audience  be- 
tween the  first  two  plays.  She  is  embarked 
on  the  pursuit  of  a  masters  of  literature 
from  Drew  University.  She  goes  to  one  3 
hour  class,  reads  a  novel,  and  relevant  criti- 
cism, each  week.  Since  she  has  to  read  each 
one  three  times  in  order  to  remember  any- 
thing, she  fears  she  will  be  getting  fat  with 
all  the  sitting  and  reading.  Penny  an- 
nounced that  she  has  had  another  mar- 
riage. David  isn't  running  marathons  any 
more  but  he  is  still  her  husband;  the  wed- 
ding was  their  oldest  daughter,  Susan's, 
last  May.  They  live  near  Penny  in  New  Jer- 
sey. Gretchen  has  finished  Harvard  Busi- 
ness School  and  lives  with  her  husband  in 
Santa  Monica  where  he  works  with  Disney 
Studios.  Kathleen  has  returned  from  a  year 
of  teaching  in  France  and  is  looking  for  her 
next  move.  Penny  said  she  would  plan  to 
come  to  Andover  in  '91. 

Dottie  Massie  Sawyer  has  graciously  re- 
ceived us  on  our  trips  to  see  Jamie  at  North- 
western. She  lives  in  Shaker  Heights  and 
played  half-way  house  with  southern  hos- 
pitality and  good  humored  self-depreca- 
tion. Teddy  is  an  avid  sailor/racer  ana  their 
son  is  striving  to  avoid  college.  Dottie  helps 
Teddy  in  the  new  business  he  started  a  cou- 
ple of  years  ago  and  works  part  time  in  a 
consignment  shop.  And  she  makes  a  won- 
derful plum  pudding  that  took  us  both  back 
to  Abbot's  beautiful  Christmas  dinner  in 
that  elegant  dining  room.  That  reminds  me 
that  last  year's  Andover  seniors  voted  to 
have  their  prom  in  that  very  room.  So  they 
moved  all  the  trunks  out  and  polished  it  up 
and  spruced  up  the  courtyard  and  it  was  a 
smashing  success.  Let's  hope  that  plans  to 
make  the  Abbot  Campus  a  conference  cen- 
ter meet  with  success.  It  needs  the  TLC  I 
remember. 

Please  help  me  with  news  of  your  do- 
ings. I  remember  you  all  and  my  years  with 
you  with  fondness,  and  slightly  blurred 
edges.  Sharpen  me  up  with  current  images, 
please.  Thanks  to  Nancy  Bentley  Ridings 
for  her  faithful  service. 
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Hubert  C.  I'orlmiller,  jr. 
Middlesex  School 
Concord,  Mass. 


An  intriguing  article  in  the  New  York  Times 
last  summer  applauds  the  foresight  of 
Gene  Bay,  publisher  ol  /'«•/./  .'•  Slmim  .  See- 
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ing  that  the  future  of  cigarette,  alcohol,  and 
firearms  advertising  would  continue  to 
dwindle  in  his  2  million  circulation  maga- 
zine, Gene  says,  "We  decided  to  do  some- 
thing to  refocus  our  selling  efforts"  with 
editorial  material  on  hunting  apparel,  a 
"natural  extension"  of  the  magazine's  con- 
tent. The  response  of  hunting  apparel  man- 
ufacturers put  their  advertising  "off  the 
charts,"  according  to  Gene.  The  Times  re- 

Porter  describes  Gene's  Andover  and  U. 
enn.  education,  his  publishing  and  adver- 
tising career,  his  time  spent  "playing  foot- 
ball under  warm  Hawaiian  skies,"  and  his 
marriage  to  the  former  Diedre  Lesage  of 
New  Orleans,  now  executive  director  of  the 
Colonial  Dames  of  America.  They  are  the 
parents  of  Willow,  Eric,  and  Kacey,  the  ol- 
dest being  the  beautiful  woman  you  have 
seen  in  the  Estee  Lauder  ads. 

I  thank  our  diligent,  appealing  class 
agent,  Stan  Shuman,  for  the  article  on 
Gene.  Stan  also  contributed  to  the  Atlanta 
Constitution's  recent  article  on  Ed  Elson, 
with  this  observation:  "Ed  always  manages, 
in  the  best  possible  ways,  to  insinuate  him- 
self into  groups  and  situations  that  he  has 
adopted,  and  then  he  ends  up  in  leadership 
positions  by  force  of  his  personality. "  The 
article  describes  Ed  and  Susie's  three  sons 
(PA  grads  all):  Charles,  a  clerk  for  a  senior 
judge  in  Atlanta;  Louis,  a  part  of  the  pub- 
lishing end  of  Time-Life;  and  Harry  II,  a 
student  at  Brown. 

Jesse  James,  vice  president  with  Smith 
Barney  in  Hartford,  sees  Mike  Tyson  fre- 
quently and  works  with  Alby  Warner  '48. 
Jesse  and  his  wife,  a  psychotherapist  in  her 
own  practice,  have  three  children,  Jimmy, 
Avon  Old  Farms  '88;  Heather,  Miss  Porter's 
'89;  and  Steven,  Andover  '90. 

As  promised  in  this  column  last  summer, 
here  is  another  choice  selection  from  a  deli- 
cious Peter  Mclnryre  letter:  "Have  made  but 
scant  progress  recently  on  a  book  I'm  writ- 
ing, to  be  entitled  A  Baker's  Dozen  for  Kathy. 
This  will  be  a  chap  book  of  thirteen  poems, 
sacred  and  profane,  along  with  a  bunch  of 
appendices.  The  latter  include  an  essay  on 
cnoral  music  spanning  three  centuries  (an- 
notated); a  gem  from  Sir  Richard  Burton's 
elegant  translation  of  The  Book  of  A  Thousand 
Nights  and  a  Night;  questions  and  answers 
from  a  Natural  Science  final  exam  I  crashed 
and  scribbled  in  for  one-and-a-half  hours 
before  being  detected  as  a  scholarly  inter- 
loper and  ejected  (fortunately  with  num- 
bered question  leaflet  and  answer  booklet 
safely  in  pocket);  a  torso  drawing  portray- 
ing the  human  vermiform  appendix  In  Me- 
dias  Res;  and  last  but  not  least  a  catalog 
sheet  depicting  a  kitchen  sink.  My  original 
poems  are  in  English,  French,  and  Latin, 
which  I  wouldn't  dream  of  insulting  the 
erudite  reader  by  translating.  The  whole  is 
dedicated  to  the  memory  ofEmpress  Cath- 
erine II  (surnamed  The  Great)  of  Russia, 
who  had  a  bad  press  but  also  possessed 
some  appealing  character  attributes  we  rar- 
ely hear  about.  It's  high  time  the  record  was 
set  straight,  out  of  simple  justice  if  not  out 
of  chivalry. " 

The  New  York  Times  Book  Review  gave  half 
a  page  last  summer  to  Gordon  Lish's  new 
novel  Peru,  published  by  E.  P.  Dutton.  Full 
of  the  narrator's  memories  of  growing  up, 
Peru  (according  to  the  Times  )  is  "about 
memory .  .  .  how  it  works,  what  is  dredged 
up,  how  we  become  the  creatures  we  De- 
come,  how  through  memory  we  keep  our 
past  contemporary  with  our  present,  draw 
strength  from  it  and  maintain  our  identity 
into  an  uncertain  future.  The  result  is  not  a 


pleasant  book,  but  it's  obsessive,  and  ob- 
sessions remain  fascinating." 

Steve  Charnas  and  Suzy  send  pre-re- 
union  cheer  from  their  new  Albuquerque 
address:  520  Cedar  St.,  NE,  87106.  And 
Fred  Sharf  is  preparing  a  most  congenial  at- 
mosphere in  which  we  will  reunite  on  12-14 
June.  Make  other  classmates  happy  by 
coming.  —  Eibuh. 
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F.  William  Kaufmann  HI 
295  Madison  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10017 
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Connie  Hamilton  Greenspan 
16  East  96th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10128 


Nancy  Faraci  Shionis  writes:  "Have  recent- 
ly accepted  a  new  position  for  Cushman 
Management  Associates.  Am  consultant  to 
a  group  of  six,  long-term  care  facilities  and 
making  sure  the  quality  of  nursing  care  will 
only  get  better.  Hopefully,  by  the  time  any 
of  us  needs  nursing  care,  standards  and 
quality  will  be  superb.  Charlie  and  I  are 
nappy  to  announce  son  Mark  (PA  '76)  mar- 
ried Jeanne  Smith  in  October  1984.  Jeanne 
is  from  Columbus,  Ga.  Our  daughter  Lee  is 
living  in  San  Diego  and  is  working  in  the 
audio-visual  department  of  the  Del  Corona- 
do  Hotel.  Our  youngest,  Gregory,  is  a  ju- 
nior at  B.U.  Love  to  all." 

Mary  Hawes  Kohler  writes:  "With  our 
four  children  scattered  about  the  country  in 
various  stages  of  academic  enlightenment, 
Pete  and  I  find  the  home  front  strangely 
quiet  and  a  bit  lonely.  Have  a  full  time  job 
(and  second  career)  at  a  computing  service 
company  which  keeps  me  thoroughly  occu- 
pied weekdays.  I  have  to  laugh  when  I  re- 
call the  various  pairs  of  argyle  socks  I  made 
for  everyone's  boyfriends  while  at  Abbot 
because  that  was  the  impetus  which  led  to 
my  doing  a  good  amount  of  professional 
knitting  and  once  again,  argyles  are  in  fash- 
ion! Martha  Artz  Warren:  I  see  Patty  Ran- 
dall Baker  at  Walloon  every  summer.  All  is 
well  with  the  Baker  family.  My  daughter 
Elizabeth  is  a  junior  at  Colby  college  in 
Maine  and  is  currently  on  Semester  at  Sea 
going  around  the  world  —  a  fantastic  trip. 
My  nephew  Nick  Beim  is  a  sophomore  at 
Andover.  Nice  to  have  some  family  there 
again." 

Anne  Spencer  Stallman  writes  from  Tex- 
as: "Am  working  as  director  of  Information 
and  Referred  Services  for  United  Way  and 
Bob  and  I  have  five  children.  We  live  out- 
side of  Dallas."  Molly  Edson  Whiteford 
writes,  "Have  kept  busy  working  at  the 
Lewis  and  Clark  College  Bookstore  and  en- 
gaging in  outdoor  activities.  Our  team  was 
fortunate  enough  to  win  in  our  age  group 
in  a  recent  Pole,  Peddle  and  Paddle,  35-mile 
"macho"  event  at  Bend,  Oregon.  Janet 
Leach  writes:  "Married  John  Storrs  Stebbins 
7  April  1984.  John  is  a  graduate  of  Exeter, 
Princeton  and  Columbia  Law  School  and  is 
an  attorney  in  Hanover,  N.H.  Daughter 
Anne  Duncan,  Mt.  Holyoke  '82,  is  working 
in  Boston  and  is  engaged.  Daughter  Hope 
Duncan  graduated  from  Sarah  Lawrence  in 
'86.  Would  love  to  have  news  of  Deborah 
Snover  Evans. 

I  hope  to  get  more  news  from  all  of  you 
so  our  column  will  be  richer  than  in  the 
past.  Would  love  to  see  as  many  of  you  as 
possible  at  reunion  next  June  it  will  be  our 
35th!  I  was  at  the  30th  and  it  was  a  lovely 
weekend.  With  this  notice,  let's  try  to  have 
a  good  attendance.  I  am  working  for  Inver- 
ness Travel  in  New  York  City  and  our 
daughter  is  a  junior  at  Nightingale-Bam- 
ford  School  in  New  York.  Send  more  news 
but  try  to  come  back  to  Andover  next  June. 


"Zanzibar  was  exactly  as  it  was  ten  years 
previously  except  that  Canon  Sudi,  who 
married  us,  had  retired.  He  gave  me  a  pho- 
tograph of  the  first  female  African  teacher 
and  her  family  taken  about  80  years  ago 
and  a  certificate  of  freedom  granted  to  a 
slave  in  1886.  It  is  written  in  Arabic  and 
bears  the  seal  of  the  Sultan  and  H.M.  Con- 
sul. 'I  am  an  old  man,'  he  said  wearily.  'I 
have  no  need  of  these  documents.  The  (lo- 
cal) museum  didn't  want  them.  Why  don't 
you  take  them  with  you  back  to  England 
where  they  might  interest  someone.' They 
are  priceless.  After  another  visit  with  Mar- 
ious  [a  Corpus  friend],  I  travelled  the  So- 
mali parts  of  Kenya  (Garissa,  Hulueho, 
Ijara)  nad  a  magical,  final  nocturnal  hike 
through  the  bush,  and  returned  to  Nairobi 
(and  England)  via  Lamu  and  the  overnight 
train  from  Mombasa."  So  ends  a  fascinating 
letter  from  Shelby  Tucker,  which  begins, 
"My  trip  to  Africa  originated  with  an  idea 
put  to  a  rich  cousin:  I  could  give  her  a  better 
trip  more  cheaply  if  she  paid  for  both  our 
trips."  Copies  of  the  letter  in  its  entirety 
will  be  mailed  free  upon  request  to  mem- 
bers of  the  class  of  1953.  You  will  recall  that 
Shelby  was  one  of  the  first  (if  not  the  first 
American)  to  enter  Red  China. 

In  a  much  briefer  note,  Skip  Kimball 
writes,  "If  the  price  of  oil  goes  hack  up,  I 
will  survive."  From  the  East  Coast  of  Africa 
to  the  West  Coast  of  the  United  States,  John 
Poinier  writes,  "Poiniers  all  well.  Alice  job 
sharing  at  nearby  church.  Sara,  20,  PA  84, 
Middlebury  '88,  supplies  dean's  list  work 
and  goals  for  Midd  soccer.  Anne,  18, 
graduated  early,  now  in  3rd  month  in  Paris 
about  to  devastate  Eurail  pass.  Jennifer,  17, 
college  material  flooding  in  to  scholar/musi- 
cian/actor/skier. Katie,  12,  honor  roll  grade 
7  recent  4.0  quarter,  skier/swimmer  and 
new  premier  soccer  team  with  guess  who 
as  coach  to  17  great  area  girls  who  succeed- 
ed in  tryouts  and  qualification  tourney  in  90 
degrees  this  summer.  My  voice  lost.  Still  on 
rink,  mountain  and  soccer  field,  when  Al- 
ice, garden,  and  my  new  employer,  AG  Ed- 
wards, release  me.  All  welcome  to  visit  glo- 
rious Seattle."  Also  from  Seattle  comes 
news  from  Ron  Bland:  "Still  chasing  ambu- 
lances in  Seattle.  New  bride,  KB,  1984,  6 
kids  combined  ages  16  to  23.  Can't  get  my 
handicap  below  12.  See  Jim  Gale  and  Fred 
Wardenburg  roaming  the  streets  now  and 
then  and  Poinier  is  a  Mercer  Island 
neighbor. " 

Tim  Draper,  who  used  to  live  near  Seat- 
tle in  Spokane,  but  who  now  lives  in  St. 
Paul,  told  me  that  his  five  children  are  now 
all  married  and  that  he  is  three  times  a 
grandfather.  He's  the  general  manager  of 
North  Central  Wool  Marketing  and,  accord- 
ing to  Knitting  Times,  the  president  of  Na- 
ture Spun  Yarns,  both  in  Minneapolis. 
More  importantly,  he  looks  great  and  thor- 
oughly enjoys  the  move  that  he  and  Marie 
made.  Incredulous  as  we  all  are  about  the 
passing  of  time,  this  from  John  Poppy  (who 
you'll  remember  as  Jon  Ratte's  roommate). 
"Here's  a  note  to  make  you  wonder  if  you 
wrote  to  someone  from  the  wrong  class  — 
our  youngest  son,  Randy,  graduated  from 
law  school  ten  days  ago  and  is  busy  study- 
ing for  the  California  bar  exam.  It  was  a 
great  day.  We  saw  Randy  rewarded  for 
three  years  of  work  that  was  really  gruel- 
ing, and  we  got  to  hear  Jesse  Jackson  im- 
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plore  the  young  lawyers  to  use  morality, 
conscience  and  humility  to  serve  the  whole 
community,  not  just  themselves.  I  know 
everybody  is  down  on  lawyers,  but  Randy's 
class  can  t  be  such  a  bad  lot.  They  invited 
Jackson  to  preach  to  them,  and  they  came 
out  of  their  seats  for  him  several  times." 

From  further  East,  our  "Top  Gun,"  Tony 
Lopez,  writes,  "Looking  for  clients.  Busi- 
ness development  consultant  (Latin  Amer- 
ica). Have  passport,  commercial  pilot  rating 
and  military  contacts  in  that  part  of  the 
world:  will  travel!  Office  and  home  in  Cov- 
ington, TN  (901)476-1504.  Running  for  seat 
in  Tipton  County  Legislature  in  August." 
Moving  along  to  the  East  Coast,  James  Wil- 
son Rayen  writes,  "Presently  working  on 
commission,  4  paintings,  for  new  Marriott 
Hotel  in  Kendall  Square,  Cambridge,  and 
one  for  New  England  Medical  Center. 
Teaching  one  week  workshop  in  mono- 
prints  at  Bennington  College  in  August. 
Named  to  Board  of  Directors,  Boston  Con- 
cert Opera.  Art  Department  at  Wellesley 
College  continues  apace." 

David  Kaplan  whose  company,  Kaplan 
&  Fox,  represents  79  major  furniture  and 
design  companies,  spoke  of  his  college  and 
post-college  sons  over  a  lobster  dinner 
some  weeks  ago  in  Boston.  Kaplan  &  Fox 
occupies  almost  an  acre  of  space  in  the  new 
Boston  Design  Center,  and,  after  our  din- 
ner, will  probably  need  a  few  feet  more. 

"Busily  involved  in  the  light  commercial 
construction  market  in  N.J.,  Pennsylvania, 
and  New  York  State  for  Agway  Building 
and  Engineering,"  writes  Charlie  Brod- 
head.  "My  wife,  Sylvia,  is  getting  adept  at 
growing  trees  and  shrubs  in  Dauphin 
Country's  red  clay  —  no  mean  task.  My 
four  kids  are  blooming  and  growing  like 
weeds  (oldest  15).  Saw  old  roommate  T. 
Tirana  at  Princeton's  25th  Reunion.  Now 
we're  getting  ready  for  our  30th." 

Joe  Mesics  sent  me  a  copy  of  a  news  re- 
lease from  Bacon  College  in  Muskogee, 
OK,  announcing  the  appointment  of  Ed 
Goldman  as  executive  assistant  to  the 
president.  "In  his  new  administrative  ca- 
pacity," continues  the  release,  "he  will  work 
with  the  president  in  the  development  of 
community  relations  and  in  connection 
with  many  constituencies  of  the  college." 

Peter  Capra  and  Antonio  Lopez  have 
been  newly-elected  to  the  Alumni  Council, 
the  body  at  PA  that  represents  the  alumni 
and  advises  the  Academy.  Congratulations, 
I  know  you  look  forward  to  a  productive 
year. 

Happy  holidays  to  all. 
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Pamela  Bushnell  Ellis 
1270  West  Dean  Rd. 
Milwaukee,  WI 53217 


Let  me  quote  from  Peter  Gilbert's  most  re- 
cent letter  so  that  you  will  know  what  is 
coming  next.  "For  those  of  you  who  have 
mentioned  that  you  are  having  difficulty 
generating  news,  and  hear  only  from  the 
same  few  classmates,  .  .  .  we  will  furnish 
you  with  post  cards  printed  with  a  brief 
plea  for  news  ..."  If  1  time  it  right,  you 
will  have  your  postcards  when  you  read 
this  brief  column,  and  will  hurridly  fill 
them  up  and  return  to  me  so  that  I  can  meet 
the  January  deadline  for  the  spring  issue.  I 
got  terribly  excited  this  time  when  PA  sent 
me  loads  of  notes  with  class  news.  Upon 
closer  inspection,  I  discovered  they  were 
for  PA  '53,  and  I  had  to  return  all  bul  one 
During  the  alumni  phonathon,  Carol  Har- 


din Kimball  reached  Martha  Horsefield 

who  is  in  the  New  England  Baptist  Hospital 
administration.  She  has  two  more  courses 
to  go  to  reach  her  B.A. 

I  had  a  marvelous  two-hour  and  15  min- 
ute visit  with  Betsey  Hitzrot  Evans  on  3 
August  here  at  our  Milwaukee  home.  Bets 
had  spent  the  week  at  an  Audubon  Camp 
in  Wisconsin  learning  and  photographing. 
Her  youngest  daughter,  Katie,  chose  Pom- 
fret,  her  own  choice,  and  we  wish  her  good 
luck,  though  PA  is  sorry! 

A  nice  note  from  Carol  Hardin  Kimball 
mailed  from  Rochester,  NY,  on  Princeton 
Club  of  New  York  stationery  with  an  apolo- 
getic note  from  Muffy  Grant  Lynch  for  not 
sending  news  on  the  top.  No  other  expla- 
nations available.  I  do  know  Carol  was  be- 
tween jobs  in  early  summer  and  wonder 
what  she's  up  to  now.  Perhaps,  as  with  all 
of  you,  she  will  send  me  a  Christmas 
postal. 

Pamella  Bushnell  Ellis  has  been  newly- 
elected  to  the  Alumni  Council,  the  body  at 
PA  that  represents  the  alumni  and  advises 
the  Academy.  Congratulations,  Pam,  I 
know  you  look  forward  to  a  productive 
year. 

The  PA  experience  through  my  son  Dan- 
iel's eyes  and  tales,  is  more  rewarding  than 
I  could  have  hoped  for.  We  are  all  so  lucky 
and  fortunate  to  have  had  the  experience. 
Please  share  your  current  ones  as  well. 
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Tom  Lawrence 
1039  Sweetzer 
W.  Hollywood,  CA  90069 


A  nice  letter  from  Ben  Dorman,  fraught 
with  "an  attack  of  the  guilts"  for  being  so  far 
out  of  touch  for  so  long  reveals  that  his  stint 
with  the  Fluor  Corporation  since  1972  has 
taken  Jonnie  and  him  to  London,  Saudi 
Arabia,  The  Netherlands,  and  back  to  sub- 
urban London  again.  It  appears  that  Fluor 
wanted  this  magical  mystery  tour  to  go  on, 
but  the  Dormans  wanted  to  put  down  some 
roots,  so  Ben  is  practicing  law  in  London  at 
this  writing  and  living  in  the  countryside  of 
Surrey  just  south  of  Windsor  Castle.  Son 
Andy  completed  a  PA  summer  session  in 
oceanography  and  is  now  in  his  senior  year 
on  The  Hill. 

The  length  of  this  column  should  gener- 
ate perhaps  an  attack  of  the  guilts  some- 
where near  where  you  live  .  .  .  Y. 

C  C  Nancy  Eastham  Iacobucci 

670  Broadview  Avenue 
ABBOT      Ottawa,  Ont.,  Canada  K2A  2M1 

Summertime  is  rapidly  becoming  my  favor- 
ite season  (despite  the  heat  and  humidity  of 
Ottawa),  in  that  it  seems  to  afford  an  op- 
portunity to  visit  with  Abbot  friends.  The 
summer  of  '86  was  no  exception,  and  an  in- 
formal mini-reunion  was  held  at  my  moth- 
er's home  in  Maine,  with  Eleanor  Easton 
Flaxen,  Kathy  Lloyd  and  myself.  We  had  a 
wonderful  tongue-wag,  and  it  was  great 
fun  to  see  them  both.  With  my  diminishing 
memory,  I  tried  to  be  efficient,  and  thus  jot- 
ted down  some  of  the  relevant  information 
for  both  of  them.  Eleanor  is  head  of  the 
English  department  at  the  Mount  School  in 
London,  England,  and  teaches  girls  be- 
tween the  ages  of  11  and  18.  The  school  is  a 
private  school,  but  not  a  "public  school"  in 
the  Eton  sense,  Eleanor  explained  (al- 
though I'm  not  quite  sure  what  the  distinc- 
tion is).  Her  husband,  David,  is  with  the 


British  Central  Statistical  Office,  and  has 
done  some  interesting  consulting  work  in 
Africa.  Their  children  are  Sophia,  who  has 
just  done  her  O  levels,  and  Clare,  who  has 
completed  7th  grade.  Kathy  Lloyd  has  a 
computer  consulting  firm  operating  in  her 
home  in  Cambridge,  Mass.,  which  she  calls 
Lloyd's  of  Lamson  (Lamson  Place  being  her 
street  name).  She  recently  attended  a 
course  in  California  dealing  with  laser 
printing  —  unfortunately  my  scribbled 
notes  and  my  rudimentary  computer 
knowledge  defeat  me  as  to  more  detail  on 
that.  In  any  event,  she  is  always  looking  for 
new  problems  to  solve,  so  if  you  have  any, 
call  her  (617-547-8036).  For  recreation, 
Kathy  plays  a  lot  of  tennis;  and  she  has  en- 
joyed being  an  unofficial  "big  sister"  to  a 
couple  of  teenagers. 

Shortly  after  my  return  from  our  Maine 
vacation,  Liz  Oppmann  Farwell  visited  me 
in  Ottawa.  To  catch  up  on  30+  years:  Liz 
went  to  Northwestern,  spent  junior  year 
abroad  at  the  Univ.  of  Vienna,  and  then  met 
and  married  John  Farwell  and  dropped  out 
of  college  partway  through  senior  year. 
Thereafter  sne  had  two  children,  and  she 
and  John  also  brought  up  two  nephews  of 
John's.  The  four  kids  are  Stephen,  who 
graduated  from  Tulane  and  is  now  the  in- 
ternational program  director  for  Walt  Dis- 
ney in  L.A.;  Mark,  who  graduated  from 
Syracuse  and  is  a  landscape  architect  in  Bal- 
timore; Margaret,  who  is  at  U.S.C.  major- 
ing in  international  affairs;  and  John,  who 
is  a  senior  at  Lewis  and  Clark,  also  major- 
ing in  international  affairs  as  well  as  art.  In 
her  spare  time  Liz  has  become  an  expert  on 
mushrooms,  and  is  presently  a  trustee  of 
the  North  American  Micological  Associ- 
ation, a  member  of  the  Herb  Society  of 
America,  a  volunteer  at  the  Field  Museum 
of  Natural  History  in  Chicago,  on  the  Com- 
mittee for  Textiles  at  the  Art  Institute  of 
Chicago,  and  president  of  the  Women's 
Board  of  the  Chicago  Horticultural  Society 
(which  is  involved  with  the  Chicago  Bo- 
tanic Garden).  Since  she  apparently  still 
had  time  to  breathe,  Liz  has  recently  gone 
back  to  Northwestern,  as  a  full-time  senior 
on  a  reduced  work  load,  majoring  in  Eng- 
lish history,  in  order  to  complete  her  de- 
railed academic  career.  Fortunately,  in  the 
midst  of  all  this,  she  and  John  have  come 
occasionally  to  Toronto,  and  it's  always 
wonderful  to  see  them. 

One  further  item  that  I  want  to  mention 
here  is  a  message  from  Dee  Fleming  King 
re  our  donations  to  Andover.  Apparently 
our  class  gave  more  last  year  than  ever  be- 
fore, and  Dee  wants  to  say  a  big  "thank- 
you"  to  all  of  you  who  contributed.  The 
percentage  of  donors  was  not  up  to  our 
best  year,  however,  and  Dee  would  love  to 
have  that  record  broken  as  well.  Naturally, 
even  a  very  small  donation  qualified  for  the 
percentage.  How  about  it? 

This  column  is  becoming  rather  repet- 
itive, I  fear,  as  the  people  about  whom  I 
have  news  tend  to  be  the  same  each  time. 
The  only  way  for  that  trend  to  change  is  for 
the  rest  of  you  to  write  to  me.  I'm  not  ask- 
ing for  a  senior  year  thesis,  just  a  quick 
postcard.  Hope  to  hear  from  you  all,  soon. 
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Tim  Holland 
6805  Meadow  Lane 
Chevy  Chase,  MD  20H15 


I  talked  with  Ed  Wingert  who  is  living  in 
Phoenix  with  his  wife,  Margaret,  and  (heir 
three  children,  E.C.,  Jr.,  8;  Karen,  7;  and 
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Emily,  6.  Ed  owns  a  company  called  Apart- 
ment Locaters,  a  residential  leasing  com- 
pany, which  is  the  largest  in  Arizona.  Mar- 
garet develops  all  of  the  company's 
software,  a  task  performed  under  the  Ari- 
zona slave-labor  act.  Ed  and  family  have 
become  big  skiers  and  spend  most  of  their 
spare  time  at  Pine  Top  in  the  White  Moun- 
tains (that  is,  of  course,  not  The  White 
Mountains,  found  only  in  New  Hamp- 
shire). Ed  made  it  clear  that  he  doesn't 
think  about  much  else  than  buildings  and 
leasing.  He  does  read,  he  says,  but  hardly 
anything  particularly  significant.  Meeting 
payrolls  is  his  major  weexly  event. 

Skip  Klemm  has  taken  the  position  of 
president/CEO  at  Tegra,  Inc.  a  four-year-old 
company  located  in  Billerica,  Mass.  which 
manufactures  a  printing  system,  a  plain  pa- 
per/photo typesetter.  Skip  says  that  this 
system  is  head  and  shoulders  above  the 
quality  of  Apple  in  terms  of  resolution  and 
flexibility.  This  is  a  major  new  venture  for 
Skip  and  may  sorely  cut  into  his  water  ski- 
ing activities.  Skip  and  Beth  continue  to 
spend  much  of  their  time  on  Lake  Winne- 
pesauke.  (Beth  was  the  major  reason  why 
the  reunion  Bulletin  had  information  from 
our  class.  She  organized  the  group  and  got 
all  present  to  write  on  the  spot.  We  are  try- 
ing to  import  her  to  Washington  where  her 
"can  do"  attitude  is  sorely  needed.) 

John  Cook  wrote  (and  invested  in  a 
stamp,  which,  for  a  Houston  resident,  sets 
him  somewhat  apart  from  a  generally  de- 
pressed population)  to  set  me  straight 
about  inviting  the  class  to  Houston  for  a 
barbecue.  He  charges  misrepresentation 
and  bad  hearing,  though  I  have  it  on  good 
authority  (my  wife)  that  I  never  misrepre- 
sent. John  will  put  on  a  barbecue  in  An- 
dover  .  .  .  (Yeees,  that's  it,  I  remember  now 
.  .  .  John  will  put  on  a  barbecue  in  Andover 
for  the  class'  35th) .  .  .  "The  intent  was  we'll 
throw  the  barbecue  up  there  at  our  35th  re- 
union. I  am  presuming,  of  course,  that  we 
won't  be  in  the  throes  of  another  energy  cri- 
sis at  that  time  and  will  be  able  to  get 
enough  gasoline  to  pull  our  barbecue  pit  up 
there."  (We'll  bring  matches.) 

Phil  Bowers  spoke  with  John  Pitts  who  is 
living  in  Sarasota  where  he  has  been  a  trust 
officer  at  the  Palmer  Bank  since  1974.  The 
bank  has  recently  merged  with  NCNB  "the 
fastest  growing  bank  in  the  south"  accord- 
ing to  John.  John  has  two  daughters,  Liz, 
Yale  '86;  and  Laura,  Florida  State  '83.  Laura 
is  in  the  ad  biz  in  Sarasota  while  Liz  is  a 
paralegal  in  New  York.  John  lives  on  Bird 
Key,  a  lovely  place,  mostly  surrounded  by 
the  Gulf  of  Mexico.  John  wants  everyone  to 
know  that  he  still  has,  wears,  fits-into  etc., 
a  tux  he  bought  at  the  Andover  Shop.  Run- 
ning, tennis  and  trusting  has  kept  him 
trim,  in  keeping  with  his  full  head  of  hair. 
(I,  who  am  the  only  person  I  know  with  a 
pro-ceding  hairline,  am  glad  to  discover 
there  is  yet  another  with  such  a  boast. 
Genes  are  everything.) 

John  passed  on  news  of  Bruce  Smith 
who  has  a  13-year-old  son  Dave  who  is  a 
world-class  tennis  player.  Bruce  lives  in 
Colorado  and  is  evidently  considering  the 
Florida  lifestyle. 

For  so  much  of  my  life,  I  had  the  sense 
that  when  I  got  to  "know"  what  I  needed  to 
know,  I  would  have  arrived  in  this  world, 
and  would  be  able  to  claim  my  appropriate 
place  along  with  all  of  those  grown-ups 
who  had  come  to  know  life's  secrets.  I  nev- 
er quite  understood  why  I  felt  uncomfort- 
able. I  had  some  good  knowledge,  some 


good  training,  so  I  thought,  but  somehow 
my  knowing  was  lacking.  I  recently  lis- 
tened to  a  young  man,  28-years-oId,  who  is 
part  of  a  church  group  I  belong  to.  He  has 
AIDS.  He  described  how  he  has  been  deal- 
ing with  his  illness.  So  much  of  his  pain 
stems  from  the  loneliness  and  depression 
that  confronts  him  daily.  So  many  of  his 
friends  have  left  him,  and  he  has  come  to 
value  those  people  who  love  and  accept 
him.  It  was  startling  to  hear  this  man,  who 
looks  perfectly  healthy,  vital,  say  that  he 
will  not  live  to  be  30.  Rather  than  be  scared 
or  depressed  by  that,  he  has  committed 
each  day  to  two  things,  learning  and  giv- 
ing. It  was  clear  so  fast  .  .  .  learning,  not 
knowing  is  the  secret.  And  then  giving  it 
away. 

About  learning.  Haj  Ross  wrote  an  ex- 
traordinary letter!  He  has  taken  a  major 
jump  to  form  a  new  company  called  Circle 
Noetic  Services  Inc.,  a  company  devoted  to 
creating  programs  in  the  areas  of  learning 
and  education.  Their  first  product  is  de- 
signed to  put  hyphens  in  the  right  places. 
After  teaching  for  19  years,  Haj  has  left  the 
warm  environment  of  MIT  for  the  entrepre- 
neurial world.  "In  general,"  Hai  writes, 
"Circle  thinks  that  the  great  challenge  in 
education  in  our  day  is  to  move  from  teach- 
ing particular  subjects  (chemistry,  ballet, 
dye-making)  to  helping  people  learn  about 
learning.  .  .  .  "and  I'm  just  going  through  a 
divorce  —  that's  also  a  place  where  you  can 
learn  a  lot."  Space  does  not  permit  inclu- 
sion of  all  the  description  about  Haj's  new 
venture  with  Circle  Noerics,  but  it  makes 
for  interesting  reading.  Thanks,  Haj.  It  is 
wonderful  to  near  your  voice,  too!  I  can  pic- 
ture a  red-headed  Haj  hunched  over  a  gui- 
tar, anchoring  the  rhvthm  section  of  the 
ACEs. 

Finally,  we  are  sad  to  report  that  Jim 
Wozmak  died  in  June  in  Keene,  New 
Hampshire  after  a  brief  illness.  Jim,  a  grad- 
uate of  Tufts  University,  had  been  a  real  es- 
tate appraiser  for  the  past  14  years  with  Ed 
Green  in  Keene.  He  served  with  the  Air 
Force  in  Vietnam  as  a  second  lieutenant. 
Among  his  relatives,  Jim  leaves  a  daughter, 
Lisa  Marie;  two  sons,  Michael  J.  and  David 
G.;  and  two  grandchildren.  The  class  ex- 
tends its  sympathy  to  his  family. 

Please  sena  me  some  news  about  your- 
self. Especially,  tell  us  what  you  have  been 
learning  lately. 
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Gee  Johnson 
2235  Jamara  Lane 
Houston,  TX  77077 


I  must  begin  with  a  public  apology  to  Rick 
Steinkamp,  whom  I  accused  or  being  a 
grandfather  in  the  last  episode.  I  admit  I 
heard  something,  but  I  don't  remember  the 
source,  and  I  am  guilty  of  providing  false 
and  scandalous  information.  But,  Rick,  I 
did  get  your  attention,  even  though  it  was 
in  error.  .  .  .  Steve  Larrabee  wrote  that  his 
son  Jonathon,  having  finished  his  lower 
middle  year  at  PA,  has  loved  the  experi- 
ence, although  it  has  been  tough.  .  .  .  Scott 
Marsh  said  that  his  daughter  Ashley  had 
been  accepted  at  Andover,  but  she  elected 
to  remain  at  home  for  at  least  another  year- 
.  .  .  .From  the  New  England  scene  comes 
word  from  John  Finney  that  he  would  en- 
joy seeing  any  of  our  group  who  come  to 
the  Nantucket  area  in  the  summer.  John 
mentioned  that  he  is  dividing  his  time  be- 
tween Nantucket  where  he  teaches  and 
holds  a  real  estate  license,  and  New  York 


City,  where  he  pursues  his  ambitions  of  act- 
ing and  writing/producing.  Grant  Willis 
says  that  practicing  law  in  a  small  town  on 
Cape  Cod  is  everything  he  ever  hoped  for, 
especially  after  spending  seventeen  years 
in  New  York  City. 

Got  a  couple  of  nice  notes  from  the  sci- 
ence-engineering contingent:  Ken  Carroll 
mentioned  that  he  had  been  appointed  the 
director  of  engineering  planning,  yard  ser- 
vices at  General  L>ynamics,  Electric  Boat  Di- 
vision. And  Jim  Blackmon,  in  Huntington 
Beach,  Calif.,  said  that  he  had  been  ap- 
pointed the  manager,  Advanced  Energy 
Systems  for  McDonnel-Douglas  Astronau- 
tics ....  Patrick  Calleo  said  that  he  is  still 
singing  opera  in  cities  in  the  U.S.  and  Eu- 
rope, while  from  Tokyo  comes  word  from 
Bill  Rapp,  who  is  running  Bank  of  Ameri- 
ca's Merchant  Bank  there.  Bill  says  that  he 
has  been  put  in  the  middle  of  Japan's  finan- 
cial liberalization,  but  his  family  is  learning 
Japanese,  and  his  wife,  Diane,  is  happy 
now  that  their  youngest,  Jordy,  is  now  in 
school  on  a  full-time  oasis.  .  .  .As  some  of 
you  have  probably  done  in  the  past,  my 
summer  vacation  is  planned  around  going 
to  Virginia  to  witness  the  graduation  of  my 
firstborn  and  eldest.  I  am  somewhat  torn 
between  being  happy  and  proud  of  him 
and  being  elated  that  my  cash  flow  will 
have  improved  by  the  time  school  begins 
again  this  fall.  I  can  say  also  that  I  am  now 
half  way  through  the  process. 

The  Academy  informs  that  Rubin  L. 
Perin,  Jr.  has  Been  newly-elected  to  the 
Alumni  Council,  the  body  at  PA  that  repre- 
sents the  alumni  and  advises  the  Academy. 
Congratulations,  I  know  you  look  forward 
to  a  productive  year. 

We  report  with  regret  the  death  of  David 
B.  Barnum  on  19  June  1986.  He  had  been 
listed  as  "Lost"  on  Academy  records  up  un- 
til now.  Dave  was  a  Yale  graduate  and  was  a 
consultant.  He  leaves  three  sons,  three 
daughters,  and  his  mother,  all  of  Madison, 
Conn.  The  class  extends  sympathy  to  his 
survivors. 

I  ran  into  Ralph  Weaver,  when  the  PA 
travelling  road  snow  came  through  Hous- 
ton this  last  spring.  Ralph  is  helping  the 
Business  School  at  Rice  U.  raise  some  al- 
ways needed  funds  through  the  Develop- 
ment Department,  and  Ralph's  wife,  Carol, 
is  on  the  committee  for  our  25th  college  re- 
union at  Rice,  which  most  of  us  have  at  var- 
ious schools  this  fall,  but  that  brings  up  an 
important  point:  I  have  been  contacted  re- 
cently by  the  long-range  planning  commit- 
tee in  the  sky.  I  was  instructed  to  inform 
you  that  next  year  marks  our  30th  reunion 
at  Andover.  Put  it  on  the  calendar!  Now! 
Yes,  now!  Do  not  break  the  chain,  or  you 
will  have  bad  luck  for  seven  years,  so  I'm 
told.  The  175  who  attended  the  25th  can  at- 
test to  greatness,  and  all  are  expected  to  re- 
turn. Would  like  your  input  on  faculty 
members  you  would  like  to  have  as  our 
guests.  For  those  who  break  the  chain,  we 
will  love  you  anyway,  even  in  vour  misery. 
GEE. 
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Carol  Gaines  Roberson 
5632  N.  Guilford  Ave. 
Indianapolis  IN  46220 


Mimi  Ganem  Reeder  sent  a  card  saying  she 
had  had  a  fun  visit  this  summer  with  Wiggs 
Carter  Staniar,  Glee  Wooldredge  Wieland, 
Lulu  Sulzbacher  Cutler  and  Lynne 
McLaughlin  Moughty  at  Wiggs'  summer 
home  in  Osterville  on  Cape  Cod.  She  sees 
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Penny  Holbrook  Reid  and  Diana 
Hallowell  Barlow,  who  live  nearby,  on 
occasion. 

Just  in  time,  I  received  a  nice  note  from 
Wiggs  who,  in  addition  to  the  above  '57 
crew,  had  lunch  with  Val  Ogden  Phillips 
and  her  family  this  summer.  Wiggs'  son, 
Scott,  is  working  for  Pepisco  in  New  York 
and  Kim  is  a  senior  at  Colgate.  The  Staniars 
are  in  the  process  of  building  a  new  home 
in  Concord,  Massachusetts. 

With  no  other  news  to  report  I  will  put  in 
a  plea  (unsolicited)  for  Lulu  Cutler  who  is 
chairman  of  our  30th  reunion  next  spring.  I 
am  volunteering  any  assistance  I  can  pro- 
vide from  the  mid-west  and  encourage  all 
other  classmates  to  do  the  same.  Lulu  s  ad- 
dress is  81  Flintrock  Rd.,  Madison,  CT 
06443.  It's  a  big  task  and  I  know  Lulu  can 
use  our  help.  I  hope  many  of  you  are  plan- 
ning to  attend.  Details  about  events  and 
dates  will  be  in  forthcoming  issues  of  the 
Bulletin. 

Please,  please  let  me  hear  from  you.  I 
can't  pass  on  your  news  if  you  don't  send  it 
to  me. 
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Gil  Bamford 
26928  Marbella 
Mission  Viejo,  CA  92691 


Mac  Rotan  writes  that  life  in  Houston  con- 
tinues despite  $12/barrel  oil,  but  Lear  jets 
and  Rolex  watches  are  less  in  evidence  and 
arrogance  has  been  replaced  with  humility 
and  semi-panic.  Mac's  three  sons  are  now 
32,  22,  and  16.  Good  hearing  from  you, 
Mac! 

Stephen  Mochary  advises  that  he  is  step- 
ping down  as  class  agent  and  will  be  re- 
placed by  Doug  Liebnafsky  and  Charlie 
Brennan.  Congratulations  are  in  order  for 
the  class  of  1958  for  a  successful  Andover 
Alumni  Fund  year. 

Bill  Weihofen  and  his  wife,  Kay,  while 
on  a  three-month  trip  to  East  Africa  this 
year,  met  up  with  B.  J.  Cliff  '66,  son  of  our 
beloved  band  director,  and  his  wife  while 
on  safari  in  Tanzania.  Small  world! 

Dane  Smith  after  two  years  as  deputy 
chief  of  mission  at  the  U.S.  Embassy  in 
Botswana,  has  been  re-assigned  to  the 
same  position  in  Khartoum,  Sudan.  His 
daughter,  Nita,  entered  PA  as  an  upper  this 
fall.  Frank  Kemp,  on  a  vacation  East  last 
summer,  spent  the  4th  of  July  with  Peter 
Perez  and  wife  Carol  in  Memphis.  Frank 
sees  Tulsa  lawyer,  Waldo  Jones  on  occa- 
sion. Frank's  son  Charlie  is  a  junior  at  PA. 
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Kitty  Sides  Flather 
244  Lindsay  Pond  Rd. 
Concord,  MA  01742 


I  have  finally  caught  up  with  Ann  Travers 
Butler  who  is  the  most  peripatetic  member 
of  our  class,  I'm  sure.  She  is  now  two 
jumps  ahead  of  us  but  we've  finally  mailed 
her  down  in  Shaker  Heights,  Ohio,  after  a 
stint  in  Washington,  D.C  We  had  her  back 
in  North  Carolina!  Jim  has  been  assigned  as 
chief  of  operations  for  his  9th  Coast  Guard 
District.  Ann's  been  a  paralegal  for  the  past 
three  years  and  is  about  to  begin  the  job 
search  among  Cleveland  law  firms.  Son 
Scott  is  a  Purdue  graduate  and  was  com- 
missioned a  2nd  Lieutenant  in  the  Army  at 
Fort  Benning.  Daughter  Amy,  a  junior  at 
the  University  of  Seattle,  is  a  pilot  working 
toward  her  instrument  license  and  hoping 
to  fly  for  a  commercial  airline  after  college. 


The  Butlers  certainly  cover  air,  land  and 
sea. 

Sue  Calnan  Bates  cooled  down  on  the 
Cape  after  a  scorching  summer  in  Virginia. 
She's  been  doing  a  counseling  internship 
and  is  about  to  qualify  for  licensure  even  as 
she  continues  to  teach  career  planning  at 
UVA.  Young  Ben's  double  major  at  Vrake 
Forest  is  in  psychology  and  fraternity  life. 
Sarah,  a  senior  at  Charlottesville  High, 
spent  a  month  at  the  Governor's  School  for 
the  Arts,  an  award  for  all  her  efforts  on  the 
violin  and  her  studies.  Andrew  is  a  5th 
grader  who  loves  the  flicks. 

Development  Director  Zelinda  Make- 
peace Douhan  has  just  completed  a  major 
capital  campaign  and  the  Friends  Academy 
175th  Anniversary  celebration.  Then,  with 
John,  she  was  able  to  relax  as  mere  partici- 
pant at  Harvard's  350th.  Our  class  extends 
love  and  sympathy  to  her  since  her  father 
died  after  a  long  illness,  and  six  weeks  lat- 
er, her  mother  unexpectedly  passed  away. 

I  have  been  newly-elected  to  the  Alumni 
Council,  the  body  at  PA  that  represents  the 
alumni  and  advises  the  Academy.  I  am 
looking  forward  to  a  good  year. 

Was  anyone  able  to  help  us  with  address- 
es of  our  missing  classmates? 
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Alan  L.  Fox 
1600  E.  Hill  Street 
Long  Beach,  CA  90806 


The  character  of  our  class  is  increasingly 
clear:  we're  a  lot  of  things,  but  as  a  group 
we're  not  exhibitionists.  We'll  read  news 
about  others,  but  we  don't  provide  much 
about  ourselves.  Publicity,  promotions  and 
glories  aside,  even  the  human  interest  sto- 
ries, the  details  about  ourselves  we've 
agreed  we  really  want  to  learn,  are  hard  to 
come  by.  Let's  try  this  —  don't  write;  don't 
provide  news.  Just  tell  us  how  your  family 
is  doing. 

An  August  Russell  Baker  column  in  the 
New  York  Times  entitled  "The  Day  of  the 
Young  Fogy"  refers  to  William  Bradford 
Reynolds  as  "the  dean  of  Young  Fogies," 
and  labels  Brad's  political  bent,  his  manner- 
isms, speech,  sartorial  habits  and  wire  rim 
glasses  as  de  rigueur  for  what  is  humorously 
implied  to  be  one  of  America's  new  youth 
movements.  What  with  Duncan  Kennedy 
occupying  an  equally  public  and  well 
known  posture  on  the  opposite  political 
spectrum  (just  for  symmetry,  Duncan  was 
the  centerpiece  of  a  Boston  Globe  Sunday 
Magazine  article  in  April,  "The  Harvard  Law 
School  Feud")  our  class,  quiet  as  we  may 
appear,  seems  in  some  ways  to  represent 
the  prominent,  high  profile  cutting  edge  of 
a  change  of  generations  at  Andover  and  in 
the  world. 

As  nearly  all  of  us  know  by  now,  Ruth 
Flick  Quattlebaum,  Academy  Archivist  and 
wife  of  history  professor  and  classmate  Ed, 
wrote  "Andover's  Movable  Campus,"  the 
principal  essay  of  the  spring,  1986  Andover 
Bulletin.  The  article  prompted  a  "Dear 
Ruthie"  fan  letter  from  well-known  Boston 
architect  Jeremy  Scott  Wood. 

A  quick  statistical  review  of  the  class's 
professional  profile  reveals  us,  at  mid-term, 
to  be  dominated  by  lawyers  (from  a  base  of 
about  230,  approximately  50,  or  22  percent, 
are  attorneys)  and,  to  only  a  slightly  lesser 
degree,  those  in  the  teaching  profession. 
Based  on  old  and  probably  suspect  infor- 
mation, only  sixteen  of  us  went  into  the 
medical  profession.  For  undoubtedly  a  vari- 
ety of  reasons,  close  to  half  (!)  of  the  class 


has  provided  sufficiently  little  financial  or 
informational  assistance  to  the  school  for  so 
long  that  the  school  can  be  said  to  have  lost 
touch.  Among  the  interesting  professional 
self-designations,  again,  based  on  some- 
times old  and  arguably  suspect  informa- 
tion: rancher  (Campion,  Goldin),  cabinet 
maker  (Cecill),  commanding  officer 
(Combe),  reporter  (Darnton,  Edgerly  (?)), 
reverend  (Dubocq),  self-employed 
(Drooker,  Lacey,  MacAdam),  owner  (Fi- 
lion),  actuary  (Hardy),  literary  agent  (Lea- 
vitt),  cellarmaster  (Mills),  nurse  (Moffatt), 
judge  (Moon),  telephone  operator  (Moses), 
designer  (Olivetti),  private  investor 
(Scharf),  actor  (Tompkins),  geophysicist 
(Williams),  and  retired  (Speare).  Nurse, 
telephone  operator,  private  investor,  and 
even  vice  president  (Evans),  partner 
(Woods),  and  the  like,  in  the  right  context, 
can  seem  particularly  intriguing.  But  for 
those  of  us  who  are  tempted  to  think  that 
professional  status  is  only  a  minor  part  of 
the  story,  "retired"  seems  to  be  the  occupa- 
tion with  the  most  panache. 

And  last  but  not  least,  the  Academy  in- 
forms that  Dorsey  Gardner  has  been  new- 
ly-elected to  the  Alumni  Council,  the  body 
at  PA  that  represents  the  alumni  and  ad- 
vises the  Academy.  Congratulations,  I 
know  you  look  forward  to  a  productive 
year. 

This  is  the  news  of  the  quarter.  It  doesn't 
seem  like  much,  and  isn't.  Trying  for  class 
purposes  to  assess  where  we  are  at  mid- 
life, or  near  that  point,  is  difficult  without 
help  from  all  of  you.  Let's  hear  about  the 
family. 
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Alexandra  Crane 
P.O.  Box  170 
Marblehead,  MA  01945 


Cheero.  Buenas  dias.  Bonjour.  And  the  same 
to  you  in  Dutch.  My  trip  to  the  British  Isles 
and  Europe  has  affected  my  speech  as  well 
as  whetted  my  desire  for  more.  Do  you 
know  that  there  are  about  300  people  in  the 
world  who  are  experts  on  Beatrix  Potter?  I 
absorbed  much  of  their  knowledge  and  cer- 
tainly share  their  enthusiasm  for  that  re- 
markable woman.  Just  ask  me! 

News  is  scare  as  I  neglected  to  send  out 
many  inquiries  before  I  left  this  summer.  A 
surprise  arrived  shortly  after  my  return. 
Heather  (Heath)  Malone  wrote  a  long  and 
delightful  letter  catching  me  up  and  allow- 
ing me  to  share  with  you  (we  probably  all 
remember  her  fantastic  ice-skating  ability). 
She  is  currently  living  in  San  Francisco, 
working  for  four  attorneys  as  a  legal  assis- 
tant, and  bragging  about  her  son  Gregory 
who  has  received  his  business  degree.  Her 
father,  Miles,  former  PA  American  history 
professor,  is  in  Daytona,  Florida,  with  her 
brother,  John  '56  who  is  a  writer.  Heather 
visits  there  often  and  manages  a  Club  Med 
vacation  every  two  years.  She  is  happily  di- 
vorced. I  like  this  statement.  I  believe  that  I 
was  the  second  one  in  the  class  to  marry 
(after  Heath)  and  I,  too,  am  proud  of  the 
fact  that  I  am  "happily"  divorced. 

A  very  short  postcard  from  Beth  Van 
Winkle  Boynton  in  Litchfield,  CT.  She  is  in- 
terested in  attending  any  mini-reunions. 
Her  daughter  is  a  senior  at  Tufts  and  Beth 
would  like  to  visit  old  friends  in  the  area  as 
well. 

And  a  short  letter  from  Brenda  Walker 
Hirsch  who  caught  a  glimpse  of  a  familiar 
face  on  the  corner  of  First  Ave.  and  68th  St. 
in  New  York  City.  This  one  belonged  to  Ju- 
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lia  Cabral  Thomen.  Julia  was  in  the  city 
from  the  Dominican  Republic  for  a  few 
days.  Brenda  says  that  she  looks  exactly  the 
same  despite  being  a  mother  to  three  chil- 
dren in  their  late  teens.  Brenda  adds  that 
she  is  a  photographer  and  travel  guide 
writer,  divorced,  and  has  two  boys,  17  and 
14. 

The  Academy  informs  that  Adrienne  Da- 
vis Whitehead  has  been  newly-elected  to 
the  Alumni  Council,  the  body  at  PA  that  re- 
presents the  alumni  and  advises  the  Acade- 
my. Congratulations,  I  know  you  look  for- 
ward to  a  productive  year. 

I  have  been  in  touch  with  Marcia  Saliba 
Newcomb  and  we  are  planning  a  mini-re- 
union, so  in  the  next  Bulletin,  1  hope  to 
have  a  more  extensive  article.  Please  drop 
me  a  card  anytime.  My  children  don't  write 
.  .  .  they  call  collect  from  Texas.  My  mailbox 
is  a  void. 
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Anthony  T.  Accetta 
1600  Stout  Street,  Suite  1520 
Denver,  CO  80202 


Season's  Greetings  to  one  and  all!  Writing 
in  September  about  things  that  happened 
in  June  for  you  to  read  in  November  is  al- 
ways a  neat  trick. 

The  afterglow  of  reunion  still  feels  good 
because  I  get  to  recreate  it  here  for  your 
benefit.  One  of  the  real  highlights  of  our  re- 
union was  the  wonderful  way  people  re- 
sponded when  asked  to  stand  up  at  the  Sat- 
urday night  formal  dinner  and  to  share 
something  about  themselves.  Some  people 
gave  their  name  and  town,  others  gave  life 
stories,  still  others  were  incredibly  funny, 
and  others  equally  moving.  Special  kudos 
go  to  whomever  it  was  who  congratulated 
Dennis  "Hotlips"  Holahan  on  his  marriage 
to  "Hotlips"  Houlihan.  Dennis  was  very 
much  afraid  that  we  all  wanted  to  see  his 
wife,  Loretta  Swit,  more  than  we  wanted  to 
see  him.  He  was  enthusiastically  assured 
that  he  was  correct. 

Lots  of  folks  reported  lots  of  things: 
Floyd  Hoffman  is  associate  general  counsel 
for  the  Sara  Lee  Corporation,  based  in  Chi- 
cago. Toby  Hay  collected  his  umpteenth 
travel  award  for  the  greatest  distance  trav- 
elled and  was  quick  to  praise  the  weekend 
as  "warm,  sentimental,  and  memorable." 
Toby  was  one  of  many  who  has  written 
about  how  the  weekend  touched  him  and 
had  an  affect  on  him.  King  Harris  wrote  an 
extremely  thoughtful  letter  after  the  re- 
union, in  which  ne  reflected  upon  the  good 
and  the  bad  of  Andover,  the  impact  of  the 
school  on  his  life,  and,  finally,  his  observa- 
tion that  it  would  be  good  to  see  each  other 
more  often.  Jim  Durston  was  his  usual  sup- 
portive self,  and  reported  that  he  is  back 
with  Warner  Cable  in  Sales  and  Marketing. 
If  you  tried  to  get  World  Series  tickets  from 
Jim  last  October,  you  probably  already 
know  that  he  is  no  longer  with  the  New 
York  Mets.  Ned  Cabot,  physician  extraor- 
dinnaire,  awarded  the  Most  Unrecogniza- 
ble Award  to  our  class  resident  sculptor, 
Jim  Knowles,  and  noted  that  he  looked  for- 
ward to  our  thirtieth  "much  less  skeptical- 
ly." Stuart  Wrede  reported  that,  after  a  year 
as  the  director  of  the  Oregon  School  of  De- 
sign, he  has  returned  to  become  curator  of 
the  Department  of  Architecture  and  Design 
at  the  Museum  of  Modern  Art  in  New  York. 
After  a  year  on  the  West  Coast,  Stu  was  ex- 
cited to  return  home  to  Brooklyn.  Ray 
Keeney  gave  up  the  bachelor  life  only  two 
years  ago,  and  was  at  the  reunion  with  his 


wife  and  thirteen-month-old  daughter.  He 
is  vice  president  of  Felmont  Oil  Corpora- 
tion, based  in  Stamford,  Conn.  This  was 
Ray's  first  visit  to  the  campus  in  twenty-five 
years,  and  one  reaction  he  had  was  that  he 
"had  no  idea  just  how  much  my  old  friends 
meant  to  me."  Ray  was  certainly  not  alone 
in  his  feelings.  David  Rubin  was  about  to 
be  off  to  Paris  with  Liliane  and  their  two 
children.  I  see  Dave  and  Liliane  every  five 
years,  and  every  five  years  I  am  more  and 
more  impressed  with  them.  These  are  two 
people  you  and  I  should  get  to  know.  Mai 
King  is  a  partner  in  a  law  firm  in  Durham, 
North  Carolina,  and  is  married  to  an  attor- 
ney as  well.  Mai  is  already  making  plans  for 
the  next  reunion.  One  of  the  guys  I 
wouldn't  have  recognized  was  Tony  Kob- 
bin,  who  is  a  full-time  painter  "showing 
regularly  in  New  York  and  elsewhere."  Our 
class  has  a  nice  blend  of  lawyers  and  artists, 
bankers,  and  teachers,  computer  whizzes 
and  bon  vivants. 

Dave  Smith  sent  regrets  that  he  could 
not  attend,  but  wants  you  to  know  he  is 
alive  and  well  and  living  in  Milton,  Mass., 
while  Tony  Vanderwarker  also  sent  his  re- 
grets because  reunion  weekend  was  also 
the  weekend  he  was  moving  from  Chicago 
to  New  York,  where  he  is  now  executive 
vice  president  of  Needham  Harper  World- 
wide, Inc. 

Special,  special  thanks  must  be  given  to 
Paul  Kalkstein,  Loring  Low  Stevens, 
AA'61,  Ken  Hutchinson,  and  silent  part- 
ner, David  Murphy,  for  all  of  the  down-to- 
earth,  nitty  gritty  work  they  did  in  putting 
the  reunion  together.  They  were  on  the 
scene  on  a  day-to-day  basis,  and  produced 
the  hard  goods  necessary  to  make  the  re- 
union a  success. 

As  always,  I  have  referred  to  written 
notes  in  preparing  this  column.  The  names 
and  faces  of  other  classmates  at  the  reunion 
are  vivid  in  my  memory,  and  they,  too,  will 
be  reported  on.  We  had  80  or  so  classmates, 
and  space  precludes  mentioning  everyone 
here,  now.  All  will  be  reached.  In  he  mean- 
time, the  best  way  to  be  here  is  to  drop  a 
line,  so  please  do. 
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Ann  Tevepaugh  Mitchell 
28  Old  Weston  Road 
Wayland,  MA  01778 


Greeting  to  everyone!  Abbot  25th  reunion 
goers,  who  met  in  June  under  the  pretext  of 
holding  a  class  meeting,  may  remember 
that  Andrea  Lynch  Cole  and  I  said  we 
would  like  to  write  class  notes  for  the  alum- 
ni Bulletin  and  that  Terry  Naetzker  volun- 
teered with  commendable  enthusiasm  to 
take  a  turn  being  class  agent.  Loring  Low 
Stevens  executed  spectacular  arrangements 
for  our  joint  Abbot-PA'61  reunion,  of  which 
the  best  event  was  cocktails  and  dinner  at 
the  Log  Cabin.  Mrs.  Sisson,  en  route  to  Ta- 
hiti, arrived,  asking  if  Loring  was  still  doing 
her  "acting".  We  were  entertained  after  din- 
ner by  our  own  hilarity  as  classmates  stood 
up  and  chatted  about  themselves.  That  is 
when  Jane  Paffard  Nichols  toasted  Abbot 
'61  for  finally  getting  to  the  Log  Cabin,  after 
which  she  confessed  to  having  used  red 
paint  on  the  sidewalk  before  the  PA  gradu- 
ation and  allowing  the  credit  to  go  to  some- 
one else  all  these  years!  We  also  learned 
that  NY  architect  Anne  Buerger  still  hasn't 
met  her  rich  plumber  and  has  switched 
temporarily  to  substitute  teaching  in  the 
NYPS  system.  I  took  a  nice  afternoon  walk 
to  the  Abbot  campus  with  Susan  Rothwell 


Braucher  and  our  families.  We  looked  in 
windows,  went  to  the  soccer  field  (she 
went  all  the  way  to  the  hockey  field)  and 
told  our  kids  stories. 

A  sketchy  run-down  of  the  group  in- 
cludes: Cynthia  Eaton  Bing,  who  should  be 
singled  out  as  an  invaluable  president  of 
the  Andover  Alumni  Association;  Sybil 
Smith,  Andover  alumnae  trustee,  is  mother 
of  an  Andover  student  and  beginning  a 
new  job  as  director  of  summer  term  at  BU; 
Cally  Butler  Dow,  co-chairman  of  Andover 
Reunions,  brought  her  mother  to  lunch  and 
has  a  whole  new  life  in  Maine  with  a  newly 
built  house  and  job  as  college  public  rela- 
tion director;  Andrea  Lynch  Cole,  a  real  es- 
tate appraiser  and  researcher  for  the  Miami 
Center  of  Fine  Arts;  Linda  Lynch  Smoak, 
student  at  U.  of  Miami  and  US  Figure  Skat- 
ing Association  gold  medalist;  Martha 
Farnsworth,  Gloucester  landscape  painter; 
Jane  Paffard  Webb,  actress  in  children's 
theatre;  Stephanie  Davis  Ericson,  head  of 
public  relations  in  a  Denver  advertising 
firm;  Terry  Wanning,  a  writer  on  her  way 
abroad,  who  gets  the  unofficial  "free  spirit" 
award;  Linda  Scott  Gibbins,  owner  of  her 
own  company  who  wouldn't  admit  to  sing- 
ing anymore;  Joan  Smith  Bowker,  art  his- 
torian; Molly  Upton,  who,  I  hear,  is  well- 
known  in  computer  circles;  Terry  Naetzker, 
who  has  gone  into  the  financial  field;  Lor- 
ing Low  Stevens,  who  has  two  daughters 
under  three  and  is  president  of  Mulhman- 
agement  Corp,  Boston;  Gray  Hodges  Wex- 
elblat,  and  attorney;  Eileeen  Keegan  Pak- 
stis,  hospital  director  in  Andover,  Spotty 
Stringfellow-Lyons,  who  has  a  counseling 
service  in  New  Hampshire. 

Debbie  Carpenter  Thompson  writes 
with  pleasure  of  living  near  Portland  with 
husband  and  two  teenagers,  where  she  is 
an  administrator  at  a  UCC  church.  We 
missed  the  rest  of  you.  Please  write  to  me 
or  Andrea  when  we  send  you  post  cards! 
You  have  to  go  to  a  reunion  to  know  how 
interested  in  you  your  classmates  are! 
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Richard  H.  Barry 
5430  Boca  Raton  Drive 
Dallas,  TX  75229 


Dennis  Mulcahy  writes  from  Algeria, 
where  he  has  been  teaching  at  the  Ameri- 
can School  of  Algiers,  that  he  and  Diane 
have  passed  up  the  opportunity  to  stay  an- 
other two  years.  Instead,  they  re  returning 
to  the  Boston  area,  where  he's  entering  law 
school  at  Boston  College  and  Diane  will  be 
teaching.  Bruce  Pruitt  nas  been  named  di- 
rector of  studies  at  Exeter,  which  put  him  in 
charge  of  implementing  a  new  curriculum 
at  the  school.  Larry  Ehrnart  recently  joined 
United  Insurance  Company  of  America  in 
Chicago,  where  he  is  senior  vice  president 
responsible  for  information  services.  Jeff 
Stopford  tells  me  he  and  his  wife  spent 
time  with  Jane  and  Bob  Corcoran  in  the 
past  couple  of  years.  Bob  is  chairman  of  the 
radiology  department  at  Peninsula  General 
Hospital  in  Maryland.  Jeff  was  under  his 
care  after  a  serious  accident  in  1984  in 
which  he  broke  a  third  of  his  24-bone  cu- 
mulative total  noted  in  a  previous  column, 
and  he  says  it  was  during  that  period  he 
found  out  doctors  at  Peninsula  General  bill 
on  a  per-bone  basis.  Bob's  older  son  gradu- 
ated in  June  from  Andover,  and  a  younger 
son  is  a  lower  there  this  year. 

Jeff  was  also  kind  enough  to  send  me 
copies  of  information  from  his  twentieth 
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Harvard  reunion  with  current  data  on 
many  of  our  classmates  in  the  class  of  1966. 
Henry  Bin  Cord  is  associate  professor  of  his- 
tory at  Northwestern;  Bob  Bledsoe  is  asso- 
ciate professor  of  English  at  the  University 
of  Texas  at  El  Paso;  Chico  deSola  is  presi- 
dent of  Group  Holding  Company  in  Miami, 
where  he  moved  from  London  via  Guate- 
mala; Tom  Gilmore  is  at  Wharton  working 
on  organizational  and  management  re- 
search in  their  applied  research  center; 
Jorge  Gonzalez  is  practicing  law  in  San 
Juan,  Puerto  Rico;  Whit  Pidot  is  doing  the 
same  with  Shearman  &  Sterling  in  New 
York  City;  Harry  Piper  is  hanging  onto  his 
law  license  but  is  a  published  author  (hu- 
morous pieces  and  poetry)  living  with  his 
son  in  Excelsior,  Minnesota;  Jim  Rabb  is  a 
doctor  in  Brookline,  Massachusetts;  and 
Mo  Zukerman  is  in  Los  Angeles  running 
Morgan  Stanley's  investment  banking  op- 
erations on  the  West  Coast  and,  of  course, 
is  an  Andover  trustee.  Many  thanks,  Jeff. 

Alfred  A.  Blum  has  been  newly-elected 
to  the  Alumni  Council,  the  body  at  PA  that 
represents  the  alumni  and  advises  the 
Academy.  Congratulations,  Al,  I  know  you 
look  forward  to  a  productive  year. 

By  the  time  you  read  this,  you  will  un- 
doubtedly have  been  reminded  of  our  25th 
reunion  the  weekend  of  12-14  June.  Lee  Al- 
len has  graciously  agreed  to  chair  this  event 
with  promised  assistance  from  Jack  Fa- 
biano  and  myself.  We  would  welcome  any 
suggestions  you  may  have  to  make  this  our 
best  reunion  ever,  and  we  would  be  even 
more  grateful  to  anyone  who  would  like  to 
help  in  our  preparations.  In  addition,  we 
will  be  choosing  a  new  class  secretary  that 
weekend  (yes,  it's  time);  and  anyone  who 
would  like  to  be  a  candidate  for  the  position 
should  make  his  interest  known  to  Lee.  You 
can  reach  Lee  directly  at  1  Longfellow  PL, 
Boston  MA  02114.  His  phone  is  (617)  367- 
0206.  The  most  important  way  you  can  con- 
tribute to  the  success  of  our  reunion, 
though,  is  to  make  plans  early  with  your 
families,  ex-roommates,  and  other  class- 
mate to  be  there! 
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Lynne  Moriarty  Langlois 
9  Tower  Drive 
Weston,  CT  06883 


Our  25th  Reunion  will  take  place  12-14  June 
in  Andover.  Please  mark  your  calendars 
and  plan  to  come.  Most  of  the  nitty-gritty 
details  of  this  event  are  taken  care  of  by  the 
school,  but  the  major  task  of  getting  every- 
one back  is  up  to  all  of  us.  Abby  von  der 
Heyde  Summersgill,  Betsy  Bruns  Eaton, 
Martha  Mason  Denzel,  Barbara  Stone 
Smith  and  I  make  up  the  committee  so  far, 
but  more  volunteers  are  needed.  Please  get 
in  touch  with  any  one  of  us  or  wi  th  the 
school  if  you  can  help.  Each  of  us  can  help 
to  make  it  a  wonderful  occasion  by  making 
a  commitment  to  come  and  encouraging 
other  classmates  to  come. 

Martha  Mason  Denzel  will  be  moving 
back  to  California  after  only  a  year  in 
Greenwich.  She  is  presently  very  busy  try- 
ing to  complete  an  addition  to  their  house 
before  putting  it  on  the  market. 

Susan  Mallory  Roberts  Dunn  has  been 
divorced  and  remarried  since  she  last 
wrote.  She  married  Jeffrey  L.  Dunn  in  July 
in  Los  Angeles.  Two  of  her  children  are 
sophomores  at  Franklin  and  Marshall. 

Sally  Allen  Mandel's  third  novel,  Portrait 
of  a  Married  Woman  ,  was  published  by  Ban- 
tam Books  in  July. 


Becky  Bartlett  Fischer  has  gone  back  to 
work  designing  and  editing  publications 
for  non-profit  organizations.  Her  daughter 
Emily  is  five  and  her  son  Toby  is  three. 
Becky  also  enjoys  Morris  Dancing  and  turn- 
of-the-century  couples  dancing. 

Betsy  Eaton  and  I  have  been  newly-elect- 
ed to  the  Alumni  Council,  the  body  at  PA 
that  represents  the  alumni  and  advises  the 
Academy.  Betsy  and  I  look  forward  to  a 
productive  year. 

Lyn  Shaw  Shaw  is  living  in  Middletown, 
Connecticut,  with  her  husband  and  two 
teenaged  children.  She  is  very  active  in  the 
nuclear  freeze  movement. 

Please  write.  I'll  be  happy  to  supply 
classmates  with  each  other's  addresses. 
Hope  to  see  many  of  you  in  June.  Lynne. 
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Roger  A.  Ritvo 
21975  Calverton  Road 
Shaker  Hts.,  OH  44122 


Charles  Martin  leads  the  information  sys- 
tems analysts  at  Booz,  Allen  &  Hamilton. 
Recent  efforts  to  make  functional  analysis 
and  special  overview  diagrams  truly  "user 
friendly"  (an  oxymoron?)  may  lead  to  a 
textbook.  His  1985  white-water  rafting  trips 
included  some  of  California's  tougher  ra- 
pids. His  wife,  Mardee,  struggles  to  keep 
order  in  their  Concord,  Mass.,  home:  three 
children  (11,  7,  and  2)  "and  several  German 
and  Austrian  girls  who  exchange  help  for 
an  opportunity  to  practice  English  and  see 
what  the  United  States  is  really  like." 
Thanks  for  the  long  letter  and  family 
picture. 

Cooper  Wood  is  "extremely  busy  as  a  real 
estater  appraiser  with  Empire  Savings,  es- 
pecially with  all  the  advantages  of  refinanc- 
ing." He  did  not  want  to  brag  about  his  11- 
year  old  daughter  winning  the  spelling  bee, 
singing  in  the  choir,  studying  German, 
while  remaining  at  the  top  of  her  class,  so  I 
will  do  it  for  him!  Last  word  from  Mike 
Francisco  was  that  he  and  his  new  wife, 
Pat,  were  living  a  commuter  marriage  be- 
tween continents.  Apparently,  she  has  se- 
cured a  position  teaching  dentistry  in  the 
Washington,  DC,  area;  Mike  has  shifted 
from  a  cockpit  to  a  desk  at  the  Pentagon. 
He  recently  earned  a  masters  of  Public  Ad- 
ministration, which  may  help  his  work  on 
fighter  program  issues  tor  the  Department 
of  Defense  budget.  Denny  McCullough  is 
spending  a  year  as  a  community-based 
physician  with  PROJECT  HOPE  in  the  east- 
ern Caribbean. 

My  wife  and  I  are  anxiously  awaiting  our 
daughter  Roberta's  return  home  for  vaca- 
tion after  one  term  at  Andover.  She  joins 
Walter  Mitchell's  daughter  Jennifer,  Rich- 
ard Pechter's  son  Adam,  and  John  Ristuc- 
cia's  daughter  Lisa  in  the  class  of  '90. 1  have 
learned  that  Walter  Mitchell's  son  Jason  is 
in  the  class  of  '87  and  Frank  Hekimian's 
son  Christopher  will  graduate  in  1988.  If 
there  are  others,  please  let  me  know. 

Vic  Petzy  moved  to  Pelham,  N.H.,  where 
he  can  put  many  of  his  ideas  and  plans  into 
operation  as  vice  principal  of  the  Pelham 
High  School.  Having  mountains,  open 
spaces,  and  green  represents  a  "major  cul- 
ture shock  from  the  apartment/condo  living 
of  the  city."  Transitions  in  employment,  a 
new  baby  and  his  wife's  recent  Ph.D.  in 
psychology  complete  the  changes. 

The  Academy  informs  that  Dr.  John  Ris- 
tuccia  has  been  newly-elected  to  the  Alum- 
ni Council,  the  body  at  PA  that  represents 
the  alumni  and  advises  the  Academy.  Con- 


gratulations, John,  I  know  you  look  for- 
ward to  a  productive  year. 

Vic  and  Mike  Francisco  both  expressed 
their  unalterable  intentions  to  attend  our 
25th  reunion,  now  less  than  24  months 
away!  I  will  hold  you  both  to  that  promise. 
Vic  writes,  "After  nearly  25  years,  I  remem- 
ber with  gratitude  the  opportunity  I  had  to 
experience  Andover.  I  measure  the  time  in 
terms  of  the  people  I  was  fortunate  to  meet, 
the  critical  thinking  I  developed  and  the 
values  I  was  confronted  and  came  to  grips 
with  —  these  have  lasted  through  the 
years."  HAPPY  THANKSGIVING. 
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Mimi  Dean  McBride 
3704  Blackthorn  Ct. 
Chevy  Chase,  MD  20815 


It  was  delightful  to  receive  a  letter  from 
Morley  Marshall  Knoll  describing  her  fam- 
ily's eventful  summer  which  included  a 
week's  stay  at  a  horse  ranch  in  the  Wallowa 
Mountains  in  eastern  Oregon,  and  an  ex- 
tended family  gathering  at  the  Brule  River 
in  Wisconsin.  I  completely  agree  with  Mor- 
ley when  she  says  she  wishes  summer 
were  about  four  months  long.  Our  family 
of  four  spent  much  of  the  summer  in  Co- 
hasset,  Mass.  While  there  I  had  a  delightful 
and  unhurried  breakfast  visit  with  Carrie 
Holcombe  Damp.  Carrie  is  happy  and 
healthy  and  keeping  busy  with  her  fourth 
grade  teaching;  son  Zander  and  summer 
sports  and  outing  to  Maine.  Also  in  Massa- 
chusetts this  summer  was  Sue  Burton  who 
spent  two  weeks  in  Chatham.  Back  in 
Washington,  Sue  is  currently  completing 
her  work  on  the  renovation  of  the  Edward 
Durrell  Stone  building  at  the  National  Geo- 
graphic. 

News  is  a  little  sparse  this  month  from 
AA  '63,  but  I  did  receive  two  items  about  PA 
'63  grads.  John  E.  Hayes  who's  living  in 
Monterrey,  N.L.,  Mexico,  wrote  that  after 
the  Mexican  crisis  crushed  his  crane  com- 
pany, he  is  now  "bouncing  back  (like  a  ce- 
ment ball)"  and  exporting  magnetic  brakes 
and  solid  state  motor  controls  to  the  United 
States.  Will  Nettleship  and  his  wife,  Lois, 
became  parents  of  a  daughter,  Fannie  Eliza- 
beth, in  September.  Will's  work  as  a  sculp- 
tor has  been  going  well  and  recent  commis- 
sions have  included  designing  and  building 
a  memorial,  a  playground,  and  an  overlook 
above  a  lake  on  a  college  campus. 

Does  anyone  else  feel  that  the  news  of 
fellow  Abbot  graduates  is  shrinking?  Please 
keep  this  column  from  disappearing  alto- 
gether by  sending  in  some  news. 
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Bob  Marshall 
33  Park  Avenue 
Bronxville,  NY  10708 


I  hope  you  weathered  your  40th  birthday  in 
appropriate  fashion.  The  first  move  here 
was  to  make  the  wife  promise  not  to  have  a 
surprise  party.  The  only  party  I  wanted  was 
a  dance  with  a  disc  jockey  playing  my  all- 
time  top  100  dance  songs,  starting  with, 
say,  John  Cougar  or  The  Talking  Heads  and 
working  our  way  back  to  the  Skyliners  and 
Moongtows,  with  a  heavy  dose  of  Motown 
in  the  middle,  and  no  stops  at  all  for  disco, 
heavy  metal,  acid  rock  or  the  Beatles.  Such 
a  momentous  undertaking  could  obviously 
not  be  pulled  off  in  only  the  two  years  I  had 
to  think  about  it,  and  perhaps,  like  some 
buildings,  it  may  be  better  off  left  on  paper, 
anyway.  As  a  symbolic  substitute,  I  went  to 
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a  Jackson  Browne  concert  at  Radio  City  Mu- 
sic Hall;  this  provided  fitting  evidence  that  I 
am  not  growing  old  —  rock  'n  roll  is  simply 
maturing. 

The  news  from  the  field  this  time  around 
shows  that  this  crop  of  baby  bummers  de- 
fies any  pat  stereotyping  of  where  we  are  in 
our  lives  (not  that  the  national  media  won't 
try).  Bob  Cheek  called  with  the  happy 
news  of  his  and  Judy's  second  child,  born 
in  January,  named  Laura.  Bob  is  a  staff  at- 
torney with  the  FTC  in  Washington  and  last 
year  tried  and  won  a  case  against  General 
Nutrition  Corp.,  showing  that  the  FTC  is 
still  fighting  for  the  consumer  —  so  far. 
John  McCullough  belatedly  reported  his 
marriage  in  February  '85  to  Judith  Wagner, 
a  relationship  that  was  previewed  at  our 
20th  reunion.  Speaking  of  that  event,  Jon 
Hay  notes  that  after  it,  he  got  a  "nice  letter 
from  Connie  ...  I  would  have  gotten  a  nice 
letter  from  Jane,  too,  if  she  hacf  bothered  to 
come.  So  Jane,  next  time,  come!"  Which 
shows  that  Jon's  or  my  ability  to  penetrate 
his  goings-on  has  not  changed  in  20  years. 

Buck  Little  just  started  his  own  systems 
and  programming  firm  in  Charlotte,  N.C. 
Bruce  Edwards  spent  the  '84-'85  year  in 
London  on  sabbatical:  "...  taught  math 
and  visited  pubs." 

We  have  many  lawyer  classmates,  as  you 
know,  but  two  wrote  in  recently  of  their  es- 
pecially relevant  practices,  and  their 
daughter  and  son  each.  Dick  Timbie  is  a 
partner  at  Caplin  &  Drysdale  in  Washing- 
ton, doing  tax  and  white-collar  crime  de- 
fense work.  Toby  Thacher,  on  the  other 
side,  is  coordinating  a  federal,  state  and  lo- 
cal investigation  or  organized  crime's  con- 
trol of  the  New  York  City  construction 
industry. 

One  person  hard  to  catch  is  our  peripa- 
tetic Doug  Everett,  who  landed  in  Omaha 
in  his  third  move  in  a  year,  now  serving  as 
director  of  an  Air  Force-Creighton  U.  family 
practice  residency.  Col.  Everett  is  also  play- 
ing French  horn  in  the  Nebraska  Wood- 
wind Symphony  (with  a  tip  of  the  hat  to 
Mr.  Clift)  and  competing  in  10K  races  and 
triathlons. 

Also  running  is  Dick  Howe:  literally  —  in 
the  Boston  Marathon  in  3:08  ("very  satisfy- 
ing, but  never  again");  politically  —  for 
Massachusetts  the  State  Senate  ("uphill  but 
winnable,"  he  said  in  April);  and  socially,  to 
a  wedding  date  20  September  with  Judy 
Wood  '"also  a  runner"). 

Another  race  you'll  know  the  results  of 
by  the  time  this  reaches  you  is  Peter  Smith's 
gubernatorial  campaign  in  Vermont.  Ac- 
cording to  a  newspaper  clip,  Republican 
Smith  says  that  state  government  needs  to 
cut  back  its  rate  of  spending  and  relinquish 
some  of  its  power  to  communities.  And  this 
is  Vermont!  (Oh,  well,  it  worked  for  Rea- 
gan). Randy  Hobler  vacationed  in  the 
Granite  State  this  summer  and  after  enjoy- 
ing the  sight  of  Peter  on  the  TV  news, 
boosted  his  campaign  when  a  somewhat 
unscientific  telephone  pollster  asked  the 
non-resident  Hoblers  their  choice  for 
governor. 

Our  own  brief  travels  took  us  to  the 
DeWolf  Fulton  homestead  in  Bristol,  R.I., 
where  we  met  the  principals  of  DeWolf  Ful- 
ton Associates,  a  multi-service  advertising/ 
public  relations  agency  launched  last  Octo- 
ber, shortly  before  the  principals  launched 
their  first  child,  Marshall,  long  a  family 
name  of  both  of  ours.  Dewey  impressed  us 
with  the  story  of  his  family's  connection  to 


Moby  Dick,  and  he  noted  the  added  insight 
he  had  received  into  that  "great"  (his  opin- 
ion) but  "boring"  (mine)  novel  from  a 
course  given  by  Yale  Professor  Richard 
Brodhead.  Shortly  afterward,  I  read  that 
the  same  Dick  Brodhead  was  one  of  the  272 
artists,  scholars,  and  scientists  to  be  award- 
ed a  1986  Guggenheim  fellowship  (as  op- 
posed to  the  Veauod),  to  stucjy  fiction  and 
family  life  in  19th  century  America. 

Coming  back  to  20th  century  family  life, 
and  specifically  the  midlife  passage  of  the 
class  of  '64,  I  was  struck  by  the  following 
summary  received  from  Bart  Loomis  and 
wondered  if  it  reverberated  because  it  was 
so  typical,  or  so  atypical:  "I  am  living  in  the 
country  north  of  New  Orleans  and  enjoy- 
ing the  peacefulness  with  my  family:  Annie 
and  our  two  boys,  Landon,  8,  and  Dodd,  6. 
My  days  are  active  enough  with  two  struc- 
tural steel  fabrication  yards;  interest  in  City 
Business,  a  bi-weekly  newspaper;  weekly 
Vietnam  Veterans  outreach  and  Alcoholics 
Anonymous  meetings.  Life  is  enjoyed." 

Those  who  haven't  written  in  awhile, 
please  drop  a  line:  how  did  you  spend  your 
40th? 

(LA  Gretchen  Overbagh  Dorton 

U^  1418  Indian  Way 

ABBOT  Concord,  CA  94521 

Nancy  P.  Sandberg  writes  that  her  daugh- 
ter Betsy  Boyd  Sandberg  graduated  from 
Phillips  Exeter  Academy  on  1  June  1986. 
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Skip  Freeman 
133  Lewis  Wharf 
Boston,  MA  02110 


65 

PHILLIPS 


Douglas  D.  Pirnie,  Jr. 

119  West  77th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10024 


Since  I  spend  most  of  this  space  writing  of 
others,  let  me  spend  a  few  words  on  my- 
self. Roxanne  and  I  were  married  in  April 
and  have  moved  into  an  Upper  West  Side 
co-op  in  Manhattan  —  hence  the  new  ad- 
dress at  the  top.  I  have  taken  on  added  re- 
sponsibilities at  work,  running  a  Marketing 
Services  Division  of  our  company  (IMG)  in 
addition  to  my  consulting  work. 

Jay  Bond  officially  reported  back  about 
his  six-month  cruise  in  the  South  Pacific 
where  he  visited  many  of  the  smaller  is- 
lands (Marquesas,  Society,  etc.)  as  part  of 
what  was  a  terrific  trip. 

Bruce  Ganem  is  a  professor  of  chemistry 
at  Cornell  and  was  recently  awarded  the 
Clark  Distinguished  Teaching  Award,  given 
annually  for  demonstrated  teaching  excel- 
lence. Congratulations  are  definitely  in 
order. 

Another  teacher  is  Bruce  Fay,  who  has 
been  in  the  Pittsford  (NY)  school  system  for 
the  past  16  years.  Bruce  has  two  boys,  age 
14  and  10,  who  are  "growing  like  weeds." 
Bruce  is  also  the  first  to  formally  reserve  a 
spot  at  our  25th  reunion.  It's  never  too  early 
.  .  .  Two  more  family  men  are  Doug  Karl- 
son  and  Mike  Hudner.  Doug's  second 
child  was  his  first  son,  while  Mike's  son 
Bay  gives  big  brother  Rip  a  playmate.  Mike 
also  launched  a  new  shipping  venture, 
Ocean  Transport  Corporation,  and  now  has 
seven  ships  at  his  command. 

Rick  Piatt  writes  that  his  auto  parts  busi- 
ness continues  to  expand  and  he  asks  if  any 
classmates  can  help  with  sourcing  in  Hong 
Kong  or  Korea  (Ed  Samp,  can  you  help?) 
Carl  Herrmann  is  in  Singapore  with  new 
wife  and  baby  traveling  all  over  South  East 
Asia  and  Australia.  I  saw  Ed  Paige  recently 
at  a  party  in  Connecticut.  He  is  teaching 
math  in  Redding,  Conn.,  and  has  two  sons. 


Greetings: 

In  December  '85,  Bruce  Curran  joined 
Burroughs- Welcome  Co.,  Research  Park, 
North  Carolina,  as  senior  writer/producer, 
Corporate  Communications.  Bruce  contin- 
ues to  hold  down  Curran's  Corner  on  the 
U.N.C.  Tarheel  Sports  Network.  His  wry 
football  commentary  delights  and  infuri- 
ates the  Tarheel  faithful.  Bruce,  his  wife 
Nancy  and  son  Robert  reside  in  Chapel 
Hill. 

Alex  Belida  has  returned  to  the  U.S.  after 
12  years  in  West  Germany  working  for  Ra- 
dio Free  Europe  and  later  Voice  of  America 
(as  correspondent  for  Soviet  and  German 
affairs  and  other  assorted  duties).  Alex  now 
lives  in  Maryland  with  his  wife,  Pat,  and 
sons  Adam,  6,  and  Brian,  3  and  is  the  na- 
tional news  editor  for  Voice  of  America  and 
Pat  is  a  correspondent  for  a  German  maga- 
zine. Rich  Delaney's  son  Josh  is  enrolling 
as  a  junior  at  Andover  this  year  — which 
makes  me  think  we  are  getting  older. 
Please  keep  the  cards  and  letters  coming. 
Best  Regards,  Skip. 
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Martha  Wies  Dignan 
RD  2  Box  390 
York,  ME  03909 


Much  of  this  issue's  news  was  gleaned  sec- 
ond-hand at  our  reunion,  and  is  hopefully 
accurate.  Martha  Bayles  and  her  husband 
live  in  Washington,  D.C.,  where  she  is  a 
film  and  TV  critic  for  the  Wall  Street  Journal. 
Nearby,  in  Alexandria,  Lucy  Thomson  Pea- 
body  just  had  her  first  child,  Elizabeth. 
About  to  leave  the  D.C.  area  for  Newton, 
Mass.,  are  Susie  Lebach  Rosenbloom  and 
her  husband  and  two  children.  Already  liv- 
ing in  Newton  is  Mettie  Whipple  who  is  a 
graphic  artist  and  has  a  son  and  a  daughter. 

Sallie  Watling  works  for  a  stockbroker  in 
NYC.  That  info  comes  from  Nee  Gaines, 
who  wrote,  "I  finally  got  a  grown-up  job  as 
a  planner  at  Eastern  Press  —  own  phone 
and  office!"  She  also  reported  seeing  a  lot  of 
Marilee  Wilson  Schumann  over  the  sum- 
mer. Marilee  and  her  husband  were  vaca- 
tioning at  his  family's  cottage  in  Madison, 
Conn.  They  live  in  Chestertown,  Md.  Nee 
gave  me  Fran  Jones'  address  in  Rowayton, 
Conn.  Fran  teaches  at  a  Montessori  scnool. 
Ricky  Ritter  Morse  lives  in  Gaithersburg, 
Md.  She  and  her  husband,  a  lawyer,  have 
two  children.  I  was  happy  to  hear  from  an- 
other Maryland  resident,  Babs  Slaymaker 
Sale.  She  and  her  husband  Russ  have  two 
sons  and  live  in  Baltimore.  She  is  a  lawyer 
and  works  part-time,  not  counting  24  hour 
days  when  involved  in  trial  work!  Valerie 
DePeyster  has  a  farm  in  Sandgate,  Vt.  Don- 
na Wlodkoski  Economou  recently  had  a 
baby.  She  lives  in  Lexington,  Mass.  Across 
country  is  Peigi  Donaghy  Huseby,  who  re- 
cently moved  to  Portland,  OR.  Nancy  En- 
gland, who  only  attended  Abbot  for  our 
"prep"  year,  has  worked  in  various  fields  in- 
cluding fundraising  for  non-profit  organi- 
zations. She  now  has  her  own  fundraising 
and  consulting  firm  in  Boston. 

Melinda  Miller  Patterson  and  her  family 
stopped  in  for  dinner  on  their  way  home 
from  a  business  trip  to  Halifax.  Our  chil- 
dren had  a  great  time  playing  together 
while  we  relaxed  on  the  porch.  I'm  going  to 
concentrate  on  relaxing  this  year,  now  that 
both  my  girls  are  in  scnool  all  day  and  I'm 
unemployed. 


67 

PHILLIPS 


Joseph  P.  Kahn 
26  Rice  Street 
Cambridge,  MA  02140 


"It  was  twenty  years  ago  today/Sgt.  Pepper 
taught  the  band  to  play  .  .  .  '  Yes,  all  you 
fellow  rockers,  it  was  a  mere  two  decades 
ago  this  June  that  the  Beatles  released  their 
Lonely  Hearts  Club  epic  and  Phillips  Acad- 
emy unleashed  its  class  of  '67  upon  an  un- 
suspecting (and  sometimes  unsympathetic) 
world.  In  a  few  short  months,  Billy  Shears, 
Mr.  Kite,  and  Lucy  in  the  Sky  (with  Dia- 
monds) will  gather  in  the  shadow  of  the  old 
Bell  Tower  to  kick  out  the  jams  and  com- 
pare receding  hairlines.  As  your  Reunion 
Chair  designate/draftee,  I  will  be  travelling 
to  PA  in  late  September  to  attend  a  plan- 
ning session  for  next  summer's  golden  ol- 
dies show.  Besides  encouraging  maximum 
attendance,  I'd  be  most  happy  to  hear  from 
anyone  with  strong  ideas  about  the  pro- 
posed schedule  of  events.  Last  time 
around,  as  those  of  you  who  attended  will 
recall,  we  swung  from  the  serious  (Walt 
Minteski's  anti-nuke  seminar)  to  the  sensa- 
tional (the  return  of  the  Rising  Storm)  with 
such  flair  that  the  whole  damn  campus 
dropped  by  to  party.  Lord  knows  how  we'll 
top  that  one,  but  Lord  knows  we'll  try. 
Watch  this  space  for  further  details.  And 
hey  —  get  down,  you  hear? 

Had  a  nice  letter  from  Derek  Rainey  last 
April  (long  lead  time  on  this  column,  guys). 
Derek  lives  in  Portland,  Mich.,  is  married  to 
a  physical  therapist,  has  three  "little  blond 
bombshells"  (ages  8,  5,  and  3)  and  teaches 
art,  world  history  and  psychology  at  Port- 
land High.  He  also  coaches  track,  escapes 
to  a  cabin  on  Lake  Easttwin,  and  sculpts 
limited-edition  bronze  figures. 

"The  only  alum  I've  ever  heard  from," 
writes  Derek,  "is  John  Nettleton.  He  finally 
married  a  girl  named  Lindy  ..."  (don't 
know  if  that  means  he  finally  married,  or 
he  finally  found  a  Lindy  who'd  have  him) 
.  .  .  and  is  a  city  planner  in  Mt.  Vernon, 
N.Y." 

John  isn't  the  only  one  to  have  recently 
tied  the  knot.  I  had  lunch  in  Boston  the  oth- 
er day  with  Steve  McCarthy,  who  ex- 
changed vows  last  summer  with  the  former 
Phoebe  Anderson.  Steve  works  for  the  Fed- 
eral Reserve  Bank  of  Boston,  Phoebe  as  a 
fourth  grade  teacher  in  a  Hub  suburb.  He 
filled  me  in  on  his  jump  from  the  classics  to 
Columbia  Business  School  to  the  world  of 
high  finance,  a  talent  for  which  he  is  not, 
incidentally,  applying  to  the  fine  art  of 
squeezing  "big-bucks  pledges  out  of  the  rest 
or  us.  Be  nice  to  Steve  when  he  calls.  He 
still  knows  more  Greek  than  you  ever  will. 

My  predecessor  at  this  post,  Bruce 
Reider  M.D.,  likewise  tied  the  knot  around 
a  year  ago  to  Patricia  Anne  Simmons.  Bruce 
was  recently  chosen  as  a  travelling  fellow 
by  the  American  Orthopedic  Society  for 
Sports  Medicine  and  is  now  "lecturing  and 
learning"  in  seven  European  countries. 
One  or  Bruce's  ushers  was  David  Ander- 
son, now  a  professor  at  MIT's  Sloan  School. 
According  to  a  questionnaire  he  submitted, 
Dave  is  also  married,  has  two  daughters,  is 
still  active  in  a  choral  group,  and  remem- 
bers his  best/worst  Andover  memory  as 
"getting  thrown  out  of  the  lower  class  dance 
by  Clem  Morell  for  dancing  too  close." 
Smart  guy,  that  Mr.  Morell.  Everyone 
knows  dancing  too  close  sooner  or  later 
leads  to  marriage. 

Also  in  the  FA  mailbag:  a  slightly  yellow- 
ing N.Y.  Times  newsclip  that  Robert  Kropke 


has  been  appointed  vice  president,  Fixed 
Income  Sales,  by  Daiwa  Securities  America 
Inc.  (the  way  Wall  Street  has  been  going  as 
of  this  writing,  Bob  may  now  be  making 
sandals  in  Gila  Bend,  Ariz.);  and  a  note 
from  Stephen  Coburn  saying  that  "I  am  cur- 
rently in  my  fourth  year  as  a  consultant  to 
many  developing  sleep  disorders  centers  in 
various  hospitals  nationwide.  Having  been 
the  first  in  the  world  to  do  what  I  do,  it  is 
very  gratifying  to  see  what  is  happening.  I 
invite  anyone  interested  in  more  info  to  call 
me  (619-275-5295)  any  time.  I'm  usually 
awake!"  Steve  is  obviously  (a)  unmarried, 
or  (b)  an  incurable  insomniac. 

Charles  Collier,  on  the  other  hand,  while 
reportedly  getting  the  requisite  Zs,  has 
now  parked  his  pillow  in  Wellesley,  Mass. 
Charlie  has  moved  north  from  Princeton  to 
direct  Harvard  College's  office  of  planned 
giving,  also  known,  says  he,  as  the  office 
that  'Tiandles  all  the  weird  gifts."  With  his 
usual  keen  eye  for  fiscal  detail,  Charlie 
takes  me  to  task  for  having  reported  in  this 
space  that  our  class  gift  goal  is  a  paltry 
$20,000.  Not  so.  Make  that  $55,000,  says 
Charlie,  and  make  your  checks  out  accord- 
ingly. I  feel  badly  about  this  —  so  badly  that 
I  am  prepared  to  make  up  the  $35,000 
shortfall  personally  ...  if  Charlie  gets  my 
kid  a  free  ride  through  Harvard.  Fair's  fair, 
right? 

The  Academy  informs  that  Bill  Lee  has 
been  newly-elected  to  the  Alumni  Council, 
the  body  at  PA  that  represents  the  alumni 
and  advises  the  Academy.  Congratulations, 
I  know  you  look  forward  to  a  productive 
year,  Bill. 

Hope  the  rest  of  you  are  thriving.  Or  at 
least  getting  by  with  a  little  help  from  your 
friends. 
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Susan  Abby  Shapiro 
3016  Wentworth  Ave. 
Louisville,  KY  40206 


My  pleas  are  finally  being  heeded;  class- 
mates are  adding  news  of  themselves  in 
their  mailings  to  Andover.  Among  those 
was  Sarah  Beale  Yancey,  whose  children 
cruelly  remind  me  that  time  marches  for- 
ever on.  Sarah's  daughter  Jennifer  is  now  a 
freshman  at  Bowaoin,  and  her  son, 
George,  will  soon  be  following  suit.  He's  a 
high  school  senior.  Sarah  is  still  doing 
fundraising  for  Hobart  and  William  Smith 
Colleges,  but  she  is  hoping  to  replace  her 
soon-to-be-empty  nest  with  an  MFA  in  cre- 
ative writing.  Let  us  know! 

One  of  us  who  is  still  building  her  nest  is 
Dorsey  Green.  She  writes  from  Seattle, 
Wash.,  that  she  and  her  partner,  Margaret 
Sorrel,  welcomed  their  second  son,  Bren- 
dan Green,  on  20  June  1985.  Brendan's 
older  brother  is  Ethan  Sorrel.  A  working 
mother,  Dorsey  is  a  psychologist  in  private 
practice  and  by  now  has  probably  finished 
ner  book  on  lesbian  couples. 

Just  after  the  deadline  for  the  last  Bulletin 
I  received  a  postcard  from  Judy  Hannegan 
Sherman,  so  by  now  who  knows  where  the 
nomadic  Shermans  are?  But  as  of  1  June, 
they  had  just  returned  to  Cape  Cod  after 
having  spent  the  winter  in  Key  West.  The 
winter  was  spent  living  aboard  Judy's  fa- 
ther's sailboat  because  housing  was  so  ex- 
orbitant. Judy  wrote:  "Can't  say  K.W.  was 
my  cup  of  tea;  however,  the  2000  mile  sail 
home  made  it  all  seem  worthwhile."  It  took 
them  7  weeks. 

Nancy  Howe  Erdmann  has  already  re- 


ceived a  private  apology  from  me  for  con- 
fusing her  with  Nancy  Hoehn  Drake.  Now 
I'm  making  the  apology  public.  Nancy 
Howe,  not  Nancy  Hoen,  is  married  to  an 
optometrist,  works  in  his  office,  and  lives  in 
Exeter,  N.H.  If  you're  reading,  Nancy 
Hoehn,  I  apologize  to  you,  too,  and  hope 
that  you'll  let  me  make  it  up  to  you  by  al- 
lowing me  to  share  your  doings  with  the 
class.  Hope  to  hear  from  you. 

The  Academy  informs  that  Sarah  Beale 
Yancey  has  been  newly-elected  to  the 
Alumni  Council,  the  body  at  PA  that  repre- 
sents the  alumni  and  advises  the  Academy. 
Congratulations,  I  know  you  look  forward 
to  a  productive  year. 

Nancy  Howe  noted  in  her  letter  to  me 
that  our  20th  reunion  is  approaching!  Plan- 
ning meetings  have  already  begun,  and  I 
hope  that  many  of  you  will  also  begin  to 
plan  your  1987  schedules  so  you  can  at- 
tend. Meanwhile,  please  keep  in  touch. 
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George  Wolf 
112  N.  Boundary  Apt.  5 
Williamsburg,  VA  23185 


How  did  I  end  up  with  column?  Just  blame 
it  on  the  woody  moon  .  .  . 

Chris  Burke  is  the  partner  and  founder 
of  New  West  Technologies,  where  he  devel- 
ops artificial  intelligence  for  fingerprint 
identification,  and  manages  seven  Ph.D's. 
Stan  Crock,  as  you  probably  know,  is  news 
editor  for  Business  Week  (Washington  bu- 
reau) and  we  owe  him  a  big  debt  for  keep- 
ing us  informed  and  amused,  not  only  in 
that  august  organ,  but,  more  importantly, 
right  here  in  the  Bulletin  for  many  memora- 
ble issues.  Don  Ganem  is  alive  and  well  in 
Chicago.  I  know  from  experience  that  that's 
not  a  contradiction  in  terms,  but  for  those 
who  doubt  it  here  are  Don's  details:  Still 
single  after  a  divorce  14  years  ago,  he  has  a 
15-year-old  daughter  who's  into  modeling. 
He  flies  and  sky  dives  in  his  spare  time, 
and  works  as  a  terminal  superintendent  for 
a  railroad  company.  "Hair  turning  grey  but 
not  receding,  body  turning  grey  and  ex- 
panding. " 

Bill  Gladstone's  daughter  Tara  Rose  was 
born  12  July  1985,  and  his  new  address  is 
340  Serpentine,  Del  Mar,  Calif.  92014  for 
whoever  would  like  to  drop  him  a  line.  Jim 
Harman  married  Barbara  Tomlinson  (Dana 
Hall  '72)  and  they  live  in  Southport,  Ct. 
He's  now  working  at  the  CBS  Technology 
Center  in  Stamford.  Alex  Harris  '67  and  his 
wife  Margaret  Sartor  spent  two  months  in 
South  Africa  last  fall,  then  co-curated  the 
exhibition,  "South  Africa:  The  Cordoned 
Heart",  which  opened  at  the  International 
Center  of  Photography  in  NYC  last  May.  It 
will  be  touring  the  US  for  two  years.  Hollis 
Hebbel,  AA  68,  writes  that  she  and  her 
husband,  Juan  Perez,  are  the  proud  parents 
of  a  son  Jonathan  Hebbel  Perez,  as  of  27 
May  1985.  Meanwhile,  Hank  O'Neill  and 
Carol  Muranaka  had  their  fourth  child  on 
12  April,  Cullen  Kenji  O'Neill.  We  wish 
them  every  tax  break.  Cabe  Warren  caught 
sight  of  Paul  Brown,  John  Barclay,  Peter 
Evans,  Vin  Crowley  and  Mark  McKee  in 
recent  months,  scattered  from  California  to 
Maine.  (I  hear  Crowley's  in  NH,  but  I  wish 
he  would  corroborate  that.)  As  for  what 
they're  doing,  at  least  one  is  raising  Jersey 
cows,  and  at  least  one  is  advertising  under- 
wcir.  Or  the  same  person  may  he  doing 
both.  In  any  case,  Cabe  would  like  to  know 
where  Chris  Whipple  is.  George  Gaskins 
is  the  executive  director  and  general  man- 
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ager  of  the  farmer-  and  worker-owned  Car- 
ite  Agro-Industrial  Center,  the  second  larg- 
est tropical  fruit  processing  plant  (as  well  as 
the  most  modern)  in  Puerto  Rico.  He  lives 
on  a  small  farm  overlooking  the  Caribbean 
with  his  wife  Ana,  daughters  Damayanti, 
15,  and  Natali,  5,  and  son  Arturo,  4,  and 
assorted  geese  and  goats. 

I  got  married  to  Maggy  Sawin  in  '81,  did 
a  stint  teaching  schoolin  NYC,  after  which 
she  devotedly  put  me  through  more  grad 
school.  We  were  lucky  to  land  in  VA,  where 
I'm  now  teaching  linguistics  at  William  & 
Mary.  It's  a  living.  I  saw  Phil  Gura  not  long 
back  when  he  was  here  visiting  the  Insti- 
tute for  Early  American  History.  At  the  time 
he  was  at  the  University  of  Colorado,  a  col- 
league of  Chris  Shiner's  and  I  think  I  am 
right  in  saying  that  he  now  has  a  post  at 
UNC.  John  C  arr  also  surfaced  recently, 
helping  with  the  alumni  fund  drive. 

I  nave  the  recurring  notion  that  Bob  Wal- 
lace is  at  Duke.  But  where  is  John  Kelsey? 
And  many  others?  I  know  you're  out  there 
—  and  I'll  track  you  down  if  I  have  to. 

£Q  Hugh  Kelleher 

65  Norfolk  St. 

PHILLIPS  Cambridge,  MA  02139 

Sorry  to  have  missed  last  time,  but  we'll 
make  up  for  it  because  there's  a  lot  of  news 
from  Battalion  69. 

Many  of  us  are  in  academia.  Bill  Spitz 
has  been  named  the  treasurer  of  Vanderbilt. 
Bill  Fuller  has  been  teaching  at  Harvard. 
Alan  Chmura  is  on  the  business  faculty  of 
Portland  State,  and  attends  Rose  Bowls. 
Jeff  Claus  is  not,  as  earlier  reported,  a  fid- 
dler; his  wife  is,  though.  Jeff  plays  guitar, 
and  is  now  an  assistant  professor  at  Mt. 
Holyoke.  Political  science,  I  believe.  He's 
on  a  new  Rounder  record,  "Banging  and 
Sawing."  Warren  Motte  called  Jeff  on  the 
morning  of  his  (Warren's)  birthday.  Warren 
is  a  prof,  at  the  University  of  Nebraska  in 
Lincoln,  has  two  kids,  and  Jeff  reports  that 
he  sounds  great. 

In  the  spring  I  attended  a  meeting  of  the 
Andover  Alumni  Council  and  stayed  at  the 
very  fine  home  of  Vic  Henningsen  and  Su- 
san. Vic  is  now  a  cluster  dean,  and  both  he 
and  Susan  are  teaching  there  on  the  Hill. 
Over  the  summer  they  had  their  second 
child,  a  boy,  Ned.  Henry  Dieterich  is  teach- 
ing history  at  Spring  Hill  College,  a  Jesuit 
institution  in  Mobile,  Alabama.  Through  the 
Year  with  Fulton  Sheen,  a  daily  devotional 
Henry  compiled,  appeared  last  year.  Dan 
Kent,  M.D.,  moved  with  his  family  to  Seat- 
tle, where  he  is  with  the  Dept.  of  Medicine 
at  the  University  of  Washington,  and  man- 
ages the  Seattle  VAs  walk-in  clinics  and 
emergency  area.  Dan  would  like  to  hear 
news  of  the  ophthalmologists  in  our  class. 

Not  an  ophthalmologist,  but  close,  is 
Beau  Watson.  Beau  has  taught  at  Stanford, 
and  is  now  with  a  NASA  research  center  in 
Palo  Alto.  His  specialty  is  visual  psycholo- 
gy. Well,  it's  more  complex  than  that,  but 
you  get  the  idea.  Spent  a  great  Labor  Day 
weekend  in  the  mountains  of  New  Hamp- 
shire with  Beau  and  with  Jeremy  Bluhm 
Jeremy's  Australian  resident  visa  recently 
arrived,  and  he'll  be  departing  for  down 
under  in  October.  Jer  spent  a  good  number 
of  evenings  over  the  summer  teaching  me 
how  to  operate  my  new  Apple  lie  comput- 
er. Another  neighbor  is  Wayne  Barron, 
who  has  been  teaching  in  a  program  for  tal- 
ented students  in  the  Salem,  Mass.,  public 
schools.  He  and  his  girlfriend,  Meegan 


Brooke,  attended  Howie  Murphy's  Halley's 
Comet  party  up  in  N.H.  in  the  spring. 
Wayne's  buddy  Scott  Dalrymple  is  running 
construction  work  in  Boston.  So  is  Thomas 
Costagliola,  who's  Infinity  Construction  is 
doing  some  really  splendid  work.  Tom's  old 
roommate,  Pete  Olney,  now  holder  of  an 
advanced  degree  from  UCLA,  is  spending 
some  time  in  the  area  this  fall.  Pete  has 
maintained  his  strong  commitment  to  pro- 
gressive politics. 

Mike  Daly  has  had  some  cover  stories  in 
New  York  magazine.  Fred  Strebeigh  is  still 
writing,  teaching  at  Yale,  and  spent  some 
time  recently  in  England.  Goray  Beck  is 
now  a  senior  producer  at  USA  Network  in 
NYC.  Also  down  that  way,  Todd  O'Don- 
nell  has  been  elected  a  principal  at  Morgan 
Stanley,  in  the  Taxable  Fixed  Income  Divi- 
sion. Larry  Gelb  received  his  MBA  from 
Harvard  in  June. 

After  eleven  years  as  an  engineering  psy- 
chologist for  the  US  Army  Human  Engi- 
neering Laboratory  in  Maryland,  Sam 
Brainerd  says,  "I  felt  my  mind  fossilizing." 
Sam  has  enrolled  in  the  University  of  Mary- 
land's M.A.  and  Ph.D.  program  in  Colonial 
American  History,  and  is  minoring  in  His- 
torical Archaeology.  "With  luck,  lmay  be 
able  to  return  to  New  England  and  make  a 
career  out  of  a  subject  that  has  been  a  life- 
long avocation."  Dave  Ensor  is  in  Rome 
with  ABC,  "covering  the  Pope,  terrorism, 
and  Russian  radiation."  Dave  says  he  had 
"the  slightly  strange,  but  enjoyable  experi- 
ence of  hearing  Joe  McGhee  speaking 
Czechoslovak."  Joe  himself  reports  that  he 
is  the  first  secretary  of  the  Political  Section 
at  the  US  Embassy  in  Rome.  Dave  recently 
heard  from  Evan  Thomas,  who  is  with 
Time. 

Back  in  the  USA  is  Chevron's  Art  Oiler, 
proud  father  of  Sophie.  Art  sometimes  sees 
architect  John  Maiick  and  that  tall  SF  law- 
yer, Nate  Cartmell,  whom,  I  believe,  now 
has  a  second  son.  Also  out  on  the  West 
Coast  is  Lee  Kaplan,  M.D.  After  serving  for 
four  years  as  the  chief  of  dermatology  at  the 
VA  Medical  Center  in  San  Diego,  Lee  has 
entered  private  practice  in  La  Jolla.  Jim 
Volker  is  a  lawyer  in  Salem,  Mass.,  married 
and  has  a  kid  on  the  way.  Jeff  Kilbreth, 
with  whom  I  watch  the  Super  Bowl  each 
year,  is  doing  well  at  Digital.  Another  local, 
Steve  Harris,  is  the  vice-  president  of  a  To- 
kyo-based seafood  company.  Steve  says: 
"My  son,  already  a  better  hockey  player 
than  I  ever  was,  hopes  to  attend  Andover 
in  two  years."  Two  years.  It  occurs  to  me 
that  many  of  us  entered  Andover  twenty- 
one  years  ago. 

Larry  Glenn  reports  that  he  and  his  wife 
spent  some  time  recently  in  the  Far  East, 
and  spent  nearly  a  week  with  Paul  Tittman 
in  Taiwan.  And,  Paul  writes  to  report  that 
his  is  "finally  breaking  the  bonds  of  bache- 
lorhood." The  big  event  was  in  the  spring, 
when  he  married  Jenny  Wang.  Paul  says 
the  door  is  always  open  for  classmates  visit- 
ing the  Far  East,  and  he  promises  a  great 
tour.  Steve  Parcells  and  family  were  there 
recently.  Steve  spent  ten  months  helping 
the  Taiwan  National  Park  Administration 
with  its  programs. 

Happenings  on  the  local  political  front: 
Chuck  McDermott  and  family  moved  from 
the  West  Coast  to  Plympton,  Mass.,  and 
Chuck  is  the  spokesman  for  Joe  Kennedy's 
campaign  for  the  House  seat  being  vacated 
here  in  Cambridge  by  Speaker  Tip  O'Neill. 
And  Jim  Shannon,  after  winning  the 
Democratic  Convention's  endorsement  in 


the  spring,  looks  like  a  very  good  bet  to  be 
Massachusetts's  next  Attorney  General. 

Bill  Schink  is  still  at  Bankers  Trust,  lend- 
ing to  companies  in  broadcast,  cable,  pub- 
lishing ana  film.  He  reports  that  lawyer 
Charlie  Donovan  is  the  founder  of  Walsh, 
Donovan,  Lindh  and  Keech  in  SF.  Bill  and 
his  wife,  Renee,  recently  moved  into  a  new 
Big  Apple  apartment  where  some  serious 
rehab  work  had  been  done  by  Dave  Marsh- 
man's  brother.  Word  is  that  Dave's  a  newly- 
wed  (relatively  speaking).  And  Fred  Adair 
is  the  father  of  a  one-year-old  boy.  Fred, 
now  a  principal  in  his  management  con- 
sulting firm,  writes:  "How  hard  it  is  to  do 
something  new,  like  reconnect  with  old 
friends,  when  caught  in  the  plaint  of  so 
many  in  our  generation:  two  careers,  new 
home,  new  town,  new  baby,  building  a 
new  life  unlike  our  parents  could  have  ever 
taught  us  about." 

As  if  in  response,  Rick  Stewart  of  Iowa 
says  this:  "I  just  settled  with  the  IRS  for  79, 
'80  and  '81  .  .  .  Have  gone  completely  bald 
and  gained  30  pounds  in  the  last  four 
months.  That's  what  quitting  smoking  and 
alcohol  does  for  you.  Ain't  34  a  bitch?  ' 

Well,  sometimes.  Sometimes  just  the  op- 
posite. Either  way  it's  still  good  to  hear 
from  everyone.  Have  a  great  holiday,  and 
stay  in  touch. 

CJCk  Dale  Woods  Dingledine 

U7  15  Aldridge  Drive 

ABBOT  Greenville,  SC  29607 

On  a  trip  to  the  Big  Apple  this  spring  I  met 
Jennifer  Cecere,  Wendy  Ewald,  and  Lind- 
say Whitcomb  at  the  Plaza  Hotel's  Owl  Bar. 
Helene  Jenkins  Tolbert  and  Nancy  Bennet 

also  tried  to  get  there,  but  weren't  able  to  at 
the  last  minute.  Jennifer  is  doing  extremely 
well  with  her  art  work.  She  has  her  own 
sculpture  studio  and  has  had  many  shows 
around  the  country  and  in  New  York.  Her 
work  is  mixed  media  utilizing  pieces  of  fur- 
niture, lace  doilies,  etc.  Wendy,  who  is  a 
professional  photographer,  was  just  about 
to  go  to  Columbia,  South  America,  to  make 
her  first  film  and  she  was  very  excited 
about  it.  Wendy  and  Jennifer  have  been 
able  to  maintain  their  friendship  all  these 
years.  In  fact,  when  I  initially  called  Jenni- 
fer about  getting  together,  Wendy  was  call- 
ing on  the  other  line.  The  double  Abbot 
connection  blew  her  mind. 

Lindsay  is  very,  very  busy  with  her  real 
estate  deals  and  is  currently  working  on  de- 
veloping a  2100  acre  project  into  a  private 
community. 

An  activity  which  has  occupied  my  time 
to  varying  degrees  for  the  past  decade  has 
been  researching  my  family's  genealogy.  At 
times  Bill  thought  that  I  was  possessed 
(coming  by  it  naturally,  since  one  ancestor 
confessed  to  being  a  witch  in  Andover, 
1690s).  Anyway,  Lindsay  and  I  got  onto  the 
topic  of  genealogy  and  discovered  that  we 
share  common  antecedents  with  her  moth- 
er AND  step-father.  To  a  genealogist  that's 
exciting! 

Lindsay  also  tracked  down  Podie  Rock- 
well this  summer.  Podie  is  a  psychologist 
with  one  of  the  universities  in  the  San 
Diego  area.  She  just  got  married  this  sum- 
mer, and  her  address  is  202  E.  Redwood 
Ave.,  San  Diego,  CA  92103. 

Called  Jena  Treneer  Miller  today.  Jena 
has  two  boys,  Rusty  who  is  four,  and  one- 
year-old  Sam,  to  whom  she  is  a  full-time 
Mom.  We  had  a  great  time  comparing  notes 
on  mothering.  Jena,  who  lives  at  3460  Buck 
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Hill,  Marietta,  GA  30067,  would  love  to 
hear  from  Susie  McArdle,  Susie  Yeaton, 
and  Happy  Paffard. 
Also  spoke  to  Mary  Stewart  Owczarek 

who  is  a  bookkeeper  for  Lynch  Properties. 
She  and  her  family  try  to  get  back  to  visit 
their  families  in  Maryland  and  Mass.  at 
least  once  a  year.  It's  nice  to  keep  in  touch 
with  the  East.  Being  a  mother  of  a  7-year- 
old  and  a  4-year-old,  Mary  says  that  she 
"wouldn't  trade  my  out-of-house  job  for 
anything."  Mary  keeps  in  touch  with  Janice 
Eklund  who  had  another  son,  Trevor,  a 
year  ago.  She  is  enjoying  her  two  boys  tre- 
mendously, as  well  as  working  part-time 
for  Control  Data  Corp.  as  a  financial 
analyst. 

One  of  the  busiest  classmates  ever,  Ma- 
delon  Curtis  Finnegan  wrote  to  say  that 
she  is  now  living  in  North  Andover  and 
dancing  in  Boston  with  the  Boston  Gold 
Dance  Co.  as  well  as  choreographing,  mov- 
ies, TV  (Spencer  for  Hire)  and  commercials. 
She  is  also  the  artistic  director  of  Electricity, 
which  is  the  Merrimack  Valley's  "hot,  new 
jazz  dance  troupe."  Where  do  you  get  that 
energy?  Madelon  also  keeps  in  touch  with 
Joan  Faro  who  is  now  married  to  Dr.  Mi- 
chael Matilsky.  Joan  is  a  doctor  herself 
(keeping  her  own  name)  in  pulmonary 
medicine  and  as  of  this  writing  sne  was  ex- 
pecting their  first  child.  Nancy  Ettele  writes 
that  she  and  daughters  Robin  and  Claire 
have  moved  to  Amherst  (what's  your  new 
address?)  where  she  is  in  a  master's  pro- 
gram at  U.  Mass  in  environmental  engi- 
neering. Nancy  still  sees  Sara  Gray  Stock- 
well  and  visited  them  at  "their  piece  of 
paradise  in  Maine"  during  the  summer. 

Since  October  1984,  Barb  Allen  Reich  has 
been  working  as  assistant  manager  of  the 
largest  fundraising  effort  ever  at  Rutgers 
Univ.,  for  a  $75  million  (or  more)  capital 
campaign.  Barb  and  her  spouse  are  avid 
sailors  and  enjoy  cruising  from  New  Jersey 
to  Nantucket. 

Finally,  a  special  plea  goes  to  Gali  Hagel: 
Madelon  Curtis,  Jena  Treneer  and  Lindsay 
Whitcomb  all  want  to  hear  from  you!  Save 
time,  Gali,  and  write  once  to  me  for  publi- 
cation in  this  column. 

It  was  great  encouragement  to  receive 
news  from  some  of  you  who  had  written  to 
the  school.  Keep  it  up!  Many  of  us  have 
gotten  out  of  touch  with  Abbot  friends,  yet 
the  few  people  I  have  called  have  all  had 
two  or  three  people  about  whom  they  espe- 
cially wanted  to  inquire.  So,  perhaps  you 
may  feel  that  no  one  would  be  interested  in 
hearing  about  you.  Wrong.  Let  me  assure 
you  that  old  friends  never  die  nor  do  they 
stop  being  concerned.  Lefs  do  keep  in 
touch. 
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Pete  Williams 
P.O.  Box  941 
Fairhope,  AL  36533 


I  When  we  were  uppers  a  teaching  fellow 
named  Bob  Kelly  turned  us  on  to  Ferlingh- 

>  etti.  One  of  his  poems  was  about  the  ap- 
proaching holiday  season:  "Sometime  dur- 
ing eternity/Some  guys  show  up/And  one 

I  of  them/  Who  shows  up  real  late/Is  a  kind 

|  of  carpenter/From  some  square-type  place- 
/Like  Galilee  ..." 

Following  Rob  Christie's  account  in  the 
last  issue,  I  also  found  myself  in  the  Big  Ap- 

I  pie.  Remember  what  DeNiro  kept  saying  in 
Taxi  Driver?  I  used  my  time  to  disrupt  as 
many  careers  as  possible.  First  was  Mark 
Kelly.  We  went  out  for  a  quick  lunch,  but 


Mark  didn't  make  it  back  to  his  law  office  at 
McHugh  &  O'Conor  until  4  pm.  The  phone 
messages  all  started  with,  "While  you  were 
out,"  and  there  were  a  lot  of  them,  but 
Mark  called  his  beautiful  wife,  Kim,  first, 
for  she  was  expecting  their  second  child  at 
any  moment. 

Tom  Wattles  was  much  more  adept  at 
getting  back  to  the  office  at  La  Salle  Part- 
ners, the  real  estate  development  company. 
Tom  and  Joannie  live  in  Greenwich  with 
their  two  boys  and  one  daughter.  Tom  re- 
cently played  golf  with  Carl  Higbee  at  the 
Roundhill  Club,  where  Carl's  a  member 
and  has  to  pay  the  greens  fees.  Carl's  an 
investment  canker  at  Salomon  Brothers. 
Peter  McCalumn  invited  me  to  a  Mets 
game.  (I  don't  care  what  you  say,  Swanson, 
they  stink,  even  now.  And,  it's  no  wonder 
that  Nastasse  couldn't  keep  his  cool  playing 
at  Flushing,  with  those  jet  engines  strain- 
ing and  whining  overhead  every  three  min- 
utes.) Peter's  now  a  vice  president  of  fi- 
nance at  Bunge  Corp.  and  also  lives  in 
Connecticut  with  wife  Carol  and  son  Jack. 
Last  time  in  California,  they  drove  down 
the  coast  with  Charlotte  and  Peter  Belknap. 
They  now  have  three  children,  and  Peter 
works  as  a  systems  engineer  with  Logican 
in  San  Diego. 

Mark  Swanson  remains  a  county  attor- 
ney in  Red  Oak,  Iowa.  He  was  married  ear- 
ly last  summer.  Tony  Carroll  enjoys  his 
work  with  the  new  firm  of  Christy  & 
Viener.  Tony  married  Mary  Cullen  on  31 
May  in  Manhattan.  We  lunched  at  the  Har- 
vard Club,  which  was  a  treat  for  me  with 
the  350th  anniversary  and  everything.  Joe 
Little  is  a  consultant  in  bank  software,  and 
lives  with  his  wife  at  76th  and  Columbus 
Avenue. 

Kevin  Doyle  made  an  appearance  on 
"Good  Morning  America"  in  August  to  dis- 
cuss a  story  that  his  magazine  M  ran  on  the 
subject  of  matrimonial  compatibility.  Kip 
Sheeline  is  reportedly  stationed  in  the  stra- 
tegic planning  area  of  Pacific  Telesis  in  San 
Francisco.  Peter  Fox  now  performs  munici- 
pal finance  with  Bear  Stearns  in  Chicago. 
Melissa  and  Norm  Selby  have  returned  to 
NYC  from  an  assignment  in  Germany. 
They  have  two  young  sons,  and  Norm  con- 
tinues to  impress  his  elders  at  McKinsey  & 
Co.  Gary  Shangold  has  been  awarded  a  5- 
year  grant  for  research  in  neuroendocrino- 
logy.  Gary's  an  assistant  professor  in  the 
Department  of  Obstetrics  and  Gynecology 
at  the  University  of  Chicago. 

The  Academy  advises  that  Bob  Stearns 
has  been  newly-elected  to  the  Alumni 
Council,  the  body  at  PA  that  represents  the 
alumni  and  advises  the  Academy.  .  .  .  and, 
Rod  Goldstein  has  been  elected  president 
of  that  august  body.  Congratulations  to  you 
both,  I'm  sure  you're  looking  forward  to  a 
productive  year. 

Chris  Boyden  enjoys  his  solo  law  prac- 
tice in  Palm  Beach,  which  allows  him  to 
handle  a  variety  of  legal  matters.  He's  mar- 
ried and  has  a  son  and  a  daughter.  Jim  Ca- 
hill  has  left  the  antitrust  division  of  the  at- 
torney general's  office  in  New  Hampshire 
to  join  the  family  business.  The  business  in- 
cludes the  following  Andover  graduates: 
his  father,  two  brothers,  and  a  sister.  Con- 
gratulations to  Doug  Adler  for  making 
partner  at  his  law  firm  in  Washington. 
Andy  Wexler  has  moved  his  family  to  LA 
where,  surprisingly,  they  like  it.  Daughter 
Rebecca  enjoys  the  beach,  while  Andy  is 
undergoing  two  years  of  training  in  plastic 
surgery.  In  Dusseldorf,  Marc  Emory  is  the 


director  of  overseas  operations  for  Heritage 
Capital  Corp  and  Paul  Broyles  is  now  a  su- 
pervisor/park ranger  at  Mammoth  Hot 
Springs,  Yellowstone  N.P.,  Wyoming. 
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Dana  Seero 
15  Green  St. 
Marblehead,  MA  01945 


Kerrigan  Black  took  time  out  from  a  busy 
performance  schedule  (in  Japan  and  Eu- 
rope) to  check  up  on  a  few  classmates.  He 
writes  that  Jim  Lobsenz  is  an  attorney  in 
Seattle.  He  and  his  wife,  Liz  (who  is  finish- 
ing up  med  school),  have  a  daughter,  Jenni- 
fer. Luis  Buhler  paid  him  a  visit  while  in 
the  SF  area;  he  was  on  vacation  from  his  job 
with  Cummins,  in  Brazil.  Kerrigan  is  pur- 
suing an  interest  in  computers  as  they  re- 
late to  contemporary  music. 

Chris  Brescia  is  alive  and  well  in  Mary- 
land, not  Virginia.  His  wife's  name  is  Carol, 
not  Caral,  and  his  son  is  named  Nicolas, 
not  Michael.  Just  testing  you,  Chris. 

An  anonymous  person  sent  me  a  note 
stating  that  Jerry  Kayden  is  a  director  of  the 
Harvard  Pierian  Foundation.  .  .  .George 
Loring  couldn't  make  reunion,  as  he  was  in 
Jackson,  Mississippi  playing  a  nine-foot 
Steinway  piano  for  an  international  ballet 
competition  with  an  audience  of  2400,  and 
contestants  from  22  countries.  .  .  .Gregg 
Meserole  is  now  minister  at  the  Hingham 
Congregational  Church.  He  was  formerly 
pastor  of  St.  John's  United  Church  in  Troy, 
Ohio.  He  and  Katherine  have  three  chil- 
dren. .  .  .George  Schatz  is  working  on  a 
National  Science  Foundation  grant  in  bot- 
any, having  travelled  to  Europe.  He  will  be 
spending  time  in  a  Mexican  rain  forest  to 
find  species  of  a  plant  that,  "bears  its  flow- 
ers in  the  leaf  litter  away  from  the  tree  on 
leafless,  rootless  shoots  that  emerge  from 
the  trunk."  He  will  finish  his  Ph.D.  by  Jan- 
uary, then  spend  three  years  in  Madagas- 
car, collecting  plants  for  the  Missouri  Bo- 
tanical Garden. 

Jameson  S.  French,  Roberto  Martinez 
and  I  have  been  newly-elected  to  the  Alum- 
ni Council,  the  body  at  PA  that  represents 
the  alumni  and  advises  the  Academy.  We 
look  forward  to  a  productive  year. 

You  will  note  that  my  retirement  papers 
have  not  been  accepted  just  yet.  Those  of 
you  seeking  the  opportunity  to  don  the 
mantle  of  class  scribe  are  urgently  request- 
ed to  contact  me.  The  time  commitment 
works  out  to  6-8  hours  per  year,  so  it  is  im- 
possible to  be  too  busy  to  accept  this  hum- 
ble assignment. 

I  do  have  one  request  for  the  intervening 
period.  Those  of  you  who  participate  in  the 
Andover  Phonatnon  effort  could  assist  me 
greatly  by  making  notes  as  you  contact  peo- 
ple, and  mailing  this  information  to  me  for 
inclusion  in  this  column.  This  would  be  a 
tremendous  help  to  me,  so  please  make  an 
effort  to  do  so.  Thanks. 

Like  all  good  little  American  consumers, 
I  have  a  telephone  answering  machine. 
This  allows  those  of  you  so  inclined  to  leave 
a  message  late  at  night  or  early  in  the  morn- 
ing when  calls  are  inexpensive.  For  a  good 
time  call  617-631-2984. 
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Dorothy  Strcelt 
Rte.  2  Box  173 
Bowdoinham,  ME  04008 


The  trouble  with  by-lines  is  deadlines.  This 
one's  breathing  halitosis  down  my  neck 
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and  there's  not  a  shred  of  news  (no  thanks 
to  you,  I  might  add).  A  desperate  plan  calls 
for  a  telephone  assault  on  unsuspecting 
victims  who  have  been  incommunicado  of 
late.  Take  Susie  Foord  Kettering,  for  exam- 
ple. She  doesn't  hang  up  when  she  finds 
out  it's  me;  instead,  we  nave  a  fine  chat  in 
which  I  discover  that  she  and  Robert  have  a 
fifteen-month-old  daughter,  Louisa,  are 
slowly  remodeling  and  expanding  their 
house,  and  that  Susie's  become  an  avid  gar- 
dener. My  call  interrupted  a  home-grown 
meal  of  pesto.  The  very  thought  makes  my 
mouth  water. 

Turning  closer  to  my  home,  there's  Holly 
Tytell  Culver  who  says  that  her  only  rela- 
tively recent  Abbot  encounter  occurred  sev- 
eral years  ago  when  she  found  herself  be- 
ing questioned  on  the  witness  stand  by 
attorney  Judy  Fletcher.  Holly  is  an  emer- 
gency room  physician  which  is  a  great  spe- 
cialty because  of  its  relatively  predicable 
hours,  a  wonderful  feature  when  raising 
three-year-old  Silas  and  eighteen-month- 
old  Samuel. 

My  curiosity  prompts  me  to  find  out 
about  new  citizens  produced  by  our  class. 
Alison  Galusha  Squiers  is  overjoyed  at  her 
discovery  after  the  birth  of  Nathan  on  15 
June  that  babies  are  fun;  she  had  previously 
been  somewhat  daunted  by  the  prospective 
demands  of  motherhood.  Husband  Sam  is 
applying  his  carpentry  skills  to  their  new 
acquisition  which  is,  in  Alison's  words,  the 
place  which  defines  the  term  "handy-man's 
special."  As  you  read  this,  their  tans  will  be 
fading  following  their  romantic  idyll  in  Ja- 
maica, early  in  November. 

The  other  recent  addition  is  yet  again  to 
Ruth  Raser  Timbrell.  She  tells  me  of  child 
#4  (son  #3)  George,  born  22  August. 
About  to  begin  her  second  year  in  the  do- 
cent  program  at  the  De Young  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, she  sounds  eager  to  take  on  the 
weekly  art  and  history  papers  —  perhaps 
as  a  contrast  to  managing  a  large,  active 
family  which  also  includes  a  variety  of  pets. 

Fortunately  for  the  status  of  our  phone 
bill,  I'm  unable  to  ascertain  the  numbers  of 
two  other  randomly-chosen  victims  (Cyn- 
thia Johnson  Pense  and  Debra  Sammataro 
Hutchins  earned  a  reprieve).  A  word  to  the 
wise:  if  you  want  to  avoid  a  sudden  call 
around  Christmas  time,  change  your  num- 
ber or  call  me  first.  You  never  know  when 
my  twisted  reasoning  will  single  you  out. 

Oh,  all  right,  I  did  have  one  bit  of  news 
before  I  was  forced  to  resort  to  Ma  Bell.  On 
our  way  to  New  Brunswick  on  a  family  va- 
cation this  summer,  we  were  graciously 
hosted  by  the  newly-wedded  Anne  Hyde 
and  Dan  Degan  in  their  big  Victorian.  The 
next  morning  we  enjoyed  a  quintessential 
Maine  summer  experience  as  we  attended  a 
blueberry  pancake  breakfast  which  was 
held  inside  a  cramped  boat  house  owing  to 
standard  Maine  fog  and  drizzle,  causing  us 
to  sit  cheek-by-jowl  with  a  large  number  of 
appetites.  It  was  a  very  preppy  crowd  in 
foul  weather  gear,  and  I  confess  that  we  felt 
right  at  home. 

Two  other  items  came  my  way  via  the 
mail  from  Laura  Shultz  Bower  and  Sue 
Dampier  King,  both  of  whom  regretted 
their  absences  from  the  reunion.  Sue  is 
teaching  community  college  chemistry  and 
enjoying  her  daughters  Christy,  4,  and 
Katy,  1.  Laura  is  living  in  Los  Alamos,  New 
Mexico. 

The  Academy  informs  that  Mary 
McCabe  has  been  newly-elected  to  the 
Alumni  Council,  the  body  at  PA  that  repre- 


sents the  alumni  and  advises  the  Academy. 
Congratulations,  Mary,  I  know  you  look 
forward  to  a  productive  year. 

Well,  I've  managed  to  spread  a  little  news 
over  a  lot  of  space  —  your  efforts  at  adding 
more  substance  to  the  next  edition  would 
result  in  my  undying  gratitude  (and  pro- 
vide some  relief  for  our  phone  bill).  All  my 
complaining  notwithstanding,  I  have  to  say 
that  this  job  is  kind  of  fun. 

'TO  Walter  L.  Maroney 

'  ^  41  Parkdale  St. 

PHILLIPS  Somerville,  MA  02143 

So  the  weather  turns,  and  at  least  once  ev- 
ery fall  I  get  this  sharp  sense  memory  — 
something  about  leaves  and  depressed 
trees  —  that  makes  me  decide  I  am  really 
still  fifteen  years  old  and  that  school,  ap- 
pallingly, is  about  to  begin.  Again.  This 
year  it  happened  while  I  was  standing 
stunned  in  somebody-significant-else's 
bathtub  at  six-thirty  in  the  morning  in  the 
cold  middle  of  Massachusetts.  I  looked 
around  furtively,  concerned  that  Dr.  Grew 
would  see  me  nude.  Instead  I  saw  myself  in 
the  medicine  cabinet  mirror;  a  man  with  a 
decidedly  non-adolescent  pot  belly,  which  I 
hauled  out  of  the  tub,  wrapped  in  a  suit 
and  drove  off  to  Boston  where  it  was  due  to 
be  present  while  other  grown-ups  attested 
ana  deposed.  Lord,  Lord. 

So.  For  my  comfort,  the  appurtenances  of 
other  adultnoods: 

Doug  Billman  lives  in  London  with  a 
wife  whose  name  is  Zoe.  She  works  for  the 
BBC,  he  for  something  called  International 
Management  Group.  They  travel  around 
Europe.  He  is  enjoying  a  period  of  his  life 
he  calls  an  interlude.  Dan  Wofsey  is  on  pa- 
ternity leave.  He  is  a  partner  at  a  St.  Louis 
law  firm  entitled  Armstrong,  Teasdale, 
Kramer  &  Vaughan.  This  explains  things. 
Associates  don't  get  paternity  leave.  His 
wife,  Carol,  is  also  a  lawyer,  presumably  an 
associate.  She's  working.  Their  daughter's 
name  is  Katie,  born  in  September,  1985. 
Bob  Owen  got  married  in  October  of  1985 
in  Cobbs  Creek,  Virginia,  to  one  Elizabeth 
Ellington.  They  live  outside  Washington, 
D.C.  Bob  lists  his  job  as  "consulting  work, 
mostly  in  Central  America."  No  one  be- 
lieves this.  John  Von  Schlegell  says  that 
Dick  Dolan  is  "living  with  new  bride  in 
Santa  Fe."  John  has  been  married  a  long 
time.  He  says  that  he,  his  wife,  Fran,  and 
their  sons,  Evan  and  Davey  are  living  in 
Hinsdale,  Illinois.  He  works  for  a  venture 
capital  firm. 

Charlie  Hirschler  says  that  he  enjoys  life. 
He  is  busily  pursuing  the  "entrepreneurial 
dream"  which  currently  consists  of  a  com- 
puter program  for  rowing  machines  and  ex- 
ercycles.  Al  Ramsay  is  a  senior  systems 
consultant  for  Wang  Labs  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. The  words  "aerospace"  and  "de- 
fense" are  mentioned.  Andy  Piper  lives  in 
Memphis,  Tennessee,  where  he's  a  graphic 
designer  for  the  Memphis  Commercial  Appeal. 
He  notes  that  he  finished  all  but  a  thesis 
toward  some  unnamed  degree  in  visual 
communications  at  Ohio  University  and 
then  decamped,  for  awhile,  to  Nova  Scotia. 

Scott  Thomson  has  not  decamped.  He  is 
a  sales  and  marketing  consultant  for  a  com- 
pany called  Williams  Personnel,  which  is  in 
Burlington,  Mass.  He  lives  in  North  Biller- 
ica,  with  Roberta,  Kevin,  who  is  three,  and 
Emily,  who  is,  at  this  writing,  somewhat 
more  than  her  reported  eighteen  months 


old.  Bill  Pruden  has  returned  to  prep 
school.  He  took  a  job  teaching  at  Brooks 
School  in  North  Andover.  And,  oh  God,  I 
am  now  on  the  Alumni  Council  (along  with 
Bill  Heidrich)  and  Rick  McKallagat  and  I 
are  supposed  to  attend  something  called  an 
"Andover  Leaders'  Weekend"  to  pick  up 
tips  on  successful  planning  for  next  year^ 
quinquennial  foofaraw,  while  Jim  Mayock 
is  making  noises  about  a  West  Coast  alter- 
native foofaraw  for  people  who  can't  or 
won't  make  the  trek  across  the  continent. 
Thank  God  for  Hilary  Chan.  He  writes: 
"News  about  myself?  A  picture's  worth  a 
thousand  words,  no?"  There  follows  a 
scrawled  line  drawing  of  a  man  with  very 
dark-rimmed  glasses,  prominent  ears,  a 
none  too  creditable  moustache  and  a  pipe. 
The  pipe,  he  claims,  or  at  least  the  habit, 
dates  from  senior  year  at  Andover.  Now 
there's  a  man  who's  been  looking  in  the 
medicine  cabinet  mirror. 

'TO  Linda  Gilbert  Cooper 

Spring  Valley  Road 
ABBOT  Ossining,  New  York  10562 

We're  getting  older.  Can  you  believe  our 
15th  reunion  is  approaching?  Brett  Cook 
and  Marna  Parke  Borgstrom  are  our  re- 
union co-chairs.  They  are  expecting  to  see 
as  many  of  you  as  can  finagle  a  few  vaca- 
tion days  in  the  Boston  area  next  12-14 
June. 

Brett  was  married  during  the  last  week- 
end of  August  to  Richard  Howard,  photog- 
rapher. The  Addison  Gallery  on  the  An- 
dover campus  was  the  setting  for  the 
nuptials.  As  you  may  recall,  Brett's  father, 
Chris,  is  the  director  of  the  Addison. 
Marna,  now  vice  president  of  Yale-New  Ha- 
ven Hospital,  gave  birth  to  Christopher 
Parke  Borgstrom  in  April  1985. 

Alice  Sweeney's  second  son,  Cameron, 
was  born  10  February  1986.  He  has  the 
same  birthday  as  Annelisa  Addante  of  our 
class,  now  a  podiatrist  in  Fitchburg.  An- 
nelisa followed  her  father's  footsteps  oy  go- 
ing in  podiatry,  and  my  recollection  is  that 
Marna  s  father  was  in  hospital  administra- 
tion. I  think  I  note  a  trend. 

Barbara  Ryan  writes  that  she  left  acade- 
mia  for  the  time  being  and  has  taken  up 
motherhood.  (I  don't  know  what  she  was 
pursuing  in  academia.  I've  heard  she  was 
seen  at  Cornell  but  was  now  doing  some- 
thing at  Rutgers.)  Barbara  had  a  baby  boy 
last  January. 

Helen  Coxe  married  Drew  Cheney,  '71, 
brother  of  Margaret  Cheney,  '70  on  24  May 
1986.  She  asks  if  this  information  is  newsy 
enough.  It's  great,  but  how  about  some 
more  information  on  where  she's  living, 
and  what  she's  doing. 

Let's  see  by  the  time  you  read  this,  an- 
other baby  bear  will  be  born  to  Joy  Beane 
Brieant.  Well,  actually  she  didn't  deliver  the 
first  bear.  He's  the  fault  of  Judge  and  Mrs. 
Brieant,  but  the  second  is  sure  to  be  just  as 
much  trouble  as  the  first.  Said  baby  due 
January  1987.  Joy  meanwhile  continues  her 
career  as  a  litigator  at  a  prestigious  Stam- 
ford, Connecticut,  law  firm,  frequenting 
the  courts  in  Bridgeport.  Her  dad  is  a  law- 
yer too. 

What  happened  to  me?  My  father  is  anj 
attorney.  I  guess  I  take  after  my  mother; 
she's  in  public  relations.  That's  close  toj 
what  I  do.  An  article  of  mine  on  apple  ci- 
dering  will  appear  in  Country  Journal's  No-j 
vember  1986  issue  (this  has  deep  intellectu- 
al and  literary  purpose).  I'm  working  on  a 
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project  with  the  New  York  State  Parks  De- 
partment concerning  the  Old  Croton  Aque- 
duct, a  41-mile  linear  corridor  that  has  great 
historic  (NYC's  first  municipal  water  sup- 
ply), engineering  and  architectural  value  as 
well  as  recreational  importance,  being  a 
trailway  that  runs  from  Croton  to  New  York 
City.  Parts  of  the  project  may  appear  in  an 
exhibit  on  water  supply  systems  at  the 
American  Museum  of  Natural  History  in 
New  York.  Add  chairman  of  the  local  con- 
servation board  drafting  environmental 
protection  ordinances,  preparing  stream 
and  wetland  classification  petitions  for 
state  hearings,  dealing  with  local  land  use 
and  development,  and  preparing  natural 
resources  maps;  and  also  captain  of  local 
women's  ice  hockey  team  (Joy's  on  a  leave 
of  absence  from  the  team)  and  tending  to 
my  strawberry  blonde,  blue-eyed,  dump- 
ling Kevin,  born  16  April  198b,  and  Anna 
now  in  first  grade.  I  don't  know.  Hasn't 
anyone  devised  a  way  to  put  more  hours  in 
each  day? 


stockings  with  pens  and  stationery  so 
you'll  drop  me  a  line  in  the  New  Year. 
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Marcia  McCabe 
10  West  66th  Street,  #16-B 
New  York,  NY  10023 


Kristen  Austin  has  finally  resurfaced  after 
how  many  years?  She  moved  to  New  York 
nearly  three  years  ago  from  Washington, 
D.C.,  and  has  since  been  working  as  a  legal 
head  hunter  at  a  search  firm  founded  by  Pat 
Morrill  '64.  Kristen  says  she  is  now  search- 
ing for  a  new  job  herself  and  would  like  to 
move  to  larger,  corporate  pastures  probably 
with  a  financial  institution.  Kristen  reports 
seeing  Christina  Landry  (Wall  St.  "whiz") 
periodically  as  well  as  George  Ireland  '74. 
George  is  the  new  president  of  the  Ando- 
ver/Abbot  Association  of  New  York  and 
says  that  though  he's  busy  juggling  his  reg- 
ular work,  travel  and  Andover  related  ac- 
tivities, marriage  (specifically  new  bride, 
Lisa)  suits  him  splendidly! 

Kristen  and  I  went  to  see  Olympus  on  My 
Mind,  an  Off  Broadway  musical  comedy 
featuring  Peter  Kapetan  '74.  The  show  is 
hysterical  and  Peter  is  fabulous  in  it!  Peter- 
the-hoofer  has  had  a  wide  variety  of  suc- 
cesses in  his  show  biz  career .  .  .  everything 
from  night  clubs  to  Broadway  to  entertain- 
ing Ron  and  Nancy  at  the  White  House!  It 
was  nice  to  get  together.  Molly  Prescott 
Porter  gave  birth  to  Amanda  on  14  March 
1986.  She  and  husband  Dare  own  a  house 
in  Oakland,  Calif.,  and  she  was  recently 
promoted  to  manager  of  employee  commu- 
nications for  a  medial  care  program  where 
she's  worked  since  1981.  Life  is  good.  Su- 
san Costa  Cohn  is  a  new  mom  too.  Thomas 
William  III  arrived  last  July  and  she,  hus- 
band, Tom,  and  Tom  III  are  happily  living  in 
New  Canaan,  Conn.  Our  new  baby"  (new 
apartment,  that  is)  is  still  in  the  midst  of 
renovations  and  is  driving  us  nuts,  so  my 
husband,  Chris,  and  I  are  taking  a  break 
from  contractors  (and  "soaps")  and  going  to 
Europe  in  October. 

Colleen  Flynn  Goss  has  been  newly- 
elected  to  the  Alumni  Council,  the  body  at 
PA  that  represents  the  alumni  and  advises 
the  Academy.  Congratulations,  Colleen,  I 
know  you  look  forward  to  a  productive 
year. 

Even  though  I'm  writing  this  in  the  mid- 
dle of  post  labor  day  "Indian  Summer"  (90°) 
it  will  reach  your  mailboxes  sometime  be- 
fore C  hristmas  time  and  I'd  like  to  wish  you 
all  a  very,  merry  holiday  season  .  .  .  and  a 
newsworthy  '87!  I  hope  Santa  fills  your 


Jack  Gray 
80  Central  Park  West  #14C 
New  York,  NY  10023 


Again  the  lure  of  stage  and  screen  has  en- 
snared one  of  our  classmates.  David  Zelon 
is  producing  a  movie-of-the-week  for  CBS 
entitled  Personal  Choice  about  steroids  and 
sports.  David  is  also  executive  of  the  Pro 
Muscle  Bodybuilding  and  Fitness  Training 
Camp.  By  the  time  you  get  this,  it  maybe 
cold  comfort  to  hear  that  spring  fever  was 
rampant  at  PA  last  spring.  Nonetheless, 
Betsy  Evans  confirmed  that  fact  as  she  was 
at  the  Addison  Galley,  cataloging  the  collec- 
tion. She  is  now  in  New  York.  Dave 
Coulthard  was  married  at  the  PA  chapel  last 
June.  The  reception  was  held  at  the  log  cab- 
in. Matt  Mangan  is  teaching  and  coaching 
track.  (What  happened  to  that  Central 
American  jazz  a  few  issues  back?) 

Sue  Viemeister  writes  that  she  is  "just 
about  done  (finally,  after  leaving  school  and 
then  returning  eight  years  later)  with  her 
BFA  at  the  California  College  of  Arts  and 
Crafts  in  Oakland."  Sue  has  moved  to 
drawing  and  painting  from  photography 
and  will  move  to  Charlottesville  from  the 
Bay  Area  this  spring.  She  reports  that  Sara 
Wedeman  is  working  on  a  book  about  pro- 
crastination (a  subject  Paula  Trespas,  our 
class  notes  editor,  can  assure  you  I  am  an 
expert  on).  Phil  Zeitler  writes  from  Ketchi- 
kan, Alaska,  where  he  has  been  doctoring 
for  the  summer.  He  and  his  wife  live  in  Se- 
attle and  are  expecting  their  first  child  in 
January.  Both  are  doctors.  He  is  a  resident 
in  Pediatrics  and  she's  a  family  doctor  with 
a  large  HMO.  Of  Alaska,  Phil  writes  of 
"learning  to  practice  medicine  to  the 
rhythms  of  the  fisherman's  life  —  treating 
people  who's  year's  income  depends  on 
going  back  out  on  the  boat  despite  injuries 
which  would  buy  admission  to  the  hospital 
in  Seattle." 

Dana  Rashti  has  made  assistant  vice 
president  at  Connecticut  National  Bank  in 
Hartford.  After  Wesleyan,  The  Fletcher 
School  and  three  years  at  Connecticut  Na- 
tional, Dana  is  now  delivery  network  man- 
ager there.  Again  Tom  Herwitz  makes  the 
news!  This  time  by  way  of  dueling  press  re- 
leases. The  first  proclaims  that  Tom  has  re- 
signed from  the  FCC.  The  second  an- 
nounces that  Tom  has  been  named  VP, 
Corporate  and  Legal  Affairs  for  the  Fox 
Television  Stations.  Chairman  of  the  FCC, 
Mark  Fowler,  in  bidding  farewell  to  Tom 
states,  "He  served  his  agency  and  his  coun- 
try in  an  exemplary  manner." 

Jackson  Hee  is  the  happy  father  of  a  sec- 
ond daughter,  Jessica  Racnael,  born  23  July. 
Jackson  barely  made  it  to  the  birth  due  to 
West  Coast  job  commitments.  He  is  work- 
ing now  on  the  type  of  plane  that  disabled 
Libyan  radar  during  the  US  raid.  Sara  Bol- 
ton Hael  is  coordinating  a  children's  coun- 
selling program  at  a  shelter  for  battered 
women  near  Philadelphia.  She  moved 
there  from  Salt  Lake  City  two  years  ago  and 
still  rhapsodizes  over  the  country  out  West. 
Andy  Peterson  is  a  real  estate  agent  for  Pe- 
terson's in  Peterborough,  New  Hampshire. 
He  and  college  sweetheart,  now  wife  Kir- 
sten  have  two  young  daughters.  Bob  Oates 
is  also  a  father  of  a  baby  son,  Christopher. 
Bob  has  begun  as  chief  resident  in  urology 
at  BU  Medical  Center.  John  Pawlowski  tes- 
tifies that  the  younger  Oates  is  not  only 


"cute"  but  "cherubic"  as  well.  John  is  in  his 
fellowship  year  in  cardiac  anesthesia  at 
Mass  General. 

Tom  Armour,  Gregory  Googer,  and 
George  Ireland  have  been  newly  elected  to 
the  Alumni  Council,  the  body  at  PA  that  re- 
presents the  alumni  and  advises  the  Acade- 
my. Congratulations,  I  know  you  look  for- 
ward to  a  productive  year. 

I  ran  into  Bob  Trehy  looking  like  sales 
and  trading  with  Salomon  Brothers  agrees 
with  him.  Nina  Rutenburg  curated  an  exhi- 
bition of  antique  toys  at  the  New  York  His- 
torical Society  this  fall.  Finally,  I  have  left 
Citibank  for  a  position  in  mortgage  finance 
with  a  New  York  subsidiary  of  Security  Pa- 
cific. That's  the  news,  stay  in  touch. 
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Stephen  K.  Bache 
2760  Third  Street 
La  Verne,  CA  91750 


This  fall's  class  notes  bring  a  raft  of  birth 
announcements,  a  proper  follow-thru  to 
the  weddings  I've  attended  recently. 

Gren  Blackall  reports  that  he  and  his 
wife,  Joyce,  have  a  son,  Whitaker  Hancock, 
born  lb  December  1985.  Armed  with  an 
MBA  from  UCLA  and  satiated  by  two  years 
in  Los  Angeles,  they're  off  to  Portland,  Or- 
egon. Charles  Fuller  and  Patricia  announce 
the  birth  of  their  daughter,  Gabriella  Nora, 
on  27  February  1986,but  provide  no  other 
news.  Chris  and  Tony  Pucillo  are  proud 
parents  of  Anthony  William  born  during 
last  year's  reunion.  They  are  living  in  Wil- 
liamsport,  Penn.,  where  Tony  is  plant  man- 
ager for  fiber  optics  products  for  GTE. 

Anne  Rollings  writes  that  she  continues 
to  love  her  new  home,  San  Diego,  where 
she's  Associate  Marketing  Director  at  Hor- 
ton  Plaza,  a  new  downtown  shopping  com- 
plex. Also  in  San  Diego,  Winn  Gaynor  is 
attending  UC  San  Diego  to  study  optics.  He 
and  his  wife,  Susan,  encourage  classmates 
to  visit. 

Another  would-be  alumni  host,  Bill  Whi- 
teford,  writes:  "Am  continuing  a  life  of  fre- 
netic desperation  in  LA  while  otherwise  oc- 
cupying myself  as  a  geologist  for  Texaco. 
When  not  in  Alaska  (Navarin  Basin,  eyeball 
to  eyeball  with  the  Rooskis)  on  the  hunt  for 
'big  oil,'  I  amuse  myself  surfing,  windsurf- 
ing and  freeway  commuting."  Ten  minutes 
from  LAX  and  a  block  from  the  surf  in  yup- 
pie Manhattan  Beach.  He  invites  fellow 
alums  to  call  213-318-1815. 

Further  up  the  coast,  in  northern  Calif., 
Susan  Vernon  writes  about  her  recent  ad- 
ventures working  for  a  now  defunct  start- 
up. Starting  in  September  she  will  apply 
her  love  of  skiing  and  her  public  relations 
skills  to  the  directorship  of  Media  Relations 
for  Taos  Ski  Valley.  'T  anticipate  lots  of 
'friends'  1  haven't  seen  or  heard  from  in 
years  will  show  up  so  let  it  be  known  that 
all  are  welcome  .  .  .  skiers  should  also  look 
for  me  on  the  mountain  in  a  red  and  navy 
Ski  Host  jacket  ...  In  January,  I  saw  Giles 
McNamee  and  family  ski  with  a  blue  blazer 
on.  He  just  can't  seem  to  shake  his  preppi- 
ness  for  a  moment."  As  a  final  note  she 
adds  "Dori  Hale  is  completing  her  Ph.D.  at 
Cal.  Berkeley  and  is  happily  in  love  with  a 
fellow  Ph.D.  candidate." 

Moving  East,  Peter  Roome  reports  "life  in 
Dallas  is  always  amusing.  I  beean  working 
with  the  Howard  Hughes  Medical  Institute- 
as  a  senior  research  associate.  I  see  George 
Kirchwey  occasionally.  He  is  attending 
SMU  B-School."  Betraying  the  limited  time 
available  for  a  medical  resident,  Lenny 
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Shaker  admits  to  "residing  in  St.  Louis  with 
wife  Susan  while  in  the  middle  of  a  surgery 
residence." 

Another  Midwestern  neophyte,  Peter 
Mitchell  wrote  me  about  his  new  son,  Peter 
William,  but  not  "Jr."  He  left  Big  Steel,  now 
USX,  for  the  Walker  Manufacturing  divi- 
sion of  Tenneco.  He's  their  corporate  pur- 
chasing manager.  He  and  brotner  Paul  '78 
would  greatly  appreciate  hearing  from  Oz- 
zie  Street  '77.  Peter's  work  number  is  414- 
631-6452. 

Nancy  Rose  Blais  reports:  "I  am  married 
with  a  son,  Hunter.  Currently  working 
with  elementary  students  as  a  guidance 
counselor.  Have  been  a  counselor  for  high 
school  students  and  taught  at  the  state  re- 
formatory. I  have  started  my  own  business 
called  Celebration  Connection  and  hope 
that  you  will  be  familiar  with  it  soon."  Lou 
Patkm  has  an  appealing  dilemma:  "We  re- 
cently sold  Patkin  Cadillac  to  real  estate  de- 
velopers .  .  .  While  my  plans  are  tentative 
they  most  likely  will  include  a  future  in  the 
banking  business."  Betsy  Redman  is  now 
an  Associate  with  the  Boston  architectural 
firm  of  Childs,  Bertman,  Tseckares  &  Ca- 
sendino.  Some  of  you  may  have  already 
read  of  Lisa  Doyle's  marriage  to  Peter  Gar- 
diner. Also  in  Boston,  Peter  Cohan,  a  recent 
graduate  of  MIT's  Sloan  School,  was  last 
heard  from  in  the  Strategic  Management 
Consulting  Group  at  Price  Waterhouse.  He 
reported  his  impending  marriage. 

By  the  time  these  notes  are  in  print,  Sara 
and  I  will  be  parents  of  our  first  child  due 
at  the  end  of  September.  My  position  at 
Transamerica  continues  to  evolve:  I  as- 
sumed portfolio  management  responsibil- 
ities for  the  firm's  performance  equity  ac- 
count and  analytical  duties  for  high  yield 
fixed  income  investments.  I  also  passed 
CFA  Level  II. 

Our  encounters  with  Andover  have  been 
too  infrequent  and  brief.  The  other  day  Pe- 
ter Castleman  called  to  peddle  a  private 
placement  for  Morgan  Stanley.  Tod 
Hoitsma  '80  was  our  guide  on  a  Yale-spon- 
sored weekend  in  Yosemite  last  May.  John 
Barber  '76  is  a  welcome  visitor  when  he  jets 
in  and  out  of  LAX. 

Your  next  chronicler  will  be  Roger 
Strong.  Please  contact  him  at  220  E.  57th 
Street,  Apt.  #14H,  New  York,  NY  10022. 
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Walter  Row 
52  Jacqueline  Road  Apt.  12 
Waltham,  MA  02154 


I  am  extremely  excited  about  being  chosen 
as  our  new  class  secretary  for  the  next  five 
years  and  I  look  forward  to  hearing  from  all 
of  you,  either  by  phone,  mail  or  in  person. 
Thank  you  Tim  Dempsey  and  Pam  Eaton 
for  the  great  job  reunion  weekend  (even  if 
the  class  of  '81  crashed  our  Friday  night 
party)  and  for  having  written  these  notes 
previously.  Its  good  to  see  our  class  is  alive 
and  well  and  much  news  is  circulating 
about .... 

Sue  Chira  called  recently  on  her  annual 
vacation  back  from  Tokyo  where  she  writes 
for  the  New  York  Times  on  Japanese  industry 
and  international  trade.  She  stays  in  touch 
with  Chris  Clemenson  and  is  happy  to  re- 
port he  is  maneuvering  himself  well  in  Hol- 
lywood, having  appeared  in  such  recent 
productions  as  Legal  Eagles,  and  Hannah  and 
Her  Sisters,  Heartburn,  and  a  new  show 
called  L.A.  Law.  Keep  plugging,  Chris!  Sue 
knows  also  that  Tanya  Luhrmann  is  writing 
an  anthropological  Ph.D.  on  English  witch- 


craft and  apparently  has  moved  to  England 
to  learn  her  subject.  Determined,  and  never 
one  to  leave  a  stone  unturned,  she  has 
moved  in  with  a  brood  of  practicing 
witches. 

Richard  Babson  was  a  hit  at  the  reunion 
dinner  with  his  impeccable  safari  suit.  He  is 
currently  tracking  down  corporate  animals 
for  funds  to  support  the  international  Cul- 
tural Exchange  which  is  sponsoring  the 
Harvard  Holiday  Festival  this  December. 
Sports  teams  from  Russia  and  China  will 
compete  against  Harvard  and  Yale  in  bas- 
ketball and  hockey.  Through  sporting 
events,  the  association  wishes  to  promote  a 
greater  cultural  understanding  between  the 
three  major  superpowers. 

Now  we  break  for  a  query  for  the  class  of 
1976.  How  many  marriages  have  devel- 
oped out  of  our  class?  The  final  tally  isn't  in 
yet  but  it  should  be  pointed  out  that  Steve 
Kent  and  Laura  Kramer  are  experiencing 
marital  bliss.  Steve  is  employed  Dy  Arthur 
Anderson  in  Boston  doing  computer  sys- 
tems analysis  for  major  defense  contrac- 
tors, while  Laura  practices  psychiatry  at 
Mass  General. 

Wedding  bells  also  rung  sweetly  for  Nina 
Kimball  this  past  31  August.  She  and  her 
husband  Stephen  Katz  reside  in  Virginia 
and  find  that  their  public  interest  law  firms 
give  them  satisfying  work  experiences.  In- 
terestingly, she  says  that  Carina  Kjellstrom 
is  self-employed  and  is  enjoying  escorting 
high-level  foreign  luminaries  around  the 
country  for  the  state  department.  Pam  Lord 
is  in  Denver  and  also  working  for  a  law 
firm. 

Nina,  Shelley  Slade  and  Connie  Ordway 
attended  Jenny  Parmalee's  wedding  in 
Greenwich,  Connecticut,  on  22  June  to 
Mark  Thomas.  Jenny  ("I  always  wanted  to 
be  a  journalist")  writes  for  the  associated 
press  in  Rome  and  her  husband  is  an  editor 
of  the  International  Courier. 

Cameron  Douglas  telephoned  with  news 
that  Greg  Davis  is  living  on  a  houseboat  in 
Florida.  Greg  attended  West  Point  and  then 
was  stationed  at  Fort  Devens  in  Massachu- 
setts. Cameron  attends  the  Harvard  Medi- 
cal School  and  is  working  on  his  microbi- 
ology Ph.D  that  will  someday  help  major 
burn  victims. 

In  the  corporate  corner,  Beth  Cogan  at 
Goldman  Sachs  continues  to  punch  out 
large  mergers  and  acquisitions  for  her  For- 
tune 500  clients.  She  sees  Jane  Hoover  who 
works  for  the  financial  times,  Sarah 
Mlezcko  who  runs  the  Coekerr  Art  Gallery 
in  New  York,  and  Sarah  Nicholson  Van 
Beever  who  enjoys  her  15-month-old  baby 
girl  Kelsie. 

Al  Cantor  and  Mark  Schiewetz  are  mak- 
ing friends  in  New  Hampshire  as  they  are 
quite  involved  in  the  Mayhew  program,  an 
organization  that  provides  services  for  eco- 
nomically disadvantaged  children.  Al,  his 
wife  Pat  and  their  daughter  Rebecca  look 
forward  to  any  visits  from  classmates  that 
just  might  happen  to  be  passing  thru  Gil- 
manton  Iron  Works,  NH. 

The  class  of  '76  has  been  active  writers  of 
news  .  .  .  Steve  Colella  works  for  the 
Sheraton  Corporation  in  Boston  and  has  fi- 
nancial responsibility  for  all  new  construc- 
tion and  major  renovation  projects  for 
Sheraton's  North  American  Division.  How- 
ard Williams  will  begin  a  residency  in  oph- 
thalmology in  Baltimore  in  June  1987.  Al 
Raymond  lives  in  San  Francisco  and  works 
as  a  credit  manager.  Neal  Milch,  emerging 
from  the  woodwork,  writes  that  he  has  just 


finished  an  article  entitled  "Protection  for 
Utilitarian  Works  of  Art:  The  Design  Patent- 
/Copyright  Conundrum"  and  has  been 
published  in  the  Columbia  University  Law 
School  Journal  of  Law  and  the  Arts. 

Ed  Brainard  wrote  that  he  is  conducting 
research  in  Marine  Biology  at  the  Universi- 
ty of  New  Hampshire.  Chris  Bensley  has 
completed  his  first  year  at  UCLA  grad 
school  of  management  and  soon  will  be 
managing  Steve  Spielberg's  life.  Martha  La- 
Hoz  is  in  Norway  living  above  the  Arctic 
Circle  and  skiing  and  loving  her  husband 
Cesar  and  son  Carlos,  age  2.  Sandy  Isham 
has  married  Alexander  Vreeland,  grandson 
of  the  fashion  czar,  Diana.  She  is  pregnant 
and  doing  free  lance  writing  in  NYC.  Curtis 
Cutter  regrets  not  being  able  to  make  the 
reunion  but  his  life  is  moving  on  nonethe- 
less. Married  in  August,  he  now  works  in 
Washington,  D.C.,  and  is  interested  in  see- 
ing other  PA  people  in  the  area. 

T  am  happy  to  report  of  my  marriage  this 
past  24  May  to  Arlene  Foman.  Currently, 
and  for  the  past  five  years,  I  have  worked 
for  Advest,  Inc.  in  Boston  specializing  in  in- 
vestment portfolio  management.  Arlene  is 
currently  working  with  the  Visiting  Nurse 
Association  in  Braintree  helping  them  to 
develop  a  more  extensive  home  health  care 
program.  Recently,  we  visited  with  Tom 
Schofield  and  his  pretty  wife  Leanne  who 
are  the  proud  new  parents  of  a  baby  boy, 
Patrick.  See  ya  next  time  .  .  . 
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Susanna  A.  Jones 
340  E.  66th  Street  #5e> 
New  York,  NY  10021  • 


In  response  to  several  recent  complaints  an 
explanation  about  the  schedule  by  which 
these  notes  are  printed  is  in  order.  I  write 
them  approximately  three  months  before 
you  receive  the  Bulletin,  therefore  if  I  get  in- 
formation shortly  after  I've  written  one  set 
it  could  be  as  long  as  six  months  before  you 
see  it  in  print.  I  try  very  hard  to  include  all 
the  news  I  get  within  the  space  limitations 
and  to  give  priority  to  those  who  are  not 
mentioned  frequently.  I'm  very  glad  that 
people  want  other  Andoverites  to  know 
what  they  are  doing,  but  please  be  patient. 

First,  I  want  to  clarify  Joe  Sweaney's  ca- 
reer since  PA:  after  graduating  from  Grin- 
nell,  he  earned  a  law  degree  from  Tulane; 
he  is  presently  serving  as  a  communica- 
tions officer  on  the  U5S  America.  He 
married  to  Rubi  Reyes,  and  they  have  a  boy 
named  Tito  Joseph.  Other  marriages  in- 
clude that  of  Eli  Avila  to  Elena  Castro  in 
November.  Eli,  having  received  an  M.D. 
from  Brown,  has  begun  a  residency  in  oph-  | 
thalmology  here  in  New  York.  (Has  anyone  ' 
noticed  how  many  eye  doctors  our  class 
produced?  I  can  think  of  three  immediate- 
ly!) Virginia  Chapman  married  Thomas  D. 
Berry  IV  in  June,  and  Kate  Little  and  Ron- 
ald W.  Tharp  tied  the  knot  this  August.  Sari 
Fransisco  is  home  for  Lisa  Park,  who  has 
been  studying  forestry  in  that  city,  and  hei 
new  husband,  Charles  Siewert,  a  graduate 
student  in  philosophy  at  Berkeley.  If  you 
thought  Caroline  Kennedy's  wedding  was 
the  most  exciting  event  in  Hyannis  this 
summer,  you're  probably  wrong  because 
Nick  Gutfreund  married  Mary  Duncan 
there  on  14  September;  Nick  owns  a  record- 
ing studio  in  NYC.  Peter  Boit,  whom  we 
can  thank  for  this  info  and  who  will  begin 
business  school  at  Northwestern  this  fall] 
was  at  the  wedding,  as  well  as  Pat  Costir 
who  is  working  as  an  architect  designing 


54 


residential  housing  in  Chicago.  Benjy 
Swett  also  joined  the  ranks  of  married  men 
this  summer.  Sometime  in  the  last  several 
years  Joyce  Rogers  married  Jeff  Van  Dee, 
and  they  had  a  baby  boy,  Jason,  this  Janu- 
ary, two-and-a-half  weeks  after  Joyce  fin- 
ished fall  semester  exams  for  her  second 
year  at  Harvard  Law  School  —  what  timing! 

As  of  last  spring,  Beth  Brodie  Silkins 
was  also  still  in  school  —  finishing  an  MA 
at  the  School  for  International  Training  in 
Brattleboro,  Vt.  Another  doctor  is  in  the 
making:  Jim  Wang  studying  away  at  Tufts. 
Ying-Dat  Ho  probably  finished  his  school- 
nglast  spring  with  an  MBA  from  UCLA. 

The  financial  world  has  claimed  both 
Buck  Burnaman  and  Hunt  Richardson. 
Hunt  is  working  in  DC  for  Moseley,  Hall- 
garten.  Buck  didn't  report  his  place  of  em- 
ployment, but  did  claim  to  have  seen  Bruce 
MacWilliams  having  a  picnic,  apparently 
taking  time  off  from  a  film  featuring  the 
Grateful  Dead  that  Buck  says  Bruce  is  mak- 
ing. Also  working  in  NYC,  though  both  liv- 
ing in  Hoboken,  are  Michael  Neumann,  an 
architect,  and  Brian  Loughman,  who  helps 
us  all  stay  awake  by  importing  coffee. 

The  Academy  has  asked  that  I  inform 
you  all  that  I  have  been  newly-elected  to 
the  Alumni  Council,  the  body  at  PA  that  re- 
presents the  alumni  and  advises  the  Acade- 
my. I  am  looking  forward  to  a  good  year  on 
this  board. 

Last,  but  most  exciting,  Kris  Kinney  took 
:wo  games  in  a  row  from  Martina  Navrati- 
.ova  before  the  latter  could  advance  to  the 
fourth  round  at  Wimbledon. 
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Gretchen  Van  Dusen 
408  Independence  Ave.,  S.E. 
Washington,  D.C.  20003 


I  could  be  watching  Roger  Clemens  and  the 
Red  Sox  beat  the  Orioles  again,  but  instead 
I've  just  returned  from  a  bridal  lingerie 
shower.  What  priorities?  I  continue  to  rise 
before  down  each  morning  (same  old  ob- 
session), work  at  the  National  Gallery,  and 
walk  my  dog,  Zephyr,  at  the  end  of  the  day. 
Occasionally  I  wear  my  blue  mohawk  out 
on  the  town. 

Now  for  all  of  you:  school,  work,  and 
marriage  continue  to  be  the  dominant 
themes  in  our  lives  (not  too  many  babies 
yet).  Greg  Cleveland  cleared  all  of  these 
hurdles  within  three  weeks  last  spring,  re- 
ceiving his  masters  in  public  affairs  from 
WW  at  Princeton,  marrying  Linda  Dudley, 
and  starting  a  new  job  in  Phonenix.  He  is 
happy  now  to  settle  down.  Guy  Chirico 
wrote,  "I'm  finishing  up  law  school  and  will 
be  taking  the  bar  in  July,  then  a  couple  of 
months  on  the  road  (Europe  if  we're  not  at 
war)  before  I  start  work.  I  keep  in  touch 
with  Rick  Moseley  and  James  Marquand 
often.  Gus  Schoen-Rene  is  married.  Where 
are  you  Mike  Moore,  Wynne  Morriss,  and 
Suzy  Page?"  Mosely  is  at  Stanford  business 
school  along  with  Kick  Bradt.  Jamie  Bige- 
low  attends  Florida  med  school,  Bill  Brad- 
ley and  Lolly  Jewett,  relate  internationally 
at  Columbia,  Disco  Dave  studies  law  at 
B.U.,  and  Jorge  Pedraza  is  in  comp.  lit.  at 
Vale  as  is  Jim  Swenson  (have  you  left  the 
salad  dressing  business  for  good?).  Mark 
Mathewson  headed  West,  San  Diego(?),  to 
find  life,  love  .  .  .  a  job?  in  architecture.  In 
Portland,  Ore.,  Rachel  Cartmell  works  as 
promotion/advertising  manager  for  an  area 
radio  station.  Now  married  Glynn  O'Don- 
nell  abides  in  San  Francisco,  where  Ches 
rhompson  is  said  to  have  been  windsurf- 


ing wildly  before  delving  into  serious  aca- 
demic endeavors  at  Cornell  Med  School. 
Mike  Starratt  is  having  a  great  time  in  Ven- 
ice, Calif.,  where  he  works  for  Merrill 
Lynch,  coaches  lacrosse,  and  is  involved  in 
a  Big  Brother  program.  Another  Venice  resi- 
dent, Rachel  Horovitz,  made  the  headlines 
in  Boston  for  her  role  at  the  Academy 
Awards  where  she  donned  a  badge  stating, 
"I  am  filling  this  seat  temporarily  in  order  to 
avoid  empty  seats  for  camera  purposes." 
Off-screen  Rachel  works  as  head  of  interna- 
tional publicity  for  Dino  DeLaurentis.  Oth- 
er class  celebs,  Dan  Zanes,  Tom  Lloyd,  and 
John  Kennedy  can  be  found  in  the 
newsstands. 

Bill  Miles  and  Lynn  supposedly  are 
switching  coasts  from  Pasadena  to  Boston, 
but  I've  only  spoken  with  their  answering 
machine.  Glenn  Tomlinson  is  working  to- 
wards his  M.A.  in  art  history  at  U.Mass. 
He's  in  touch  with  Paul  DeBruyn  who  lives 
in  Bradford,  Mass.  At  Brown,  Kerry  Her- 
man is  also  into  art  history.  Liz  Sargent 
split  her  time  between  a  horticulture  maga- 
zine and  a  french  pharmaceutical's  liason 
office  in  Boston,  and  has  now  moved  on  to 
school  in  landscape  architecture.  Andrew 
Nyhart  maybe  builds  boats  in  Maine.  I  have 
yet  to  see  Hunt  Stehli  when  he  sails  down 
east.  Forty  Conklin  and  Hugh  Silbaugh 
were  seen  bombing  down  the  highway  in 
40's  Porsche. 

In  NYC,  Sue  Jenkins  is  at  Working  Wom- 
an and  Drew  Guff  is  at  Paine  Webber.  Eu- 
nice Martinez  Machado  was  married  last 
December  and  works  on  Madison  Ave.  for 
an  accounting  firm.  Also  in  the  Big  Apple, 
Tori  Abbott  is  in  advertising.  Barrister-to-be 
Briggs  Tobin  headed  south  to  become  a 
Georgia  peach.  Here  in  D.C.  Lynne  Koso- 
bucki  and  Mary  Frances  Withum  both  are 
in  their  second  year  at  Georgetown  Law 
School.  In  Miami  Bret  Sewell  is  a  commod- 
ities trader.  Daemone  Wesley  studies  ad- 
vertising at  Southern  University  and  works 
in  Baton  Rouge,  La.  Familyman  Charlie  Wi- 
seman reports,  "...  I  have  entered  the  hal- 
lowed halls  of  management  .  .  .  Life  as  a 
born  again  Republican  is  everything  they 
promised  and  more  ..." 

The  Academy  informs  that  Dexter  Wads- 
worth  has  been  newly-elected  to  the  Alum- 
ni Council,  the  body  at  PA  that  represents 
the  alumni  and  advises  the  Academy.  Con- 
gratulations, I  know  you  look  forward  to  a 
productive  year. 

On  a  different  note,  from  a  land  far  away 
writes  Carroll  Bogert,  "I'm  living  in  Peking 
and  stringing  for  Newsweek.  I'm  happy  to 
see  any  alumni  passing  through  town  but 
refuse  to  accompany  anybody  to  the  Great 
Wall  for  the  umpteenth  time.  I  spent  three 
months  in  the  Philippines  covering  the  fall 
of  Marcos  and  eating  mangoes  every  day 
for  breakfast.  Life  is  not  too  bad.  I  don  t 
miss  the  U.S.  much  at  all." 
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Kate  Thomes 
520  East  81st  St.,  Apt.  9C 
New  York,  NY  10028 


News  from  Josie  Iselin  .  .  .  "On  5  July  Kari 
McCabe  and  Nat  McBride  sailed  off  into  the 
sunset  of  Stonington  Harbor  after  a  perfect 
wedding.  Kei  Hanafusa,  Jfosie  Iselin,  Maro 
Chermayeff  and  various  fans  from  the  class 
of  1979  took  part  in  the  festivities  and  all 
was  superb.  Yes,  Miss  McCabe  graduated 
from  Teenage  Living  in  a  wide  brimmed-hat 
and  red  polka  dot  dress.  Nate  was  also  well 
dressed.  He  is  an  architect.  Cheers  to 


them!"  Kari  is  a  designer  and  associate  in 
her  husband's  New  York  architectural  firm, 
McBride  and  Associates.  Luke  Cole  sent 
postcard  greetings  from  Africa  where  he 
journeyed  via  Kenya  and  Uganda  photo- 

Praphing  the  legendary  mountain  gorilla, 
rom  there,  Luke  enters  the  jungles  of  Har- 
vard Law  School.  June  Glazer  has  been 
working  as  a  marketing  support  rep  for  the 
Burroughs  Corp.  in  Woburn,  Mass.  these 
past  two  years;  she  also  recruits  for  her 
alma  mater,  Union  College.  MIT  shines 
with  neuroanatomy  grad  students,  above 
all,  Laura  Feigenbaum  who  has  finished 
her  second  year  there.  Billy  McDonough 
skates  through  Boston  as  a  stockbroker  at 
Kidder  Peabody.  At  Newton  North  High 
School  Haig  Townsend  teaches  English  as  a 
second  language  while  picking  up  various 
pieces  of  foreign  languages.  Bill  Crabtree 
finished  bicycling  from  San  Francisco  to 
Newburyport  and  now  propels  himself  at 
Johnson  Controls  in  Milwaukee.  Another 
outdoorsman,  Chris  Witt  won  the  interme- 
diate class  of  1985  Eastern  Whitewater 
Freestyle  championships  and  now  teaches 
kayak  lessons  and  runs  a  rafting  company. 
Anyone  interested  in  kayaking  or  rafting 
should  call  Chris  at  (201)  627-6400  x330.  Jim 
Harrington  writes  that  Toby  Daley  man- 
ages a  prosperous  Turner  Fisheries  concern 
in  Houston,  TX,  and  would  welcome  a  visit 
from  any  fellow  PA  alumni  in  the  area,  In 
Boca  Raton,  Fla.,  Don  Parsons  works  for 
IBM  designing  new  graphics  hardware  for 
the  personal  computer.  An  old  PA  friend, 
Gary  Bostwick,  wishes  us  all  well.  Gary 
went  on  to  graduate  from  Governor  Dum- 
mer  and  Bowdoin.  Presently  he  is  waiting 
to  hear  from  the  gov't  about  various  jobs. 
Out  West,  Nathalie  Valette  hooked  up  with 
a  start-up  company  in  the  Silicon  Valley 
back  in  1985  and  has  been  designing  color 
hardware  for  a  computer  peripheral  slide- 
maker.  On  a  more  creative  bend,  Nathalie 
has  been  doing  graphic  design  and  work- 
ing with  animation.  Murrey  Nelson  works 
by  day  for  St.  Martin's  Press  in  NYC  and  at 
night  works  as  a  costume  designer.  One  of 
her  latest  productions  was  Ibsen's  The  Lady 
From  the  Sea  staged  by  the  off-off  Broadway 
Pearl  Theatre  Company.  The  game  show 
Super  Password  chose  classmate  Richard 
Bedard  as  contestant.  Other  than  charades, 
Richard  has  been  industrious  as  a  computer 
science  teacher  in  Calif.,  plus  taking  occa- 
sional classes  at  the  Univ.  of  Calif.,  Santa 
Barbara.  Ian  Bond  is  off  to  Moscow  this  fall 
to  work  in  our  embassy,  having  previously 
worked  for  the  Foreign  Office  these  last 
couple  of  years.  Back  from  far  off  lands  is 
Pam  Burdman  who  was  studying  for  a  year 
in  Shanghai.  On  the  nuptial  track,  Jay 
McDermott  is  engaged  to  Meg  Sturges  '83; 
no  date  was  given.  He  is  also  getting  his 
MBA  at  Dartmouth's  Tuck  Business  School. 
Dave  Castagnetti  is  Revere,  Mass.'s  project 
planner  assisting  the  city  planner  with  zon- 
ing ordinances  and  the  hiring  of  consul- 
tants and  contractors.  Heather  Richards  is 
attending  NYU  Law  School  and  was  mar- 
ried this  summer  to  a  guy  by  the  last  name 
of  Evans,  sorry,  but  I  don't  know  his  first 
name.  Natalie  Geary  is  applying  to  medical 
schools  for  next  fall.  Oh,  and  Peter  Carley 
is  in  a  retail  management  training  program 
out  in  San  Francisco.  I  heard  that  Stephanie 
Bemis  is  moving  to  Canada  from  New 
Mexico  and  will  be  training  for  the  '88 
Olympics.  My  educated  guess  would  pre- 
sume that  would  be  for  her  equestrienne 
talents. 
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Before  I  envelope  these  pages  I  must  note 
that  our  illustrious  class  agent,  Sally  Bal- 
dwin who  is  now  campaign  coordinator  for 
Children's  Hospital  in  Boston,  has  been 
elected  to  the  PA's  Alumni  Council,  the 
body  at  Andover  that  advises  the  academy 
and  represents  the  alumni.  As  always,  do 
write  and  give  to  Andover.  Perhaps  the 
more  we  do,  we'll  all  be  given  free  clocks! 
Chuckle  .  .  .  Best  to  all. 
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Bill  Ullman 
25  E.  86th  St. 
New  York,  NY  10028 


Every  so  often  I  am  criticized  for  my  prose 
style.  Recently,  I  received  a  note,  derisive  in 
tone,  from  friend  and  fellow  class  secretary 
Alan  Fox  '60.  I  was  berated  for  lacking  the 
proper  respect  for  the  solemnity  of  our  re- 
union, for  writing  a  column  without 
enough  of  a  sense  of  nostalgia,  transience, 
and  the  passing  of  time.  My  column  lacked 
the  "deathless  prose  style '  as  Fox  calls  it, 
appropriate  for  reunion  write-ups. 

So  I  apologize.  And  in  an  attempt  make 
up  for  past  (and  problematically  purple) 
prose,  I  will  put  part  of  this  edition  s  notes 
in  the  deathless  style  of  T.S.  Eliot.  I  call  this 
brief  section  of  notes,  "The  Love  Song  of  W. 
Alexander  Ullman." 
Let  us  go  then  you  and  I, 
First  to  New  York  (please  don't  sigh). 
Like  an  "Andie"  all  preppy  and  able, 
Let  us  go,  through  certain  half-deserted 

streets 
To  Rick  Field's  retreats. 
Now  a  sound  assistant  working  for  Mel 
Brooks,  Fields  joins  Kass,  Canning  and 
Dembitzer, 
Not  for  good  looks, 
But  for  budding  cinematic  talent. 
Which  brings  us  to  an  overwhelming 

question  .  .  . 
Oh,  do  not  ask  me  to  be  less  flip, 
Let  us  continue  on  our  trip. 
In  the  room  women  come  and  go, 
Talking  of  Morton  and  "Franco." 
Indeed  there  is  time 
To  head  to  New  England's  Connecticut, 
Where  Bill  Stahley  s  footsteps  haunt  the 

town 

Of  Hartford.  At  General  Mills  he  spends 
time 

In  a  training  program  he's  made  the  cut. 
And  on  September  six,  he  will  not  frown. 
He's  marrying  Meg  Millard  and  bells  will 
chime. 

Kitty  Kennedy  lives  in  a  Haven, 
Famed  for  Yale,  and  Kummel's  graduation, 
In  child  care,  Kennedy  seeks  employ, 
While  Kummel  stalks  Hearst  magazine's 
Department  of  Circulation. 
In  the  room  women  come  and  go, 
Talking  of  Morton  and  "Franco."  .  .  . 
The  end. 

I  had  to  do  it.  I  couldn't  resist.  Now,  for 
the  rest  of  the  news:  Inhabiting  the  great 
Mid-West  and  writing  for  the  Milwaukee 
Journal,  is  one  Vivian  Toy,  who  was  sorely 
missed  at  the  reunion  and  is  now  the  gen- 
eral assignment  reporter  for  that  paper. 
Mary  Byrne's  parents  wrote  in  (thank  you 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Byrne)  with  some  interesting 
news  about  Mary.  She  has  been  in  Taipei 
since  October  1985  taking  courses  in  Chi- 
nese and  tutoring  Chinese  businessmen  in 
English.  During  the  summer  of  1984,  she 
attended  Fudan  University.  Mary  majored 
in  Russian  at  Wesleyan;  Chinese  was  her 
second  language.  She  received  all  As  her 


senior  year.  She  is  still  active  in  sports,  her 
parents  write,  usually  earning  "MVP  in  ev- 
ery endeavor."  And  1  thought  my  father 
was  proud! 

Barbara  Bilkey,  from  whom  I  haven't 
heard  in  a  long  time,  wrote  in  to  say  that 
she  is  working  for  a  start-up  high  technol- 
ogy firm  in  San  Carlos,  California.  She  is 
creating  their  advertising  and  promotional 
campaigns.  Having  graduated  from  the 
University  of  the  Pacific  in  1985  with  a  de- 
gree in  communications  and  advertising, 
she  has  decided  to  stay  in  California,  be- 
cause in  her  word,  she  "loves"  it.  So  do  I, 
Barbara.  By  the  way,  I  live  in  the  Bay  area, 
too,  across  the  street  from  Stanford  Univer- 
sity. I  am  working  for  a  man  who  is  running 
for  U.S.  Senate  against  Alan  Cranston. 
(Right  now,  Pulling  and  Monk  are  cring- 
ing.) Ed  Zschau  is  his  name  (as  in  the  first 
syllable  in  "shower"),  and  though  we're 
down  in  the  polls  right  now,  I  think  we're 
going  to  win.  After  4  November,  I  don't 
know  what  I'm  going  to  do.  Please  send  all 
job  leads  to  me.  Thank  you. 


Q*J  Susan  Philipp 

1203  Jamestown  Rd.  Apt.4-H 
Williamsburg,  VA  23185 

Hi,  everybody!  You  know,  just  as  the  rime 
approaches  for  these  notes  to  be  due,  I  al- 
ways worry  I  won't  have  enough  news  to 
send  in  and  then  PA  sends  me  a  ton  of 
news  you  all  have  sent  in  —  I  just  want  to 
say  thanks  again  for  keeping  in  touch  and 
GET  PSYCHED  FOR  THE  REUNION!  I  do 
appreciate  the  long  letters  people  send  me 
with  tons  of  details  on  everything  they've 
been  doing  all  year  long,  but  space  just 
doesn't  permit  printing  all  you  send  in  ...  I 
do  my  best;  I  just  hope  no  one  feels 
slighted. 

So,  on  with  the  news,  once  again  in  ran- 
dom order!  Michael  Tiemann  is  going  to 
work  for  MCC,  in  Austin,  Texas,  and  met 
up  with  Russell  Silverstein  at  an  anti- 
apartheid  sit-in.  Lisa  Boyd  graduated  PBK 
from  Washington  University  and  spent  the 
summer  in  Leningrad;  she  now  is  applying 
to  the  Peace  Corps.  Phil  Harrison  is  em- 
barking on  a  career  as  a  visual  artist,  and  is 
travelling  to  Africa  for  inspiration,  with,  so 
I  hear,  a  stop  in  Paris  to  look  for  his  better 
half!  Wayne  Elowe  graduated  from 
Connecticut  College  as  a  government  ma- 
jor, Gerri  Brother  graduated  from  Smith 
magna  cum  laude,  and  Elise  Balboni  is 
working  as  a  budget  analyst  for  the  Mass. 
Senate  Ways  and  Means  Committee.  Ben 
Batchelder  has  started  a  bank  training  pro- 
gram in  Boston,  where  I  ran  into  Courtney 
Starratt,  who  was  working  in  Quincy  Mar- 
ket. Cam  Macwilliams  is  working  in  Vail, 
Calvin  Hsu  has  one  more  year  left  at  Berke- 
ley and  spent  the  summer  in  San  Francisco 
working  for  Drexell-Burnham,  and  Andy 
Ahn  is  working  at  the  Columbia  Medical 
Center  as  a  research  assistant,  planning  to 
later  return  to  grad  school.  He  wrote  that 
Chris  Sipes  graduated  from  Harvard  and  is 
going  to  grad  school  at  Cal  Tech.  Catherine 
Connor  is  in  Italy  this  fall  on  an  internation- 
al program  sponsored  by  Johns  Hopkins, 
and  Craig  Pearsall  spent  a  semester  last 
year  in  Paris,  also  studying.  Devin  Ma- 
noney  continued  on  this  year  as  the  coxe 
for  the  Harvard  crew  team,  and  Steve  Sym- 
chych  graduated  from  Haverford.  Sarah 
Lombardi  took  a  year  off  from  Harvard  and 
has  returned  there  this  fall,  where  Dave 


Herrington,  Hadley  Soutter,  and  Dave 
Fairman  are  also  still  finishing  their  last 
year.  R.  Lee  Cheng  graduated  from  North- 
western and  is  now  at  Ohio  State  Med 
School  (after  a  summer  of  bartending 
school).  I  received  a  nice  long  letter  from 
Steve  Fern  (who  is  one  of  those  people  I 
really  appreciate  writing;  I  wish  I  could  fit  it 
all  in).  Anyway,  Steve  graduated  from 
Brown  as  a  biology  major,  and  started  a  var- 
sity men's  squash  team  there,  which  is  now 
under  the  guiding  hand  of  Tom  Ullman  '83. 
Steve's  going  on  to  med.  school  at  Cornell. 
He  ran  into  Courtney  Starratt  and  Jeff  Arle 
in  Florida,  and  says  he's  seen  lots  of  our 
classmates  at  Brown  over  the  past  four 
years,  including  Pam  Weiler,  Sue  Schulte, 
Steve  Donahue,  Paul  Park,  Nat  Mcintosh, 
Hugo  de  la  Rosa,  and  Jeff  Hunt,  whom  I 
also  hear  spent  the  summer  in  Colorado 
"doing  unspeakable  things  to  his  bike"  and 
moving  to  San  Francisco.  Scott  Corry  is  liv- 
ing on  Nantucket  and  bartending;  he  has 
now  achieved  sophomore  status  at  Franklin 
and  Marshall.  Phil  Berney  is  quite  happy  at 
his  job  with  First  Boston,  and  lives  in  New 
York  with  some  fellow  classmates  from 
UNC.  Pierre  Vallette  is  working  for  an  in- 
vestment bank  in  Hong  Kong  and  model- 
ing for  Homme  magazine  on  the  side,  while 
Christina  Fink  is  in  San  Francisco,  hoping 
for  a  Peace  Corp  appointment  to  Thailand^ 
Alex  Cochran  is  still  at  William  and  Mary 
working  for  their  ROTC  program  before 
moving  off  to  service  abroad.  Pearson  Marx 
spent  the  summer  with  Shearson-Lehman 
and  is  now  at  grad  school  at  NYU.  I  am  still 
in  Williamsburg  with  two  classes  left  to  re- 
ceive that  dreaded  piece  of  paper,  and  am 
looking  for  what  I  calmly  refer  to  as  a  "real 
job."  That's  all  the  room  I  have,  but  again  I 
want  to  thank  you  for  all  the  terrific  letters 
you  all  sent  in,  and  again  I  apologize  for  not 
having  the  space  to  include  everything. 
Just  drop  me  a  line  anytime  (note  new  ac 
dress  again!)  with  any  news  you  have  .  . 
and  please,  mark  June  12-14  on  your  calen- 
dars and  come  to  the  reunion.  I  think  we're 
going  to  have  one  h —  of  a  time!  See  you  all 
then  .  .  .  take  care. 
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Christopher  Thompson 
HB  3618  Dartmouth  College 
Hanover,  N.H.  03755 


Many  83ers  were  in  Washington,  D.C.  last 
summer.  While  the  bars  in  Georgetown 
were  by  far  the  best  place  to  find  anyone, 
some  real  work  did  get  done.  Matt  Giiligan 
and  I  worked  in  Sen.  Kennedy's  office. 
Matt  is  a  senior  at  West  Point  and  worked 
on  the  senator's  Armed  Services  Commit- 
tee staff.  Though  it  was  hard  for  him  to  say 
good-bye  to  the  Pub,  Matt  is  now  back  at 
school  working  on  his  thesis  which  he  be- 
gan researching,  with  a  few  visits  to  the 
Pentagon,  during  the  summer.  Angelo  Ias- 
siello  worked  in  the  Italian  Embassy  by  day 
and  in  a  restaurant  by  night.  He's  working 
on  a  double  major  at  Holy  Cross.  Leslie 
Tucker  was  also  in  Washington  and  says 
that  she  is  enjoying  Stanford,  where  sne 
sometimes  runs  into  Carolyn  McGowan 
and  Greg  Simon.  Jason  Bernhard  worked 
up  on  Capitol  Hill  and  lived  with  some  of 
his  Psi  U.  Fraternity  brothers  in  George- 
town but  managed  to  escape  the  heat  for 
many  weekend  jaunts  back  to  U.  Penn. 

After  his  days  as  editor  of  the  Phillipian, 
Peter  Cleveland  seems  to  be  working  his 
way  up  to  bigger  and  better  things  in  the 
world  of  journalism.  Pete  worked  as  an  in- 
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tern  at  Time  magazine  in  New  York  last 
summer  and  his  picture  and  a  short  article 
he  wrote  appeared  in  the  magazine's  Au- 
gust 18  edition.  .  .  .Andrew  Bab  has  al- 
ready launched  his  career  after  graduating 
from  Yale  in  May.  He  is  working  as  a  finan- 
cial analyst  at  Lazard  Freres  in  New  York 
and  would  like  to  hear  from  anyone  settling 
in  New  York  in  the  near  future.  .  .  .Tamar 
Gendler  seems  to  have  combined  intellec- 
tual endeavors  with  adventure,  spending 
part  of  the  summer  writing  a  paper  on 
'Aesthetic  Education  in  Plato"  and  part 
drinking  tequilla  in  a  deserted  archaeolo- 
gist's camp  on  the  Guatemalan  border,  then 
sleeping  in  hammocks  in  the  jungle. 

Some  other  short  summer  news:  Laura 
Roche  picked  up  a  few  extra  credits  at 
Georgetown  by  staying  for  summer  classes 
and  Jeb  Doggett  worked  on  Cape  Cod  after 
trying  his  hand  as  a  salesman  around  Bos- 
ton. Adam  Wise  is  attending  Northeastern 
and  Liz  McHenry  and  Macky  Alston  are 
both  back  at  Columbia  after  spending  last 
year  abroad;  Liz  in  France  (I  think)  and 
Macky  in  England.  Mia  Kelly  is  taking 
some  time  off  from  school  to  continue  work 
in  the  Office  of  Management  and  Budget  in 
Washington,  where  she  has  worked  since 
last  fall.  And  finally,  Sarah  Rosenfield  is 
busy  as  president  of  the  Green  Key  Society 
at  Dartmouth  and  is  also  hoping  to  attend 
law  school  next  year. 

Please  keep  in  touch.  I  know  we  missed 
some  news  sent  to  the  alumni  office  this 
time  but  please  don't  despair,  we'll  get  it  in 
the  next  round. 
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Zeena  Abidi 
Hamilton  College 
Clinton,  NY  13323 


Hi!  We  are  back  amidst  another  year  and  I 
hope  things  are  going  as  well  as  they  were 
in  the  spring  and  summer. 

Van  Meter  Pettit  spent  his  first  year  at 
Princeton  painting  and  playing  rugby. 
Lome  Thomsen  was  also  there  and  had  a 
successful  year  in  lax.  Van  spent  his  sum- 
mer in  San  Francisco  with  Charlie  Edwards 
who  found  time  to  play  his  guitar  along 
with  Graham  Bergn,  who  played  the 
drums. 

Franchot  Munson  spent  her  year  at  Col- 
gate, where  she  won  the  Colgate  Profes- 
sional Writer's  Award.  Thomas  Keim  en- 
joyed his  first  year  at  school  and  spent  his 
summer  working  and  windsurfing  in  Chi- 
cago. Eugene  Mei  enjoyed  a  fine  year  at  UC 
Berkeley,  while  pursuing  fungus  and  other 
tasty  treats  in  addition  to  his  Chem  major. 
He  saw  Sara  Woolf  on  a  trip  to  Stanford  for 
two  Dead  shows  in  May.  For  the  summer, 
he  planned  to  work  at  the  NY  Blood  Center 
and  go  to  Mets  games  with  Kevin  Collins! 

Alan  Himmer  spent  his  year  at  the 
Georgetown  School  of  Foreign  Service  and 
he  took  a  break  in  the  spring  to  follow  the 
Dead  up  the  east  coast.  He  spent  the  sum- 
mer completing  US  Marine  ROTC  off  Libya 
for  six  weeks. 

Carolyn  James  had  a  wonderful  year  at 
Georgetown.  Chip  Schorr  and  Joe  Asselta 
were  also  both  in  her  dorm.  She  spent  her 
summer  on  the  beach  for  one  month  and 
then  in  NYC  to  work  for  the  Doubleday 
Publishing  Company. 

Doug  Stiffler  nacf  a  groovy  time  at  Har- 
vard and  spent  the  summer  first  on  Out- 
ward Bound,  in  Maine,  and  then  as  a  leader 
of  the  Harvard  Freshman  Outdoor  Pro- 
gram. Bill  Parsons  also  spent  his  year  at 


Harvard  and  his  summer  in  Cambridge 
working  for  the  Bachrach  campaign. 

Katrina  Smith  spent  her  summer  as  a 
volunteer  park  ranger  in  the  North  Cas- 
cades and  lived  in  a  village  which  was  ac- 
cessible only  by  boat,  seaplane  or  foot!  She 
escaped  to  Seattle  at  the  end  of  June  to  be  a 
bridesmaid  for  Vivian  Bache  '83.  She  was 
also  in  touch  with  Viva  Bartkus,  who 
played  varsity  volleyball  at  Yale  and  Susan 
Kwock,  who  was  also  there  and  busy  sing- 
ing in  an  all  female  group.  Jonathan  Hoyt 
transferred  there  for  East  Asian  studies  and 
Laura  Obbard  also  started  there  this  fall. 
Becca  Derderian  left  Smith  mid-fall  and  de- 
cided to  work  at  home  for  the  year  and  on 
the  Vineyard  for  the  summer.  Cindy  Taylor 
was  at  U  Penn  for  the  year  and  devoted 
some  of  her  energy  to  crew.  Thank  you  for 
your  news-filled  letter  Katrina! 

Although  Whitney  Stewart  was  busy  at 
Yale  last  year,  she  did  find  time  to  enter  the 
USSRA  Nationals  and  made  it  to  the  finals. 

Art  Rogers  spent  his  summer  living  on 
the  Cape  with  friends  and  is  now  back  at 
Hamilton  living  it  up  in  his  frat  house. 

I  spent  the  summer  managing  a  store  on 
Long  Beach  Island,  but  did  manage  to  ar- 
range some  play  time.  My  first  adventure 
was  to  N.C.  to  see  Elliot  Smyth  and  Alice 
Stubbs  make  their  debut  in  society!  (Yes, 
guys  they  now  have  societal  consent  to  ac- 
cept those  proposals!)  Graeme  Davis, 
Homer  Luther,  Jeff  Kadis,  and  Spencer 
Rhodes  also  made  the  trip  down.  Jordan 
Smyth  and  the  motley  crew  of  84's  were 
also  there.  It  was  a  wild  weekend  and  great 
to  see  everyone. 

I  also  see  Beth  Egan  and  Nell  Gharibian 
quite  frequently  because  they  were  both 
also  on  the  Jersey  shore.  I  was  also  able  to 
see  Lisa  Johnson  on  a  trip  to  Boston.  She 
spent  the  summer  at  home,  resting  from 
her  year  in  Scotland.  She  will  be  starting  at 
Mt.  Holyoke  in  the  fall.  Hope  to  here  from 
those  of  you  who  haven't  built  your  moti- 
vation to  write  yet.  Take  care. 
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Caroline  Amanda  Langston 
Box  3759-64  Newcomb  Place 
New  Orleans,  LA  70118 


Imagine  this  scene.  It  is  a  hot  and  sultry 
Southern  night,  and  there  is  a  full  moon  ris- 
ing. I  sit  on  the  squeaky  bed  in  the  motel 
room  reading  the  newspapers;  outside  the 
lurid  neon  motel  sign  suggests  its  vacancy 
to  the  motorists  on  Highway  35.  Country 
music  is  blaring.  I  feel  part  of  some  story,  or 
some  torrid  40  s  movie.  Then  I  turn  to  the 
living  section  of  the  paper.  Emblazoned  in 
huge  letters  is  the  legend,  "GRATEFUL 
DEAD  LEADER  JERRY  GARCIA  IN  DIA- 
BETIC COMA." 

Andover,  don't  you  ever  quit?  The  article 
brought  back  a  rash  of  visions  of  all  of  those 
nights  of  hearing  the  Dead  on  WPAA,  all 
my  friends'  trips  to  Syracuse  and  Portland 
—  these  seemed  the  stuff  of  Andover's 
education  for  many,  and  seemed  a  great 
way  to  introduce  the  first  class  notes  for 
1986  ...  so,  here  goes  .... 

The  first  and  foremost  attention  must  be 
brought  to  our  dear  Randall  Batinkoff 
who,  according  to  Phoebe  Conant  has  es- 
chewed going  to  Brown  to  instead  hit  Los 
Angeles,  buy  a  condo,  and  a  car  and  have  a 
part  on  a  fall  sit-com.  And,  I  think  I  also 
saw  Randall  on  the  new,  improved  Tide 
commercial,  correct?  Phoebe  Conant  has 
indeed  proved  to  be  a  wellspring  of  infor- 
mation, calling  one  night  to  say  that  she 


was  fine  and  had  seen  David  Sullivan, 
Rico  Kellogg  and  Andy  Whittemore.  Also 
she  said  that  Ramsey  Shehadeh  had 

stopped  by  en  route  from  visiting  Ben 
Brooks  and  Brooks  Hall. 

Sharing  an  apartment  in  Boston  were 
Mike  Clapper,  Christian  Ehrbar  and  Tad 
Beck  .  .  .  their  abode  was  a  social  center  of 
sorts,  and  they  caught  a  couple  of  Dylan 
shows.  Mike  held  various  jobs,  fast  food 
ones  being  the  most  amusing;  Christian 
bought  a  car  and  Tad  worked  in  a  photo 
store.  They  saw  a  lot  of  Gwyn  Malin,  who 
worked  in  an  Italian  grocery  store,  and  Ra- 
chel Fuld,  who  worked  as  caterer  in  her 
hometown.  Through  Michael  I  heard  about 
John  Domesick,  who  wins  the  Best  Sum- 
mer Job  award  for  unloading  beer.  Later  on, 
John  himself  called  me  one  night,  and  we 
shot  the  breeze  awhile.  Look  for  him  to  be 
an  important  filmmaker  as  he  is  going  to 
UC  Film  School. 

Chris  Yoo,  Liz  Collins,  Celia  Cole,  and 
Suzanna  Moritz  also  shared  living  arrange- 
ments at  the  Phi  Delta  Frat  house  at  UC 
Berkeley.  Chris  also  ran  into  Raquiba  La- 
Brie.  In  August,  Chris  ventured  to  the 
Netherlands  and  is  now  in  New  York  City, 
and  will  enter  Barnard  in  January,  where 
she  is  joined  by  Hella  Winston.  Hella 
worked  for  a  Wall  Street  law  firm  as  an  in- 
tern and  worked  along  side  Eric  Tozzi  '87. 

Alex  Katz  saw  Lara  Gilmore  and  Tigger 
Fox  (separately)  at  a  Joan  Armatrading  con- 
cert. Jalce  Lynch  reported  seeing  the  other 
two  little  Foxes  in  New  Haven.  Jake  is  now 
making  an  assault  on  the  Continent  by 
studying  at  the  University  of  Grenoble  in 
France,  where  he  will  be  until  January,  and 
after  which  he  will  sample  the  life  of  Paris 
and  the  Sorbonne. 

What  to  say,  what  to  say  .  .  .  Yvonne  Sa- 
maniego  worked  at  a  waterslide  and  par- 
tied  it  up  south  of  the  border  .  .  .  William 
Theodoracopulos  is  in  Nepal  ....  Christy 
Balling  waitressed  in  Portsmouth  and  did 
some  summer  work  for  the  PA  Music  De- 
partment .  .  .  Ted  Carleton  and  Dan 
Shertzer  counseled  at  Camp  Belknap  in 
Wolfboro,  N.H. 

I  received  a  short  letter  from  Rob 
McQuilkin,  who  is  now  at  Harrrow  in  En- 
gland, and  who  had  a  great  time  at  John 
Calflin's  graduation  party  on  Fisher's  Is- 
land. In  John's  own  words,  "Aware  that 
anything  I  say  can  or  will  be  held  against 
me  in  the  Andover  Bulletin,  here  goes!  We  all 
had  a  wonderful  time,  formal  dinners  for 
seventeen;  formal  dances  on  our  Great 
Gatsby-like  porch  to  the  sound  of  Benny 
Goodman,  etc."  Sounds  fun.  So  be  it. 

As  for  myself,  after  a  quiet  summer  in  Ya- 
zoo City,  I  am  at  Tulane  naving  a  great  time 
going  to  fraternity  parties  .  .  .  saw  The 
Smiths'  concert  recently.  Do  write.  XOXO  I 
love  you  all.  — Caroline. 


FACULTY 
EMERITI/AE 

A  volunteer  is  needed  to  submit  a 
column  for  this  space  three  times  a 
year.  Academy  helps  writer  by 
sending  newsclips.  If  interested 
contact  Peter  Gilbert,  editor. 
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Taxes:  it's  a  whole  new  ball  game 


The  Tax  Reform  Act  of  1986  is  now  law.  Tax  Re- 
form will  affect  lots  of  things,  including  gifts  to 
Andover.  If  you're  thinking  about  making  a  spe- 
cial gift  to  Phillips  Academy,  it  may  be  best  to  do 
so  before  31  December  1986.  In  short,  giving  will 
be  more  expensive  after  31  December.  For  non- 
itemizers,  charitable  gifts  will  no  longer  be  tax- 
deductible.  Itemizers  will  still  have  the  benefit  of 
the  charitable  deduction,  but  lower  tax  brackets 
next  year  will  mean  a  charitable  gift  will  produce 
a  smaller  tax-savings  than  it  will  this  year.  For 
further  information  or  for  a  free  copy  of  a  Tax 
Reform  booklet,  write  or  call: 

Mary  Lou  DeLong 
Director  of  Planned  Giving 
Phillips  Academy 
Andover,  MA  01810 
(617)  475-3567 


Captain  Ted  Harrison  pitching  for  the  Andover  1938 
baseball  team. 
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lie  View  from  Grub  Street 

Bulfinch  Hall 

\  he  Andover  Reading  List,  1931 

I  Ve  recently  came  across  The  An- 
over  Reading  List,  a  seventy-page 

I  >aperback  pamphlet  "Published 

I  nder  the  Direction  of  the  Depart- 

j  lent  of  English"  in  1931.  It  is  a 
iersonal,  annotated  bibliography 

|  f  recommended  books  for  an  all- 
oys school.  Each  boy  was  re- 

'  uired  for  English  class  to  read  a 
ook  and  fill  out  a  book  report 
orm  each  month.  The  list  served 
s  a  guide  for  students'  outside 

[  eading;  the  books  did  not  have  to 
e  on  the  Reading  List,  but  those  ti- 

|  es  were  recommended.  What  did 

1  ae  Blackmers  of  Bulfinch  recom- 
mend to  the  boys  back  in  '31? 

In  some  of  its  choices  the  list  is 
>redictable:  Beau  Geste,  Twenty 
Tiousand  Leagues  Under  the  Sea, 

f'.L.  Stevenson's  The  Black  Arrow 
nd  Kidnapped,  Bob,  Son  of  Battle 
"one  of  the  greatest  dog  stories 
ver  written"),  Jack  London's  The 
M  of  the  Wild  and  The  Sea  Wolf,  Ki- 
)ling's  Captains  Courageous,  and 

^hurchill's  Richard  Carvel. 

Some  of  the  recommended  titles 
oday's  students  know  as  movies 
Rider  Haggard's  King  Solomon's 
Aines,  Anthony  Hope  Hawkins's 
"he  Prisoner  of  Zenda),  or  radio  dra- 
na  (H.G.  Wells's  The  War  of  the 

Worlds).  Some  are  not  known  at 
ill:  Nobel  Prize  winner  Sigrid 
Jndsef  s  Kristin  Lavransdatter  is 
one  of  the  outstanding  books  of 
his  century."  Sic  transit  gloria. 

Some  plots  sound  interesting:  "A 
>eautiful  idyl  of  the  tragic  and  per- 
lous  love  of  a  young  naturalist 
ind  a  strange,  exquisite  native 
;irl,  part  woman,  part  bird,  in  the 

jorest  of  Guiana."  (W.H.  Hudson's 
jreen  Mansions.)  "To  escape  a 
ireadful  fate,  the  heroine  embarks 


on  a  ship  carrying  a  cargo  of  wives 
to  the  Virginia  planters,  and  is  de- 
fended through  a  series  of  adven- 
tures by  the  husband  who  buys 
her."  (Mary  Johnston's  To  Have  and 
To  Hold.)  Gallions  Reach,  by  H.  M. 
Tomlinson,  is  about  a  clerk  who 
"accidentally  murdered  the  head  of 
his  firm,"  a  curious  feat. 

Although  many  of  the  books 
are,  admittedly,  "nonsense  of  a  so- 
phisticated variety"  (Max  Beer- 
bohm's  Zuleika  Dobson),  the  list  has 
a  strong  moral  bent:  Owen  Wis- 
ter's  The  Virginian  is  "a  fine  study 
of  the  best  type  of  western  cow- 
boy." Similarly,  Steward  Edward 
White's  The  Blazer  Trail  is  "the  story 
of  a  young  lumberman's  struggle 
with  an  unscrupulous  firm,"  and 
PL.  Ford's  The  Honorable  Peter  Stir- 
ling is  "the  story  of  a  young  Har- 
vard graduate  who  enters  New 
York  municipal  politics,  showing 
the  need  for  men  of  high  type  in 
political  affairs."  (Does  that  mean 
politics  needs  more  or  fewer  young 
Harvard  graduates?) 

We  found  the  list,  moreover,  in- 
teresting not  only  for  the  books  it 
included,  but  for  their  descrip- 
tions: Henri  Barbusse's  Under  Fire 
is  "a  grimly  realistic  picture  of  the 
misery  and  nastiness  of  trench  war- 
fare," as  if  one  could  dispose  of 
World  War  I  by  picking  it  up  be- 
tween thumb  and  forefinger.  Some 
descriptions  could  hardly  have  en- 
ticed lads  to  check  the  book  out  of 
the  library:  Anthony  Trollope's 
Barchester  Towers  is  "slow-moving 
but  entertaining"  and  Pride  and 
Prejudice  is  "rather  slow-moving 
but  interesting."  On  the  other 
hand,  Dreiser's  An  American  Trage- 
dy, Flaubert's  Madame  Bovary,  and 
Maugham's  Of  Human  Bondage  are 
all  described  as  "sordid,"  an  adjec- 
tive that  ensured  that  they  were 
read. 

Some  of  the  annotations  seem  to 
describe  books  other  than  those 
we  have  read.  "Huck  Finn,  with 
his  dog  and  his  friend,  Negro  Jim, 
drifts  down  the  Mississippi  into 
innumerable  adventures."  But  we 
don't  remember  any  dog  aboard 
Huck's  raft.  Daisy  Miller  is  de- 
scribed as  "the  subtle  and  pathetic 
story  of  an  American  girl  in  Eu- 


rope, involving  her  love  affair  with 
an  Italian  nobleman."  That's  fine, 
except  Henry  James  makes  it  clear 
that  Daisy  is  not  in  love  with  Gio- 
vanelli  —  thank  heavens,  for  Gio- 
vanelli  is  an  unsuitable  suitor  pre- 
cisely because  he  is  not  a 
nobleman,  but  merely  a  middle- 
class  imposter.  A  Passage  to  India, 
we  are  told,  is  "a  study  of  race  rela- 
tions in  India,  arising  out  of  a  situ- 
ation precipitated  by  the  arrival  in 
the  country  of  two  women,  one  of 
whom  imagines  herself  to  have 
been  insulted  by  a  Moslem  doctor." 
That's  one  way  of  putting  it,  we 
suppose. 

Some  of  the  descriptions  are  ac- 
curate but  simply  odd.  Moby  Dick 
is  "an  epic  story  of  the  contest  be- 
tween two  elemental  forces,  Moby 
Dick,  the  ferocious  white  whale, 
and  Captain  Ahab,  whose  leg  he 
has  bitten  off."  E.  Phillips  Oppen- 
heim's  The  Great  Impersonation  is 
"the  best  book  of  a  prolific  writ- 
er..., barely  escaping  sensational- 
ism but  never  failing  to  retain  the 
reader's  interest."  Conrad's  Ty- 
phoon, we  are  told,  is  "as  vivid  a 
description  of  a  typhoon  as  exists 
in  our  literature." 

Apt,  powerful  adjectives  and 
the  enervating  passive  voice  are 
featured  prominently  in  this  fasci- 
nating, anachronistic  reading  list. 
Madame  Bovary  is  "the  painstaking, 
sordid,  relentless  portrayal  of  the 
moral  degradation  of  a  wealthy, 
provincial  married  woman  whose 
head  is  filled  with  romantic  con- 
ceptions of  life."  The  Forsyte  Saga 
[sic],  "a  thoughtful,  powerful, 
readable  work,  one  of  the  finest  of 
modern  times,"  is  "a  comprehen- 
sive chronicle  of  a  typical  middle- 
class  Victorian  family  carried 
through  several  generations  up  to 
modern  times." 

To  our  relief  we  note  that  the 
list's  editor  recommends  Henry  A. 
Shute's  The  Real  Diary  of  a  Real  Boy, 
"lively  observations  of  a  wide 
awake  and  human  boy  living  in 
Exeter,  N.H."  With  this  assurance 
that  that  venerable  editor  did  not 
take  the  list  wholly  seriously,  we 
do  not  do  so  either.  I  1 
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The  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Library 


AVision  Restored: 

A  Library  for  the 
Year  2000 


by  Jeanne  Amster 

The  story  of  the  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes  Library  is  a  tale  of  the 
merging  of  aesthetic  and  historical 
vision  with  academic  program. 
The  original  1929  building  re- 
vealed the  energy  and  insight  of 
two  men:  trustee  and  benefactor 
Thomas  Cochran,  and  architect 
Charles  Piatt.  Now,  our  effort  to 
renovate  and  expand  the  library  to 
meet  current  and  future  educa- 
tional needs  calls  upon  the  creative 
vision  and  professional  expertise 
of  library  staff,  faculty,  students, 
trustees,  alumni/ae,  and 
architects. 

Thomas  Cochran's  vision  of  the 
campus  has  dominated  the  experi- 
ence of  Andover  students  since 
the  1920s.  He  was  struck  by  the 
pedagogical  importance  of  envi- 
ronment, as  Claude  M.  Feuss 
recalls: 


Why  not  let  boys  see  around  them 
the  very  best  in  architecture  and  art? 
Why  not  let  them  have  an  attractive 
sanctuary  for  birds  and  wild  life,  a 
large  and  well-chosen  library,  a 
church  in  which  no  one  could  help 
being  reverent,  an  organ  the  music 
of  which  could  uplift  the  souls  of  tht 
congregation?  Why  not  broad  vis- 
tas, spreading  lawns  and  terraces, 
alluring  lectures  and  concerts  —  all 
the  material  of  culture? 

Working  with  Charles  Piatt,  Head 
master  Al  Stearns,  and  Treasurer 
James  Sawyer,  Cochran's  vision 
was  realized  in  the  1920s.  Build- 
ings went  up:  the  Andover  Inn, 
the  Cochran  Chapel,  George 
Washington  Hall,  Samuel  Phillips 
Hall,  Morse  Hall,  Paul  Revere, 
Commons,  the  Addison  Gallery, 
and  the  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Li 
brary.  They  moved  buildings,  cre- 
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ed  vistas,  and  made  a  bird  sanc- 
lary,  shaping  a  campus  that  has 
?en  described  as  "nearly  perfect." 
Anyone  who  seeks  to  build  or 
•novate  on  the  Phillips  Academy 
impus  is  both  blessed  and  bur- 
?ned  by  the  near-perfection  of  its 
lan  and  beauty.  The  blessing  is 
le  privilege  to  look  deeply  into 
id  honor  our  past.  The  burden 
id  challenge  is  to  respect  the 
anned  campus  and,  if  possible, 
i  enhance  its  beauty.  Cochran  de- 
serately  sited  the  library  at  the 
2ry  heart  of  the  school.  Yet,  he  re- 
galed his  prescience  when  he  ar- 
culated  the  constraints  of  the  site: 
The  only  thing  about  the  library 
tat  worries  me  is  the  lack  of  space 
i  our  present  location  for  it.  You 
low  we  want  an  'elastic  building' 
id  Mr.  Piatt  has  indicated  that 
ar  space  there  is  cramped." 
ochran  and  Piatt  were  right. 
The  library  is  sited  on  a  critical 
impus  axis;  it  sits  close  to  Day 
all.  Any  alteration  of  the  build- 
g  could  dramatically  affect  the 
>ne  of  Flagstaff  Court,  the  Great 
awn,  and  the  Vista.  But  an  analy- 
' s  of  the  campus  plan  in  1983  con- 
nced  us  that  the  School's  library 
lould  be  where  it  now  is;  the  li- 
rary  should  remain  at  the  heart  of 
te  campus.  Therefore,  the  two- 
)ld  challenge  has  been  to  find  a 
■eative  and  durable  architectural 
ilution  to  the  space  problem 
'hile  meeting  the  current  and  fu- 
ire  educational  imperatives  of  a 
*  lodern  library. 

The  educational  imperatives  are 
I  ear.  The  School  has  simply  out- 
rown  the  current  building.  Piatt's 
Iriginal  building,  coupled  with  the 
opley  wing  addition,  served  the 
eeds  of  Phillips  Academy  until 
;ie  early  seventies.  The  building 
j'as  designed  for  a  school  of  650 
joys,  and  it  fulfilled  the  primary  li- 
brary function  of  book  warehouse, 
he  building  provided  elegant  but 
mited  study  space.  Today  1213 
l:udents  and  210  faculty  occupy 
[very  one  of  the  250  seats,  the 
joor,  and  corridors  in  the  library 
n  a  daily  basis.  At  virtually  every 
!  our  of  the  day,  students  fill  the 
jlarver  Room,  studying  quietly, 
nurses  in  English,  biology,  histo- 


ry, philosophy,  art,  chemistry  and 
even  dance  require  students  to 
work  in  the  library.  Over  200 
classes  were  actually  taught  in  the 
building  last  year.  Moreover,  facul- 
ty use  the  library  to  prepare 
classes,  grade  papers,  and  write 
their  own  books. 

In  a  rapidly  changing,  informa- 
tion-rich world  the  ability  to  ac- 
quire information  may  be  as  im- 
portant as  knowledge  itself. 
Research  skills  have  become  in- 
creasingly sophisticated.  The  li- 
brary of  the  future  will  include  in 
its  collection  different  kinds  of  re- 
sources —  books,  journals,  com- 
puters, video,  microforms.  Thanks 
to  a  gift  from  the  Abbot  Academy 
Association,  the  library  staff  can 
undertake  computer  searches  of 
national  data  bases  for  faculty  and 


students.  But  because  we  cannot 
know  the  nature  of  a  library  fifty 
years  from  now,  our  mission  is  to 
accommodate  the  expanded  cur- 
rent needs  as  well  as  to  remain 
flexible  enough  to  allow  for  what 
the  future  holds. 

In  our  search  for  the  flexible, 
multi-purpose  building,  faculty, 
students,  and  librarians  met  week- 
ly for  the  1984-85  school  year.  We 
polled  our  students  and  faculty; 
we  explored  small  college  libraries; 
we  talked  with  librarians,  faculty, 
and  students  at  other  schools.  We 
articulated  what  we  wanted  in  our 
library,  and  then,  working  with 
our  trustees,  looked  for  an  archi- 
tect who  could  turn  our  vision  into 
a  reality.  The  trustees  chose  the 
firm  of  Shepley  Bulfinch  Richard- 
son and  Abbott  from  more  than 
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GROUND  FLOOR  PLAN 


GREAT 

LAWN 

ENTRANCE 


MAIN  FLOOR  PLAN 


SECOND  FLOOR  PLAN 


forty  firms  to  work  with  the  cam 
pus  committee  on  the  building's 
design. 

Our  plan  seeks  to  integrate  full 
the  library  addition  with  the  orig 
nal  Piatt  building  to  create  one 
larger  unified  building.  We  hope 
restore,  through  the  use  of  an  ad 
ditional  campus-side  entrance,  a 
sense  that  the  inner  campus  is  a 
space  for  pedestrians.  The  currei 
entrance  of  the  original  Piatt  buil 
ing  will  be  maintained,  and  the 
lobby  will  be  turned  into  a  readir 
room.  The  Garver  and  Freeman 
Rooms  will  be  restored  to  their 
original  beauty.  The  second-flooij 
offices  and  gallery  will  also  be  rej 
stored  to  house  the  school  ar- 
chives, rare  books,  Andover  and 
Abbot  memorabilia,  seminar 
rooms,  and  a  gallery  that  will  en 
courage  students  to  understand 
the  history  and  traditions  of  our 
merged  school.  Like  their  prede- 
cessors, future  students  who 
study  in  the  quiet  elegance  of  th 
original  building  will  sense  an  ir 
stitutional  tradition  greater  than 
any  individual. 

The  entrance,  on  the  campus 
side  (see  cover),  will  afford  acce: 
to  a  computer  literacy  center  be- 
neath the  courtyard.  Computer 
classrooms  and  a  seminar  room, 
flexibly  designed  to  accommoda 
future  needs,  will  allow  for  first 
class  computer  use  and  instruc-  h 
tion.  The  rest  of  the  ground-floc  i 
level  will  contain  faculty  studies 
student  study  space,  staff  areas, ; 
and  a  small  lounge  area  with  cal  • 
nets  to  accommodate  the  needs  £ 
day  students  and  others.  (See  flc  3 
plans.)  Much  of  the  collection, 
which  will  be  allowed  to  grow  t 
200,000  volumes,  will  also  be 
shelved  on  that  level. 
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The  main  floor  will  include  the 
irculation  desk  and  reference 
ireas  in  addition  to  the  traditional 
Carver  and  Freeman  Room  study 
ireas.  One-story  bays  will  be  add- 
«d  to  both  sides  of  the  building. 

1  'ractically,  the  bays  allow  us  to  in- 
egrate  the  reference  and  study 
;paces;  aesthetically,  they  appear 
o  reduce  the  mass  of  the  building. 
Tie  second  floor  will  also  house 
>ooks,  and  a  new  reading  room 
)verlooking  the  campus  will  at- 
ract  many  readers.  A  faculty  mez- 
:anine  will  draw  teachers  in  need 
)f  a  quiet  place  to  grade  papers  or 
prepare  a  class;  students  and  facul- 
y  will  see  each  other  working.  We 

!  relieve  that  the  variety  of  study 
spaces  will  draw  many  users  who 
:annot  find  a  comfortable  place  to 
/vork  in  the  current  facility. 

•  The  new  facility  will  increase  the 
:  >pace  for  books  from  100,000  to 

'.00,000.  The  current  seating  will 
ilso  double:  Now  there  are  240  to- 
al  seats.  In  the  future  we  will  have 
'.00  student  carrels,  150  other  stu- 
dent seats,  and  at  least  30  seats 
designated  for  faculty.  There  will 
oe  several  classrooms,  seminar 
and  conference  rooms  where  none 
:urrently  exists.  We  are  creating 
staff  work  space,  and  areas  that 
recognize  the  special  needs  of  the 
250  day-students  at  Phillips  Acad- 
emy. In  short,  we  have  defined  a 
plan  for  the  future  and  fit  it  in 
^Cochran's  "cramped  space." 

•  The  current  plan  calls  for  a 
phased  project  with  ground-break- 
ing this  spring.  Sadly,  our  first  task 


Architect's  model  of  the  renovated  and  expanded  library.  In  the  foreground  is  Pearson  Hall. 
Day  and  Bartlet  Halls  are  to  the  left  and  right. 


will  be  the  removal  of  the  Copley 
wing,  which  has  served  its  pur- 
pose admirably  but  which  cannot 
structurally  support  an  addition. 
James  S.  Copley  '35  will  be  recog- 
nized in  the  new  addition.  For  the 
next  two  years  the  library  will  have 
limited  use  during  the  summer, 
and  students,  faculty  and  the  li- 
brary staff  will  have  to  pitch  in  cre- 
atively to  integrate  the  curriculum 
and  the  facility  during  construc- 
tion. We  expect  to  complete  the 
building  by  September  of  1988. 


The  cost  of  renovation  and  expansion  of  the  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Li- 
brary will  total  $9,850,000.  This  figure  includes  the  cost  of  computerizing 
ijthe  new  facility  and  creating  an  endowment  to  support  the  building's  in- 
creased operating  expenses.  Just  as  Cochran  was  ever-mindful  of  costs 
while  at  the  same  time  generous  to  the  Academy,  so  too  today's  Board  of 
)  Trustees  is  maintaining  the  Cochran  tradition  of  fiscal  prudence.  The  trust- 
ees seek  to  have  50%  of  the  funding  before  breaking  ground. 

An  Andover  Development  Board  committee  of  volunteers,  led  by  David 
EtM.  Underwood  '54  and  Barbara  C.  Timken  '66,  is  raising  the  substantial 
funds  to  meet  that  goal.  They  and  their  committee,  who  began  work  in 
zjjune  1986,  met  a  year-end  total  of  $4,000,000  and  hope  to  raise  $7,000,000 
by  May  1 . 

As  of  Friday,  13  February  1987,  the  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Library  De- 
velopment Committee  has  raised  $4,298,578  for  the  library  project. 

—  P.H.E. 


How  faithful  have  we  been  to 
Cochran's  vision  of  a  campus  that 
is  itself  an  instrument  of  educa- 
tion? The  library  remains  the  heart 
of  the  campus.  It  will  accommo- 
date twice  as  many  books,  stu- 
dents, faculty,  and  functions,  in- 
cluding a  first-class  computer 
center  and  space  for  the  archives 
and  rare  books  to  be  preserved 
and  displayed.  The  building  will 
be  landscaped  to  enhance  nearby 
Day  Hall  and  Flagstaff  Court.  Our 
desire  to  meld  aesthetic  vision  and 
academic  program  in  one  unified 
library  building  challenged  us  to 
question  the  purpose  and  require- 
ments of  an  Andover  education. 
We  believe  we  have  met  the  educa- 
tional and  aesthetic  challenge  in  a 
special  space  characterized  by  dig- 
nity, restraint,  and  purpose.  □ 

Jeanne  Amster  is  the  coordinator  of  the 
Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  building  pro- 
gram. A  member  of  the  Andover  facul- 
ty since  1977,  she  has  taught  history 
and  economics  and  served  as  dean  of 
studies.  Currently,  she  is  on  leave  of 
absence  at  the  Harvard  Graduate 
School  of  Education  pursuing  her  doc- 
torate in  the  history  of  education. 
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Profile  of  Mr.  Roger  Morgan  '43: 
Librarian  of  the  House  of  Lords 


by  Julia  Gibert  '72 


Within  the  Palace  of  Westminster 
Roger  Morgan  '43  administers  a 
small  library.  Comprising  about 
120,000  volumes  ("We  think,"  says 
Morgan,  "no  one  knows  for  cer- 
tain"), in  shelves  stashed  here  and 
there  about  the  palace,  the  library 
serves  the  highest  appeal  court  in 
England,  the  second  chamber  of 
parliament,  the  House  of  Lords. 

Roger  Morgan,  born  in  London 
in  1926  and  married  to  Milwaukee- 
born  Susan  Vogel  (who  herself  has 
among  her  cousinry  many  An- 
dover  connections),  spent  his  low- 
er and  upper  middle  years  at  An- 
dover.  Convinced  that  England 
was  in  grave  danger  during  the 
war,  his  father  determined  to  evac- 
uate his  family  from  England,  and 
in  September  of  1940,  at  the  age  of 
fourteen,  Morgan  found  himself  in 
America  dutifully  swearing  to  the 
authorities  that  he  would  not  un- 
dertake to  assassinate  the  presi- 
dent of  the  United  States. 

Britain's  tight  exchange  controls 
barred  sending  tuition  money  to 


America.  Young  Roger,  then,  was 
"the  English  student"  sponsored 
by  a  Mrs.  John  Wing  Prentiss  as  a 
sort  of  memorial  to  her  husband,  a 
member  of  the  PA  class  of  1894.  He 
remembers  that  many  of  the  other 
boys  worked  in  "the  beanery"  — 
known  later  as  the  commons  —  or 
at  paper  rounds  to  help  pay  for 
their  tuition,  but  through  Mrs. 
Prentiss's  generosity  he  was  re- 
lieved of  such  concerns. 

Still,  his  experience  at  Andover 
seems  to  fit  rather  in  the  category 
of  being  good  for  him  than  of  be- 
ing fun  —  a  view  with  which 
many  other  students  will,  per- 
haps, have  sympathy.  As  a  boy 
from  another  culture,  and  younger 
than  many  of  his  classmates,  Mor- 
gan felt  himself  to  be  "a  sore 
thumb,  a  Limey."  Now  officially 
unable  to  have  politics,  then  he 
found  himself  to  be  something  of  a 
political  radical.  In  those  days  at 
Andover  you  were  "jolly  well  ex- 


/ 


pected  to  be  a  good  American  bo) 
and  have  good  American  values.' 
Apparently  if  you  weren't,  at  leas 
some  of  the  faculty  thought  you 
had  better  keep  quiet  about  it. 
Morgan  remembers  being  orderec 
by  his  housemaster  to  remove  a 
Roosevelt  sticker  he  had  placed  ir 
his  window.  "An  English  boy 
should  not  interfere  in  American 
politics,"  he  was  told.  Looking 
back  on  his  two  years  Morgan  sa) 
it  was,  of  course,  "incredibly  wid- 
ening, particularly  at  that  age,  to 
have  experienced  the  education 
system  of  another  culture  —  but 
fitting  in  at  Andover,  and  fitting 
back  into  the  English  system  aftei 
Andover,  was  not  easy." 

In  1942  he  left  his  mother  and 
sister  in  America,  and  sailed  horn 
to  continue  his  studies  in  Englan< 
At  Eton,  despite  its  outward  con- 


•  v 


?rvatism  (the  sight  of  little  boys 
oing  about  in  top  hats  and  tails  is 
nough  to  convince  American 
)urists,  at  least,  of  this  conserva- 
sm),  Morgan  found  more  toler- 
nce  of  individuality  than  he  had 
\  America  in  the  early  forties, 
ton  was,  however,  much  more 
hierarchical  than  Andover,  and 
nlorgan  notes  with  a  hint  of  regret 
\at  "one  missed  out  on  the  brownie 
loints  to  be  earned  in  the  first 
"  ears  and  one  never  got  to  be  the 
F5nior  boy  one  would  have  liked." 

When  he  had  finished  at  Eton 
[rid  been  commissioned  in  the 

•  rmy,  becoming  a  captain  in  the 

1  Irenadier  Guards  ("The  best  Brit- 
■  ;h  regiment,"  he  says,  "Americans 
[  on't  understand  about  these 
nings"),  Morgan  was  part  of  the 
ccupying  forces  in  Germany.  His 
isrvice  completed,  he  returned 
p  England  and  read  history  at 
\  rasenose  College,  Oxford.  He 
[  'ent  on  to  begin  his  professional 
cudy  for  the  bar  when  his  career 
)ok  a  permanently  different  direc- 
l  on.  He  accepted  what  was  meant 
b  be  a  temporary  job  as  a  research 

•  ierk  in  the  House  of  Commons  li- 
rary,  and  remained  working  in 

pat  library  until  1962  when  he 
1  loved  to  the  Lords,  where  he  has 
een  ever  since.  He  thus  belongs 
d  the  disappearing  generation  of 
1  brarians  who  grew  up  in  the  job. 
Neither  the  Commons  library 

•  or  the  Lords  is  particularly  old  by 
i'ritish  standards,  both  having 

een  founded  in  the  nineteenth 
|entury,  and  Morgan  does  not  pre- 

ide  over  the  priceless  collection  of 
jianuscripts  that  one  might  imag- 

le.  The  oldest  and  most  impor- 
tant historical  documents  relating 
b  the  House  —  the  death  warrant 
pr  Charles  the  First,  for  example  — 

re  kept  not  in  his  library  but  in 

he  House  of  Lords  Record  Office. 
Most  of  the  Lords  collection  con- 

ists  of  books  given  by  peers, 
I'ooks  that  are  historically  interest- 
ing rather  than  enormously  valu- 

ble.  They  have,  for  instance,  a 
jollection  of  French  18th  century 

•ooks  in  the  original  binding,  an 
(xchange  gift  from  the  short-lived 

;rench  House  of  Lords  established 

n  the  French  restoration  period. 


Mr.  Roger  Morgan  '43 


To  the  extent  that  the  library  has, 
in  Morgan's  words,  a  "pleasantly 
good"  historical  collection  it  serves 
a  museum  function.  And  it  is  also 
the  place  where  peers  come  to  re- 
lax when  they  are  not  sitting  in  the 
chamber.  The  gothic  surrounding, 
the  high  carved  wooden  book- 
cases, the  volumes  shelved  for 
their  aesthetic  and  decorative  val- 
ue, all  suggest  this  comfortable 
use.  Morgan  smiles  when  he  says 
that  their  lordships  open  their  no- 
ble hearts  to  him. 

But  the  library  is  also  a  place  of 
work,  and  it  is  in  this  context  that 
Morgan  has  made  the  greatest  im- 
pact. When  he  became  the  Librar- 
ian in  1977,  he  found  a  "gentle- 
man's reading  library"  for  peers, 
without  a  typewriter,  let  alone  a 
secretary.  The  House  of  Lords  it- 
self has  become  a  much  harder- 
working  place  in  recent  years  (the 
institution  of  life  peers,  profes- 
sional politicians,  and  others 
nominated  by  government  to  join 
the  hereditary  peers,  bishops,  and 
law  lords  in  the  upper  chamber, 
has  made  a  great  difference),  and 
the  library  has  had  to  keep  pace 
with  a  more  politically  active  and 
aware  clientele.  Under  Morgan's 
direction,  the  library  skipped  the 


typewriter  stage  altogether.  From 
a  manuscript  catalogue  it  has 
moved  to  microfiche,  updated  ev- 
ery month,  and  the  library  boasts 
around  a  dozen  computer  termi- 
nals, on  line  to  data  bases  as  far 
away  as  California.  Excluding  im- 
portant legal  texts,  which  are 
bought  as  a  matter  of  course  as 
soon  as  they  appear,  the  library  is 
growing  at  the  rate  of  about  1,000 
volumes  a  year,  with  gifts  from 
peers  still  the  major  source. 

But  the  library  will  not  embrace 
all  modern  library  procedures:  it 
cannot  very  easily  adopt  the  prac- 
tice of  searching  bags  at  the  exits, 
and  their  lordships  still  wander 
about,  book  in  hand,  as  they 
please.  When  asked  if  many  books 
are  lost  that  way,  the  librarian 
again  smiles  discreetly,  and  hopes 
not.  And  of  his  long  service  in  the 
parliamentary  libraries  Roger  Mor- 
gan says  with  modest  British  un- 
derstatement, "Not  a  very  dynamic 
career,  but  rather  a  pleasant  one." 

□ 

Julia  Gibert,  Abbot  72,  lives  in  Ox- 
fordshire, England,  with  her  husband 
and  three  children.  Her  first  novel, 
Outward  and  Visible  Signs  will  be 
published  by  Viking  in  Mai/. 
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by  }.  Derek  Williams 


After  a  six-and-a-half  hour  flight, 
the  landing  gear  thunked  into 
place.  Over  the  ocean  still,  gliding 
the  last  seconds  through  a  radiant- 
ly blue  sky,  we  breathed  hard 
against  the  windows,  straining  for 
those  first  glimpses  of  exotic  land- 
marks. And  then  there  was  dust  — 
a  content  and  lazy  cloud  that  ab- 
sorbed us,  mocked  us.  This  is  the 
Continent,  it  laughed:  You  can 
only  see  by  touching. 

Our  trip  was  the  brainchild  of 
Cathy  Royal,  minority  counselor 
and  English  teacher.  As  she  told 
members  of  the  Abbot  Association 
when  she  applied  for  support  last 
spring,  she  had  little  interest  in 
leading  a  sightseeing  tour  to  Afri- 
ca. The  Dakar  Project  would  be  a 
work  project  in  Senegal,  a  unique 
opportunity  for  American  high 


school  students  to  learn  firsthand 
by  touching;  to  establish,  by  do- 
nating their  labor,  a  direct  connec- 
tion with  an  African  community. 

Throughout  the  fall,  Cathy  pre- 
pared twenty-one  PA  students, 
five  faculty  members,  two  alum- 
nae, and  six  friends  of  the  School 
for  the  trip.  After  being  inundated 
with  maps,  instructed  about  Is- 
lam, inoculated  against  disease, 
and  inculcated  with  manners,  we 
finally  set  out  on  our  mission  on  21 
December. 

Stepping  from  the  plane  into  a 
warm  African  haze,  we  were  soon 
engulfed  by  people:  Marie,  Ma- 
lang,  Fallou,  who  would  be  our 
primary  hosts,  and  diverse  offi- 
cials, hawkers,  beggars,  and  bag- 
gage handlers  —  the  mix  breath- 
takingly  black  and  vibrant. 


Though  barraged  with  images,  w 
had  little  time  for  reflection.  We 
were  due  at  Marie's  home  for  a  si 
bar  wolof. 

At  Marie's,  dozens  of  people 
awaited  our  arrival.  We  wedged 
inside  —  on  the  floor,  on  arms  oi  1 
chairs,  standing,  leaning,  laugh- * 
ing  —  and  everyone  began  tradir  fi 
introductions  in  awkward  transit 
tion.  Then  came  the  call,  "O.K.,  jj 
who  wants  supper?"  Looking  in  1 
stinctively  for  plate  and  table,  th 
Americans  struggled  to  rise.  But  I 
there  was  nowhere  to  go;  suppe; 
came  to  the  cross-legged.  Magic; 1 
ly  in  our  midst  were  massive  disp  | 
pans  of  thiebou-dieune,  steaming 
high  mounds  of  rice  and  fish,  ca  ■ 
bage,  cassava,  yams,  and  peppe: .  j 
For  a  moment,  we  just  stared,  he  ■ , 
ing  someone  else  would  ask:  bu 
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ow  do  you  eat  it?  Smiling  at  our 
juzzlement,  our  hosts  demon- 
xated  how  to  take  the  rice  in  the 
ght  hand,  squeeze  it  in  the  palm 
omehow  the  red  peanut  oil 
idn't  ooze  down  their  wrists), 
[inch  off  a  morsel  offish,  and  roll 
|ie  ball  neatly  mouth  ward.  The 
ot  peppers  made  us  blink,  but  we 
ashed  them  down  with  the  aro- 
tatic  juices  of  bissap  and 
ingembre. 

In  the  street  a  crowd  was  gather- 
\g.  Spilling  outside  to  investigate, 
re  discovered  a  high-energy  block 
arty  organized  in  our  honor.  For 
lusic,  there  were  drums  —  no 
ther  instruments,  no  singing, 
ast  the  rich,  penetrating,  hypnot- 
j£  voices  of  drums.  And  dance, 
onstop:  a  woman  would  step 
'om  the  crowd  of  onlookers  to  the 
enter  of  the  circle.  Driven  by  the 
:  rummers  but  demanding  of  them 
s  they  drove  her,  her  eyes  to  Al- 
(m,  her  feet  ablur,  her  skirts  flail- 
jig,  she  would  be  consumed  in  a 
i  rescribed  but  spontaneously  em- 
jellished  frenzy.  Then,  catching  a 
jioment  of  abrupt  decrescendo, 
he  would  glide  back  into  the 
,rowd,  and  someone  else  would 
ake  her  place.  Of  course,  our  An- 
over  family  had  among  it  a  few 
ams  who  needed  only  the  slight- 
st  provocation  before  leaping  into 
he  circle  themselves.  But  it  was 
tot  a  party  for  exhibitionists;  inhi- 
•ition  simply  had  no  place.  It  was 


an  inspiring  introduction  to  the 
people  whose  continent  we  had 
come  to  visit  —  truly  a  family 
reception. 

The  next  day,  in  our  white  over- 
alls, we  behaved.  Crowding  onto 
the  ferry  among  goats,  fish,  toma- 
toes, European  tourists,  and 
countless  natives,  we  headed  for 
the  island  of  Goree.  It  was  there,  a 
couple  of  miles  out  into  the  Bay  of 
Dakar,  in  the  16th  century,  that  the 
Portuguese  (and  after  them,  other 
Europeans)  had  waited  —  in  the 
fresh  breezes  of  the  sea  to  escape 

Senegalese  market  scene 


the  ravages  of  inland  malaria  —  to 
load  their  human  cargoes.  At  the 
Maison  des  Esclaves,  conservateur 
Joseph  N'Diaye  explained  to  us  in 
French,  the  colonial  language  of 
his  native  land,  those  centuries  of 
African  death  and  deracination. 
Today,  the  "door  of  no  return" 
evokes  a  past  that  no  Afro- Ameri- 
can can,  and  no  white  American 
should,  ignore.  We  live  with  its 
legacy,  and  having  seen  it,  no  one 
can  escape  its  power.  Over  the 
next  week,  each  of  us  would  re- 
turn to  it  for  a  private  moment  of 
pain,  anger,  guilt. 

But  our  days  on  Goree  were  for 
more  than  commemoration.  The 
Dakar  Project's  intended  mission, 
and  the  reason  for  our  overalls, 
was  the  refurbishing  of  Goree's 
Ecole  Leopold  Angrand,  the  oldest 
elementary  school  in  Senegal.  As 
we  approached,  its  students 
surged  to  meet  us,  singing  songs 
and  taking  our  hands.  Our  prima- 
ry task  was  to  restore  the  school's 
six  classrooms.  We  cleaned  and 
white-washed  the  walls,  mended 
desks,  and  patched  the  courtyard. 
Nothing  technologically  complex, 
but  complicated  nonetheless  by  a 
shortage  of  ladders,  scrapers, 
nuts,  bolts,  drills,  and  paint 
brushes;  by  the  diplomatic  need 
not  to  pre-empt  what  skilled  na- 
tive craftsmen  saw  as  their  liveli- 
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hood;  and  by  the  unavoidable  de- 
sire to  be  entertained  by  the 
plethora  of  children  who  were  de- 
lighted to  wear  our  gloves,  follow 
us  up  every  ladder,  and  splatter 
themselves  with  paint.  Not  that 
we  were  inefficient.  All  workers 
need  a  little  time-out  to  get  their 
hair  plaited.  And  to  wander,  un- 
hampered by  motor  vehicles, 
through  the  village;  and  eat  cous- 
cous at  an  open-air  restaurant  by 
the  landing;  and  bargain  with 
hawkers  of  beads  and  bou-bous; 
and  challenge  the  locals  to  a  soccer 
showdown. 

At  night,  in  Dakar,  we  went  to 
school  ourselves.  The  series  of  lec- 
tures by  Senegalese  professors  and 
professionals  provided  a  lens 
through  which  we  could  focus  on 
larger  issues:  the  traditions  of 
Mother  Africa  —  the  empires  of 
Ghana,  Mali,  and  Songhay;  the 
persistent  but  uneasy  linguistic, 
economic,  and  military  ties  with 
France;  the  contemporary  struggle 
against  the  forces  of  desertifica- 
tion, poverty,  and  unemployment; 
the  attempt  to  maintain  democrat- 


ic socialism  in  a  country  whose  re- 
ligious brotherhoods  hold  perva- 
sive power  over  everyday  life.  We 
learned  about  a  people  proud  of 
their  ethnic  diversity,  a  people 
with  djom  —  a  willingness  to  fight 
for  their  dignity.  In  short,  we 
learned  of  a  nation  at  once  old  and 
new,  a  country  struggling  to  de- 
fine and  maintain  itself. 

On  Christmas  Eve  we  journeyed 
to  Savanna-Saly,  a  man-made  oa- 
sis a  hundred  kilometers  south  of 
Dakar.  If  at  first  its  touristic  luxury 
struck  us  as  an  unhealthy  artifact 
of  colonialism,  we  couldn't,  in  the 
end,  resist  the  opportunity  to  relax 
in  easy  homage  to  the  sun  and  sea. 
That  night,  we  lingered  over  a 
four-hour  supper,  waiting  for  Papa 
Noel.  After  midnight,  we  sang  car- 
ols by  the  pool.  In  the  morning, 
celebration  took  even  simpler 
forms.  Some  went  for  sailboard 
rides,  others  just  lay  still  and 
squeezed  the  sand  between  their 
toes.  It  was  perfect. 

The  next  day  we  were  back  on 
the  bus,  headed  through  the  end- 
less Senegalese  panoply  on  the 


road  to  Dakar:  gaily  attired  worn 
with  woven  hair,  some  bearing 
thirty-pound  pans  on  their  head 
and  babies  on  their  backs  as  casi 
ally  as  a  banker  would  carry  a 
briefcase.  Streams  of  hagglers  at 
market,  buying  and  selling  sides 
beef,  dried  fish,  millet,  coconuts 
watering  cans,  even  roofs  for  hu 
Others,  themselves  headed  to  L 
kar  for  school  or  work,  were  hail 
ing  from  the  back  doors  of  over- 
loaded bush  taxis.  People,  movi 
to  their  daily  rhythms. 

Lively  as  daily  life  in  Dakar 
was,  on  Friday  afternoons,  it 
stopped.  Stores  closed,  cars  disc| 
peared,  streets  clogged  with  pe-| 
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;  lestrians  —  a  herd  with  a  pur- 
pose, like  alumni  late  for  a  football 
L;ame.  But  there  was  no  carousing 
i  s  the  crowd  gravitated  toward  the 
I  nosque  to  observe  the  Moslem 
[  ugh  holy  day.  There,  if  the  inside 
j)f  the  mosque  was  already  full, 
upplicants  would,  with  a  flick, 
inroll  their  prayer  mats  on  the 
itreet.  Meticulously,  they  would 
emove  their  shoes,  kneel  fore- 
tead  to  pavement,  then  rock  back 
m  their  toes,  hands  to  temples, 
ips  moving  in  soft  incantation 
vhile  they  fingered  their  prayer 
?eads  and  awaited  the  official  call 
o  worship.  If  someone  came  with- 
out a  mat,  there  would  be  a  shuffle 
sideways  to  share.  If  a  woman 
:ame  along,  she  was,  in  a  stark 
display  of  gender  distinction, 
sternly  ushered  out  of  sight  by  the 
'oolice. 

During  the  service,  except  for 
he  marabout's  chant  over  the 
oudspeaker,  the  world  stood  still, 
powered  by  riveted  concentration. 
Periodically,  as  part  of  the  cate- 
:hism,  a  unified  murmur  would 
cascade  down  the  street  like  a 
quick  roll  of  thunder.  When  the 
service  ended,  the  crowd's  perfect 


eastern  alignment  disintegrated, 
women  reappeared,  the  lame  were 
given  handouts,  and  the  city,  as 
though  coming  out  of  eclipse, 
sprang  again  to  life.  But  the  aura 
of  the  moment  lingered. 

For  the  rest  of  the  day  we 
prowled  the  city's  teeming  street 
markets.  If  you  heard  a  honk,  you 
were  about  to  be  crushed  by  a  taxi; 
a  hiss  meant  you  were  about  to  be 
wrenched  from  your  path  by  a 
vendor:  "Hey,  brother,  you  want  to 
buy?  Here,  look,  come  see,  just 
look.  I  give  you  good  price."  Silver 
bracelets,  ebony  masks,  sand 
paintings,  batik  dresses  —  every- 
thing was  for  sale,  whether  their 
goods  or  our  personal  posses- 
sions. For  some  of  us,  bargaining 
quickly  became  an  art  form  in  it- 
self, and  even  for  the  reluctant,  it 
was  a  gambit  —  an  opening  to  con- 
versation and  laughter  as  well  as 
to  business. 

How  much  more  there  is  to  re- 
count. Natural  wonders:  enor- 
mous, grotesquely  pleated  trunks 
of  the  baobab  tree;  Keur  Lani,  a 
lake  two  miles  wide,  with  waters 
miraculously  pink.  Side-trips:  to 
Thies  and  its  tapestry  works;  to 


Kayar,  where  men  by  the  hun- 
dreds daily  push  open  wooden 
boats  into  the  stormy  Atlantic's 
best  fishing  waters.  Other  recep- 
tions: at  Fatou  Thioune's,  where 
we  were  met  with  drums,  griot, 
and  a  wild  fann  dance  by  our  head- 
master; at  the  American  Cultural 
Center,  where  the  U.S.  ambassa- 
dor informed  us  that  the  C-5A 
transport  plane  we  had  seen  on 
the  runway  was  loaded  with  light 
arms  for  Chad. 

But  an  article  like  this  can  con- 
vey no  more  than  a  fleeting 
glimpse  through  the  haze.  To  this 
graying  traveler,  the  trip  was  made 
extraordinary  by  the  warmth  and 
vitality  of  the  Senegalese  people 
and  by  the  open  sensitivity  of  the 
PA  students.  The  meaning  of  the 
trip  lies  in  their  innumerable  indi- 
vidual encounters.  Our  students 
gave  as  much  as  they  received  — 
not  only  at  the  school  on  Goree, 
but  to  all  they  met.  They  saw  the 
Continent  the  only  way  one  can  — 
by  touching.  □ 

Derek  Williams  is  chairman  of  PA's  de- 
partment of  history  and  social 
sciences. 


The  Dakar  Project 


Gordon  Lish  '52 

For  Mr.  Peter  Gilbert 
Editor,  Andover  Bulletin 


I  am  going  to  tell  you  when  this 
is.  Because  it  is  the  night  of  the 
day  the  editor  telephoned  me  to 
ask  if  I  would  be  agreed  to  write 
the  sentences  that  you  now  have 
before  you  here  in  the  Bulletin.  But 
please  to  notice  that  when  I  say 
"night  of  the  day"  I  am  reaching 
out  for  the  only  figurative  lan- 
guage you  are  going  to  hear  out  of 
me.  For  it  is  not  really  the  night  of 
the  day  as  I  sit  here.  What  it  really 
is  is  the  morning  of  the  day  after 
the  day  that  the  editor  telephoned 
me.  My  watch  says  mere  minutes 
just  shy  of  four  o'clock  in  the 


morning  of  the  day  just  after  that 
day.  So  if  these  sentences  should 
make  their  way  past  your  surmise 
earning  grades  of  no  better  than 
quirky  in  manner  and  no  less 
quirky  in  matter,  be  fair  and  give  a 
thought  to  the  thought  that  the 
hour  of  their  composition  might  be 
just  as  greatly  to  blame  for  the 
character  of  my  sentences  as  is  the 
frenzied  state  of  mind  of  their 
author. 

Oh,  boy,  I  knew  this  was  going 
to  happen,  tripping  over  my 
tongue  before  I  have  even  had  a 
chance  to  get  my  mouth  going. 

Look,  here  is  my  alibi. 

I  am  a  little  keyed  up. 

I  am  so  keyed  up  that  I  do  not 
even  know  if  I  was  supposed  to 
put  a  hyphen  back  there  between 


by  Gordon  Lish  '52 
(put  back  from  '51) 


keyed  and  up  any  of  the  times  I 
said  keyed  and  up,  whereas  I  am 
fellow  who  used  to  turn  the  odd 
dollar  writing  textbooks  turning 
out  answers  to  just  such  questions 
as  ones  about  hyphens  and  worse 

Let's  start  again. 

The  reason  I  am  behaving  like 
this  is  because  I  have  been  sitting 
here  waiting  for  this  for  the  long 
est,  longest,  longest  time  —  may- 
be even  for  thirty-five  years. 

I  mean  sitting  waiting  for  some 
body  from  Andover  to  give  me  an 
assignment  to  say  something 
about  Andover. 

This  is  why  I  am  going  to  com 
plete  my  assignment  the  night  of 
the  day  it  was  given  to  me. 

Listen,  nothing  is  going  to  stop 
me  from  getting  my  assignment  ii 
—  with  all  promptitude  and  with 
no  stinting  on  the  work. 

You  see,  one  of  the  things  I  wa: 
to  say  when  I  say  something  abou 
Andover  is  that  I  did  not  do  my  a 
signments  when  I  was  there  at 
Andover. 

Now  here  is  my  alibi  for  that. 

I  was  a  fool. 

I  was  the  worst  fool. 

And  for  this  I  have  been,  Ever 
Since  Andover,  unstintingly 
ashamed. 

Shame  on  me. 

Good  luck  handed  me  Andove 
and  I  made  shameful  use  of  my 
good  luck,  excelling  only  at  con- 
fecting  alibis  for  shameless  exhib 
tions  of  failure.  I  failed  at  every- 
thing, at  even  the  one  activity  th 
I  fancied  I  had  a  certain  friendshi 
with  —  the  study  of  English.  Eve 
the  unstinting  charity  of  Mr.  Har 
Day  Leavitt  (and  I  tell  you,  this 
lovely  man  and  lovely  teacher 
and,  oh  my,  teacher  of  English  w 
always  be  famous  with  me  for  hi 
charity)  could  not  have  opened  i 
self  into  the  sort  of  circumfereno 
that  my  farflung  locus  in  things 
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ish  on  Andover 


by  Atticus  Lish  '89 


fould  have  called  for  if  it  were  to 
e  captured  anywhere  within  the 
'ompass  of  the  scholastic  where- 
bouts  of  my  classmates  (in  Mr. 
lart  Day  Leavitt's  class). 

I  was  a  moron  in  everything. 

Here  is  my  alibi  for  that. 

I  was  a  moron  in  my  mind. 

But  it  was  only  in  my  mind 
/here  I  was  too  dumb  to  know 
/hat  good  luck  had  handed  me. 
Vhereas  in  my  heart  I  was  not  so 
nsmart. 

I  knew  nothing  where  I  needed 
d  know  it,  true.  But  also  true,  I 
?lt  plenty  where  I  wanted  to  feel 
:.  And  here  in  my  heart  I  have 
een  feeling  more  and  more  of 
/hat  it  was  that  I  was  then  feeling 
ver  since.  I  mean  about  Andover. 
mean  that  I  have  more  and  more 
ome  to  feel  myself  tied  to  An- 
lover  by  every  string  in  my  heart. 

The  truth:  it  is  a  cord. 

I  was  in  love  with  Andover 
vhen  I  was  a  boy.  I  was  head  over 
leels  about  everything  about  An- 
iover.  Well,  I  think  I  was  so 
topped  up  with  my  loving  that 
towhere  could  I  find  room  in  me 
or  the  invention  that  would  ex- 
press it.  I  was  such  a  stupid,  silent 
>oy.  I  think  I  even  used  to  some- 
imes  throw  myself  down  on  An- 
lover  grass  and  hug  it.  Even  An- 
iover  grass  with  snow  on  it.  I  tell 
'ou,  I  was  undone  by  the  feeling 
hat  I  had  for  Andover,  a  feeling 
hat  would  well  up  in  me  at  every 
ogue  turn.  If  Mr.  Benedict  looked 
ny  way,  I  had  to  look  away  in  idiot 
ears.  If  Mr.  Kemper  were  some- 
where in  sight,  I  had  to  catch  my- 
self from  trembling.  If  Mr.  Baldwin 
>ave  me  a  greeting,  I  could  only 
pve  him  back  some  sound  that 
'•vas  not  a  part  of  any  human 
Word. 

And  forget  it  if  Mr.  Hart  Day 
Leavitt  said  to  me,  "Would  Mr.  G. 
H  Lish  please  stand  and  tell  us 


who  was  it  whom  we  will  discover 
sitting  in  Banquo's  chair". 

It  sounds  dopey  to  me  to  hear 
myself  sitting  here  at  four  in  the 
morning  saying  this. 

But  the  feeling  does  not  feel 
dopey  to  me  to  be  the  one  who  is 
having  the  good  luck  to  feel  this. 

Here,  Andover. 

Here  is  what  I  have  been  waiting 
for  all  of  these  years  for  you  to 
hear  me  say. 

Listen,  Andover  —  I  want  you 
to  hear  me  say  that  I  have  always 
loved  you,  that  I  will  always  love 
you,  with  all  of  an  adoring  heart.  □ 

Gordon  Lish  is  a  senior  editor  at  Knopf 
and  editor  of  The  Quarterly,  a  new 
literary  journal. 


Andover  has  changed  my  life. 
You  want  to  know  how  Andover 
has  changed  my  life?  Before  An- 
dover, I  was  interested  in  writing, 
drawing,  tying  knots,  sailing, 
playing  baseball,  building  electric 
motors,  climbing  trees  and  rocks, 
reading,  fencing,  exploding  every- 
thing, Moby  Dick,  Jacques  Cous- 
teau,  cowboys,  and  dinosaurs.  But 
since  coming  to  Andover,  I  have 
been  just  trapezoidal  for  some- 
thing totally  different.  I'll  tell  you 
how  Andover  has  changed  my 
life.  It  has  made  me  into  the  kind 
of  person  who  goes  up  to  perfect 
strangers  and  starts  speaking  to 
them  —  in  Chinese.  Of  course,  I 
can  never  know  if  these  strangers 
are  Chinese  or  not.  Their  heritage 
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Atticus  Lish's  portrait  of  his  father,  editor 
and  novelist  Gordon  Lish  '52 


could  be  any  one  of  a  number  of 
possibilities:  Japanese,  Korean, 
Thai,  Burmese.  In  fact,  many  of 
the  people  I  accost  turn  out  not  to 
be  Chinese,  which  is  how  come 
I've  learned  how  to  say  "Excuse 
me"  in  all  kinds  of  Eastern 
languages. 

So  you  are  thinking  that  some- 
one who  goes  up  to  perfect  strang- 
ers and  tries  to  talk  to  them  in  Chi- 
nese in  the  hope  that  they  will 
answer  him  in  Chinese  is  just  a  lit- 
tle unstable,  maybe  even  pretty 
crazy?  You  are  thinking  that  some- 
one who  behaves  the  way  that  I 
behave  is  actually  probably  nuts, 
and  that  Andover,  of  all  places, 
has  made  me  this  way?  Well,  that's 
right,  it's  Phillips  Academy  that 
has  made  me  into  just  the  kind  of 
crackpot  I  describe. 

I  want  to  let  you  know  the  kinds 
of  things  I  do  when  I  am  not  doing 
things  at  Andover.  I  want  to  tell 
you  what  I  did  over  the  Christmas 
holiday  when  I  went  back  home  to 
New  York  City.  Because  I  did  not 
go  straight  to  my  home  to  the 
house  where  I  live  when  I  am  not 
living  at  Andover.  Instead,  fresh 
from  school,  on  the  very  first  day 
of  my  Christmas  holiday,  I  pro- 
ceeded with  my  parents  to  a  place 
where  I  have  been  going  every 


chance  I  get  ever  since  I  started 
taking  Chinese.  The  special  thing 
about  this  place  is  that  most  of  the 
people  I  run  into  there  have  a  com- 
mon heritage.  In  fact,  when  I  am 
at  this  place,  I  hardly  ever  have  to 
say  "Excuse  me"  in  Korean.  Or 
"Sorry"  in  Japanese.  The  great 
thing  for  me  about  this  place  that  I 
go  to  is  that  almost  everybody  I 
stop  and  speak  to  in  Chinese  will 
understand  what  I'm  saying. 

The  place  I  am  talking  about  is 
New  York's  Chinatown  —  and 
when  I  got  there,  I  started  right  off 
asking  —  in  Chinese  —  the  direc- 
tions to  this  or  that  place  to  eat, 
the  whereabouts  of  such  and  such 
a  fortune-teller,  the  truth  or  falsity 
of  one  or  another  ancient  proverb 
—  in  short,  doing  my  best  to  alle- 
viate the  terrible  sadness  that  oc- 
curs in  me  whenever  I  have  dis- 
covered that  certain  likely  persons 
are  not,  in  fact,  speakers  of  Chi- 
nese, my  queries  of  "Ni  hui  jiang 
Guo  yu  ma?"  being  met  with  "Come 
again?" 

In  New  York's  Chinatown,  I 
ended  up  leading  my  parents  to  a 
place  called  the  Grand  Palace  to 
eat  dinner.  For  me,  the  only  thing 
that  surpasses  a  Chinese  dinner  is 
a  chance  to  speak  with  a  Chinese 


waiter.  The  very  second  we 
stepped  inside  the  door  of  the  res- 
taurant, I  went  right  over  to  the 
nearest  waiter  and  began  talking. 
The  waiter  actually  answered  my 
polite  openers  in  polite  Chinese. 
My  parents  followed  the  two  of  us, 
the  waiter  and  me,  to  a  table  next 
to  where  the  owner  of  the  Grand 
Palace  was  standing,  which  was 
for  me  a  stroke  a  great  good  for- 
tune. As  soon  as  we  all  sat  down,  I 
got  into  a  conversation  with  the 
owner  —  again  in  Chinese,  of 
course.  While  I  was  talking  with 
the  owner,  the  waiter  who  had 
shown  us  to  our  table  came  back 
with  more  of  the  staff,  who  then 
delivered  to  me  (rapid-fire)  ques- 
tions such  as:  Date  of  birth?  Rea- 
sons for  learning  Chinese?  Domi- 
ciled at  —  street?  —  city?  —  state? 
Number  of  living  relations?  Place 
of  schooling?  Years  as  a  student  oi 
Chinese? 

Meanwhile,  in  the  background 
to  our  parley,  I  could  hear  the  oth 
(Cont.  on  p.  27 

Self-portrait  of  Atticus  Lish  '89  as  Chinese 
scholar 


by  Sandra  Urie  Thorpe  '70 

hearsey  house:  Dedicated  in 
1986  in  honor  of  Marguerite 
Capen  Hearsey,  14th  Principal  of 
Abbot  Academy,  1936-1955.  A 
leader  of  warmth  and  high  intel- 
lect, Miss  Hearsey  inspired  gen- 
erations of  young  women  to  ful- 
fill their  potential  with  both 
grace  and  strength. 

Thus  reads  the  plaque  on  the 
dormitory  dedicated  in  honor  of 
Marguerite  Capen  Hearsey,  94 
jyears  old.  The  words  capture  the 
'essence  of  Miss  Hearsey's  leader- 
ship style  and  her  impact  on  Ab- 
bot's history  and  on  the  lives  of 
hundreds  of  Abbot  alumnae,  both 
in  the  development  of  their  intel- 
lectual lives  and  in  the  develop- 
ment of  their  characters. 


There  are  many  buildings  at 
Phillips  Academy  that  carry  the 
name  of  individuals  who  have 
been  important  in  the  history  of 
the  School.  It  is  therefore  fitting 
that  such  an  honor  be  accorded 
one  of  Abbot's  great  leaders.  On 
the  evening  of  13  November  1986 
several  Abbot  Academy  alumnae 
and  Phillips  Academy  trustees, 
faculty,  and  students  gathered  at 
the  home  of  Headmaster  Donald 
and  Britta  McNemar  to  honor  Mar- 
guerite Capen  Hearsey,  at  the  cere- 
mony dedicating  a  dormitory  in 
her  name.  In  honoring  an  impor- 
tant leader  of  the  school,  we  were 
not  only  treated  to  a  glimpse  of  the 
institution's  present  spirit  but  also 
to  a  glimpse  of  a  proud  past. 

As  the  headmaster  and  faculty 
member  Chris  Shaw  began  to  lift 
Miss  Hearsey's  wheel  chair  up 
Phelps  House's  front  steps,  seven 


Miss  Hearsey  receives  flowers  from  "one  of 
her  girls'  girls" — Lizzie  Powell  '90. 


boys,  dressed  in  jackets  and  ties, 
ran  up  the  driveway  to  lend  a 
hand.  They  lifted  the  beaming 
Miss  Hearsey  up  the  stairs  and  in 
the  door,  and  with  a  flourish  set 
her  chair  down  in  the  front  hall. 
"That  was  wonderful,"  she  said. 
"Who  are  you?" 

"We're  from  Hearsey  House," 
they  replied. 

"My  boys!" 

Thus,  from  the  outset,  the  eve- 
ning's activities  captured  how 
much  things  change  —  and  how 
much  they  stay  the  same:  Miss 
Hearsey  was  presented  with  flow- 
ers by  one  of  her  girls'  girls  —  Liz- 
zie Powell  '90,  the  daughter  of 
Elizabeth  Parker  Powell  '56,  who 
had  been  a  student  at  Abbot  under 
Miss  Hearsey;  Elizabeth  Parker 
Powell  is  now  an  Andover  trustee. 

The  headmaster  spoke  about 
Miss  Hearsey's  important  role  in 
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Miss  Hearsey  reminisces  while  Mile.  Ma- 
rie Baratte,  Adam  Wolfe  '88  (one  of  seven 
boys  living  in  the  dormitory  named  in  hon- 
or of  Miss  Hearsey),  and  History  Instruc- 
tor and  Cluster  Dean  Victor  Henningsen 
'69  listen. 


both  Abbot  and  Phillips  Academy 
history  and  presented  her  with  a 
framed  picture  of  the  dormitory. 
He  recalled  Miss  Hearsey's  leader- 
ship style  as  well  as  several  of  her 
many  achievements  during  her 
time  at  Abbot,  commenting  on  her 
high  intellectual  ideals;  her  con- 
cern with  establishing  a  caring 
community;  her  role  in  strength- 
ening Abbot  financially;  her  strong 
stand  in  favor  of  diversity  in  the 
student  body.  Indeed,  as  he  point- 
ed out,  "Looking  around  the 
room,"  at  the  score  of  PA  students 
whose  mothers  or  grandmothers 
had  been  at  Abbot  under  Miss 
Hearsey,  "you  can  see  the  benefits 
of  that  stand."  Through  her  inter- 
pretation of  the  school's  mission 
and  the  high  standards  she  ap- 
plied in  all  aspects  of  her  nineteen 
years  of  leadership,  she  strength- 
ened the  spirit  and  ideals  that 
made  Abbot  such  a  remarkable 
institution. 

Alumnae  that  evening  recalled 
Miss  Hearsey's  genuine  interest  in 
individuals  and  her  ability  to  ac- 
cept with  a  smile  students'  occa- 
sional silly  exuberance.  All  present 
were  moved  to  witness  the  tearful 
reunion  of  Miss  Hearsey  and  Mile. 
Marie  Baratte,  who  had  been  an 
instructor  in  French  at  Abbot  and 
Phillips  from  1946  to  1981.  These 
two  close  friends  and  former  col- 
leagues had  not  seen  each  other 


since  Miss  Hearsey  retired  in  1955. 

The  evening's  program  also  of- 
fered an  appropriate  setting  for 
Roland  B.  Hammond  '36  to  pre- 
sent the  School  with  a  silver  pitch- 
er. The  pitcher,  dated  c.  1790,  had 
been  presented  by  Madame  Sarah 
Abbot,  the  founder  of  Abbot  Acad- 
emy, to  Miss  Abigail  French  of  An- 
dover.  Mr.  Hammond's  presenta- 
tion lent  even  greater  significance 
to  an  evening  already  filled  with 
Abbot  spirit  and  tradition. 

Perhaps  the  most  memorable 
part  of  this  evening  was  Miss 
Hearsey's  own  reminiscences  of 
people  and  events  associated  with 
her  time  at  Abbot.  She  spoke  of 
her  friendship  with  Claude  Moore 
Fuess  and  John  Kemper,  and  with 
Abby  Castle  Kemper  '31,  whom 
she  had  known  as  a  student  when 
Miss  Hearsey  was  an  English  pro- 
fessor and  dean  at  Hollins  College. 
With  grace,  warmth,  and  wit  she 
interjected  anecdotal  memories 
that  revealed  her  character  as  a 
firm,  caring,  and  compassionate 
leader.  Miss  Hearsey  observed 
that  as  she  had  been  anticipating 
the  evening,  her  "humble  thoughts 
were  on  immortality.  It  is  not  often 
that  one  lives  to  see  something 
named  for  you.  And  to  think  that 
Madame  Sarah  Abbot  had  a  whole 
school  named  after  her  for  a  gift  of 
$1000.  How  cheaply  some  people 
purchase  immortality!" 


During  the  course  of  the  eve- 
ning Miss  Hearsey  also  viewed 
slides  of  the  dormitory  named  in 
her  honor.  One  photo  showed  a 
student's  room,  replete  with  post- 
ers and  other  assorted  accoutre- 
ments of  high  school.  "Oh,"  Miss 
Hearsey  observed  with  a  smile,  "I 
see  things  haven't  changed."  For 
those  of  us  who  were  not  at  Abbot 
during  Miss  Hearsey's  time  it  was 
easy  to  see  why  "Miss  Hearsey's 
girls"  continue  to  be  so  devoted. 

The  ceremony  honoring  Miss 
Hearsey  coincided  with  the  fall 
meeting  of  the  Abbot  Academy 
Association,  an  internal  founda- 
tion established  at  Phillips  Acade 
my  in  1973  to  preserve  the  spirit 
and  dignity  of  Abbot  within  the 
merged  school.  Thus  the  current 
board  members  of  the  association 
were  among  those  present  at  the 
dedication.  Miss  Hearsey's  recol- 
lections and  Don  McNemar's  re- 
counting of  the  hallmarks  of  Miss 
Hearsey's  era  at  Abbot  enriched 
our  on-going  task  of  interpreting 
our  broadly  stated  mission  in  the 
context  of  the  Phillips  Academy  c 
today.  C 

Sandy  line  Thorpe  70  is  president  o 
the  Abbot  Academy  Association.  She 
a  consultant  at  Cambridge  Associate', 
a  firm  specializing  in  providing  finar 
cial  and  investment  advice  to  endowt 
non-profit  institutions. 
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RETIREMENTS 


James  Harold  Couch 


Jim's  low-key  approach,  twinkling 
eyes,  and  ready  smile  —  to  say 
nothing  of  his  addiction  to  fre- 
quent and  monstrous  puns  —  can- 
not conceal  his  deep  and  unrelent- 
ing concern  for  the  welfare  of  his 
students  and  of  Phillips  Academy. 
Highly  sensitive  to  the  moral  is- 
sues with  which  the  school  com- 
munity must  always  deal,  he  has 
never  lacked  the  courage  to  speak 
boldly  when  necessary  and  to  de- 
fend even  the  lost  cause  if  it  is  the 
right  cause. 

Jim's  never-ending  efforts  to 
make  the  study  of  Spanish  more 
popular  at  Andover  have  absorbed 
much  of  his  energy  over  the  years. 
But  at  the  same  time  that  he  taught 
Spanish  and  served  as  department 
chairman,  he  also  busied  himself 
with  the  variety  of  tasks  and  out- 
side interests  that  marks  him  not 
only  as  a  superb  teacher  but  also 
as  a  man  of  the  world.  He  is  wide- 
ly traveled,  especially  in  Mexico, 
Spain,  and  the  Caribbean.  He  has 
served  as  president  of  the  New  En- 
gland Chapter  of  the  American  As- 
sociation of  Spanish  Teachers,  a 
member  of  the  Editorial  Advisory 
Board  of  the  Independent  School 
Press,  a  director  of  the  Andover 
Co-op,  and  of  the  Greater  Law- 
rence Ecumenical  Area  Ministry, 
Inc.  In  1963-1964  and  again  in 
;  1975-1976  he  served  on  the  faculty 
of  School  Year  Abroad  in 


Barcelona. 

Over  the  twenty-three  years  that 
Jim  and  I  shared  faculty  meetings, 
house-mastering,  and  coaching  at 
PA,  he  bubbled  with  fun  and  ener- 
gy, relishing  new  ideas  and  new 
approaches.  I  was  lucky  enough 
not  only  to  coach  JV  football  with 
Jim  but  to  live,  beginning  in  1958, 
in  the  opposite  side  of  Abbot  Ste- 
vens House,  the  first  of  the  dorms 
built  near  Rabbit  Pond.  It  was  a 
lively  five  years  in  that  dormitory 
—  lots  of  fun,  if  wearing.  With 
Jim's  wife,  Margaret,  and  my  wife, 
Lee,  we  put  on  plays,  concerts, 
dances,  skating  parties,  and  table 
cloth-and-candles  end-of-term 
dinners  for  the  honor  roll  boys. 
There  was  never  a  better  couple  in 
a  dormitory  than  Jim  and 
Margaret. 

In  the  days  when  faculty  meet- 
ings took  place  in  Morse  Hall  or  on 
the  third  floor  of  George  Washing- 
ton Hall,  Jim  experimented  —  un- 
asked —  with  chair  arrangements 
that  would  allow  everyone  to  see 
and  be  seen.  When  it  came  to  seri- 
ous business,  Jim  was  always  right 
there  to  speak  and  vote  for  the 
right  action  on  a  student  or  a 
school  issue.  As  early  as  the  late 
1960s  he  urged  the  faculty  to  vote 
for  co-education.  That  was  difficult 
in  an  environment  in  which  each 
year  the  faculty  had  to  vote  to  ap- 
prove the  admission  of  girls  to  the 
Summer  Session.  Another  big  is- 
sue was  the  creation  of  the  resi- 
dential clusters,  which  he  strongly 
supported.  Now,  however,  be- 
cause he  has  always  been  a  caring 
person  committed  to  the  individual 
touch,  one  concerned  about  things 
becoming  too  impersonal,  a  man 
who  invariably  greets  you  on  the 
path  with  a  "hi,"  (or  an  "ola"  or 
more  recently,  "Dobray  utra"),  he 
worries  about  some  of  the  effects 
of  the  cluster  system:  the  diminu- 
tion in  the  house  counselor's  au- 
thority and  fragmentation  within 
the  school-wide  community. 

When  you  ask  Jim  what  has 
been  the  most  exciting  and  satisfy- 
ing part  of  his  Andover  experi- 
ence, his  answer  tells  you  why  PA 
is  the  great  school  it  has  become: 
Says  Jim,  "Enjoying  the  progress 


Sherman  Frederick  Drake 

Early  in  the  fourth  quarter  the 
score  was  0-0.  The  red  team  was 
tough.  The  band  played,  the  flags 
waved,  the  crowd  cheered  every 
play.  Everyone  was  nervous,  ex- 
cept Coach  Sherm  Drake.  In  the 
tense  circle  of  players  he  told  them 
what  to  do.  As  if  by  magic  the 
slim,  fleet  right-wing,  a  senior 
whom  Sherm  had  coached  for  four 
years,  slipped  a  short  kick  past  the 
goalie.  Andover  was  on  its  way  to 
its  third  undefeated  season  in  six 
years. 

Sherm  Drake's  six  girls'  soccer 
teams  from  1980  through  1985  had 
achieved  a  record  unique  in  the 
annals  of  PA  sports:  84  wins,  2  ties, 
6  losses;  undefeated  in  1981,  1983, 
and  1985;  New  England  Prep 
School  Champions  in  1981,  1983, 
1984,  and  1985.  The  record  speaks 
for  itself,  but  what  it  does  not  say 
is  even  more  important:  the  ex- 
traordinary bond  linking  players 
and  coach,  the  zest,  the  fun,  the 
understanding,  the  devotion  to 
the  game  and  to  each  other. 

One  day  in  the  fall  of  1985  a 
stranger  from  San  Francisco  came 
with  his  daughter  to  look  at  An- 
dover. While  they  were  here,  they 
watched  a  girls'  varsity  soccer 
game.  They  were  so  impressed  by 
what  they  saw  that  although  the 


and  successes  of  my  students  in 
the  classroom,  in  athletics,  and  in 
the  dormitory  is  what  means  — 
and  what  has  always  meant  —  the 
most  to  me."  Ave  et  vale,  Jim. 

—  Frederick  A.  Peterson  '34 
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Edward  Emerson  Hammond,  Jr.  '40 


daughter  did  not  come  to  An- 
dover,  the  father  sent  something 
else:  the  Sherman  F.  Drake  Girls' 
Soccer  Award,  to  be  given  annual- 
ly to  the  outstanding  girl  soccer 
player. 

Sherm  graduated  from  the  Na- 
val Academy  (where  he  played 
varsity  soccer)  in  1944.  Assigned 
as  an  engineering  officer  to  the 
U.S.S.  Missouri,  he  sailed  in  her  al- 
most all  the  way  around  the 
world.  When  the  Japanese  surren- 
dered on  board  Missouri  in  1945, 
Ensign  Drake  was  the  officially 
designated  Band  Officer.  Sherm 
returned  to  Annapolis  as  an  in- 
structor in  Marine  Engineering 
and  assistant  varsity  soccer  coach. 
Then,  in  1953,  Winfield  M.  Sides, 
the  chairman  of  the  mathematics 
department,  was  looking  for 
young  engineering  types  to  teach 
mechanical  drawing  and  to  give  a 
better  balance  between  the  theo- 
retical and  applied  math  teachers. 
Sherm  stepped  in  and  helped  up- 
date the  offerings  in  both  mechani- 
cal drawing  and  nagivation. 
Though  he  has  taught  a  variety  of 
math  courses  over  the  years,  these 
two  have  been  his  specialty  for 
thirty  years,  and  an  era  will  end 
this  June  as  the  courses  will  no 
longer  be  listed  in  the  Course  of 
Study. 

During  his  thirty-four  years  as  a 
member  of  the  PA  faculty  Sherm 
was  the  ideal  schoolmaster,  for  un- 
der his  sometimes  brusque  or  im- 
patient manner  lurked  the  teacher 
who  cared  deeply  for  his  students 
and  for  the  Academy's  welfare. 
His  greatest  pleasure  was  always 
working  with  his  students.  A  mas- 
ter teacher  in  the  classroom,  he 
was  famous  for  his  academic  res- 
cue of  innumerable  math  drop- 
outs. He  served  as  housemaster  in 
Junior,  America,  Carter,  and  Chee- 
ver  Houses,  and  Williams  Hall.  For 
twelve  years  he  coached  the  Or- 
angemen (Saxons)  in  soccer  and 
baseball;  for  eleven  years  he  was  in 
charge  of  JV  soccer,  and  then  he 
volunteered  to  coach  girls'  soccer. 
In  the  spring  he  acted  often  as  czar 
of  cluster  softball. 

Sherm  taught  math  for  two 
years  in  Barcelona  for  School  Year 


Teacher,  housemaster,  coach,  com- 
puter expert,  department  chair- 
man; Ted  Hammond  turned  his 
abilities  to  so  many  facets  of  life  at 
Phillips  Academy  that  even  the 
standard  triple-threat  requirement 
of  the  faculty  old-guard  was  far  ex- 
ceeded. Raised  in  Andover,  Ted  at- 
tended the  Academy  and  graduat- 
ed in  1940.  Ted  did  his  undergrad- 
uate work  at  Haverford  College, 
but  his  graduate  work  in  chemis- 
try at  Cal  Tech  was  interrupted  by 
a  call  to  active  duty  in  the  Navy 
during  World  War  II.  After  service 
as  a  navigator  on  cargo  ships  in  the 


Abroad,  and  now  his  wife  Dottie  is 
the  SYA  director  of  alumni  affairs. 
Sherm  also  served  as  Dean  of  Men 
in  the  Andover  Summer  Session 
and  later  as  a  teacher  of  the  MS2 
Program  (Math  and  Science  for  Mi- 
nority Students).  Meanwhile,  from 
1953  to  1974,  Sherm  kept  alive  his 
interest  in  the  Navy  by  serving  in 
various  Naval  Reserve  command 
posts  in  Salem  and  Boston.  In  1974 
he  retired  in  the  rank  of  Captain. 

Sherm  and  Dot  will  now  divide 
their  time  between  a  house  on  the 
Cape  and  a  condominium  on  Bea- 
con Hill  and  undoubtedly,  will  re- 
main as  active  as  ever.  One  inci- 
dent in  Sherm's  career  stands  out 
for  me  as  the  exemplum  of  his  spir- 
it. In  the  1978  Bicentennial  Cele- 
bration Sherm  agreed  to  be  parade 
marshal  for  an  extravaganza  that 
included  floats,  bands,  antique 


Pacific,  his  interest  shifted  to 
mathematics  and  he  earned  a  mas- 
ter's degree  in  that  field  from 
Brown  University.  He  began  his 
teaching  career  at  the  Lakeside 
School  in  Seattle,  but  was  called 
back  into  the  service  during  the 
Korean  War. 

Mike  Sides,  chairman  of  the 
mathematics  department,  now 
seized  the  opportunity  to  bring 
Ted  to  Andover.  Thus  began  the 
long  association  in  which  he  be- 
came one  of  the  most  respected 
faculty  members.  It  soon  became 
apparent  that  Ted's  particular  forte 
lay  in  working  with  the  most  capa- 
ble and  advanced  students.  For 
many  years  he  taught  Math  60,  oui 
second-year  calculus  course.  His 
incisive  mind  was  made  evident 
by  his  searching  questions  that  — 
not  only  in  the  classroom  but  also  j 
in  department  and  faculty  meet- 
ings —  made  students  and  col- 
leagues alike  rethink  their 
positions. 

Ted  was  invited  to  work  with  the 
writing  teams  of  the  School  Math- 
ematics Study  Group  and  spent  a 


cars,  the  police,  fire  engines,  the 
Andover  selectmen,  the  faculty, 
and  —  above  all  —  six  divisions  oi 
students,  cluster  by  cluster.  The 
problem  was  how  to  teach  the  stu- 
dents to  march.  Everyone  agreed 
the  task  was  hopeless  —  except 
Sherm.  He  persuaded,  cajoled, 
bribed  with  ice  cream  and  hambur 
gers,  and  eventually  got  each  clus 
ter  out  for  two  drill  sessions.  The 
parade  was  scheduled  to  step  off  a 
9:00  a.m.  Sherm  had  all  the  paradt 
elements  lined  up  in  order,  down 
Chapel  Avenue  and  around  the 
Rabbit  Pond  circle.  As  the  Bell 
Tower  sounded  the  stroke  of  nine 
Sherm  called  out,  "Forward, 
march,"  and  off  they  went,  in  step 
in  order,  in  rank  and  file,  with  six 
bands  playing.  Well  done,  Sherm 
Drake! 

—  Frederick  A.  Peterson  '3 
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summer  at  Stanford  University 
with  them.  He  volunteered  to  be 
the  mathematics  teacher  in  the 
first  School  Year  Abroad  program 
in  Barcelona,  Spain,  helping  to  set 
the  pattern  for  an  exceptionally  re- 
warding experience  for  many 
students. 

When  the  department  needed  a 
new  book  to  prepare  third-year 
students  for  Calculus,  Ted  and 
three  other  department  members 
undertook  to  write  it.  The  result, 
Fields  and  Functions,  was  for  many 
years  the  standard  text  in  Math  30. 
When  department  chairmanships 
were  put  on  a  five-year  rotating 
basis,  Ted  was  the  first  one  chosen 
to  be  head  of  the  mathematics  de- 
partment; in  those  five  years  he 
proved  a  capable  and  admired 
administrator. 

The  mathematics  department 
was  the  first  in  the  school  to  see 
that  computers  should  and  could 
be  available  to  students  and  facul- 
ty, but  nobody  knew  either  how 
they  worked  or  how  they  could  be 
,  used  in  a  school  like  Phillips.  It 
was  Ted  who  spent  several  sum- 
mers studying  at  Digital  Equip- 
ment Corporation  to  become  the 
School's  expert.  The  expansion  of 
computer  use  into  all  phases  of 
school  life  —  academic,  admis- 
sions, alumni  records,  and  busi- 
ness affairs  —  is  in  large  part  due 
to  the  efforts  Ted  made  in  the  early 
days  to  share  his  knowledge  with 
i  others.  He  has  seen  the  School  ex- 
pand from  using  one  terminal  con- 
nected by  teletype  and  phone  line 
to  Boston  to  having  a  large  main- 
frame DEC  machine  and  dozens  of 
personal  computers  used  by  stu- 
'  dents  and  faculty. 
>■     But  it  was  not  only  as  a  math- 
ematics teacher  that  Ted  served  the 
i  School.  He  was  for  years  a  track 
<  coach  who  led  would-be  high 
i  jumpers  into  the  intricacies  of  that 
sport.  With  the  help  of  his  wife 
Deena,  he  was  a  housemaster  and 
i  advisor  to  generations  of  boys.  As 
they  both  join  the  group  of  emeriti 
i  faculty,  they  can  look  back  on  a  life 
»  of  service  deserving  of  the  rewards 
i  of  a  relaxing  and  well-earned  re- 
1  tirement.  We  wish  them  all  the 
V  best.  □ 
—  Richard  S.  Pieters 


Deluged  by  snow,  students  have 
this  year,  for  the  first  time  in  three 
winters,  taken  shovels  in  hand 
when  the  chapel  bell  rang,  to 
shovel  out  walks,  steps,  and  fire 
plugs.  Similarly,  PA  students  have 
been  deluged  with  numerous  lec- 
tures, plays,  concerts,  exhibitions, 
and  films  this  fall  and  winter. 
Merely  listing  them  is  a  task. 

Events 

The  number  and  variety  of  extraor- 
dinary speakers  is  in  part  what 
makes  Andover  a  vital  and  intel- 
lectually vigorous  place  for  its  stu- 
dents. In  November  author  and 
critic  Alfred  Kazin  visited  classes 
and  lectured  on  Robert  Frost  and 
Wallace  Stevens,  who  could  not  at- 
tend. Harvard  History  Professor 
Alan  Brinkley  spoke  on  the  1986 
elections.  Professor  Joanna  Hand- 
lin  Smith,  of  U.C.  Berkeley,  lec- 
tured on  feminism  in  modern  Chi- 
na. Professor  Michael  Werner, 
from  SUN Y  Albany,  lectured  on 
Roman  archaeology. 

Argentine  author  and  literary 
critic  Enrique  Anderson  Imbert 
lectured  and  read  original  short 
stories;  Israel's  leading  poet,  Ye- 
huda Amichai,  read  selections  of 
his  poetry,  as  did  Julio  Marzan,  Ju- 
lia Alvarez,  Margaret  Burroughs, 
and  faculty  members  Thylias  Moss 
and  Emilio  Mozo;  English  instruc- 
tors John  Gould  and  Craig  Thorn 


each  read  selections  from  their 
new  novels. 

The  Drama  Lab  and  the  Main 
Stage  have  seen  much  use  recent- 
ly, including  productions  of  Noel 
Coward's  Red  Peppers,  Family 
Voices,  The  Effect  of  Gamma-Rays  on 
Man-in-the-Moon-Marigolds,  Crimes 
of  the  Heart,  a  main-stage  produc- 
tion directed  by  Harold  H.  Owen, 
Jr.;  and  an  evening  of  "Beckhov"  — 
five  short  plays  by  Beckett  and 
Chekhov. 

Like  grace,  music  abounded, 
with  concerts  on  campus  by  the 
Brass  Ensemble,  Academy  organ- 
ist Carolyn  Skelton,  and  the  Facul- 
ty Chamber  Music  group.  A  music 
festival  marked  Mozart's  birthday, 


Author  and  critic  Alfred  Kazin 
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and  folk  singer  Odetta  sang  at  an 
all-School  assembly  to  commemo- 
rate the  birthday  of  Dr.  Martin  Lu- 
ther King,  Jr. 

Visitors  on  campus  have  been 
puzzled  by  the  blue  and  white  but- 
tons on  students'  and  faculty's 
coats,  saying  "TALK  WITH  YOUR 
MOUTH  FULL."  Anxious  to  en- 
courage more  communication  be- 
tween students  and  faculty,  stu- 
dents have  established  "Talk  With 
Your  Mouth  Full"  dinners  in  one 
Commons  dining  room  on  Mon- 


Folk  singer  Odetta  performing  in  Cochran 
Chapel  at  an  all-School  meeting  honoring 
Martin  Luther  King,  Jr. 

day  evenings.  There  is  no  fixed 
agenda  —  just  an  invitation  to  talk 
while  dining  —  ideally  before  and 
after  chewing. 

Addison  Gallery 

This  winter  the  Addison  Gallery 
hosted  three  exhibitions:  Selected 
Works  from  the  Museum  of  the 
National  Center  of  Afro- American 
Artists  in  Boston;  Genovese 
Graphics:  Silkscreen  Prints  1980- 
1987;  and  A  Retrospective  Exhibi- 
tion of  Paintings,  Prints,  and 
Drawings,  1966-1986  by  Sam 
Cody,  as  well  as  a  student  show 
and  selections  from  the  permanent 
collection. 

Two  paintings  from  the  gallery 
collection  will  be  traveling  to  the 
Soviet  Union  as  part  of  an  exhibi- 
tion of  paintings  titled,  New  Hori- 
zons: American  Painting  1840-1910. 
Kissing  the  Moon,  by  Winslow 
Homer,  and  The  Hemlock  Pool,  by 
John  Henry  Twatchman,  will  be  on 
display  at  Moscow's  Pushkin  Mu- 
seum, the  Hermitage  Museum  in 
Leningrad,  and  the  Minsk  Muse- 
um of  Art.  The  ten-month  travel- 
ing exhibition,  a  result  of  the  US- 
USSR  cultural  exchange 
agreement  reached  at  the  1985 
Summit  meeting  in  Geneva,  will 
be  the  first  major  exhibition  of 
American  painting  in  the  Soviet 
Union  in  over  a  decade. 

Andover-Novosibirsk  Exchange 

Andover's  Soviet  exchange,  the 
first  ever  of  its  kind,  will  occur 
sooner  than  expected,  as  the  result 
of  the  signing  of  a  detailed  agree- 
ment in  late  December  in  Novosi- 
birsk, the  largest  city  in  Siberia  and 
the  location  of  our  Soviet  "sister" 
school.  Jack  Richards,  director  of 
the  exchange  at  PA,  and  Vic  Svec, 
the  Russian  language  instructor 
who  will  accompany  the  first 
group  of  PA  students  to  the  USSR, 
spent  a  week  in  December  visiting 
the  school,  whose  official  name  is 
the  Novosibirsk  Secondary  Special 
Boarding  School  of  Physics  and 


Mathematics  No.  165  named  for 
Academician  M.  A.  Lavrentiev.  Lo- 
cally it  is  known  as  PMS,  for  Phys- 
ics-Mathematics School. 

This  coed  boarding  school,  one 
of  only  four  of  its  kind  in  the 
USSR,  has  some  525  students 
drawn  from  all  parts  of  the  country  I 
east  of  the  Ural  Mountains.  These 
students  are  selected  through  an 
intense  competition;  they  spend 
one  or  two  years  at  the  school  be- 
fore matriculating  at  a  university, 
usually  the  University  of  Novosi- 
birsk. The  school  is  like  PA  in 
many  ways:  the  dedication  of  the 
faculty,  the  quality  of  the  students,  I 
the  progressive  thinking  of  the 
administration. 

The  agreement  calls  for  eight  PA  I J 
students  to  spend  five  weeks  in 
Novosibirsk  starting  16  March, 
and  for  eight  students  from  the 
Physics-Mathematics  School  to 
spend  five  weeks  at  Andover  start-  i  I 
ing  31  March,  the  beginning  of  our  I 
spring  term.  Each  group  will  live 
with  host  students  in  dormitories,  I 
and  participate  in  the  regular  aca-  I 
demic  program  of  the  host  institu- 1  j 
tion.  The  Soviet  students  will  have  I 
three  days  in  New  York  at  the  end  | 
of  their  stay,  the  PA  students  three  J 
days  in  Moscow.  The  PA  students  j 
will  all  be  chosen  from  advanced 
Russian  classes. 

In  preparation  for  the  exchange  |  j 
Headmaster  McNemar  visited  No- 1 
vosibirsk  in  late  January  and  the 
director  of  the  Physics-Mathemat-  I 
ics  School,  Aleksei  Filippovich  Bo-  II 
gachev,  and  the  rector  of  Novosi- 
birsk University,  Yurii  Leonidovich II 
Yershov,  visited  Andover  in  late 
February. 

It  has  been  verbally  agreed  that  |, 
the  exchange  program  should  con- 1 
tinue  for  a  period  of  at  least  five 
years.  Both  Soviets  and  Americans  j 
are  approaching  the  project  seri-  I 
ously  and  optimistically,  with  the  i 
hope  that  should  this  initial  ex- 
change be  a  great  success,  it  might  i 
serve  as  a  model  for  many  similar  D. 
secondary  school  exchanges. 

— John  Richardl  4 

Trustees'  Actions 

At  their  January  meeting  the  trust-  Jj 
ees  set  the  1987-88  tuition  at 
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11,200  for  boarding  students  and 
8550  for  day  students,  an  increase 
f  $700  (6.7%)  and  $550  (6.9%),  re- 
pectively.  The  increase  is  expect- 
d  to  keep  Andover  well  below  the 
ledian  tuition  for  New  England 
oarding  schools.  The  trustees 
tressed  the  importance  of  con- 
nuing  PA's  needs-blind  admis- 
ions  policy  for  its  fourth  consecu- 
ve  year  and  increased  next  year's 
nancial  aid  budget  15%,  to  $3.55 
iillion. 

In  the  absence  of  a  current,  con- 
rete  proposal  from  a  developer 
Dr  a  conference  center  on  the  Ab- 
ot  Campus,  the  trustees  asked 
le  campus  planner,  Lo-Yi  Chan, 
d  assess  the  full  range  of  options 
Dr  the  Abbot  campus,  including 
se  by  the  Academy  and  use  by 
utside  groups. 

The  trustees  continued  discus- 
ion  of  issues  relating  to  South  Af- 
ca.  Since  1978,  the  trustee  policy 
as  been  to  invest  only  in  compa- 
ies  that  adhere  to  the  Sullivan 
rinciples  and  to  monitor  compa- 
ies'  performance  regarding  these 
'rinciples.  In  light  of  changing  cir- 
umstances  in  South  Africa,  a  sub- 
ommittee  of  trustees  was  ap- 
"ointed  to  deliberate  on  the  best 
nd  most  effective  future  course 
or  an  educational  institution. 

acuity 

ourteen  faculty  members  re- 
eived  Kenan  Grants  to  help  fi- 
lance  individual  scholarly  and  cre- 
tive  projects  this  summer.  The 
wards,  made  by  a  panel  of  six 
'Utside  judges,  ranged  from  $500 
o$3000. 

Max  Alovisetti,  instructor  in 
>sychology  and  psychological 
ounselor  at  Andover,  will  write  a 
>aper  on  the  treatment  of  a  child 
vhose  mother  suffers  from  a  mul- 
iple  personality.  Chris  Cook,  di- 
ector  of  the  Addison  Gallery  of 
American  Art,  will  use  his  grant  to 
inderwrite  a  painting  project  in 
he  Lake  District  in  northern  En- 
;land.  The  paintings  and  sketches 
ie  creates  there  will  serve  as  pre- 
fatory works  for  larger  paint- 
ngs.  History  Instructor  Kathy 
)alton  will  work  on  the  final 
tages  of  her  biography,  Theodore 


Roosevelt  and  American  Culture.  In- 
structor in  Biology  Tom  Hamilton 
will  undertake  further  study  of  the 
yellow-eyed  junco  in  the  Chirica- 
hua  mountains  of  Arizona.  He  will 
be  part  of  a  team  focusing  on  "time 
budgets,"  designed  to  show  what 
percentage  of  a  bird's  time  is  spent 
feeding,  searching  for  food,  avoid- 
ing predators,  and  building  nests. 

Instructors  in  French  Lynn  and 
Sally  Herbst  will  compile  an  an- 
thology of  selected  short  readings 
by  authors  from  the  francophone 
world.  Art  Instructor  Mary  Mc- 
Carthy will  produce  a  visual  book 
entitled  Land  Tracks,  which  focuses 
on  an  eighty-year-old  New  En- 
gland farmer  and  his  family,  incor- 
porating dialogue  and  photo- 
graphs to  illustrate  his  life. 
Instructor  in  Mathematics  and 
Physics  Robert  Perrin  will  com- 
plete a  textbook  entitled  Fermat's 
Last  Theorem  —  The  Cases  n  =  3  and 
n  =  4.  The  volume  will  provide 
supplementary  reading  for  a 
course  in  either  Number  Theory 
and  Abstract  Algebra  and  will  give 
the  reader  a  feeling  for  the  inter- 
connection of  the  two  subjects. 

Instructor  in  Art  Karl  Baden  will 
complete  a  series  of  photographs, 
which  combine  handiwork  and 
photographic  imagery  on  the  same 
surface.  Instructor  in  Biology  Lyd- 
ia  Goetze  will  conduct  a  field 
study  on  ecological  management 
issues  in  Acadia  National  Park.  In- 
structor in  Classics  Carl  Krumpe 
will  study  the  teaching  of  Classics, 
in  consultation  with  British  col- 
leagues. Instructor  in  Music  Vin- 
cent Monaco  will  plan  and  prepare 
for  a  series  of  jazz  concerts.  Minor- 
ity Counselor  Cathy  Royal  will 
travel  and  write,  and  ultimately 
author  a  book,  An  African  American 
Odyssey.  Elaine  Spatz-Rabino- 
witz  will  publish  two  lithographic 
pieces,  one  black  and  white,  one 
color. 

Summer  Programs 

In  addition  to  the  Andover  Sum- 
mer Session  and  the  eleventh 
(MS)2  Program  (Math  and  Science 
for  Minority  Students),  Andover 
will  be  sponsoring  two  programs 
for  high  school  teachers. 


The  Andover  Urban  Teacher's 
Writing  Workshop  will  initially  in- 
volve ten  high  school  English 
teachers  from  northeastern  inner- 
city  public  schools.  Run  by  PA  In- 
structors in  English  Louis  Bernieri, 
Jean  St.  Pierre,  and  Elwin  Sykes, 
the  program  seeks  to  aid  teachers 
in  learning  ways  of  engaging  dis- 
enfranchised students  in  their  own 
education  through  the  teaching  of 
writing.  Organizers  hope  to  host 
in  1988  and  1989  twenty  teachers 
for  four  weeks,  and  a  group  of  stu- 
dents who  would  come  for  two 
summer  workshops  of  six  weeks 
each. 

In  observance  of  the  bicenten- 
nial of  the  American  Constitution, 
the  American  Constitutional  His- 
tory Institute  will  bring  thirty  high 
school  U.S.  history  and  govern- 
ment teachers  from  the  Merrimack 
Valley  area  to  the  Andover  campus 
for  a  four- week  institute.  Funded 
through  grants  from  the  National 
Endowment  for  the  Humanities 
and  the  Braitmayer  and  Polaroid 
Foundations,  the  institute  is  de- 
signed to  deepen  the  teachers' 
knowledge  of  American  constitu- 
tional development.  The  faculty  of 
the  institute  will  be  Director 
Thomas  T.  Lyons,  instructor  of  his- 
tory at  the  Academy  since  1963, 
Harry  Scheiber,  professor  of  histo- 
ry and  law  at  the  University  of 
California  at  Berkeley,  and  lawyer 
and  PA  Instructor  of  English  Peter 
Gilbert  '72. 

Smoking 

Where  there's  smoke,  there  are 
probably  a  few  chilly  students. 
The  three  outdoor  smoking  areas 
designated  for  students  this  year 
as  the  community  prepares  to  ban 
smoking  for  all  students  next  year, 
have  become  the  last  refuge  for 
smokers.  An  issue  of  both  safety 
and  health,  the  rule  is  one  way  the 
School  is  both  improving  the  con- 
dition and  quality  of  dorm  life  and 
addressing  itself  to  a  number  of 
health  issues.  Because  only  about 
80  of  1200  students  have  obtained 
parental  permission  to  smoke,  the 
rule  affects  relatively  few  students. 

I  I 
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Sports 


New  England  hasn't  had  so  much 
snow  in  years,  and  the  skiers  are 
making  the  most  of  it.  Both  the 
competitive  and  recreational  cross- 
country skiers  are  out  every  day, 
following  Coach  George  Best  as  he 
roars  around  Siberia,  making 
tracks  on  his  snowmobile.  The  al- 
pine skiers  are  having  a  banner 
season.  Except  for  the  ski  acade- 
mies, Andover  has  been  the  class 
of  New  England  ski  racing  in  re- 
cent years,  paced  by  the  girls' 
team,  which  has  a  59-1  record  over 
the  past  three  years.  The  skiers 
practice  at  Nashoba  Valley,  and 
race  all  over  the  place. 

Boys'  hockey  is  resurgent  this 
winter,  led  by  Chris  Gurry  '66  in  a 
quest  for  the  New  England  tourna- 
ment. Girls'  hockey,  rebuilding,  is 
coming  along  well,  and  the  girls' 
basketball  team,  playing  run-and- 
gun,  is  heading  for  a  third  straight 
tournament  appearance. 

The  generosity  of  a  group  of  par- 
ents several  years  ago  provided  an 
electronic  timing  system  for  the 
swimming  pool.  In  return,  our 
swimmers  are  turning  in  their  fast- 
est times  ever,  as  both  boys'  and 
girls'  teams  are  deeper  than  usual, 
improving  even  without  the  su- 
perstars of  the  past. 

Some  faces  of  the  season 

"He's  the  most  modest  player  we 
have,"  says  Coach  Tom  Cone  of 
Richard  Chin  '87,  the  number  1 
player  on  New  England's  best 
squash  team.  For  example,  Rich 
made  the  trip  to  Deerfield,  a  weak 
opponent  this  year,  but  relin- 
quished his  spot  to  a  senior  who 
had  not  had  an  opportunity  for 
match  play.  When  he  does  play, 
Rich  is  awesome.  Ranked  first  na- 
tionally in  the  Sixteens,  Rich  met 
John  Musto  of  St.  Paul's,  second- 
ranked  Eighteens,  in  a  classic 
match  in  late  January.  Down  two 
games  to  none,  Rich  rallied  back 
for  point  after  point,  finally  win- 
ning the  fifth  game  and  match  in  a 


tie-breaker  before  a  huge  apprecia- 
tive crowd.  No  one  else  has 
pressed  Rich,  Orient  Heights, 
NY's  gift  to  PA,  so  hard. 

Indoor  records  in  girls'  track  are 
tumbling  before  the  onslaught  of 
runners  Hilary  Jones  '87  and 
Lauren  DiStefano  '88.  A  Prince- 
ton, NJ  resident,  Hilary  owns 
new  records  in  the  long  jump 
(16'7  y4"),  50-yard  dash  (6.4  sec- 
onds), and  300  (41.1  seconds). 
Lauren,  an  Andover  native,  holds 
four  outdoor  records.  Running  in- 
doors for  the  first  time  this  winter, 
she  owns  the  new  600-yard  record 
(1:33.9)  and  ran  the  anchor  leg  for 
the  record-setting  relay  team. 
"These  girls  are  tremendous  run- 
ners," rhapsodizes  John  Strud- 
wick,  their  coach. 

A  pair  of  underclass  wrestlers 
are  bringing  in  the  points  for  an 
exceptionally  strong  Andover 
wrestling  team.  "It's  unusual  to 
see  a  ninth  grader  with  such 
strength,"  says  Coach  Jim  Ste- 
phens of  Nathan  Frazier  '90  from 
Cambridge.  Wrestling  at  167 
pounds,  Nathan  has  failed  to  pin 
his  opponent  only  once,  and  he 
won  that  match  on  points.  At  145 
pounds,  Evan  Stone  '89  has  also 
been  productive,  with  only  one 
loss  this  winter.  Evan  comes  from 
Riverdale,  NY. 

Giant  fans  watching  the  Super 
Bowl  this  year  toasted  an  alum- 
nus, Bill  Belichick  '71.  Bill  is  the 
Giants'  defensive  coordinator, 


Play-making  Aisha  Jorge  '88  drives  toward 
the  hoop. 


boss  of  the  NFL's  most  feared  unit. 
How  are  we  going  to  stuff  Exeter 
next  fall,  Bill? 

As  we  look  ahead  to  the  spring 
season,  we  expect  big  things  from 
both  girls'  and  boys'  lacrosse.  Both 
are  coming  off  excellent  seasons 
and  return  many  of  their  key  play- 
ers. With  a  solid  nucleus  from  the 
winter,  track  will  make  what  we 
hope  will  be  its  last  appearance  on 
the  old  cinder  oval,  and  the  base- 
ball team  appears  to  have  some 
depth  on  the  mound  at  last.  Come 
see  a  game! 

— Paul  Kalkstein  '61 


Nathan  Frazier  '90  on  his  way  to  pinning  Gushing 
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Letter  to  the  Editor 

■  I  would  like  to  take  the  oppor- 
tunity to  thank  Phillips  Academy 
for  the  wonderful  care  and  con- 
cern on  the  part  of  students  as  well 
as  staff  members,  especially  Mary 
Minard,  toward  the  mentally 
handicapped  children  in  our 
community. 

The  programs  which  have  been 
provided  for  these  children  on 
Tuesday  evenings  have  brought 
them  untold  joy  and  friendship. 
The  warmth,  care,  hospitality  and 
friendship  that  these  students  give 
have  provided  a  memorable  eve- 
ning every  week  for  our  children. 

I  just  feel  very  lucky  to  have 
such  a  dedicated  and  responsible 
group  of  teenagers  from  PA  who 
are  giving  so  freely  of  their  time  as 
well  as  putting  so  much  effort  into 
such  worthwhile  activities  for  their 
community.  These  teenagers 
should  be  highly  commended. 

Thank  you  so  much,  PA,  for 
bringing  so  much  sunshine  into 
the  life  of  my  daughter,  Amy. 

Nancy  A.  Griffin 

This  letter  was  also  sent  to  and  pub- 
lished in  the  Andover  Townsman 
and  the  Lawrence  Eagle  Tribune. 
Ed. 


Spring  Term 
Athletic  Schedule  of 
Varsity  Teams 


Baseball 

Wed.  8  Apr. 
Sat.  11  Apr. 

Wed.  15  Apr. 
Sat.  18  Apr. 
Wed.  22  Apr. 
Sat.  25  Apr. 

Wed.  29  Apr. 
Sat.  2  May 
Wed.  6  May 
Sat.  9  May 
Wed.  13  May 
Sat.  16  May 
Wed.  20  May 
Sat.  23  May 


Beverly  High  School  3:30 
at  Wilbraham  and 
Monson  (DH)  1:30 
Cushing  3:00 
Worcester  (DH)  1:00 
Tilton  3:00 

Northfield-Mt.  Hermon 
1:00 

Harvard  3:00 
at  Exeter  (DH)  1:30 
at  Cushing  3:00 
at  Deerfield  (DH)  1:30 
Tabor  3:00 
Tournament  10:30 
St.  John's  2:30 
Exeter  2:00 


Boys'  Crew 

Sat.  11  Apr. 
Sat.  18  Apr. 

Sat.  2  May 
Sat.  9  May 
Sat.  16  May 

Sat.  23  May 

Girls'  Crew 


Sat. 
Sat. 


11  Apr. 
18  Apr. 


Sat.  2  May 
Sat.  9  May 
Sat.  16  May 

Sat.  23  May 

Cycling 

Sun.  12  Apr. 
Sun.  19  Apr. 
Sun.  26  Apr. 
Sun.  3  May 
Sun.  10  May 
Sun.  17  May 

Golf 

Sat.  4  Apr. 
Wed.  8  Apr. 
Sat.  11  Apr. 
Sat.  18  Apr. 
Sat.  25  Apr. 
Wed.  29  Apr. 
Wed.  6  May 
Sat.  9  May 

Sat.  16  May 
Wed.  20  May 
Sat.  23  May 

Boys'  Lacrosse 

Sat.  4  Apr. 
Wed.  8  Apr. 
Sat.  11  Apr. 
Wed.  15  Apr. 

Sat.  18  Apr. 
Wed.  22  Apr. 
Sat.  25  Apr. 
Wed.  29  Apr. 

Sat.  2  May 
Wed.  6  May 
Sat.  9  May 
Wed.  13  May 
Sat.  16  May 
Wed.  20  May 

Sat.  23  May 

Girls'  Lacrosse 

Wed.  4  Apr. 
Sat.  11  Apr. 
Wed.  15  Apr. 

Sat.  18  Apr. 

Wed.  22  Apr. 
Sat.  25  Apr. 
Wed.  29  Apr. 
Sat.  2  May 
Wed.  6  May 
Sat.  9  May 


Kent  2:00 

Simsbury  (at  Worcester) 
3:00 

St.  Paul's  3:00 
Tabor  2:00 

at  Northfield-Mt.  Hermon 
1:30 

Interscholastics  8:00 


Kent  3:00 

Simsbury  (at  Worcester) 
3:00 

St.  Paul's  3:00 
Tabor  2:00 

at  Northfield-Mt.  Hermon 
1:30 

Interscholastics  8:00 


at  Milton 
at  Choate 
at  Hotchkiss 

at  Northfield-Mt.  Hermon 
PA 

New  Englands 


at  Tabor  1:30 

Exeter  1:30 

at  Deerfield  1:30 

Holderness  2:00 

St.  John's  2:00 

at  St.  John's  2:30 

at  Dartmouth  1:00 

at  Northfield-Mt.  Hermon 

2:30 

at  Governor  Dummer  1:30 
Tabor  3:00 
at  Exeter  1:30 


Milton  2:30 

at  Moses  Brown  3:30 

Tabor  2:30 

at  Northfield-Mt.  Hermon 
3:30 

Harvard  2:00 

at  Holderness  3:30 

Deerfield  2:00 

Concord-Carlisle  High 

3:30 

Dartmouth  2:30 

Governor  Dummer  3:00 

at  Proctor  3:00 

at  St.  Paul's  3:15 

Cushing  2:00 

at  Pinkerton  Academy 

3:30 

at  Exeter  2:30 


at  St.  Mark's  3:15 
Milton  1:00 

at  Northfield-Mt.  Hermon 
3:00 

at  Noble  and  Greenough 
11:00 

Holderness  3:30 
Proctor  1:30 
St.  Paul's  3:00 
at  Tabor  3:15 

at  Governor  Dummer  3:00 
B.B.&  N.  2:00 


Wed.  13  May 
Sat.  16  May 
Wed.  20  May 
Sat.  23  May 

Girls'  Softball 

Sat.  4  Apr. 
Sat.  11  Apr. 

Wed.  15  Apr. 
Sat.  18  Apr. 
Wed.  22  Apr. 
Sat.  25  Apr. 
Wed.  29  Apr. 
Wed.  6  May 
Sat.  9  May 
Wed.  13  May 
Sat.  16  May 

Wed.  20  May 
Sat.  23  May 


Boys'  Tennis 

Sat.  4  Apr. 
Wed.  8  Apr. 
Sat.  11  Apr. 

Wed.  15  Apr. 
Thurs.  23  Apr. 
Sat.  25  Apr. 
Wed.  29  Apr. 
Sat.  2  May 
Wed.  6  May 
Sat.  9  May 
Sat.  16  May 

Wed.  20  May 

Girls'  Tennis 

Sat.  11  Apr. 
Wed.  15  Apr. 
Sat.  18  Apr. 
Sat.  25  Apr. 
Wed.  29  Apr. 

Wed.  6  May 
Sat.  9  May 
Wed.  13  May 


Wed.  20  May 
Boys'  Track  &  Field 


at  Pingree  3:15 
Tournament  10:00 
Groton  3:00 
at  Exeter  2:30 


Everett  High  2:00 

at  Noble  &  Greenough 

12:00 

at  Cushing  3:15 

Worcester  11:00 

at  Winsor  3:15 

Cushing  2:00 

Dana  Hall  3:30 

at  Milton  2:15 

Andover  High  School  1:30 

Bishop  Fenwick  High  3:00 

Tournament  (at  Cushing) 

11:00 

B.B.&N.  3:15 
Northfield-Mt.  Hermon 
2:00 


at  Kingswood-Oxford  9:00 
at  Tufts  2:15 

Northfield-Mt.  Hermon 
12:00 

at  Lexington  High  3:30 
Harvard  2:00 
at  Deerfield  2:30 
Exeter  2:30 
atM.I.T  2:00 
at  St.  John's  3:30 
Dartmouth  2:00 
Tournament  (at  Deerfield) 
10:00 

at  Exeter  2:30 


Groton  1:00 

at  St.  Paul's  3:00 

Middlesex  1:30 

at  Exeter  1:30 

at  Northfield-Mt.  Hermon 

3:15 

at  Milton  2:15 

at  Dartmouth  3:00 

at  Noble  &  Greenough 

3:00 

Exeter  2:30 


Sat.  11  Apr. 
Wed.  22  Apr. 
Sat.  25  Apr. 

Sat.  2  May 
Wed.  6  May 
Sat.  9  May 
Sat.  16  May 

Sat.  23  May 


Deerfield  1:00 

Worcester  3:00 

at  Northfield-Mt.  Hermon 

3:00 

Andover  High  School  2:00 

Cushing  3:00 

at  Loomis-Chaffee  3:00 

Interscholastics  (at  Exeter) 

9:00 

at  Exeter  2:00 


Girls'  Track  &  Field 


Sat.  11  Apr. 
Wed.  22  Apr. 
Sat.  25  Apr. 

Wed.  29  Apr. 
Sat.  2  May 
Wed.  6  May 
Sat.  9  May 
Sat.  16  May 

Sat.  23  May 


at  Milton  2:00 

Worcester  3:00 

at  Northfield-Mt.  Hermon 

3:00 

Governor  Dummer  3:00 

Andover  High  School  2:00 

Cushing  3:00 

at  Loomis-Chaffee  3:00 

Interscholastics  (at  Exeter) 

9:00 

at  Exeter  2:00 
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Far  left,  Thomas  Wyman  '47;  left,  John  D. 
Macomber  '46 


Wyman  resigns  from 
Andover  Board 

Thomas  Wyman  '47  has  resigned 
from  the  Phillips  Academy  Board 
of  Trustees,  citing  his  election  as 
the  chairman  of  the  Board  of  Trust- 
ees at  Amherst  College  as  his  pri- 
mary reason  for  leaving  PA's 
board.  He  told  The  PhiUipian,  "It's  a 
terribly  important  thing  for  the 
School  to  have  all  of  its  trustees 
fully  engaged,  and  I  foresaw  not 
being  able  to  do  that." 

Board  President  Melville  Chapin 
termed  Wyman  "a  very  valuable 
trustee,"  saying  that  the  trustees 
"will  sincerely  miss  his  presence." 
Wyman  had  chaired  the  trustees' 
committee  on  buildings  and 
grounds,  overseeing  the  selection 
of  architects  for  the  renovation  of 
the  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  library, 
and  the  selection  of  Lo-Yi  Chan, 
the  campus  planner.  He  also 
served  on  the  Search  Committee 
that  found  Headmaster  Donald 
McNemar,  and  on  the  Finance  and 
Budget  Committee.  Among  his 
top  concerns  as  trustee  were  schol- 
arship aid,  faculty  compensation, 
and  tuition. 

Following  his  four  years  at  An- 


dover and  his  graduation  from 
Amherst  College  in  1951,  Wyman 
served  as  a  first  lieutenant  with 
the  U.S.  Army  Corps  of  Engineers 
in  Korea.  He  began  his  business 
career  as  a  trainee  with  the  First 
National  City  of  New  York,  then 
joined  the  Nestle  Company  and  its 
Switzerland  subsidiary,  where  he 
rose  to  become  managing  director 
and  vice  president  of  the  parent 
company;  later  he  moved  to  the 
Polaroid  Corporation,  and  then  to 
the  Pillsbury  Company.  Most  re- 
cently, he  served  as  chairman  and 
chief  executive  officer  of  CBS 
Inc.  □ 

Macomber  elected 
Charter  Trustee 

The  board  of  trustees  announced 
in  January  that  John  D.  Macomber 
'46  had  been  elected  a  charter 
trustee  to  fill  the  vacancy  created 
by  the  resignation  of  Thomas  Wy- 
man '47.  Charter  trustees  serve  for 
a  25-year  term  or  until  the  age  of 
70. 

Part  of  a  long-time  Andover 
family,  Macomber  was  active  in 
varsity  wrestling,  soccer,  and  la- 
crosse. He  was  a  member  of  the 


business  boards  of  the  PhiUipian, 
and  the  Pot  Pourri. 

Following  his  graduation  from 
Yale  University,  Macomber  earned 
his  MBA  from  Harvard.  After  serv- 
ing as  1st  lieutenant  in  the  Air 
Force  during  the  Korean  conflict, 
he  joined  the  management  con- 
sulting firm  of  McKinsey  &  Com- 
pany and  rose  to  become  a  director 
and  member  of  its  management 
committee.  Macomber  ended  his 
twenty-year  association  with 
McKinsey  to  become  director  — 
and  later  president,  chief  executive 
officer,  and  chairman  —  of  Cela- 
nese  Corporation,  a  diversified 
producer  of  chemicals,  fibers  and 
specialty  products. 

Macomber  has  held  numerous 
directorships  (Chase  Manhattan 
Bank,  Chase  Manhattan  Corpora- 
tion, Bristol-Myers,  R.J.  Reyn- 
olds), and  trusteeships  (Philhar- 
monic-Symphony Society  of  New 
York,  Carnegie  Institute  of  Wash- 
ington, Whitehead  Institute  of 
MIT,  Rockefeller  University).  He 
has  served  on  the  board  of  many 
other  educational  and  cultural  or- 
ganizations, including  the  An- 
dover Development  Board  and  the 
PA  Bicentennial  Steering 
Committee.  □ 
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Alexandra  Crane  '60,  her  two  sisters,  her  niece  and  nephews,  and  her  mother  remembered  the 
Abbot  days  of  the  Griffins  and  Gargoyles  sports  teams  in  Leominster,  England  last  summer. 
Left  to  right  are  Bethiah  Crane  '62  and  her  son,  Beale  (Beth  was  head  of  the  Abbot  Athletic 
Association);  Lucy  Crane  Draper  '66  and  her  daughter,  Melissa  (Lucy  was  head  of  the  Gar- 
goyles); Mary  H.  Crane,  headmistress  of  Abbot  from  1955-66;  a  gargoyle;  and  Matthew 
Draper,  Lucy's  son. 


Alumni 
Miscellany 

Andover  Development  Board/ 
Alumni  Council  Weekend 

For  the  first  time  the  Alumni 
Council  (a  group  of  eighty-four 
Andover  and  Abbot  graduates 
who  serve  as  a  liaison  between  the 
School  and  alumni)  and  the  An- 
'  dover  Development  Board  (110 
alumni,  alumnae,  and  parent  vol- 
unteers who  are  charged  with  rais- 
ing $40,000,000  over  five  years  to 
support  the  Academy's  capital  and 
endowment  needs)  will  hold  their 
annual  meetings  at  Andover  on  the 
same  weekend:  30  April-2  May. 
This  year's  jointly-planned  discus- 
sions will  study  the  modern  mean- 
ing of  PA's  motto,  Non  Sibi,  and 
will  review  the  status  of  fund-rais- 
ing for  the  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes 
Library  project.  Rodney  L.  Gold- 
stein '70,  president  of  the  Alumni 
Council,  and  R.  L.  Ireland  III  '38, 
chairman  of  the  Andover  Develop- 
ment Board,  are  enthusiastic  about 
this  opportunity  for  the  two 
groups  to  meet  together  and  to 
discuss  jointly  one  important  topic. 

Reunions 

Andover  and  Abbot  classes  end- 
ing in  2  and  7  will  have  their  class 
reunions  on  12-14  June.  If  you 
have  not  yet  received  your  week- 
end reservation  form  and  prelimi- 
nary program  schedule,  you 


should  receive  them  soon. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  An- 
dover-Abbot  Alumni  Association 
will  be  held  during  Reunion  Week- 
end on  Saturday,  13  June,  at  11:00 
a.m.  in  the  Memorial  Gymnasium. 

If  you  have  any  questions  about 
reunions,  please  contact  Denis 
Tippo,  director  of  alumni  and  par- 
ent affairs,  (617)  475-3400  ext.  550. 

Grandparents'  Day 

9  May  will  be  PA's  third  annual 
visitors'  day  planned  exclusively 
for  grandparents.  Grandparents 
will  be  treated  to  a  variety  of  activi- 
ties, including  accompanying  their 
grandchildren  to  morning  classes 
and  afternoon  athletic  contests, 
luncheon  in  the  Commons  and  a 
late-afternoon  reception  for  faculty 
and  grandparents  at  the  home  of 
Headmaster  Donald  and  Britta 
McNemar.  This  year's  expanded 
program  will  also  include  faculty 
seminars  on  Andover  and  educa- 
tion in  general.  Over  200  grand- 
parents attended  last  year's 
Grandparents'  Day. 

Alumni  Spring  Athletic  Day 

On  Saturday,  23  May,  there  will  be 
an  alumni  vs.  alumni  baseball 
game  on  Brothers  Field.  The  game 


will  begin  at  11:00  and  will  be  fol- 
lowed by  a  barbecue  for  alumni 
players,  and  then  by  the  varsity 
baseball  game  with  Exeter  at  2:00. 
All  alumni  are  invited  to  play  in 
this  game.  For  information,  call 
Athletic  Director  Paul  Kalkstein  at 
(617)  475-3400,  ext.  390. 

There  will  be  no  alumni  lacrosse 
game  this  spring,  but  there  will  be 
an  alumni  vs.  alumni  lacrosse 
game  in  the  spring  of  1988.  Make 
plans  now! 

JOB  OPENING 
Assistant,  Annual  Giving 

We  seek  an  alumna/us  to  assist  in 
the  annual  giving  area  of  the  Office 
of  Academy  Resources.  The  posi- 
tion would  include  supporting  our 
800  class  agents  and  parent  volun- 
teers, working  with  reunion  gift 
committees,  and  serving  as  a 
member  of  the  Andover  develop- 
ment team  in  the  stewardship  and 
solicitation  of  our  constituency.  We 
seek  organization  skills,  enthusi- 
asm, and,  if  possible,  experience 
in  development.  For  more  infor- 
mation please  contact  the  Secre- 
tary of  the  Academy.  Applications 
should  be  sent  to  the  Dean  of  Fac- 
ulty, Phillips  Academy,  Andover, 
MA  01810.  □ 
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Regional  Association 
News 


Denver 

On  30  October  alumni  and  parents 
attended  the  annual  reception  and 
dinner  of  the  Andover/ Abbot  As- 
sociation of  Colorado,  hosted  by 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Peter  Grant  '49,  at 
the  Denver  Country  Club.  The 
Phillips  Academy  entourage  of 
Don  and  Britta  McNemar,  Joe  and 
Sandi  Mesics,  Jeannie  Dissette,  Pat 
Edmonds,  and  Denis  Tippo  were 
warmly  greeted  by  51  alumni  and 
parents.  Headmaster  Donald 
McNemar  and  Dean  of  Admission 
Jeannie  Dissette  offered  an  update 
on  school  activities  and  admission 
policies.  A  lively  and  frank  ques- 
tion-and-answer  session  followed, 
with  pertinent  comments  offered 
by  Quigg  Newton  '29  regarding 
the  need,  now  more  than  ever,  to 
teach  values  in  the  nation's  high 
schools.  Andover  continues  to  re- 
ceive, according  to  Quigg,  high 
marks  in  this  area. 

—  D.R.T. 

Merrimack  Valley 

The  association's  buy-a-book  party 
and  auction  in  January  received 
the  generous  support  of  such  illus- 
trious alumni  as  Vice-President 
George  Bush  '42;  musicians  Dan 
'79  and  Warren  '83  Zanes,  Tom 
Lloyd  '79,  and  partner  Woody 
Giessman  of  the  Del  Fuegos;  car- 
toonists Jeff  MacNelly  '65  and  Wil- 
liam Hamilton  '58;  author  Tracy 
Kidder  '63;  actor  Jack  Lemmon  '43; 
and  artist  Frank  Stella  '54,  who  all 
donated  autographed  items  for 
auction.  The  buy-a-book  event 
was  our  third  annual  fund-raiser 
for  full  book  scholarships  awarded 
to  ten  students  from  the  Merri- 
mack Valley  Region. 

In  April  we  expect  to  co-host  an 
opening  at  the  Addison  with  the 
gallery  staff.  Planning  for  this  spe- 
cial evening  are  Joe  Wennik  and 
Sandy  Bertetti,  assisted  by  Judy 


Reghitto  and  Sharon  Magnuson. 

The  annual  reception  for  new 
students  and  their  parents  will 
conclude  the  year's  activities.  It  is 
planned  for  the  afternoon  of  Sun- 
day, 17  May  at  the  Commons. 

—  Cynthia  Hollenbeck 

Milwaukee 

Our  newest  Andover/ Abbot  asso- 
ciation, led  by  Gary  Ahrens  '66, 
held  a  reception  and  dinner  for  lo- 
cal alumni  and  parents  at  the  Mil- 
waukee Club  on  29  October.  Other 
alumni  and  parents  attending 
were  William  Eastham  '43,  Pamela 
Ellis  '53  (PA  parent:  Daniel  '87), 
Robert  Macomber  '42,  Dean  May- 
tag '67,  Peter  Mitchell  '75,  Claire 
Porter  '78,  Spike  Tolman  '66,  Viv- 
ian Toy  '81,  and  the  Rev.  and  Mrs. 
H.  Boone  Porter  (PA  parents: 
Claire  '78). 

Joe  Mesics  '53,  secretary  of  the 
academy,  enlightened  the  group 
on  current  events  at  the  Academy. 
Sandi  Mesics  and  Denis  Tippo,  di- 
rector of  alumni  and  parent  affairs, 
also  greeted  guests. 

—  D.R.T. 

Montreal 

On  2  December  Donald  and  Britta 
McNemar,  Joe  and  Sandi  Mesics, 
and  Denis  Tippo  attended  a  lunch- 
eon meeting  of  the  board  of  direc- 
tors of  the  Andover  Canadian 


Fund.  Ably  led  by  Tony  Bryant  '64, 
president  of  the  fund,  the  meeting 
focused  on  ways  to  increase  the 
number  of  Canadian  students  at 
PA  better  to  represent  the  Prov- 
inces' diverse  population. 

Later  in  the  day  Peggy  and  Tony 
Bryant  (PA  parent:  Catherine  '90) 
and  Tim  and  Susie  ('56)  Wagg  host- 
ed a  reception  and  dinner  for 
alumni  and  parents  at  the  Univer- 
sity Club  of  Montreal.  Alumni  at- 
tending were  Colin  Baxter  '78, 
Fred  Krieble  '59,  Eugene  Lemman 
'29,  Stanley  Loman  '41,  and  James 
C.  Taylor  '56.  Parents  attending 
were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  Gilles- 
pie, Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alois  Hartmann, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stephen  Jarislowsky 
(PA  parent:  Alexandra  '87),  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  John  Laffoley,  Mrs.  Ka- 
mil  Nader,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert 
Prenovost,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  William 
Tretiak  (PA  parent:  Tania  '87),  and 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jan  Valasek  (PA  par- 
ent: Martin  '87). 

—  D.R.T. 

New  England 

A  festive  holiday  gathering  on  3 
December  at  the  downtown  Har- 
vard Club  was  the  latest  function 
of  the  New  England  Association. 
The  highlight  was  an  enthusiastic 
talk  by  Cathy  Royal,  PA  minority 
counselor  and  English  instructor, 
about  the  Headmaster's  sympo- 


Anthony  Bryant  '64,  president  of  the  Andover  Canadian  Fund,  visits  with 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Tretiak  (PA  parents:  Tania  '87).  The  fund  began  its  sup- 
port for  Canadian  scholarships  by  presenting  Headmaster  McNemar  with  a 
cheque  for  $14,260.90  (Canadian). 
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Faculty  member  Cathy  Royal  spoke  in  Boston  to  the  New  England  Asso- 
ciation about  the  Headmaster's  Symposium  on  Africa  and  her  trip  to  Da- 
kar (see  p.  8).  Pictured  with  Cathy  are  Peter  Capra,  Jr.  '53,  New  England 
Association  president  (left),  and  Robert  Barber  '68,  vice-president 
(right). 


sium  on  Africa  and  her  trip  to  Da- 
kar with  students.  The  association 
held  an  event  at  Andover  centered 
on  the  symposium  on  25  February. 
For  the  balance  of  this  season, 
there  will  be  an  annual  meeting  in 
mid  April  and  an  evening  at  the 
Pops  in  mid  May.  To  limit  ex- 
penses, details  for  each  event  will 
be  sent  only  to  active  members; 
however,  all  are  invited,  space  per- 
mitting, and  for  information  call 
Dinah  Barlow  (924-8200),  Murph 
Yule  (723-7383),  or  Peter  Capra 
(262-0668). 

A  special  membership  group  for 
college  students  has  been  set  up 
under  the  direction  of  Joyce  Bur- 
nett '82  (783-1085)  to  reach  An- 
dover graduates  in  the  area's  many 
institutions  of  higher  education. 
The  New  England  Association  is 
already  planning  next  year's  pro- 
grams and  suggestions  are  wel- 
come. If  you  are  not  yet  an  active 
member,  you  can  become  one  by 
contacting  Murph  Yule  regarding 
membership  dues. 

At  the  recent  board  meeting,  Ju- 
liann  Doykos  was  confirmed  as  the 
new  secretary  while  Murph  con- 
tinues the  all-important  job  of 
treasurer. 

—  Peter  Capra 

Washington 

The  new  officers  of  the  Washing- 
ton Regional  Association  are:  Al- 


icemary  Leach  '76,  president;  Blair 
Richardson  '73,  vice  president; 
Jane  Butler  '81,  treasurer;  Kimber- 
ly  Smith  '77,  secretary. 

On  17  November  the  association 
hosted  an  "Evening  with  An- 
dover" at  the  Rayburn  House  Of- 
fice Building  where  Meredith  Price 
and  Bobby  Edwards  spoke  to  about 
thirty  prospective  applicants. 

The  association  is  also  planning 
a  gala  reception,  Washington  style, 
in  mid-March  for  area  alumni,  stu- 
dents and  Washington  interns.  De- 
tails are  still  top  secret,  but  will  be 
forthcoming  in  the  newsletter. 
Also  on  the  agenda  is  the  annual 
phone-a-thon  on  27  April  from 
6:30-9:30  p.m. 

For  further  information  on  asso- 
ciation events  or  to  volunteer  as- 
sistance call  Alicemary  at  (202)  376- 
2707  daytime  or  (703)  659-9354 
evenings.  □ 
—  Alicemary  Leach 


LISH  (cont.  from  p.  14) 

er  waiters  discussing  my  case  —  in 
Cantonese,  a  dialect  I  do  not 
understand. 

This  is  how  Andover  has 
changed  me. 

I  understand  what  I  do  not 
understand. 

I  now  know  Cantonese  when  I 
hear  it,  because  Andover  has 


taught  me  Mandarin  —  and  know- 
ing Mandarin  has  made  me  into  an 
unbelievably  unhinged  person. 

Before  Andover,  when  I  was 
taking  French  and  Latin,  I  was  as 
sober-headed  as  the  next  fellow. 

Neither  French  nor  Latin  ever 
grabbed  me.  I  took  those  lan- 
guages for  years,  and  yet,  in  just 
the  past  twelve  months,  I  have 
learned  a  galaxy  more  of  Chinese 
than  I  ever  did  of  those  two  lan- 
guages put  together. 

Chinese  grabbed  me.  Chinese" 
stormed  me.  I  never  chose  Manda- 
rin —  it  came  and  got  me.  I  mean 
my  passion  for  Chinese  started  in 
my  very  first  class  at  Andover.  My 
love  of  Chinese  started  with  the 
way  the  teacher  taught.  I  had  nev- 
er been  in  a  French  or  a  Latin  class 
where  there  was  teaching  like  the 
kind  of  teaching  in  Chinese  I  have 
had  at  Andover. 

Not  only  does  Andover  teach 
me  Chinese  but  it  teaches  me  to  go 
after  Chinese  when  I  am  not  at 
Andover.  For  instance,  this  past 
summer,  I  did  not,  as  I  usually  do, 
go  to  sailing  camp.  Instead,  I  went 
to  classes  at  the  New  York  Chinese 
School  in  the  Chinese  Cultural 
Center  on  Mott  Street.  And  since 
what  we  are  talking  about  is 
change,  I  am  going  to  get  right  to 
the  point  and  tell  you  the  greatest 
change  I  underwent,  which  hap- 
pened to  happen  right  there  in 
that  building  on  Mott  Street.  That 
first  day,  when  I  arrived  at  the 
New  York  Chinese  School  for 
classes,  I  looked  for  my  Chinese 
name  among  five  hundred  other 
names  written  hastily  in  grass- 
script  on  a  wall-length  register.  I 
was  standing  there  in  a  crowd  of 
Chinese  kids  who  were  also  look- 
ing for  their  names  on  that  sheet  of 
paper.  I  can  tell  you  that  standing 
there,  looking  for  my  name  among 
all  those  Chinese  names,  I  had  a 
feeling  that  was  a  different  feeling 
from  any  other  that  I  have  ever  felt 
in  my  life.  It  was  a  feeling  that  I 
cannot  describe  for  you.  It  was  a 
feeling  that  I  cannot  put  into 
words  —  except  to  say:  "Feichang 
ganxie,  Andover,"  thank  you  for 
making  me  into  something  other 
than  what  I  was.  □ 
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DEATHS 


PHILLIPS 

1909   John  R.  Shuman,  Evanston,  IL;  13 

October  1986 
1912    Arthur  L.  Emery,  Bombay,  NY,  28 

May  1983 

1914   Albert  8.  Clarkson,  Portsmouth, 
NH;  4  December  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

William  R.  Drayton,  Bath,  ME;  17 
June  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1916  Allen  Hubbard,  Jr.,  New  London, 
NH;  28  July  1986 

Henry  I.  Keyser  II,  Baltimore,  MD; 
October  1986 

Charles  H.  Sprague,  Sarasota,  FL;  24 
September  1983 

Herbert  H.  Upton,  Ann  Arbor,  MI;  8 
July  1986 

Born  in  North  Reading,  Massachusetts,  and 
a  resident  of  Ann  Arbor  for  the  past  68 
years,  Mr.  Upton  was  founder,  president, 
treasurer,  and  director  of  Double  A  prod- 
ucts, a  firm  that  makes  hydraulic  pumps. 
He  was  also  the  former  director  of  the 
Union  Savings  Bank  of  Manchester,  Michi- 
gan, and  was  one  of  the  founders  and  for- 
mer directors  of  Profit  Sharing  Industries. 
He  was  a  veteran  of  World  War  I,  United 
States  Army. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Ellen;  3  sons, 
Dr.  Arthur  C.  Upton  '41  of  New  York  City; 
Herbert  H.  Upton,  Jr.  '45  of  Ann  Arbor,  and 
Dr.  John  H.  Upton  '51  of  Tappahannock, 
Virginia;  9  grandchildren,  and  5  great- 
grandchildren. 

1917  Albert  P.  Miller,  Stonington,  CT;  13 
October  1986 

Frederick  Flather,  Andover,  MA;  30 
December  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 
1920   Paul  C.  Daniels,  Lafayette,  LA;  6 
April  1986 

Mr.  Daniels  was  a  retired  diplomat  who 
served  as  United  States  ambassador  to  sev- 
eral Latin  American  Countries  and  helped 
negotiate  the  Antarctic  Treaty.  He  was  a 
cum  laude  graduate  of  Phillips  and  went  on 

28 


to  Yale  where  he  was  elected  to  Phi  Beta 
Kappa  in  his  junior  year. 

After  teaching  French  for  a  short  time,  he 
entered  the  Foreign  Service.  He  served  in 
consular  and  diplomatic  posts  in  Chile,  Co- 
lumbia, Bolivia,  Nicaragua  and  Brazil.  Dur- 
ing World  War  II  he  was  chariman  of  the 
Inter-American  Coffee  Board  and  technical 
adviser  to  the  United  States  delegation  to 
the  United  Nations  Conference  on  Food 
and  Agriculture. 

After  World  War  II,  he  was  ambassador  to 
Honduras;  director  of  American  Republic 
Affairs  in  the  State  Dept.;  ambassador  to 
the  council  of  the  OAS  and  ambassador  to 
Ecuador  from  1951  to  1953.  After  retirement 
from  the  Foreign  Service  he  became  an  in- 
vestment counselor.  In  appreciation  of  his 
work  on  the  Antarctic  Treaty,  a  group  of 
mountains,  the  Daniels  Range,  was  named 
in  his  honor. 

Surviving  are  his  wife  Theodora  (Olivier) 
Daniels;  one  daughter,  Jean  Portell  of 
Brooklyn  Heights,  N.Y;  two  grandchil- 
dren; and  one  sister. 

1921  Francis  H.  Insley,  Greenwood,  IN; 
22  November  1986 

Hiram  G.  Ross,  Sioux  Falls,  SD;  Fall 

1986 

1922  Donald  E.  Carr,  Bartlesville,  OK;  7 
September  1986 

1924  Geoffrey  Glendinning,  Ballardvale, 
MA;  5  December  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

Anthony  O.  Leach,  Summit,  NJ;  13 
September  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1925  William  C.  Ridgway,  Jr.,  Short  Hills, 
NJ;  12  November  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

William  Ridgway  of  Short  Hills,  New  Jer- 
sey, and  Hobe  Sound,  Florida,  died  on  12 
November  1986  after  a  long  illness.  He 
graduated  from  Princeton  University  in 
1929.  He  was  past  president,  director, 
member  of  Executive  Committee,  and 
chairman  of  Financial  Committee  of  Crum 
&  Forster  Securities  Corp.,  New  York  City. 
He  was  also  a  former  director  of  U.  S.  Fire 
Insurance  Co.;  North  River  Insurance  Co.; 
Westchester  Fire  Insurance  Co.;  among  oth- 
ers, and  was  president  of  the  board  of  trust- 
ees of  Mystic  Seaport,  Inc.,  in  Mystic, 
Connecticut.  He  was  a  Lt.  Comdr.  in  the 
United  States  Marine  Corp.  during  World 
War  II.  He  was  an  Alumni  Trustee  nominee, 
a  member  of  the  Alumni  Council  and 
an  Alumni  representative  for  Phillips 
Academy. 

He  leaves  his  wife,  Emily  F.  (Parsons) 
Ridgway;  sons  William  C.  Ill  '53,  Charles  P. 
'57;  daughters  Emily  (Mrs.  Peter  D.  Crisp), 
and  Sara  (Mrs.  Locke  McLean). 

Stanley  A.  Brady,  Rochester,  NY; 

December  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1926  William  J.  Bain,  M.D.,  North  An- 
dover, MA;  12  November  1986  (See  Class 
Notes) 

1927  Richard  F.  Prentis,  Durham,  NC;  30 
October  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1929  Robert  B.  Gaston,  West  Barnet,  VT; 
31  August  1986 

Frederick  M.   Kimball,  Andover, 
MA;  2  December  1986 


Mr.  Kimball  worked  in  the  advertising  and 
public  relations  division  of  the  American 
Can  Co.  in  New  York  prior  to  World  War  II. 
After  the  outbreak  of  the  war,  he  volun- 
teered for  service  with  the  U.S.  Navy,  and 
was  assigned  to  the  Navy  Department  in 
Washington,  D.C.  From  1961  until  his  re- 
tirement in  1973,  Mr.  Kimball  was  an  in- 
vestment broker  with  the  American  Securi- 
ties Corp.  of  New  York.  Prior  to  that  he 
worked  in  finance  and  investment  manage- 
ment in  the  Boston  branch  offices  of  East- 
man Dillon  Co.,  Union  Securities  &  Co., 
and  the  former  Union  Securities  Corpora- 
tion. He  graduated  from  Yale  University  in 
1934  and  received  a  MBA  from  Harvard 
Business  School  in  1942. 

Mr.  Kimball  was  past  treasurer  of  the 
Sharon  Sanatorium  Division  of  the  Chil- 
dren's Medical  Center,  Boston.  He  also  was 
treasurer  general  of  the  General  Society  of 
Mayflower  Descendants  from  1963  to  1968. 
He  leaves  his  wife,  Rachel  (Coolidge);  four 
daughters,  Rachel  Revere  Kimball  (AA  '56) 
of  Berkeley,  Calif.;  Carolyn  (Kimball)  Tolles 
(AA  '58)  of  Newark,  Del.;  Margaret  Revelle 
Kimball  (AA  '63)  of  Manchester-by-the-Sea; 
and  Cynthia  Fifield  Kimball-Merriam  (AA 
'63)  of  Lexington;  and  six  grandchildren. 

1930  Frederick  R.  Haigh,  Sarasota,  FL;  8 
April  1985  (See  Class  Notes) 

1931  Benjamin  Grosvenor,  Pomfret,  CT; 
27  September  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

William  E.  Weld,  Jr.,  Washington, 
DC;  17  December  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1932  Charles  T.  Alexander,  Grosse  He, 
MI;  5  November  1985  (See  Class  Notes) 

John  E.  Bird  II,  Owensboro,  KY;  24 
June  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1933  Andrew  Fitz,  Marblehead,  MA;  28 
February  1985  (See  Class  Notes) 

Frederick  J.  Leary,  Jr.,  Locust  Valley, 
NY;  11  December  1985  (See  Class  Notes) 

1934  Gardner  Midddlebrook,  M.D.,  Da- 
vis, CA;  4  October  1986 

Dr.  Gardner  Middlebrook  was  a  retired 
physician  and  authority  on  tuberculosis. 
He  was  born  in  Lowell,  Massachusetts,  but 
was  a  native  of  Northfield,  Vermont. 

Dr.  Middlebrook  was  director  of  research 
and  laboratories  at  the  National  Jewish 
Hospital  in  Denver  from  1952  to  1964, 
where  his  work  included  research  on  mass 
immunization  against  TB.  He  was  also  as- 
sociated with  the  Rockefeller  Institute  for 
Medical  Research  where  he  helped  develop 
a  new  blood  test  for  the  disease. 

He  taught  microbiology  at  the  University 
of  Colorado's  medical  school  and  interna- 
tional medicine  and  pathology  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Maryland.  He  was  named  micro- 
biologist of  the  year  by  the  state  of 
Maryland  in  1985.  He  retired  from  the  Uni- 
versity of  Maryland  in  1981  and  moved  to 
Davis,  California. 

Dr.  Middlebrook  was  a  widely-known 
lecturer  in  the  U.S.,  Europe,  South  Amer- 
ica, and  Asia  on  infectious  diseases  of  the 
lungs.  He  had  over  140  papers  published  in 
medical  journals  and  textbooks.  He  was 
one  of  the  earliest  Americans  to  be  awarded 


the  Pasteur  Medal,  from  the  Institute  Pas- 
teur, Paris  in  1954. 

His  interest  in  organ  music  was  second 
only  to  his  career  in  medical  research,  and 
the  organ  training  he  received  at  Andover 
carried  over  through  his  years  at  Harvard 
and  throughout  his  lifetime.  While  at  An- 
dover he  had  free  access  to  the  Cochran 
Chapel  organ  and  the  carillon  tower.  He  of- 
ten remarked  that  his  Andover  training 
both  in  music  and  in  foreign  languages  was 
the  most  valuable  experience  of  his  life. 

In  addition  to  his  sons,  Timothy  of  Los 
Angeles  and  Peter  of  Denver,  and  twin 
daughters,  Anina  of  Davis  and  Alice  of  Fort 
Collins,  Colorado,  he  is  survived  by  his 
brother,  William  T.  Middlebrook,  class  of 
1938,  and  a  nephew,  Robert  Gardner  Mid- 
dlebrook, class  of  1976.  He  also  leaves  two 
grandchildren. 

1935  Morrison  Brigham,  address  un- 
known; 17  March  1975  (See  Class  Notes) 

Robert  P.  Jessup,  M.D.,  Mattetuck, 
NY;  12  November  1985  (See  Class  Notes) 

William  E.  Littlefield,  Upper  Mont- 
clair,  NJ;  12  November  1986  (See  Class 
Notes) 

David  W.  Williams,  M.D.,  East  Or- 
leans, MA;  25  September  1986  (See  Class 
Notes) 

1936  William  H.  Hobbs  III,  Kingston, 
NY;  30  June  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

John  K.  Rugge,  Chestertown,  NY;  29 
November  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

George  S.  Seabury,  Madison,  CT;  25 
August  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1937  John  Deforest  Angell,  Puerto  Angel, 
Mexico;  29  September  1986  (See  Class 
Notes) 

1938  Roger  J.  Battles,  Norwood,  MA;  15 
August  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

Walter  G.  Rafferty,  West  Hartford, 

CT,  11  November  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 
Walter  G.  Rafferty  was  a  resident  of  West 
Hartford,  Conn.,  for  over  40  years  and  was 
active  in  community  affairs  in  that  city.  He 
was  cited  in  1971  for  his  volunteer  service 
to  the  community  and  the  Greater  Hartford 
Community  Chest,  and  in  1958  he  was 
elected  president  of  the  former  Hartford 
Dispensary  which  provided  medical  and 
dental  care  to  needy  residents. 

After  graduating  from  Yale  in  1942,  he  re- 
ceived a  master's  degree  in  business  ad- 
ministration from  the  Harvard  Business 
School.  He  was  resident  partner  in  the  for- 
mer G.H.  Walker  &  Co.,  an  investment 
banking  and  brokerage  firm  in  Hartford  for 
many  years. 

During  World  War  II  Mr.  Rafferty  served 
with  the  Marines  as  an  artillery  officer  with 
the  12th  Regiment,  3rd  Division  in  Bou- 
gainville, Guam,  and  Iwo  Jima.  He  was 
awarded  the  Bronze  Star  and  left  the  Ma- 
rines as  a  major. 

Mr.  Rafferty  was  active  in  and  supportive 
of  Phillips  Academy.  He  had  been  an 
Alumni  Council  member,  Alumni  Fund 
chairman,  and  on  the  Andover  Program 
Committee.  He  was,  as  well,  a  member  of 
the  Bicentennial  Steering  Committee.  He 


was  active  also  in  Yale  Alumni  affairs.  He 
was  an  honorary  life  trustee  of  the  Ren- 
brook  School  in  W.  Hartford. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Martha 
(Pierce)  Rafferty;  three  sons,  Kevin  '65, 
Pierce  '71  and  Brian  '72;  and  three  daugh- 
ters, Sharon  Patterson,  Corrine  Rafferty, 
and  Gail  Rafferty;  and  two  grandchildren. 
Peter  I.  Roesler,  Rocky  River,  OH; 

September  1984  (See  Class  Notes) 

1939  Charles  W.  Liddell,  Sun  City  Center, 
FL;  6  December  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1940  Alexander  Hempill,  Philadelphia, 
PA;  30  January  1986 

1941  Hubert  R.  Peck,  Jr.,  Radnor,  PA;  23 
September  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1942  Robert  G.  Furse,  Houston,  TX;  2  De- 
cember 1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1944   William  W.  Kerr  III,  Melbourne,  FL; 

1985  (See  Class  Notes) 
1948   John  B.  Fine,  M.D.,  Essex,  NY;  1982 

(See  Class  Notes) 

1953  Arthur  Mol,  Merritt  Island,  FL;  1986 
(See  Class  Notes) 

1954  H.  Alfred  Colby,  Marblehead,  MA; 
8  December  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 


ABBOT 

1906  Margaret  Sherman  Neef  (Mrs.  Fran- 
cis), Heathsville,  VA;  19  September  1986 

1909  Marjorie  Soule  Byers  (Mrs.  Robert), 
Danver,  CO;  9  November  1986 

1912  Marion  Willis  Davidson,  Holbrook, 
MA;  1980 

1914  Lilliam  F.  Conroy,  Lowell,  MA;  15 
August  1985 

1915  Mattie  Larrabee  Whittemore,  Peter- 
borough, NH;  19  December  1986 

1918  Elizabeth  Gray  Coit  (Mrs.  Lew  G.), 
Washington,  DC;  November  1986 

1921  Agnes  Titcomb  Henderson  (Mrs. 
William  W),  Kennebunk,  ME;  28  No- 
vember 1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1922  Rachel  Boutwell  White  (Mrs.  Mon- 
tague), Groton,  CT;  4  October  1986  (See 
Class  Notes) 

1923  Nathalie  Bartlett  Farnsworth  (Mrs. 
Herbert),  Gloucester,  MA;  8  October  1986 
(See  Class  Notes) 

Mrs.  Farnsworth,  an  Andover  native,  was  a 
graduate  of  the  former  Boston  School  of 
Fine  Arts  and  Crafts.  She  worked  in  Boston 
and  New  York  during  the  1920s  and  early 
1930s  as  a  women's  fashion  illustrator  for 
several  stores,  including  Macy's  and  Jordan 
Marsh. 

After  returing  to  Andover  from  New 
York,  Mrs.  Farnsworth  took  up  gardening 
and  flower  arranging.  She  displayed  her  ar- 
rangements in  annual  competitions. 

She  moved  to  Gloucester,  Mass.,  about 
20  years  ago.  She  was  active  in  many  local 
charities  and  was  involved  in  conservation 
and  preservation  efforts. 

She  is  survived  by  a  son,  Jerome,  of  Bel- 
mont, Mass.;  two  daughters,  Noel  Mann 
and  Martha  Farnsworth  (AA'61),  both  of 
Gloucester;  and  two  sisters. 


Elizabeth  Thomas  Elliot  (Mrs. 
James  E.),  North  Andover,  MA;  June 
1984  (See  Class  Notes) 

Elizabeth  Thompson  Henry  (Mrs. 
Robert),  Dayton,  OH;  July  1986  (See 
Class  Notes) 

Mary  Fuller  Lauver,  Tuscon,  AZ; 
June  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1927  Marjorie  Knowlton  Hollis,  An- 
dover, MA;  8  November  1979  (See  Class 
Notes) 

1928  Katherine  Ross  Brooks,  Arlington, 
VA;  29  November  1986 

1930  Jeanne    Merrill    Harrington  Farr 

(Mrs.  Frederick),  July  1986  (See  Class 
Notes) 

1931  Frances  Scudder  Glisson  (Mrs. 
Charles),  Atlanta,  GA;  1  September  1986 

Edith  Keller  Phillips,  Beverly,  MA; 
23  October  1986 
1935    Katherine  Scudder  Fraser,  Brook- 
field,  CT;  November  1986  (See  Class 
Notes) 

1941  Pauline  Packard  Blackmore,  Black 
Earth,  WI;  9  December  1986  (See  Class 
Notes) 

1950  Dorothy  Lampert  Feigenbaum  (Mrs. 
Maurice),  Haverhill,  MA;  3  December 
1986 

Dorothy  Lampert  Feigenbaum  of  Haverhill, 
president  of  Lady  Finelle  Cosmetics,  died 
of  an  apparent  heart  attack  while  attending 
a  Direct  Sales  Association  board  meeting  in 
Washington,  D.C. 

After  graduation  from  Abbot,  Mrs.  Fei- 
genbaum received  a  B.A.  from  Radcliffe  in 
1954.  She  was  past  president  of  the  Haver- 
hill Chapter,  Council  of  Jewish  Women  and 
a  member  of  the  Greater  Lawrence  Eco- 
nomic Development  Committee. 

Recipient  of  several  civic  and  business 
awards,  Mrs.  Feigenbaum  was  recently 
chosen  as  one  of  ten  outstanding  women  in 
industry  by  the  Greater  Lawrence  YWCA. 

Interviewed  by  the  Lawrence  Eagle  Tribune 
in  1984,  Mrs.  Feigenbaum  said  of  her  first 
attempt  to  sell  make-up  and  cosmetics  back 
in  1961,  "I  was  scared  stiff.  I  was  trying  to 
sell  make-up  to  my  husband's  mother's 
friends.  ...  He  [her  husband,  Maury,  after 
her  first  make-up  party]  expected  me  to  run 
out  after  15  minutes,  but  I  stayed  for  two 
hours  and  made  a  $100  profit  that  night." 
At  the  time  of  her  death,  her  12-year-old 
Lady  Finelle  Cosmetics  had  grown  into  a 
$26  million  company.  In  May  of  1984  the 
company  moved  to  a  new,  spacious  build- 
ing on  Marston  Street  in  Lawrence. 

She  is  survived  by  her  husband,  Maurice; 
a  son,  Mark  of  Andover;  and  two  daugh- 
ters, Sharon  and  Laura  Ann  (AA  '80),  both 
of  Cambridge.  Mrs.  Feigenbaum  was  also 
the  mother  of  the  late  Susan  Jan  Feigen- 
baum Levene,  M.D.  Her  mother,  Bertha 
Lampert  of  Haverhill  and  a  brother,  Alan 
Lampert  of  Chelmsford,  and  two  grand- 
sons also  survive  her. 

1954    Patricia  Stainton  Rowe  (Mrs.  Dale 

E),  Union  Village,  VT;  20  August  1986 
(See  Class  Notes) 
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PHILLIPS 


Keith  F.  Warren 
Bridgton  Health  Care  Center 
Bridgton,  ME  04009 


I  have  just  completed  the  94th  year  of  my 
habitation  on  this  small  planet  and  I  am  sit- 
ting here  at  my  desk  wondering  what  I 
could  say  to  you  young  people  in  my  class 
notes.  I  say  "young  people"  because  it  sud- 
denly comes  to  my  attention  that  of  all  the 
people  who  read  the  Andover  Bulletin,  the 
majority  of  them  weren't  even  alive  in  1910 
when  our  class  left  Andover  Hill  for  the  last 
time  and  started  our  long  journey  through 
life.  Unfortunately,  you  missed  what  1  con- 
sidered to  be  one  of  the  most  stable  and 
pleasant  periods  in  American  history.  I  re- 
fer to  the  period  that  began  with  the  con- 
clusion of  the  Civil  War  and  went  to  the 
outbreak  of  the  First  World  War.  During  this 
period  we  were  on  the  gold  standard  and 
prices  didn't  vary  very  much,  and  the  pur- 
chasing value  of  the  dollar  didn't  diminish 
from  year  to  year  to  any  great  extent.  There 
were  no  disastrous  depressions.  The  eco- 
nomic situation  was  much  more  stable  than 
it  is  today. 

Also  this  was  in  many  ways,  I  would  say, 
an  age  of  chivalry.  You  fell  in  love  with  the 
girl  next  door  and  cherished  her  in  the 
nope  that  some  day  you  would  share  your 
lives;  this  marriage  would  last  in  sickness 
and  in  health,  so  long  as  you  both  should 
live.  This  is  in  sharp  contrast  to  today's  sta- 
tistics. I  understand  the  average  length  of  a 
marriage  today  is  five  years. 

Once  a  year  there  was  a  prom  at  An- 
dover. This  was  the  school  dance  to  which 
you  invited  your  girl,  sometimes  from 
some  far  off  place.  You  not  only  invited  a 

?irl  but  you  had  to  provide  a  chaperone. 
his  word  chaperone  is  probably  some- 
thing that  you  don't  know  the  meaning  of, 
but  it  was  much  invoked  in  the  old  days, 
and  I  think  now  it  has  become  almost  ex- 
tinct. I  will  try  to  explain  to  you,  sometime, 
what  it  means.  But  anyway,  whenever 
there  was  a  gathering  of  young  people  at  a 
dance  or  an  affair  such  as  this,  it  was  al- 
ways necessary  to  have  a  chaperone  or  a 
body  of  chaperones  present  to  see  that 
proper  order  was  maintained.  They  were 
sort  of  a  social  police  force. 

There  was  no  television,  no  radio,  so  we 
had  to  furnish  our  own  amusements. 
Young  people  would  gather  together  in  the 
evening  around  the  piano  while  somebody 
would  play,  and  all  would  sing  hit  songs 


from  The  Red  Mill  and  Merry  Widow,  while 
our  parents  sat  at  an  adjoining  table,  play- 
ing whist  or  bridge  in  a  very  sedate 
manner. 

One  of  the  most  delightful  seasons  of  the 
year  was  spring,  because  in  the  spring  you 
would  take  the  first  ride  on  a  newly  var- 
nished trolley  car  and  go  dashing  through 
the  countryside,  sitting  in  the  front  seat  be- 
hind the  motorman.  At  the  end  of  the  line 
was  an  amusement  park  which  was  estab- 
lished to  create  traffic  for  the  trolley  line. 
Your  round-trip  fare  included  admission  to 
the  park.  When  you  got  into  the  park,  it 
was  free  vaudeville,  a  zoo  with  bears  and 
monkeys,  and  also  a  sort  of  casino  with 
racks  of  slot  machines.  I  can  remember  you 
put  a  dime  in  one  of  these  machines,  you 
would  look  down,  and  you  got  a  crude  ear- 
ly move  entitled,  "What  The  Butler  Saw." 
This  was  a  very  titillating  subject.  What  the 
butler  saw  was  a  lady  in  her  chemise!  Gee 
Whiz!  There  were  many  similar  delights.  I 
remember  along  the  Newton  Boulevard 
there  was  a  central  place  for  the  trolley  cars 
and  one  side  was  reserved  for  automobiles 
and  the  other  for  carriages.  There  were  very 
few  automobiles  and  no  such  thing  as 
drunken  driving  because  automobiles  were 
so  intricate.  If  you  had  money  enough  to 
buy  an  automobile,  you  also  had  to  hire  a 
chauffeur  because  it  took  enginering  skills 
to  know  how  to  start  and  maneuver  them. 

But  what  made  this  period  so  different 
from  our  world  we  live  in  today  was  that  it 
was  an  age  of  innocence;  lurking  above  us 
was  no  atomic  cloud  threatening  to  erase  all 
of  the  human  race.  We  live  now  under  the 
guns  of  a  hundred  missiles  that  could  ei- 
ther on  purpose  or  inadvertently  be  set  off 
and  end  for  all  time  the  civilization  which 
we  enjoy  today.  This  is  a  gnawing,  worri- 
some thing,  and  most  people  try  not  to 
think  about  it,  but  I  think  it  accounts  in 
some  way  for  the  alarming  increase  in  sui- 
cides and  also  the  alarming  increase  in  the 
use  of  drugs.  The  use  of  drugs  to  help  you 
forget  the  horror  of  what  may  happen. 

I  think  we  who  lived  in  that  age  so  long 
ago,  saw  a  world  that  was  happier  and 
more  stable  than  anything  we  have  today. 
Of  course,  I  realize  that  I  look  at  this 
through  rose-colored  glasses.  Old  people 
have  a  tendency  to  forget  the  bad  and  re- 
member the  good.  Even  the  old  Romans 
were  skeptical  about  what  was  happening 
to  their  offspring  and  they  would  say,  "O 
tempora,  O  mores"  and  think  that  their 
young  people  were  going  to  hell  in  a  buck- 
et. "Ad  inferno  in  bucketum."  I  looked  up  this 
Latin  in  my  grammar,  but  I  couldn't  find 
any  direct  translation  for  bucket,  so  I  de- 
vised the  word  that  I  am  using  here.  Well, 
that's  about  all  for  today  folks,  and  I  hope 
that  I  will  be  around  to  talk  to  you  again  in 
the  next  issue  of  the  Bulletin. 
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PHILLIPS 


Norman  Elsas 
3205  E.  Pine  Valley  Road,  N.W. 

Atlanta,  GA  30305 


Two  classmates  have  died;  William  R. 
Drayton  on  17  June  1986,  and  Albert  B. 
Clarkson  on  4  December  1986.  Bill  Drayton 
graduated  from  Yale  and  was  retired  from 
the  Chase  Manhattan  Bank  in  New  York. 
He  leaves  two  sons,  John  S.  Drayton,  and 
William  R.  Drayton.  We  extend  the  sympa- 
thy of  the  class  to  them. 

Albert  B.  Clarkson,  before  retirement, 
was  a  civil  engineer  for  Stone  &  Webster  in 
Boston.  He  graduated  from  M.I.T.  in  1918, 


and  served  in  the  Army  during  World  War  I 
in  France.  His  great  interest  in  life  was  rais- 
ing flowers  and  vegetables.  As  a  young 
man,  he  had  been  an  accomplished  tennis 
player.  Surviving  are  his  two  sons,  Stephen 
B.  (PA  '55)  and  Alexander  E.,  and  two 
grandchildren. 

In  August  of  '86,  the  surgeons  had  to 
take  out  12  inches  of  colon.  Except  for  a 
spell  of  weakness  for  about  a  month,  I  am 
back  to  normal  and  deeply  thankful  for  the 
recovery. 
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George  E  Sawyer 
The  Ledges  Box  539 
Durham,  NH  03824 


First  of  all,  this  is  to  call  attention  to  Re- 
union Weekend,  12-14  June  1987,  when,  as 
members  of  the  "Old  Guard,"  we  are  wel- 
come to  attend.  The  first  to  chalk  up  these 
dates  is  Joe  Chatman,  who,  in  a  welcome 
Christmas  card  writes,  "I  am  going  to  make 
a  real  effort  to  get  to  Andover  for  the  1987 
Reunion,  even  though  I  will  be  under  pres- 
sure from  Williamstown."  That  makes  two 
of  us  who  have  their  sights  aligned.  Mark 
your  calendars,  and  come  one,  come  all. 

Rowlie  Bannister  writes,  "Seem  to  stay  in 
good  condition.  Am  active  in  community 
affairs  and  sing  bass  in  my  church  choir; 
and  it  is  a  number  one  choir.  My  robe  num- 
ber is  73,  so  you  get  the  idea  of  a  very  large 
group."  And,  Rowlie,  thanks  for  your  kind 
remarks.  Here's  hoping  you  will  plan  to 
come  to  Andover  in  June  and  add  your 
musical  talents  to  the  Reunion.  Jerry  Bart- 
lett  says,  "Am  enjoying  remarkably  good 
health  for  86  years  young.  Have  given  up 
hunting  Bob  White.  Don't  step  over  that 
fence  like  I  used  to.  Still  fish  a  lot."  Jerry,  if 
you  come  to  Reunion,  we'll  promise  there 
will  be  no  fences  in  your  way.  Sherry  Lo- 
gan's book,  Old  Saint  Jo,  Gateway  to  the  West, 
1799-1932,  which  your  secretary  has  read 
and  enjoyed,  was  given  the  Missouri  Li- 
brary Associations'  Literary  Award  on  2  Oc- 
tober. In  a  letter  to  your  secretary,  Sherry 
wrote  in  November,  "This  is  a  cold  overcast 
day  —  moisture  in  the  air,  autumn  leaves 
on  the  ground,  no  snow  yet.  But  the  condi- 
tion of  the  day,  as  I  look  out  my  window, 
and  your  note,  brings  back  Andover  days 
very  strongly  —  that  fall  of  1918  is  so  clear. 
Aren't  we  lucky  to  have  those  memories?" 

We  also  had  welcome  Christmas  cards 
from  Leo  Poor  and  Mary  Margaret,  and  also 
from  Mert  Perry.  Mert  philosophizes:  "This 
is  the  season  when  a  lot  of  people  come 
unglued  trying  to  wrap  things  up.  There  is 
one  benefit  to  the  rise  in  Christmas  tree 
prices;  it's  a  lot  easier  to  reach  the  top." 

On  a  sad  note,  it  should  be  reported  that 
Ed  Spitzmiller  died  on  13  May  1986.  He 
was  at  PA  our  senior  year  and  went  on  to 
graduate  from  Yale  Sheff  in  1923.  He  was  a 
prominent  citizen  of  Buffalo,  N.Y,  and  was 
president  of  the  Richard  Wood  Insurance 
Co.  there.  In  1971  he  retired  to  Winston-Sa- 
lem, N.C  He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Mary, 
who  lives  at  1001  Wellington  Rd.,  Winston- 
Salem;  also  by  two  sons  and  two  daughters 
and  a  sister. 

Just  before  going  to  press  around  the 
year  end,  we  learned  of  the  death  of  Fred 
Flather.  He  was  at  PA  from  1916  to  his 
graduation,  and  then  went  on  to  Harvard. 
For  many  years  he  was  an  executive  of  Boot 
Mills,  an  old-line  family  business  in  Lowell, 
Mass.,  in  the  manufacture  of  cotton  goods. 
In  later  years,  he  was  a  financial  consultant. 
He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Edith,  who  lives 
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lit  56  Cheever  Circle,  Andover.  A  son 
Iharles  was  PA  1950  and  resides  at  244 
Lindsay  Pond  Road,  Concord,  Mass.  The 
I  :lass  extends  its  sympathy  to  the  families  of 
hese  departed  members. 
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Mary  Williams  Cochran 
152  Grove  St. 
Auburndale,  MA  02166 


A  note  from  Katherine  Knight  Fassett  says, 
'I  am  not  getting  any  better  with  age  [who 
s?],  but  I  am  better  off  than  many  of  our 
rontemporaries.  Cataract  operation  coming 
jp  after  the  holidays.  I  was  in  hospital  last 
spring  with  pneumonia.  I  keep  my  little 
house  in  Gardiner,  Maine,  with  part-time 
help,  and  see  all  my  children  and  families 
aften." 

You  have  all  heard  from  Eunice  Meigs 
Pease  as  Class  Endowment  Agent  for  the 
Abbot  Academy  Association  Fund  which 
has  been  instrumental  in  maintaining  the 
Abbot  presence  at  Andover. 

Our  class  is  saddened  by  the  death  of  Ag- 
nes Titcomb  Henderson  on  28  November 
1986  in  Kennebunk,  Maine.  She  leaves  a 
daughter,  Natalie  Graesser  of  Amherst, 
N.H,  and  two  grandchildren.  She  was  an 
active  member  of  Christ  Church  in  Kenne- 
bunk. The  class  extends  its  sympathy  to  her 
family. 


65th!  REUNION 


June  1987 
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Olive  Howard  Vance 
10  Prescott  Heights 
North  Berwick,  ME  03906 


Helen  Knight  Willis  attended  the  Andover 
Leaders'  Weekend  in  September  and  has 
consented  to  be  the  reunion  chairman  for 
our  65th  reunion  celebration  on  June  12-14, 
and  we  are  lucky  to  have  it  chaired  so  effi- 
ciently. She  hopes  to  see  many  of  you  there 
and  all  who  can  make  it  are  invited  for  an 
"intimate  chat"  at  Helen  and  Sam's  apart- 
ment in  the  afternoon.  You  will  receive  all 
the  details  in  plenty  of  time  to  make  reser- 
vations. Think  positively  and  try  to  be  with 
us!  Everything  is  progressing  happily  for 
our  most  recent  bride  and  groom  (Helen 
was  married  last  June). 

Anne  Whinnery,  bless  her,  sent  a  lot  of 
news  on  those  dinky  postcards!  She  is  con- 
tented in  what  she  terms  is  the  best  of  all 
the  world's  retirement  homes.  The  high- 
light of  her  past  year  was  a  "TKR"  (total 
knee  replacement)  which  was  highly  suc- 
cessful, but  she  is  glad  only  one  knee  need- 
ed the  operation.  At  present  she  doesn't 
plan  to  attend  the  reunion  as  travelling  has 
lost  its  appeal. 

Ruth  Dewey  York  is  living  happily  in 
Marblehead,  Mass.,  where  the  senior  citi- 
zens are  very  active.  Aside  from  visual 
problems  she  is  "doing  quite  well  for  an  'ole' 
woman!"  Ruth  doubts  if  she  will  be  able  to 
return  for  reunion,  much  to  her 
disappointment. 

Cnristmas  cards  brought  me  news  from 
classmates.  One  that  tickled  me  was  from 
Suzie  Welborn  Osborn  which  had  been 
written  last  year  but  not  mailed.  She  just 


added  this  year's  news  and  sent  it  along.  It 
is  unlikely  that  she  will  return  for  the  re- 
union but  would  love  to  go.  I  don't  believe 
she  has  missed  very  many.  Will  hope  to  see 
her. 

Marian  Rugg  Caywood  sent  the  season's 
good  wishes  to  tell  me  she  is  alive  and  well. 
She  has  bought  an  apartment  in  a  lovely  re- 
tirement home,  near  a  number  of  friends 
and  only  two  blocks  from  where  she  has 
lived  all  her  life.  Said  she  would  love  to  see 
Suzie  Welborn  and  may  be  back  for  re- 
union. That  news  may  help  Suzie  to  decide 
to  come. 

My  greeting  from  Libby  Hutchinson 
Matthews  spoke  of  how  much  easier  it  is  to 
receive  mail  written  on  white  paper,  using 
a  heavy  dark  pen.  Colored  paper  and  fine 
point  pens  make  it  almost  impossible  for 
some  of  us  to  read.  Libby's  husband  "Doc" 
died  on  19  October,  and  naturally  she 
misses  him.  He  had  been  hospitalized  since 
March.  This  is  always  sad  news,  and  it 
means  she  will  probably  be  moving  when 
she  sells  her  big  nouse.  Cataracts  are  form- 
ing fast  and  with  sight  in  only  one  eye  her 
doctor  doesn't  want  to  operate  until  it  is 
necessary.  The  children  take  fine  care  of  her 
and  I  know  from  experience  how  reward- 
ing that  is.  She  hasn't  decided  where  she 
would  like  to  live,  but  would  prefer  a 
house.  Happy  hunting! 

It  is  very  pleasant  to  be  in  touch  with  you 
all  three  times  a  year.  Having  my  eldest  son 
and  daughter  nearby  is  great,  and  my  five 
eldest  grandchildren's  families  are  in 
Northwood,  N.H.;  Portland  and  Kenne- 
bunkport,  Maine,  to  say  nothing  of  six 

freat-grands!  They  are  all  wonderful  to  me. 
he  total  of  my  descendants  is  staggering.  I 
was  85  this  fall,  but  while  I  am  very  lame,  I 
don't  think  I've  changed  drastically.  Maybe 
it  is  the  warm  feeling  between  the  class  of 
'22  that  keeps  me  young. 

Word  was  received  by  the  Bulletin  that 
Rachel  Boutwell  White,  wife  of  Montague 
White,  died  on  4  October  1986.  She  was 
born  in  Andover,  Mass.,  and  graduated 
with  our  class.  In  1926  she  graduated  from 
Mt.  Holyoke  College.  Rachel  and  her  hus- 
band had  lived  in  Andover,  Conn.,  for  fif- 
ty-five years  at  the  time  of  her  death.  Be- 
sides her  husband  she  is  survived  by  two 
daughters,  Mrs.  Robert  (Barbara)  Hille,  and 
Mrs.  Ernest  (Sandra)  Steebner;  nine  grand- 
children and  three  great-grandchildren.  Ra- 
chel had  been  very  active  in  Andover, 
Conn.,  in  the  First  Congregational  Church, 
the  Board  of  Education,  and  Mother's 
Club.  Our  sincere  sympathy  is  extended  to 
her  family. 

While  a  member  of  the  class  of  1923, 
Mary  Ellen  Fuller  Lauver  left  Abbot  when 
we  graduated  and  was  close  to  several  of 
our  members.  Word  has  been  received  that 
she  died  in  June  of  this  year,  her  husband 
having  predeceased  her.  They  leave  three 
children,  Harold  Jackson  Lauver,  Jr.,  An- 
drew D.  Lauver,  and  Robert  M.  Lauver. 
She  was  president  of  the  Detroit  Alumnae 
Club,  active  in  women's  church  groups, 
and  did  a  great  deal  of  Red  Cross  volunteer 
work,  mostly  with  the  Blood  Donor  Pro- 
gram. Our  sympathy  goes  to  the  class  of 
y23. 

The  list  of  class  members  who  have  died 

frows  every  year,  and  we  would  appreciate 
eing  notified  of  these  events  by  tneir  fam- 
ilies. They  each  are  part  of  our  happy 
memories. 

My  love  and  good  wishes  to  each  and  ev- 
ery one.  —  Olivia 


'y  *3  Mary  Swartwood  Sinclaire 

3675  S.  Perry  Park  Rd. 
ABBOT  Sedalia,  CO  80135 

I  thank  all  of  you  who  sent  me  your  news 
on  the  postals  inclosed  in  the  Alumni  Fund 
letter.  It  was  good  to  hear  from  Sarah  Finch 
Hartwell  who  is  fine  and  is  looking  forward 
to  her  60th  at  Wellesley  in  June,  as  am  I  at 
Elmira  College.  Edith  Damon  Bugbee  is 
very  happy  with  her  new  lens  inserts.  All 
of  us  are  grieved  to  learn  that  her  daughter 
Katherine  died  in  August  of  1985.  Her  sis- 
ter, Katherine  Damon  Kletzien  '22  died  in 
July  1984.  We  all  remember  Kay  with  admi- 
ration and  affection. 

Martha  Butterick  Rogers  has  four  great- 
grands,  two  boys  and  two  girs.  Dorothy 
Taylor  Booth  holds  the  record  with  seven 
great-grands,  the  youngest  being  the 
grandchild  of  her  daughter  Dorothy  Lee 
Witwer  '48. 

All  of  you  will  be  saddened  to  know  we 
have  lost  more  of  our  beloved  classmates. 
Elizabeth  Thomas  Elliot  died  in  June  of 
1984;  Mary  Fuller  Lauver  in  June  1986; 
Nathalie  Bartlett  Fransworth  in  October 
1986;  Elizabeth  Thompson  Henry  in  July 
1986.  We  remember  each  of  them  with  great 
love,  and  extend  our  deepest  sympathy  to 
their  families. 
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George  Larsen 
20  Ruthven  Road 
Newton,  MA  02158 


The  best  news  first!  Bill  Wadhams  and  Peg- 
gy Sillcocks  Street  married  on  27  December. 
When  Bill  was  on  the  Vineyard  he  men- 
tioned Peggy,  and  when  he  said  he  would 
stay  another  month,  I  figured  a  romance 
was  budding,  and  Bill  had  to  admit  I  was 
right.  So,  Bill  and  Peggy,  many  happy  years 
ahead. 

Bob  Redpath  sent  a  letter  written  by 
Claude  Fuess  in  1920  regarding  1924s  excel- 
lent response  to  the  Alumni  Fund.  Claude 
said  we  headed  the  list  with  99  contribu- 
tors. .  .  .Charlie  Sawyer  and  Kitty  went  to 
Williams  College  for  the  dedication  of  their 
Prendergast  Gallery,  a  command  perfor- 
mance for  Charlie  because  he  was  their  ad- 
visor at  the  very  beginning.  Charlie,  of 
course,  was  the  speaker.  The  Sawyers  plan 
to  be  in  Green  Valley,  Ariz.,  in  March  — 
wish  we  could  be  there.  .  .  .Several  pic- 
tures came  with  Christmas  cards:  Two  fam- 
ilies of  Edsons,  Missy  in  Golden,  Col.,  and 
Eddie  III  in  Beaumont,  Texas.  Also  Gardie 
Brown  sent  a  family  picture  at  Gardie's 
80th.  Barbara  and  Hunt  Eldridge  sent  their 
most  recent  photo  (they  have  a  new  ad- 
dress: 1201  No.  Elm  Tree,  Rd.,  Lake  Forest, 
IL  60045),  and  Sally,  Bill  Curtis's  widow, 
sent  a  picture  of  Kellie,  her  dog,  and  want- 
ed to  know  when  the  church  on  the  Cape 
was  having  their  "dog  services"  so  she 
could  bring  Kellie.  I  kid  you  not!  ....  At 
Keith  Smith's  80th  party  in  September,  27 
showed  up,  even  his  son  from  Calif.  Keith 
said  he  wasn't  lonely  out  on  the  prairie  as 
25  of  them  lived  there. 

Laura  Williamson  was  disappointed  not 
to  see  the  Larsens  on  Andover  Mill  in  Sep- 
tember. Polly  Holden  was  there  and  she 
saw  Nick  Danforth,  and  Nancy  at  King's 
Chapel  in  Boston.  .  .  .Dorothy  Converse 
writes  to  replenish  my  supply  of  jokes  and 
stories,  and  Mary  Dake  from  Medford  Leas 
says  that  the  recipes  I  sent  her  made  a  big 
hit  as  did  her  14-month-old  great-grancf- 
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child  when  he  came  to  take  her  to  lunch. 
He  should  meet  our  great-grand  daughter, 
Mary. 

Art  Schulte,  another  new  member  of  the 
"80  Club",  mentioned  that  in  1944  he  was 
sent  by  the  Board  of  Economic  Warfare  to 
Addis  Ababa  where  he  had  a  55-minute 
talk  with  Haile  Salassie,  the  high  point  of 
WWII  for  him  .  .  .  Pete  Willis  joined  the  "80 
Club"  on  10  Dec,  and  he  and  Margie  also 
celebrated  their  anniversary.  Prof.  Willis 
has  retired  from  teaching  at  Princeton  .... 
In  No.  Palm  Beach,  Fla.,  the  Harry  Chris- 
ties send  greetings  and  say  they  are  doing 
well  for  their  age.  .  .  .and just  above  Palm 
Beach,  in  Stuart,  Billie,  Frank  Wingate's 
widow  has  her  winter  abode.  Billie  says, 
"write  me  some  good  news."  .  .  .  We  usual- 
ly celebrate  Phil  Lecompte's  birthday  at  our 
restaurant,  however,  this  year  he  and  Jean 
were  at  their  summer  place  on  Cranberry 
Lake,  N.Y.  .  .  .Maggie,  Phil  Block's  wid- 
ow's card  pictured  the  head  of  a  tiger.  Mag- 
gie and  Phil  always  supported  worthwhile 
projects,  and  this  time  it  was  for  endan- 
gered animals  entrusted  to  Chicago's  Lin- 
coln Park  Zoo  ....  Bill  Woodward's  and 
Katie's  card  came  from  their  new  retirement 
center  in  Kingsport,  Tenn.  .  .  .Astrid,  Don 
Donaldson's  widow,  reported  a  trip  to  Chi- 
na in  the  spring  ....  Two  cards  from  the 
Bob  Woods  of  Green  Valley  and  Pine  Top, 
Ariz.,  pictured  what  their  new  summer 
home  would  look  like.  He  and  Sissy  are  the 
only  1924s  left  in  Green  Valley.  .  .  .A  card 
from  Nancy,  saying  Van  Johnstone  is  still  in 
there  pitching.  Is  ne  getting  the  Phillipian  ? 
....  We  haven't  seen  Vangie,  Alex  Schul- 
ten's  widow  since  our  trip  to  the  Crystal 
Cathedral  to  hear  Robert  Schuller.  She  lives 
in  Orange,  Calif. 

Dinny  Harriman  in  Huntsville,  Texas, 
says  the  golf  association  gave  him  a  life 
membership.  He  didn't  mention  his  handi- 
cap, J. P. !  Cliff  Ham's  widow  wrote  from  her 
wheelchair  in  Canton,  Mass.  Rosie  lives 
with  her  daughter  and  loves  having  the 
children  around.  .  .  Louie  Wienecke  wrote 
from  his  wheelchair  all  the  family  news. 
Said  Gretchen  Wyler,  their  actress  daugh- 
ter, gets  plenty  of  bookings  these  days.  She 
also  received  the  St.  Francis  award  for  the 
humane  treatment  of  animals  from  Mayor 
Bradley  of  L.A.  Maggie  Block,  please  note. 
.  .  .  Mary,  Dick  Chace's  widow,  was  in  Sa- 
lem, Ore.,  for  Christmas  with  her  daughter 
and  family.  Salem  is  made  famous  by  the 
Morry  Skinners  also.  A  long  letter  from 
Morry's  widow,  Ethel,  told  of  her  trouble 
with  the  IRS  who  wrongly  claimed  no  in- 
come tax  was  paid  in  83  and  '84.  Mary 
Dake  mentioned  the  two  signs  in  the  IRS 
office:  going  in  it  says,  "Watch  your  step," 
and  onleaving  a  sign  says  "Watch  your  lan- 
guage." Is  this  true  Ethel?  Terry  Keep  says, 
wife  Renata  is  a  genius  to  be  able  to  teach  8- 
year-olds  and  senior  citizens  how  to  paint 
with  oil.  Terry,  in  the  real  estate  business, 
says  he's  land  poor,  but  keeps  busy  at  Va. 
Beach,  Va.  George  Stevenson  reports  he 
was  in  Lake  Forest,  III.,  this  Christmas  with 
his  sister,  Mrs.  Bruce  Thome  (Bruce  of  Yale 
1928).  Johnny  Phillips  mentioned  Dart- 
mouth classmate  Geoff  Glendinning's 
death  on  5  December.  Mutt  Jennings  called 
also  and  mentioned  that  Geoff  and  he 
worked  in  the  same  bank  after  college. 
They  were  surprised  to  meet  one  another 
there,  and  when  Mutt  pulled  a  ring  from 
his  pocket  (his  engagement  to  Bunty), 
Geoff  had  a  ring  in  his  pocket  ready  to  give 
to  Eve.  Geoff  was  quite  a  track  man  at  An- 


dover,  and  entered  several  events. 

In  El  Paso  two  widows  of  our  classmates 
have  become  good  friends.  Marge  Lockett 
and  Frieda  Tait.  Both  John  and  Arthur  died 
the  same  year.  We  used  to  stop  and  have 
lunch  with  Marge  and  Frieda  at  the  Mar- 
riott each  year.  .  .  .  "The  Miracle  Man,"  Joe 
Smith  down  in  Umatilla,  Fla.,  wonders 
what  has  happened  to  both  Dartmouth  and 
Yale  football.  "Neither  can  field  a  decent 
team  anymore."  Joe  is  in  Rotary  Club  and 
at  Christmas  the  family  all  met  at  his 
daughter's  in  Melbourne,  Fla.  Fred  Beck 
and  Anne  say  all  is  well  in  Ithaca,  N.Y,  ex- 
cept for  the  usual  infirmities  of  age  creep- 
ing in  ...  .  Long  letter  from  Adele,  Dick 
Vaughan's  wife  who  said  Coach  is  in  a 
nursing  home.  My  ex- Yale  roomy  has  been 
ill  for  quite  a  while.  Jack  Ottaway  and  Ro- 
berta send  greetings  from  Buttonwood  Bay, 
Key  Largo,  Fla.  I  still  remember  Dr.  Jack  at 
our  50th.  Could  he  play  the  piano!  Bud 
Mordock  and  Nancy  on  the  way  to  Key 
Largo  wrote  asking  us  to  "say  hello  to  any 
alums  you  see."  .  .  .  Long  letter  from  Les 
Hicks.  He  and  Florence  go  to  Bradenton, 
Fla.,  but  he  likes  the  bumper  sticker  which 
says,  "I'll  take  N.  E.  Anytime."  Les  joined 
the  "80  Club"  in  May.  Les  and  Florence 
have  homes  in  Wenham,  Mass.;  Jefferson, 
N.H.;  and  Bradenton.  Being  a  senior  citizen 
he  sends  the  car  down  on  auto  train,  and 
their  daughter  drives  them  back.  Ed 
Thompson  spent  Christmas  with  his 
daughter  Nancy's  family  in  Walnut  Creek, 
Calif.  He  was  pleased  with  the  write-up  in 
the  last  Bulletin  about  his  grandson  pitching 
a  no-hitter  and  no  one  reached  first  base. 
Sam  Connor  said  he  looked  for  us  on  Nan- 
tucket this  summer.  He  did  see  Bill  Dicker- 
man  and  he  and  Ruth  will  meet  Nancy  and 
Bob  Redpath  in  Ft.  Meyers,  Fla.,  soon. 

Barny,  Frank  Treat's  widow  (not  Barny 
Frank)  writes  complaining  of  the  43  days  of 
over  90°  weather,  and  then  it  got  too  cool. 
Says  she  misses  Cape  Cod  and  the  sea- 
shore, but  her  Cascade  Range  has  "moods" 
too.  I  still  remember  Rocky  Dake  in  Green 
Valley  watching  the  "moods"  of  the  Santa 
Ritas  at  sunset.  Barny  adds  that  Micky,  her 
daughter,  is  getting  quite  a  reputation  as  a 
director  of  Christmas  concerts  which  peo- 
ple come  to  from  far  and  wide.  Her  gallery 
is  going  well,  too.  .  .  .Billie  said  Chips 
Hobbs's  birthday  (his  83rd)  was  well  cele- 
brated. Too  bad  we  couldn't  make  it  a  dual 
one  again.  .  .  .Herb  Kinsolving's  and  Hen- 
rietta's card  came  from  the  Naval  Academy 
—  the  stamp  pictured  the  founder.  .  .  .Red 
Sanborn  and  Fonty  report  seeing  plenty  of 
children  and  grandchildren  last  summer. 
One  is  at  Williams,  another  at  Dartmouth. 
Fonty  says  Red  hauled,  sawed,  split,  and 
stacked  wood  for  the  winter,  andnis  gar- 
den produced  eatables  which  Fonty  canned 
or  froze.  They  took  in  the  Dartmouth-Penn 
game  and  they  knew  John  Phillips  and 
Mutt  Jennings  suffered  through  the  game. 
Jan,  Louie  Rugee's  widow,  will  spend  the 
winter  in  Florida,  but  may  get  out  to  Ari- 
zona later  as  her  brother  bought  a  home  in 
Sun  City.  Bill  Lord  and  Fonchen  in  Lake- 
land, Fla.,  in  the  winter,  say  "stay  with  us  a 
couple  of  days."  Bill's  grandfather  Lord 
used  to  own  the  land  on  which  our  house  is 
built.  Bill  sent  along  some  good  jokes  and 
Fonchen  added  one  also.  .  .  .Vic  Earle's 
card  reminisced  about  our  getting  together 
in  Chatham  last  year,  where  we  met  Ester, 
his  new  wife.  Mary,  Ken  Mumby's  widow 
went  to  Alaska  last  summer.  She  keeps  in 
touch  with  the  Larsens  through  brother-in- 


law,  Gige,  as  he  phones  the  Larsens  quite 
often.  Don  Ballou's  card  said  it  was  cold 
up  here"  (in  Vermont). 

Cards  from  the  Gordon  Browns  the 
Norm  Thorns,  the  Neal  Wellses,  and  Irma, 
Dike  Bliss's  wife  who  says,  Dike  is  in  a 
nursing  home  nearby  and  has  lots  of 
friends  dropping  in.  And  Amy,  Dike 
Howe's  widow,  writes  and  calls  us  regular- 
ly. Dorothy,  Jack  Hunt's  widow  sent  an  un- 
usual, interesting  Christmas  card  with  sev- 
eral Christmas  stories  on  it.  .  .  .Gerry 
Wynkoop,  famous  Yale  '28  scribe,  says  he  s 
looking  forward  to  our  60th  at  Yale  in  two 
years. 

Alums  from  other  classes  we  had  Christ- 
mas greeting  from  were,  Jim  Bruce  '23;  Don 
Harris  '23;  Red  Cleaveland  '23;  Harry 
Brandman  '22;  Fletch  Nyce  '26  —  good  to 
hear  from  you  all.  Bob  Hamilton  did  a  great 
job  this  year  —  one  of  the  best  Fund  results 
since  our  50th.  He  says  all  eight  survivors 
of  Williams  Hall  in  the  twenties  he  either 
sees  or  hears  from.  He  heard  about  Tony 
Leach's  death  from  the  Lock  Aliens.  Tony  s 
friend  Ellen  Marlowe  called  me  when  Tony 
died.  I  mentioned  Ralph  Blank  in  Summit, 
N.J.,  to  her,  and  she  invited  him  to  dinner 
with  some  of  Tony's  friends.  Ralph  wrote  to 
say  how  much  Tony  was  thought  of  by  his 
friends.  Tony  played  football  on  the  Har- 
vard jr.  varsity  and  also  semi-pro.  He  was  a 
railroad  and  utility  specialist  on  Wall  St, 
and  also  a  Civil  War  Buff.  Ralph's  letter  was 
full  of  praise  for  Tony's  life,  and  qualities. 
He  was  also  a  very  loyal  member  of  1924, 
and  attended  all  of  the  reunions.  .  .  .We 
were  so  sorry  to  hear  of  Lucy  Keator's 
death.  Their  son,  Gerrit,  who  is  headmas- 
ter at  Pomfret  School  in  Conn.,  was  on  his 
sabbatical  when  he  learned  about  his  moth- 
er. Bunny  and  I  knew  of  Lucy  very  early 
through  a  mutual  friend.  Bill  died  in  March 
of  1985. 

Stu  Cragin  was  pleased  to  join  the 
Club  in  November.  He  and  Polly  have 
"agreed  to  maintain  their  present  age  for 
the  duration."  They  wished  the  Larsens  a 
"Smashing  1987"  which  Bunny  and  I  hope 
we  all  have. 
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ABBOT 


Polly  Bullard  Holden 
107  Daley  Drive 
Hot  Springs,  AR  71901 


If  your  class  secretary  were  in  Florida,  or 
Arizona,  no  one  would  question  it.  As  it  is, 
her  Vermont  daughter  reports  surprise, 
amazement  and  disbelief  when  she  tells 
friends  her  parents  are  spending  five 
months  in  Hot  Springs,  Arkansas.  A  cous- 
in's house  heralded  as  beautiful  became 
empty  when  the  owner  joined  family  in 
Maine.  There  was  no  argument  about 
where  to  go  to  escape  icy  roads,  the  chain 
saw,  and  a  six-month  winter  after  a  spring 
inspection  trip  confirmed  the  hunch  that 
Hot  Springs  would  provide  the  compro- 
mise between  the  tropics  and  the  arctic 
which  would  please  all  concerned.  Presto! 

Victorine  Warner  Knox  whom  we  knew 
as  "Vicky"  writes,  "I  do  enjoy  reading  about 
the  old  girls  most  of  whom  I  remember 
well.  I  did  spend  three  happy  years  at  Ab- 
bot. Now  we  seldom  stray  far  from  up  here 
in  the  top  of  the  Catskills.  It  is  delightful  all 
year  'round.  I've  had  a  wonderful  life! 
Dorothy  Converse  who  spent  Christmas 
with  her  nephew  in  Concord  visiting; 
friends,  is  hoping  to  attend  our  mini  Abbot 
Reunion  in  spring.  Elizabeth  Willson 
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^aetzker  having  opted  for  a  northern 
Christmas,  expects  to  return  to  sun  and 
warmth  late  in  January.  Just  out  of  Mass 
Eye  and  Ear  after  replacement  of  a  cornea, 
Sybil  Bottomly  Talman  reports  her  doctor 
says  she'll  "be  jumping  soon."  Keeping 
company  with  Patches  her  cat,  Sue  Dear- 
born Lockhart  lets  Patches  get  her  out  of 
her  chair  once  in  a  while.  "Seeing  as  how 
I'm  80  now,"  writes  Caroline  Straehley 
Reeder,  playing  is  wonderful  with  a  grand- 
son, his  wife,  and  two-year-old  plus  grand- 
daughter and  beau."  They  were  all  off  to 
the  Orange  Bowl.  Betty  Bragg  King  enjoys 
her  sons  and  their  families  though  they  live 
in  California.  January,  '86  saw  her  out  West 
celebrating  a  joint  birthday  on  her  82nd  and 
her  son  Alan's  45th.  Joining  in  were  son 
Duncan,  his  wife  and  two  sons.  Both  fam- 
ilies came  to  Tampa  in  March  to  share  a  Ca- 
ribbean cruise  with  her.  In  May  Betty  re- 
turned to  California  for  the  wedding  of  her 
oldest  granddaughter  and  spring  87  will 
find  her  there  again.  Meantime,  Duncan 
and  wife  visited  her  after  attending  a  medi- 
cal meeting  in  Washington.  Jane  Kilby  Al- 
len of  Kingston,  R.I.,  hopes  for  an  '87  mini 
Abbot  Reunion  at  the  Pillar  House.  She 
writes  of  a  ten-day  cruise  from  Savannah, 
Georgia,  to  Key  West,  Florida,  and  enjoy- 
ing the  small  snip  of  the  American  Cruise 
Lines.  (Ed.  Let's  keep  the  mini  New  En- 
gland reunion  yearnings  alive.) 

Tommie  Thompson  English  of  Pawling, 
N.Y.,  says  "My  biggest  news  is  that  my 
youngest  grandson,  Stephen  James,  is  a 
freshman  at  Andover.  He  loves  it."  His 
grandfather,  William  G.  James  and  his  fa- 
ther, Warner  T.  James,  both  graduated  from 
Andover.  From  December  to  April,  Jack 
and  Tommie  English  are  near  her  sister, 
Chub,  in  California  (Box  983,  Pebble  Beach, 
93953).  When  Tommie  leaves  Calif,  in 
April,  she  expects  to  fly  over  the  Pole  to 
London  to  visit  a  granddaughter  recently 
moved  there,  then  home  to  Pawling  near 
her  sons  and  their  families.  Laura  Scudder 
Williamson  left  1  December  for  San  Mateo, 
Calif.,  to  spend  ten  days  with  her  teacher- 
sailor  son,  Stuart.  Laura  joined  the  proud 
80s  in  October.  As  our  class  agent  and  class 
endowment  agent,  she  sent  us  all  a  letter 
enclosing  a  leaflet  about  the  importance  of 
the  Abbot  Academy  Association  providing 
seed  money  for  democratically  chosen  new 
programs  at  the  school.  You  might  like  to 
read  in  the  fall  Bulletin  an  article  on  commu- 
nity service  entitled  "An  Education  of  the 
Heart"  that  illustrates  the  living  Abbot  tra- 
dition. EXTRA-EXTRA  —  Our  superlative 
ex-AA  '24  scribe,  has  just  learned  the  Schle- 
singer  Library  of  Radcliffe  College  on  The 
History  of  Women  in  America  has  asked 
her  to  give  her  exclusive  rights  to  a  story  on 
her  early  childhood  in  India!  She  adds,  "I 
just  happened  to  send  it  to  them.  My 
granddaughter,"  Laura  allowed,  "saia, 
Isn't  it  too  bad  they  didn't  know  you  could 
write  before  you  were  80!"' 


25 

PHILLIPS 


Louis  F.  Kemp 
12  Winthrop  Road 
Guilford,  CT  06437 


greetings  from  Al  Keedy  and  Ada  told  of 
their  travelling  to  Maryland,  Virginia  and 
the  Cape;  Al  getting  his  newly  made  sail- 
boat out  of  his  basement;  they  celebrated 
their  48th  wedding  anniversary,  with  Al 
taking  a  bit  of  a  heart  attack  in  stride.  Char- 
lie Arnt,  luckily,  was  not  affected  by  the 
heavy  flooding  that  the  San  Juan  Islands 
had  fast  fall.  He's  made  some  concession  to 
the  years;  he's  reduced  his  herd  of  cattle  by 
half,  but  continues  to  live  a  strenuous  life 
running  his  ranch.  Thanks  to  Hugh 
McCandless,  your  scribe  learned  that  Mary 
Tweedy,  widow  of  Gordon  Tweedy,  made  a 
major  gift  to  the  Yale  Divinity  School  in 
Gordon's  memory.  Preston  Breed  writes 
that  last  November  Elaine  and  he  celebrat- 
ed their  50th  wedding  anniversary  with  a 
big  party  and  loads  of  friends.  They  have 
established  the  N.  Preston  &  Elaine  C. 
Breed  Scholarship  Fund  at  Harvard  Col- 
lege. They  are  still  active  in  their  busi- 
nesses, but  have  reduced  their  work  load. 

A  phone  visit  with  Agnew  Fisher  reveals 
that  he's  happily  retired  in  Greenwich.  He 
was  engaged  in  photography  and  was  a 
consultant  on  motion  pictures.  He  ran  the 
film  program  for  TWA.  His  most  interesting 
work  was  doing  the  movies  of  the  Ameri- 
ca's Cup  Races  for  years,  sponsored  by  Lip- 
ton.  Aggie  has  three  children,  with  one 
married  and  one  about  to  be.  Bill  Curtis 
writes  from  Kennett  Square  that  they're  en- 
joying good  theatre  in  Malvern.  Bill  &  Janet 
were  devotees  of  Long  Wharf  in  New  Ha- 
ven, which  your  scribe  and  his  Louise  at- 
tended quite  regularly.  We'd  have  lobby 
visits  with  the  Curtises  frequently. 

I  regret  to  report  belatedly  the  death  of 
John  P.  Palmer  several  years  ago.  He  had 
lost  touch  with  the  school.  Thanks  to  Dan 
Layman,  we  learned  of  his  demise,  which 
was  reported  in  the  Williams  Alumni  Re- 
view two  or  three  years  ago. 

I  am  also  grieved  to  announce  the  loss  of 
William  C.  Ridgway,  Jr.  last  November.  Bill 
was  the  victim  of  a  stroke  in  1980,  which 
left  him  mentally  and  physically  incapaci- 
tated. He  was  at  PA  for  four  years,  graduat- 
ed from  Princeton  and  was  active  in  insur- 
ance. He  was  a  loyal  and  generous 
supporter  of  Andover.  Before  retiring  Bill 
was  chairman  of  the  board  of  Crum  &  For- 
ster,  an  insurance  holding  company.  He 
was  a  trustee  and  later  president  of  the 
board  of  Mystic  Seaport,  in  Conn.  Our 
deep  felt  sympathy  in  their  loss  to  his  wife, 
Emily,  and  their  four  children. 

Thanks  to  Sam  Connor  '24, 1  was  notified 
of  the  death  of  Stanley  A.  Brady  last  De- 
cember. Stan  was  with  us  for  two  years  and 
went  on  to  Yale.  He  spent  his  whole  busi- 
ness career  with  Eastman  Kodak,  starting 
in  sales.  After  40  years  of  service  he  retired 
in  1969.  Stan  was  a  past  president  of  the 
Yale  Alumni  Association  of  Rochester,  ac- 
tive for  many  years  with  Meals-on-Wheels 
and  as  a  board  member  of  the  Camp  Cory 
Program  of  the  YMCA.  Our  condolences  to 
his  wife,  Jane,  and  his  family  members. 
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Carlton  Fishel 
Polly  Park  Road 
Rye,  NY  10580 


A  Christmas  card  from  Jack  Whitham  and 
Barbara  brought  news  of  Barbara's  injuring 
her  hip  last  August  and  having  a  replace- 
ment. Jack  reports  having  a  bad  case  of 
dishpan  hands  and  "housemaid's  knee." 
Both  have  recovered  nicely.  Christmas 


The  annual  report  of  the  Kansas  City,  Mis- 
souri, chapter  of  the  American  Red  Cross, 
included  an  article  about  Lou  Ehrlich,  enti- 
tled, "Father  and  Son  Serve  Chapter  for 
Half  a  Century."  Lou's  father  was  chapter 
chairman  from  1937  to  1945  and  Lou  from 


1966  to  1968.  Lou  is  still  extremely  active 
and  on  the  executive  committee.  He  was 
honored  for  his  work  for  the  Red  Cross  in 
1982,  when  he  received  the  prestigious 
Clara  Barton  National  Award  for  meritori- 
ous volunteer  leadership.  In  addition  to  the 
giving  of  himself  to  this  fine  cause  for  so 
many  years,  Lou  still  works  five  full  days  a 
week,  and  often  goes  in  on  Saturdays  at 
Rothenberg  &  Schloss,  which  he  has  head- 
ed up  for  many  years.  His  dedication,  en- 
thusiasm and  stamina  are  remarkable. 

Word  from  Tom  Kennedy  regretting  not 
having  been  at  our  60th  last  year,  but  "I 
have  been  in  and  out  of  hospitals  until  I  car- 
ry a  revolving  door";  but  he  concludes, 
'  You  can't  kill  an  ancient  American 
Irishman." 

Barbara  Sandberg  writes  that  in  going 
through  an  old  autograph  book  of  Sandy's 
with  messages  from  various  PA  '26  mem- 
bers, she  found  two  or  three  written  in  Chi- 
nese or  Japanese  and  recalled  that  Sandy 
had  mentioned  one  in  particular  who  had 
not  been  heard  from  since  WWII.  Wonder 
who  that  could  be? 

Peg  and  Charlie  Gill  were  on  an  Alaskan 
cruise  last  summer  and  found  it  "spectacu- 
lar." Kay  and  Fletch  Nyce,  whose  annual 
European  jaunts  to  study  Romanesque 
churches  of  the  11th  and  12th  centuries, 
took  them  to  Northern  Spain  last  summer 
where  they  came  upon  a  small  church  in  a 
poor  village  built  in  680  by  the  Visigoths 
with  carvings  such  as  appeared  500  years 
later  in  the  Romanesque  period.  A  fascinat- 
ing study  to  find  out  how  and  why  the  Visi- 

foths  could  create  this  type  of  carving  as  far 
ack  as  the  7th  century.  Paul  "Jack"  Steke- 
tee  writes  from  Grand  Rapids,  Mich.,  that 
his  grandson,  Andrew,  graduated  from  PA 
in  '85,  and  after  a  year  at  Colorado  trans- 
ferred the  the  Univ.  of  Michigan.  Jack's 
granddaughter  Elizabeth  entered  Andover 
this  past  year.  We  hope  there  will  be  more 
to  follow.  John  McClellan  reports  he  is  ac- 
tive "working  on  the  roof  of  my  old  1929  ga- 
rage, doing  some  good  amateur  carpentry 
work  and  naving  fun  —  I  will  be  getting 
ready  for  the  65th." 

Seen  at  the  tailgate  picnic  before  the  Yale- 
Princeton  football  game  in  November  were 
Jack  Weldon,  Dave  Anderson,  Frank  Spin- 
ney and  Carlton  Fishel.  Pete  Tully  and 
Laura  dropped  in  on  your  correspondent 
recently  on  their  way  to  Florida  for  the  win- 
ter, thus  escaping  the  rigors  of  winter  in 
Brandon,  Vt. 

Regretfully,  we  report  the  death  of  Dr. 
Bill  Bain  on  12  November  1986  at  Lawrence 
General  Hospital,  Lawrence,  Mass.  Bill  en- 
tered PA  in  1922  and  after  graduation,  at- 
tended Norwich  University  in  Northfield, 
Vt.,  and  then  Tufts  Medical  School.  He  in- 
terned at  Lawrence  General  and  was  a  gen- 
eral practitioner  in  Lawrence  for  over  50 
years  until  his  retirement  in  1984.  He 
served  with  the  Army  Medical  Corps  in  the 
China-Burma-India  theatre  during  World 
War  II.  There  he  established  a  program  and 
training  schedule  for  medical  units  of  the 
Chinese  Army  for  which  he  was  decorated 
by  the  Chinese  government.  Charlie  Sulli- 
van writes  that 'T  met  Bill  on  occasions  over 
the  years  and  was  impressed  by  his  quiet 
competence  and  humor.  He  was  one  who 
never  seemed  to  age."  Bill  is  survived  by 
his  wife,  Helen,  and  two  sons,  John  W.  of 
Lawrence,  and  Steven  M.  of  Chicago.  On 
behalf  of  our  whole  class,  we  wish  to  ex- 
tend our  heartfelt  sympathy  to  Mrs.  Bain, 
John  and  Steven. 
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1986;  Louise  DeCamp  Bishop  on  2  May 
1986;  and  Marjorie  Knowlton  Hollis  on  8 

November  1979. 
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John  Keogh,  Jr. 
34  Wall  Street,  P.O.  Box  126 
Norwalk,  CT  06852 


Rush  Field  just  missed  getting  into  the  fall 
class  notes  but  reports  as  of  8  Sept.  '86  the 
following:  "Still  alive  and  well,  and  active, 
though  retired  over  10  years  now.  Lots  of 
travelling  —  leaving  for  another  drive 
around  France  in  a  couple  of  weeks.  We  are 
still  on  Cape  Cod  where  we  spend  most  of 
each  summer  —  have  a  place  in  OstervUle. 
Lots  of  tennis  and  all  kinds  of  outside  work 
both  here  and  in  West  Hartford  keep  me 
busy.  One  of  our  grandsons,  BRF  IV  gradu- 
ated from  Andover  in  June.  Three  genera- 
tions in  a  row." 

We  hear  from  Robert  Kimball:  "This  is 
being  sent  from  Laguna  Beach,  Calif., 
where  we  are  spending  the  holidays  with 
our  daughter,  Molly,  and  her  husband, 
Steve  Klosterman.  His  family  live  here  so 
we  are  enjoying  a  big  Kimball-Klosterman 
family  reunion.  Amy,  our  youngest  daugh- 
ter, came  with  us,  and  Rick  arrives  today. 
Both  are  in  real  estate  in  Washington,  D.C., 
with  Coldwell-Banker.  Young  Bob  comes 
down  from  Reno  with  his  wife,  Joey,  to 
spend  a  few  days  with  us  next  week.  Back 
to  the  retirement  "grind"  on  2  January.  We 
plan  to  make  the  60th  reunion  next  June, 
but  don't  know  yet  where  we  will  be  stay- 
ing. Bob  and  Joey  are  coming  East  to  join 
us.  He  skipped  his  35th  last  year  in  order  to 
come  live  with  us." 

A  new  address  for  Mark  Mason:  "We 
have  sold  Rockville,  Conn.,  house  and  will 
move  15  December  to  1630  Sheridan  Road, 
Wilmette,  IL  60091.  However,  have  re- 
tained our  summer  cottage  at  39  Tyler  Ave., 
Groton,  CT  05340,  so  will  be  on  hand  for 
the  big  Reunion  12  June.  Look  forward  to 
seeing  you  and  the  rest  of  the  gang  very 
much.  Jo  will  be  with  me." 

Bruce  McLean  writes  with  a  partially 
new  address  but  still  in  Cohasset  MA  02025 
now  at  100  Pond  St.  #66,  P.O.  Box  658: 
"Tink  and  I  sold  our  little  business  as  of  the 
end  of  Sept.  Now  catching  up  on  all  those 
things  we  should  have  done  earlier.  Fred 
Howe  and  Marge  live  about  a  mile  away 
and  we  see  them  frequently. 

From  Bill  Merrill's  card:  "We  still  main- 
tain our  schedule  of  winter  here  in  Ponte 
Verda  and  summer  in  Williamstown.  The 
first  grandchildren  entered  Hamilton  and 
Ohio  University  last  fall.  Looking  forward 
to  PA  in  June." 

Regretfully  we  report  the  death  of  an- 
other classmate,  Richard  F.  Prentis,  on  30 
October  1986.  His  home  address  was  12 
Glenmore  Drive,  Durham,  NC  27707.  We 
have  no  further  details. 

rYH  Margaret  Nay  Gramkow 

85  Grove  Street,  Apt.  302 
ABBOT  Wellesley,  MA  02181 

It  is  with  regret  that  I  report  the  death  of 
four  of  our  classmates.  The  sympathy  of 
the  class  is  extended  to  the  familities  of 
these  deceased  members.  They  will  be 
missed. 

Elizabeth  Aller  Bullwinkle  on  9  April 
1983;  Nathalie  Cushman  Allen  on  23  April 
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James  R.  Adriance 
16  Rogerson  Drive 
Chapel  Hill,  NC  27514 


On  this  final  day  of  1986,  the  atmosphere  is 
laden  with  reviews  and  conjectures  re  State 
of  Nation  and  World;  and  the  Vehicular 
Hucksters  offer  free  lessons  in  Nippernese 
in  plugs  for  Hondas,  Toyotas,  Isuzus,  Mit- 
subishi, Subarus,  in  a  manner  conducive 
to  the  "womiting"  of  one  of  Dr.  Herriot's  ca- 
nine clients.  In  sharp  contrast  there  is  a 
dearth,  in  any  language,  of  news  re  mem- 
bers of  PA's  class  of  1928  —  a  sad  state  of 
affairs  indeed.  A  couple  of  successful  en- 
tanglements with  sawbones  types  were  re- 
ported by  Miles  Pendleton  (hernia  and 
disc),  and  Egg  Lewis  (heart),  who  recount- 
ed vividly  his  experience  with  heart  cath- 
eterization: "Found  self  one  morning  on  the 
table,  being  scrutinized  by  a  team  of  five. 
After  a  jab  in  the  groin,  Doc  says  'We're  in 
the  heart,'  so  I  looKed  at  a  tv  screen  along- 
side. There  was  a  tube  moving  thru  shad- 
ows, twisting  and  turning,  on  the  search 
for  damage,  quite  painless.  Once  I  blacked 
out,  they  said,  but  came  to  with  chaffing  of 
arms  and  people  saying,  'You're  all  right.' 
And  so,  back  to  room.  Next  day's  news  was 
high  blood  pressure.  But  it  came  to  me  in 
the  next  12  hours  that  I  had  a  sore  chest. 
Could  feel  it  by  hand  and  inside  too.  Next 
day  Doc  said  heart  had  stopped,  so  I  got 
some  thumps.  The  message  I  want  to  send 
you  is,  there  was  a  spell  of  utter  peace  and 
delight  and  brightness  from  which  I  reluc- 
tantly returned  to  the  harassing  thumps 
and  meanness  of  the  op  room.  Was  it  a 
glimpse  over  the  threshold  into  another 
land?  Probably  not,  since  the  big  questions 
are  not  answered  as  simple-mindedly  as 
that,  but  it  does  take  away  one's  apprehen- 
sion." .  .  .  And  it  was  conducive  to  reflec- 
tion as  my  visiting  stint  at  N.C.  Memorial 
Hospital  included  a  delightful  call  on  an  ap- 
ple-cheeked rural  schoolmarm  scheduled 
for  quadruplets  in  early  winter.  I  didn't 
meet  her  husband,  but  suspect  his  mind 
must  be  more  than  moderately  boggled  at 
the  prospect  of  paternal  involvement  with  a 
Fearsome  Foursome.  As  for  the  Lewises, 
they're  back  on  the  Calif,  desert,  with  Egg 
receiving  three  lethal  squirts  of  serpent 
venom  per  day  and  "nearer  my  old  self  than 
in  half  a  decade." 

Em  Bates  and  Ruth  Ann,  back  in  Delray 
Beach  for  the  winter,  celebrated  two  mas- 
sive familial  reunions  last  summer  —  Em's 
mother's  100th  B-day  in  Detroit,  and  Ruth 
Ann's  kinfolk,  48  strong,  in  Colorado 
Springs,  with  16  great-grands  on  the  roster, 
starting  at  9  days  old  .  .  .  Une  Grande  Famille 
(per  Guy  Forbush).  Em,  with  pacemaker, 
and  R.A.  with  angina,  report  generally 
good  health,  keen  interest  and  some  profi- 
ciency in  lawn  bowling,  and  their  outlook 
on  La  Cotton-pickin'  Vie  (per  Wrh.  H. 
Frank)  is  commendably  sanguine. 

Colossal  bloopage  on  my  part  alluded  to 
Bill  Chapman's  step-grandson  as  "Denton 
Clark  '88,  for  which,  apologies  herewith  to 
Denton  Chase  '88,  grandson  of  Pat  Chap- 
man, formerly  Mrs.  LeRoy  Brinckerhoff  Pit- 
kin. In  a  completely  amicable  note  of  cor- 
rection, Pat  enclosed  an  antique  postcard 
photo  of  Messrs.  Adriance  and  Roommate 


Brud  Pitkin,  astride  a  shiny  wooden  horse, 
obviously  going  nowhere.  It  is  believed 
that  Palisades  Park  provided  the  setting  for 
this  opus,  when  the  riders  were  blessed 
with  heads  of  hair  mislaid  with  the  passage 
of  Time. 

Members  of  '28  are  especially  invited  to 
secure  a  copy  of  Don  McLean  As  We  Knew 
Him,  a  small  volume  of  pieces  by  Don's  as- 
sociates from  1935  to  1984,  published  by  the 
trustees  and  edited  thoughtfully  by  Fred 
Stott.  With  a  lead-off  article  by  Gerry  Ge- 
sell,  PA  and  Yale  Law  School  classmate,  the 
impressions  of  the  24  people  who  worked 
closely  with  Don  add  up  to  a  fitting  tribute 
to  a  remarkable  man,  dedicated  to  numer- 
ous worthy  causes,  and  tirelessly  devoted 
to  the  welfare  of  Phillips  Academy  during 
his  tenure  as  President  of  the  Trustees  from 
1968  to  1981,  an  interval  that  posed  a  vari- 
ety of  problems  for  Andover  and  for  secon- 
dary education  in  general.  I  recommend 
this  book  highly,  especially  to  '28sters,  and 
it  can  be  secured  without  charge  by  writing 
to  Mrs.  Patricia  H.  Edmonds,  Office  of 
Academy  Resources,  PA,  Andover,  MA 
01810. 
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Lois  Hardy  Daloz 
Box  819,  RFD1 
Hancock,  NH  03449 


Dear  Abbot  29ers: 

I  think  I  have  already  reported  all  the 
nice  responses  I  received  from  my  notes.  So 
far,  there  has  been  no  further  news.  I  hope 
you  enjoyed  reading  about  our  classmates 
and  PLEASE  continue  to  send  any  interest- 
ing events  in  your  lives. 

I  do  hope  you  have  sent  in  your  gift  for 
the  Class  Annual  Fund.  We  have  always 
been  in  the  forefront  and  we  are  proud  of 
our  record.  Barbara  Folk  Howe  has  done 
an  admirable  job  and  deserves  support. 

It  is  just  after  the  New  Year  as  I  write,  so  I 
wish  you  all  a  healthy,  energetic,  fun-filled 
1987! 
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Fred  W.  Curtis 
37  Robbinsville-Edinburg  Rd. 
Robbinsville,  NJ  08691 


Maybe  you  fellows  learned  to  say  "no"  bet- 
ter than  I  did,  or  maybe  it's  because  the  late 
Dave  Cory,  who  did  such  a  great  job,  lived 
in  New  Jersey  and  the  "Bulletin  Boys" 
thought  that  a  Jersey  address  was  a  good 
bet,  but  whatever  the  reason,  yours  truly 
has  the  job  and  I'll  give  it  my  best  shot. 
However,  guys,  I  cannot  do  it  without  your 
help,  so  give  with  the  news  items  about 
yourselves. 

Ed  Batchelder  writes  that  he  has  been 
spending  more  than  his  share  of  time  in  the 
hospital.  He  puckishly  goes  on  to  say  that 
while  he  was  head  waiter  at  the  America 
House  he  gave  Stan  Kellogg  excellent 
training  for  fne  big  job  of  class  agent  which 
he  recently  assumed.  Yardley  Beers  sent  a 
letter  to  Bill  Robertson  because  he  thought 
he  would  be  the  new  class  secretary.  (I'll 
give  you  the  job  gladly,  Bill.)  In  it  he  tells 
that  with  the  help  of  Claude  Fuess,  Charlie 
Forbes,  and  an  English  prof  who  disliked 
tapioca  pudding,  he  graduated  last  year, 
with  a  B.A.  degree  in  nistory,  magna  cum 
laude,  from  the  University  of  Colorado. 
True  to  his  inimitable  M.O.,  Yardley  writes 
that  at  the  commencement  exercises  "I  wore 
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my  Princeton  Ph.D.  cap  and  gown  even 
though  I  was  in  the  procession  with  the 
B.A.  candidates!  Also  wore  my  Yale  50th  re- 
union necktie."  Probably  many  of  you  re- 
ceived the  annual  Christmas  letter  —  the 
53rd  from  our  peripatetic  Jack  McLanahan 
and  wife  Connie.  Apparently  he  has  no  in- 
tention of  ever  retiring  despite  his  vener- 
able age.  As  for  Audrey  and  me,  we  keep 
busy  trying  to  keep  our  11-1/2  grandchil- 
dren in  line. 

I'm  sorry  to  have  to  close  on  a  sad  note. 
Andover's  Alumni  Office  has  only  recently 
learned  that  Fred  Haigh  of  Sarasota,  Fla., 
died  8  April  1985.  If  any  of  you  has  any 
knowledge  of  a  possible  survivor  please  let 
us  know  so  we  can  complete  our  records. 

Please  drop  me  a  line  about  yourselves  or 
classmates  you  may  know  about,  so  we  can 
let  PA  '30  know  what's  what  with  whom. 
Thanks. 
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Martin  H.  Donahoe,  Jr. 
One  Country  Club  Drive 
Rochester,  NY  14618 
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Kathie  Fellows  Leiserson 
2280  Stickney  Pt.  Rd.  #429 
Sarasota,  FL  33581 


My  sincere  thanks  to  each  of  you  who  has 
responded  to  my  plea  for  news  these  past 
two  years.  I  have  written  to  each  name  on 
our  class  list  and  all  but  nineteen  have  re- 
plied. If  you  are  one  of  these,  shame  on 
you.  Sit  ye  down  and  take  pen  in  hand. 

Elizabeth  Walworth  Ross  writes  from 
their  winter  home  in  Stuart,  Fla.,  that  she 
enjoys  picking  the  fruit  from  their  own  cit- 
rus trees.  She  is  still  teaching  painting 
while  Bob  golfs.  Soon  they  will  go  to  Nor- 
way on  the  mail  boat  from  Bergen  up  the 
North  Cape  to  visit  their  son  who  runs  a 
farm  raising  rabbits  for  angora  fur. 

From  Hilton  Head  Island  comes  welcome 
news  from  Midge  Turner  Fisher.  She  and 
Dick,  in  good  health  and  enjoying  the  Is- 
land life,  recently  celebrated  their  50th 
wedding  anniversary  at  a  family  party.  Last 
summer  after  attending  a  granddaughter's 
marriage  they  spent  a  month  in  Maine. 
Congratulations  on  your  50th. 

Transplanted  from  New  York  State  to  the 
Colorado  Rockies  is  Ann  Adams  Wallace. 
She  and  her  husband  moved  to  Broomfield, 
Col.,  to  be  near  their  families  and  are  loving 
it.  Beth  Perry  Lewis  writes  that  she  and  Lyn 
are  working  on  their  "Early  Memories"  for 
their  children,  after  attending  aprogram  on 
genealogy  at  B.Y.U.  in  Utah.  Their  grand- 
daughter, Lisa  Delgado,  enjoying  her  sec- 
ond year  at  PA,  came  home  to  California  for 
Christmas  allowing  Beth  to  hear  firsthand 
Lisa's  impressions  of  the  school  and  town. 

Congratulations  to  Florence  Gardner  Ba- 
lius  whose  grandson  has  received  an  ap- 
pointment to  Annapolis.  Florence  and  her 
husband  have  moved  to  Groton,  Conn. 
Donna  Brace  Ogilvie  and  her  husband 
were  in  Hawaii  for  Christmas,  taking  some 
of  their  family  with  them.  Donna  has  been 
busy  as  always,  but  found  time  to  help  her 
daughter  open  a  shop  in  So.  Norwalk 
called  Island  Supply,  and  enjoyed  every 
minute  of  it. 

The  sad  news  I  left  for  last.  Donna's 
mother  died  in  October  at  age  101.  She  was 
alert  and  beautiful  to  the  last. 

Jeanne  Harrington  Fair's  daughter  was 
kind  enough  to  write  and  tell  me  of  her 
mother's  death  last  July,  after  having  suf- 
fered from  Alzheimer's  disease  for  the  past 
few  years. 

Each  of  us  extends  our  deep  sympathy  to 
their  families. 


From  Captiva,  Florida,  comes  the  first  news 
in  many  a  year  from  Hudson  Holland.  He 
is  well  and  active  after  much  corporeal  tam- 
pering by  surgeons,  none  of  which  has 
dimmed  his  zest  for  fishing,  shooting,  lawn 
mowing  and  carpentering.  There  are  four 
children  and  six  grandchildren. 

More  about  major  surgery:  Charlie 
Strauss  came  through  nicely  in  Larchmont 
last  July  and  has  resumed  striking  the  ball 
for  all  18  holes.  Stuart  Hotchkiss  is  still  ac- 
tive in  sailing  and  ocean  racing.  Last  June 
he  was  navigator  on  Leprechaun  his  twenti- 
eth Newport-Bermuda  race.  Tom  Lawrence 
and  Bettie  celebrated  their  50th  wedding 
anniversary  in  October.  Last  summer  he 
won  the  Missouri  State  Seniors  70  and  over 
tournament. 

Ben  Grosvenor  died  last  September  in 
Worcester,  Mass.  His  home  was  in  Pomfret, 
Conn.,  where  he  was  treasurer  of  the  Rec- 
tory School  and  active  in  the  Oakhill  School 
for  the  blind.  Ben  was  involved  in  Republi- 
can town  politics,  and  among  his  many  in- 
terests were  the  history  of  Pomfret  and  his 
work  with  old  clocks.  He  is  survived  by  his 
wife,  Anne,  and  two  sisters. 

Dick  Erstein,  a  longtime  friend  of  Bill 
Weld,  has  sent  us  an  article  from  the  15 
April  1986  Washington  Post  about  Bill's  death 
in  Washington,  D.C.  As  an  official  of  the 
U.S.  Information  Agency,  he  served  in  Ath- 
ens, Paris,  London,  Rabat  and  in  Washing- 
ton as  deputy  assistant  director  for  Africa 
and  director  of  European  programs.  Later 
he  held  positions  with  the  National  Endow- 
ment for  the  Arts  and  the  U.S.  Advisory 
Commission  International  Educational  and 
Cultural  Affairs  before  retiring  in  1980.  Bill 
is  survived  by  his  wife,  Jane,  three  daugh- 
ters, and  a  son. 
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George  Armstrong  Off 
239  Great  Neck  Road 
Waterford,  CT  06385 


FIRST  THINGS  FIRST:  Our  55th  Reunion. 
Russ  Clymer  as  you  all  know  by  now  is 
chairman  of  our  55th  Reunion.  He  was 
asked  to  write  something  for  this  Bulletin, 
about  this  upcoming  major  event,  and  he 
has  replied  most  warmly  and  eloquently,  as 
follows: 

"Our  55th  Reunion  at  Andover  takes 
place  this  year  12-14  June.  While  I  was  in 
school,  from  the  fall  of  1929  until  the  spring 
of  1932,  I  was  a  nothing.  I  was  there,  and 
that's  about  all.  But  I  loved  it.  No  fraterni- 
ties. No  clubs.  No  letters.  No  numerals. 
Nothing.  It  wasn't  easy  for  me,  and  I  barely 
squeaked  through,  but  I  loved  it.  All  the 
way.  And  that's  the  acid  test. 

'  Some  of  you,  whom  I  grew  to  know  and 
care  for,  even  though  I  naven't  followed 
through  over  the  years,  are  my  friends  of 
longest  standing.  I  want  very  much  to  see 
you  again. 

"Those  of  you  who  have  attended  past  re- 
unions know  how  easy  it  is  to  pick  up 
where  you  left  off  years  ago.  Those  of  you 
who  haven't  tried  it  won't  believe  how 


easy,  and  how  pleasurable  it  is.  And  you 
won't  believe,  either,  how  little  most  of  us 
have  changed! 

"I  don't  mean  to  be  morbid,  and  I  don't 
like  to  keep  saying  the  same  thing  over  and 
over,  but  what  are  the  chances  of  all  of  us 
getting  together  five  years  from  now?  Let's 
give  it  a  go  now,  this  time.  And  I  hope  that 
some  of  my  enthusiasm  for  this  rubs  off  on 
all  of  you. 

Nothing  can  be  added  to  the  above  and 
nothing  will  be  attempted,  except  to  say, 
"See  you  at  Andover  in  June." 

It  is  additionally  noted  that  Russ  is  now 
living  in  Sherborn,  Massachusetts,  and  Si- 
esta Key,  Florida. 

Bill  Jones  has  at  last  made  the  big  move 
and  retired  from  the  legal  arena  after  guid- 
ing several  aging  railroads  through  perilous 
corporate  waters  for  over  30  years.  The 
good  life  in  Darien,  Conn.,  must  have  great 
appeal.  He  and  Jerry  continue  to  live  there 
on  Wheat  Lane  and  seem  determined  to  re- 
main until  Bill  becomes  the  senior  champi- 
on in  everything  from  backgammon  to  ten- 
nis at  the  Wee  Burn  Club.  All  of  the  above 
may  take  a  protracted  period  of  time. 

A  cheerful  vignette  from  Pittsburg  comes 
from  George  "Bun"  O'Neil,  who  reports 
that  a  pretty  'fireball'  lives  a  few  doors  from 
him.  She  is  Becky  Smith  who  is  the  daugh- 
ter of  Bob  Reed.  As  a  result  of  this  coinci- 
dence, George  and  Bob  have  been  able  to 
get  together  a  time  or  two  in  Sewickley,  Pa. 

Walt  Taradash  is  a  partner  in  Ingalls  and 
Snyder  in  New  York,  spending  much  of  his 
time  on  small  company  sales  and  venture 
capital  situations.  He  is  still  fascinated  by 
technology,  growth  problems  and  the  en- 
trepreneurial types  he  works  with.  Walt 
was  a  widower  until  he  was  married  three 
years  ago  to  Rita  Wilkes  Norris.  They  are 
avid  gardeners  and  he  is  a  very  avid  fisher- 
man for  trout  and  occasionally  salmon. 
These  activities  plus  extensive  travel  both 
here  and  abroad  would  seem  to  take  ade- 
quate care  of  any  spare  time  they  might 
have. 

When  last  seen,  Mac  Millard  talked 

flowingly  of  life  in  Carmel,  Calif.,  where 
e  continues  to  practice  law  on  a  more  cur- 
tailed basis.  Presumably  he  coexists  politi- 
cally with  their  internationally  famous 
mayor.  He  talks  about  his  club  in  a  former 
Spanish  mission  and  their  weekend  cabin 
1000  feet  over  Big  Sur.  All  of  this  makes 
Carmel  sound  as  charming  as  it,  in  fact, 
really  is. 

Butch  Shultz  writes  from  Orleans, 
Mass.,  with  characteristic  enthusiasm. 
Here's  what  he  has  to  say:  "I  spend  some 
time  in  dramatics  and  play  lots  of  outdoor 
tennis  (when  it's  not  raining,  above  40  de- 
grees, and  no  ice).  I  read  some  and  bitch  a 
lot  about  the  politics  of  the  United  States 
and  the  world  at  large."  You've  got  a  lot  of 
company  on  the  latter,  Mr.  Shultz. 

With  regret  we  report  the  death  of  two 
classmates.  John  Eben  Bird  in  Owensboro, 
Pa.,  and  Charles  T.  Alexander  in  Grosse  He, 
Mich.  They  will  be  missed.  The  class  ex- 
tends its  sympathy  to  their  survivors. 


'1  Frances  Harvey  Starhueather 

South  Road 

ABBOT  East  Lempster,  NH  03605 

Ruth  Tyler  Smith  hopes  to  get  to  reunion 
on  one  of  her  twice-yearly  trips  to  Boston  to 
see  offspring.  She  and  Everett  also  go  to 
Christmas  Cove  in  Maine  for  a  summer 
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month,  and  to  Vero  Beach  in  the  winter. 
While  in  Florida  each  year  they  see  Helen 
Allen  Anderson  and  Harry.  .  .  .  "It  is  such 
fun  to  cross  paths  there  after  18  years  in 
Ohio."  Jean  Hume  Nelbach  says  her  atten- 
dance at  reunion  is  questionable,  but  I'll 
give  her  a  nudge,  also,  between  now  and 
then.  She  had  Christmas  with  her  daughter 
and  two  granddaughters  in  Montreal, 
where  even  the  weather  was  great.  Kay 
Brigham  Callanen  (Vassar  '36)  enjoyed  her 
50th  as  much  as  many  of  us  did  in  various 
other  locations.  In  September  she  and  her 
husband  enjoyed  a  delightful  cruise  from 
Montreal  to  Quebec  City,  the  Gaspe,  Prince 
Edward  Island,  Halifax  and  Bar  Harbor. 
She  added  a  note  on  her  card  reminding  us 
all  that  the  55th  is  upon  us  and  deserves 
our  best  support. 

Despite  my  worst  fears  that  my  cards 
would  get  lost  in  the  Christmas/New  Year 
shuffle,  six  replies  have  come  in,  only  one 
of  which  I've  lost  —  Betty  Holihan  Giblin's. 
Her  big  news  is  that  they  have  sold  their 
house  in  Rye  Beach,  but  will  make  trips 
north  whenever  they  can,  including  re- 
union next  June. 

Marie  Holhan  Foley  has  a  new  grandson 
on  Martha's  Vineyard  where  she  and  Tom 
spent  Christmas.  Since  Tom  is  still  working 
part  time,  their  trips  have  been  brief,  but 
they  did  get  to  Ireland  in  October,  to  Flor- 
ida and  to  Arizona,  she,  too,  will  be  at  re- 
union and  wishes  a  few  more  will  sign  up. 
Dorothy  Rockwell  Clark,  who  moved  last 
fall  from  Washington  to  a  retirement  place 
(Cathedral  Village  )  in  Philadelphia  wrote, 
"All  in  all  this  first  uprooted  Christmas  was 
one  of  the  best  I've  spent  in  the  past  15 
years  or  so  and  I'm  so  glad  I  took  the  mo- 
mentous step  of  moving."  She's  not  sure 
about  reunion,  but  I'll  work  on  her. 


33 

PHILLIPS 


Alfred  R.  McWilliams,  Jr. 
20  Stonehouse  Road 
Glen  Ridge,  N]  07028 


We  were  that  close  to  blowing  our  first  New 
Year's  resolution,  not  to  begin  our  winter 
column  with  weeping,  wailing,  gnashing, 
etc.  about  no  mail  from  PA  '33.  In  fact,  we 
had  drawn  our  breath  for  the  first  an- 

fuished  shriek,  when  up  marched  the  U.S. 
both  Fairy  Service  and  began  to  poke 
things  through  the  mail  slot.  With  a  head- 
long dive  that  Lenny  Dykstra  could  be 
proud  of  we  rescued  most  of  our  mail  from 
one  of  our  eager  hounds,  and  after  a  brief 
parley  our  canine  associate  settled  for  our 
income  tax  package  and  the  U.S.  News  & 
World  Report,  and  we  scuttled  off  to  our  bur- 
row with  the  treasures  forwarded  to  us  by 
the  blessed  PA  Alumni  Office.  So  gather 
'round  the  fireplace  as  the  wind  howls  out- 
side and  listen  to  tales  of  PA  '33  and  der- 
ring-do. And  remember,  you  can  help  keep 
a  deserving  dog  happy  —  send  mail! 

A  welcome  note  from  George  Bartholo- 
mew was  first  out  of  the  envelope.  Living 
in  Essex  Fells,  N.J.,  he  still  wields  a  potent 
tennis  racquet  in  the  Super  Senior  Circuit, 
and  continues  in  his  off -court  hours  to  prac- 
tice on  the  piano.  The  latter,  he  indicates,  is 
strictly  an  avocation;  he  is  determined  to  re- 
sist the  blandishments  of  the  Director  of 
Carnegie  Hall.  And  in  the  line  of  continu- 
ing education,  he  is  back  in  the  classroom 
along  with  four  other  members  of  his  fam- 
ily, taking  the  Bethel  Bible  Teaching 
Course.  It  would  be  hard  to  beat  his  pro- 

gam  for  balance.  It's  good  to  hear  from 
eorge  after  a  long  spell.  Dr.  David  Dove 


(we  can't  resist  the  ring  of  the  full  name, 
Dave!)  writes  with  justified  pride  that  one 
of  his  sons  has  just  achieved  his  Ph.D.  in 
Electrical  Engineering  at  MIT.  To  your 
Kindly  Old  Editor  this  is  rather  awesome 
and  we  herewith  tender  our  congratula- 
tions to  the  younger  Dove.  Dave  is  still  liv- 
ing in  Seabrook,  N.H.,  and  continues  with 
New  England  Mutual  Life.  A  cheery  note 
from  Joe  Tardiff,  wintering  in  Lauderdale- 
by-the-Sea.  And  who  wouldn't  be  cheery 
from  there?  Joe  continues  to  climb  moun- 
tains in  season,  although  since  completing 
the  Appalachian  Trail  in  1983  he  has  con- 
fined his  efforts  to  New  England.  He  does 
confirm  a  geological  phenomenon  reported 
by  other  mountaineers  we  have  talked  with 
—  the  mountains  in  New  England  grow 
several  hundred  feet  taller  each  year.  Joe 
expects  to  continue  his  research  into  this  for 
a  couple  more  years,  however. 

George  Peck  and  Annie  had  a  busy  year. 
They  moved  from  their  farm  in  Maine  to 
Hershey's  Mill,  Pa.,  in  time  to  attend  the 
winter  term  at  the  Quaker  Study  Center  in 
Pendle  Hill.  They  paused  for  the  weddings 
of  daughter  Elizabeth  and  son  George  m 
May,  then  were  off  to  Scotland,  where  they 
spent  the  summer  with  relatives,  making 
several  trips  to  London  and  Birmingham 
for  Quaker  conferences.  George  has  been 
named  Clerk  of  the  General  Board  at  Pen- 
die  Hill  and  serves  on  a  number  of  commit- 
tees, but  still  says  they  are  "settling  in  to  a 
much  easier  and  more  comfortable  life."  It's 
a  bit  late,  but  we  just  received  the  newspa- 
per clipping  a  short  time  ago.  Our  con- 
gratulations to  Allen  Breed  '82  son  of  our 
own  Bob  Breed  who  graduated  with  hon- 
ors from  Denison  University  last  spring. 

As  we  must  do  too  often,  we  close  once 
more  by  noting  the  deaths  of  two  class- 
mates. Andrew  Fitz  died  28  February  1985. 
We  have  no  details,  except  that  he  was  liv- 
ing in  Marblehead,  Mass.,  at  the  time. 
Frederick  J.  Leary,  Jr.  died  on  11  December 
1985.  Following  nis  graduation  from  Har- 
vard, Fred  had  gone  into  banking,  eventu- 
ally becoming  executive  vice  president  of 
Bankers  Trust  Co.  His  collateral  activities 
included  numerous  directorships  and 
memberships  in  various  service  organiza- 
tions. He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Elizabeth, 
who  lives  at  Piping  Rock  Road,  Locust  Val- 
ley, NY  11560,  andthree  sons.  Our  sympa- 
thy is  extended  to  their  families. 
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ABBOT 


Margaret  Black  Manz 
477  B  Midway  Drive 
Ocala,  FL  32672 


Sometimes  the  mail  I  receive  concerning 
the  Andover  Bulletin  from  those  in  charge  is 
more  exciting  than  your  class  notes,  1933.  I 
did  learn  that  each  time  the  Bulletin  is  sent 
out  it  is  a  mailing  of  four  tons!  104  class  sec- 
retaries submitted  notes  for  the  fall  issue. 
Now,  my  point  is  that  notes  submitted  for 
Abbot  '33  in  the  last  three  months  came  to 
three. 

Before  I  comment  on  those,  I  want  to 
show  you  that  we  must  have  been  at  Abbot 
at  least  45  or  50  years  too  soon.  Now,  ac- 
cording to  the  recent  weekly  Phillipian  one 
can  order  a  pizza  delivered  anytime  day  or 
night.  Too,  we  might  go  to  Raspberries  for 
Rock  and  Roll  Forever.  Wouldn't  that  be 
more  exciting  than  a  fudge  sundae  at  the 
Manse  in  the  afternoon? 

The  news  from  the  three  mentioned 
above  was  lunch  with  Alice  Schultz  Val- 
kenburgh  and  Roger  in  mid-December  at 


Mission  Inn.  A  note  from  Betty  Weaver 
VanWart  at  Christmas  says  she's  fine  and 
hopes  to  get  to  Ocala  some  time  "as  I  go  bar- 
reling around  Florida."  In  August  Carolyn 
Guptill  Hanson  came  for  a  visit.  They  al- 
ways pick  up  right  where  they  left  off 
months  before.  Mariatta  Tower  Arnold 
sent  a  most  interesting  Christmas  annual 
letter  ofher  many  activities.  Her  area  of 
Sarasota  does  offer  so  much  of  cultural  in- 
terest. She  sees  her  relatives  often  and  has 
many  good  trips.  Their  1973  decision  to  re- 
tire to  Sarasota  was  a  lucky  one  and  her  de- 
cision to  move  to  Bay  Village  retirement 
center  was  a  very  wise  one,  she  says.  She 
wonders  about  a  mini  reunion  in  Florida  for 
Abbot  '33  and  offers  overnight  hospitality 
for  three.  We  might  just  work  on  this  —  if 
only  Florida  wasn't  such  a  big  state. 

My  best  regards  to  all  of  you  for  1987  (I 
know  this  will  arrive  about  Easter)  but  may 
the  year  bring  good  health  for  all  of  us.  We 
must  gear  ourselves  toward  that  55th  re- 
union next  year.  Ready,  Lois? 
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Charles  L.  Miller 
56  West  Hill  Drive 
West  Hartford,  CT  06119 


Did  you  know  that  we  had  a  prize-winning 
poet  in  our  class?  Dick  Woodbridge,  who 
lives  in  Princeton,  N.J.,  has  been  chosen 
the  winner  of  the  coveted  Winter  Quarterly 
Prize  of  the  poetry  journal,  The  Lyric. 
Founded  in  1921,  The  Lyric  is  the  oldest 
magazine  in  North  Amenca  devoted  to  the 
publication  of  traditional  poetry.  Dick's 
poem  is  entitled  "For  a  Dear  Child."  A  sci- 
entist, an  engineer,  and  a  hi-tech  specialist, 
Dick's  poetry  has  appeared  in  numerous 
journals  and  magazines.  Congrats!  Dick. 
Are  you  our  Robert  Frost?  Dick  s  address  is 
40  North  Road,  Princeton,  NJ  08540. 

Went  Tellington  of  Auburn,  Calif.,  has 
been  selected  to  appear  in  the  16th  edition 
of  Who's  Who  in  California.  After  graduating 
from  Andover,  Went  attended  Norwich 
University  in  Vermont.  He  did  graduate 
work  at  three  different  universities,  taught 
as  a  staff  officer  at  West  Point,  worked  as  a| 
Geophysicist  at  several  prominent  compa 
nies,  and  has  been  involved  in  classified 
scientific  and  military  intelligence  activities. 
Also  Went  has  been  a  co-author  of  serveral 
books  and  a  co-inventor  of  some  naviga- 
tional instruments  in  modern  space  travel. 
Currently  he  is  involved  in  mining  and  oth- 
er operations  in  the  U.S.,  Central  and 
South  America,  and  Canada.  What  an  in 
teresting  career,  classmates! 

Dear  classmates,  do  pick  up  the  pen  and 
write  me  about  your  current  activities.  I  doi 
need  your  help.  The  remainder  of  this  col- 
umn concerns  only  very  sober  items. 

Bill  Littlefield  died  12  November  1986  in 
Montclair,  N.J.  He  had  been  an  attorney 
and  partner  in  the  law  firm  of  Littlefield, 
Miller,  &  Cleaves  in  New  York  City  and 
Montclair  for  many  years  before  his  retire- 
ment in  1975.  After  Andover  Bill  went  to 
Yale  and  then  to  Harvard  Law  School.  In 
World  War  II  Bill  served  as  a  Naval  Lieuten- 
ant and  was  a  member  of  the  bar  associ- 
ations in  New  York  and  in  New  Jersey.  Be- 
sides his  wife,  Sally,  he  leaves  a  son  William 
E.,  Jr.,  PA '66.  Young  Bill  lives  in  Needham, 
Mass.,  and  teaches  English  at  Curry  Col- 
lege and  a  summer  course  at  the  Harvard! 
Graduate  School.  He  is  also  a  sports  com- 
mentator on  a  PBS  station  in  the  Bostorj 
area.  Perhaps  some  of  us  have  listened  tc 
him.  About  two  months  before  Bill  passec 
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away,  he  was  presented  with  a  grand- 
daughter. Bill's  wife,  Sally,  may  be  written 
to  at  42  Hebron  Avenue,  Upper  Montclair, 
NJ  07043. 

Morison  Brigham,  whom  we  have  car- 
ried on  our  records  as  "missing",  died  on  17 
March  1975.  This  has  just  been  confirmed 
and  we  have  no  details  to  pass  along  to  the 
class. 

I  regret  to  report  the  death  of  Bob  Jessup 
of  Mattituck,  N.Y.  He  died  at  the  age  of  68 
on  12  November  1985.  Bob  graduated  from 
Dartmouth  and  from  Long  Island  School  of 
Medicine.  He  entered  the  Naval  Medical 
Corps  in  World  War  II.  After  returning  to 
practice  in  Bronxville,  N.Y.,  he  later  served 
as  medical  director  for  Sperry  Gyroscope 
and  Grumman  Aerospace  Corp.  Bob  held 
many  titles  in  the  Nassau  County  Medical 
Society.  He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Betty, 
and  four  children  and  a  nephew,  Peter  Jes- 
sup, PA  '61.  His  wife  may  be  written  to  at  P. 
O.  Box  1249,  Mattituck,  NY  11797. 

Again,  it  is  sad  to  report  the  death  of  an- 
other physician  in  our  class.  Dave  Williams 
of  East  Orleans,  Mass.,  on  25  September  at 
the  Deaconess  Hospital  in  Boston.  Dave 
graduated  from  Yale  in  1939  and  from  Har- 
vard Medical  School  in  1943.  He  then  main- 
tained an  urological  practice  in  Springfield, 
Mass.,  for  35  years.  He  was  a  member  of 
many  medical  societies  and  was  active  in 
many  conservation  trusts  and  societies.  Be- 
sides his  wife,  Emily,  Dave  left  a  daughter 
and  two  sons.  His  wife  may  be  written  to  at 
P.  O.  Box  949,  East  Orleans,  Mass.  02643. 

These  classmates  will  be  greatly  missed 
and  the  class  of  '35  extends  its  sympathy  to 
their  families. 
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ABBOT 


Lucia  M.  Atlas 
31  Eastern  Avenue 
Annapolis,  MD  21403 


From  Kate  Burns  Elmer  comes  the  good 
news  that  the  Elmers,  at  69  and  86,  contin- 
ue to  putt-putt  along  physically  and  profes- 
sionally at  a  respectable  speed."  Their  phy- 
sician son,  Ned,  a  third  year  resident,  is  an 
editor  of  a  new  medical  magazine.  Ann 
Cutler  Brecheen,  who  had  a  "silent  coro- 
nary" early  last  year,  has  made  a  fine  recov- 
ery. She  looks  and  feels  great  as  I,  who  re- 
cently visited  her,  can  testify.  Her  daughter 
Leigh  was  recently  married  m  a  magnificent 
setting  in  Baja  California,  to  the  writer  of 
the  TV  show,  "My  Sister  Sam."  Our  peripa- 
tetic Lee  Jordan  had  a  wonderful  travelling 
year  in  '85:  3  weeks  in  Alaska  followed  by  a 
trip  to  Ecuador,  Peru,  and  the  Galapagos  Is- 
lands. Highlight:  "absolutely  breathtaking" 
Machu  Picchu.  Ellie  Johnson  DuToit  is  still 
glowing  as  she  describes  her  2  April  weeks 
in  Russia  on  a  tour  sponsored  by  the  Orga- 
nization for  American-Soviet  Exchanges 
and  her  local  LWV:  Moscow,  Piatigorsk, 
Tbilisi,  Leningrad.  "It  was  fascinating,  in- 
formative, exhausting  and  heartwarming. 
You  could  feel  the  wishes  for  peace  from  us 
all."  Carol  Prudden  Dinkel  lost  her  hus- 
band in  September.  We  offer  her  our  deep 
sympathy  and  our  affectionate  thoughts  as 
she  copes  with  taxes  and  insurance  which 
were  never  her  bag,  as  she  says.  It  is  good 
to  know  that  her  creative  work  for  her 
daughter's  shop  The  Mouse  Hole  has  eased 
this  difficult  time.  "Whafs  new?  Really 
nothing,  thank  goodness,"  writes  Dons 
Schwartz  Lewis  endearingly,  as  she  de- 
scribes a  life  busy  with  both  work  and  vol- 
unteer responsibilities  and  the  richness  of 


family  life  with  her  husband  and  her  two 
daughters'  families.  This  from  Babs  Sy- 
monds  Day:  "No  one  told  me  that  the  older 
I  got  the  busier  I'd  be!"  What  keeps  her 
busy?  VNA,  golf,  Wheaton  College  alum- 
nae activities,  church  bazaars,  the  MEA  and 
symphony  in  Boston,  interesting  grandchil- 
dren, ana  good  friends.  Babs  goes  on  to 
say,  "It's  most  interesting  that  just  one  year 
at  a  great  prep  school  can  be  so  influential 
—  creating  memories  that  stay  with  one  so 
long!  Do  you  find  that  Abbot  is  still  a  part  of 
your  life?"  Yes. 

Shirley  Smith  King's  husband,  Harold, 
writes  to  let  us  know  that  the  Kings  cele- 
brated their  45th  wedding  anniversary  re- 
cently as  well  as  their  30th  still  able  to  care 
for  Shirley  at  home  but  fears  that  the  relent- 
less course  of  her  Alzheimer's  Disease  will 
oblige  him  to  place  her  in  a  nursing  home 
before  long.  He  sends  us  a  photograph  in 
which  Shirley's  warmth  and  sweetness 
shine  forth  as  they  always  did. 

We  lost  Scud  (Katharine  Scudder  Fraser) 
in  November.  We  grieve  with  her  family  to 
whom  we  offer  our  deep  sympathy.  We  are 

frateful  and  glad  to  have  known  the  warm, 
right,  energetic,  enthusiastic  person  who 
was  Scud. 
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Drayton  Heard,  Jr. 
596  Prospect  St. 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


"Looking  for  the  Beautiful  Things  —  an  in- 
terview with  Cleve  Gray,"  was  a  recent  fea- 
ture of  the  State  of  the  Arts  magazine.  Here 
are  a  few  quotes  by  Cleve,  "As  a  child  of 
four,  I  knew  I  wanted  to  be  an  artist  .  .  . 
When  I  was  at  Andover,  my  interest  just 
continued  ...  It  was  easy  [getting  estab- 
lished] compared  to  today.  As  far  as  making 
a  living  as  an  artist,  I  was  close  to  60  before  I 
didn't  worry  about  my  bills  ...  To  produce 
a  photographic  likeness  of  something 
seems  to  me  to  be  a  waste  of  time.  I  think  it 
is  absurd  to  paint  in  an  overtly  realistic  way 
today.  It's  been  done  and  it  makes  no  sense 
to  challenge  Rembrandt  and  the  other  mas- 
ters. You  have  to,  I  think,  find  something  of 
your  own." 

Cleve  has  lived  in  Cornwall  Bridge, 
Conn.,  for  the  past  40  years.  His  studio  is  a 
spacious  barn  (he  formerly  raised  Black  An- 
gus). He  is  married  to  Francine  du  Plessix, 
the  novelist  and  essayist.  The  interview  it- 
self was  a  beautiful  thing.  I  have  not  done  it 
justice  so  will  be  happy  to  send  any  reader 
a  copy  of  the  reflections  of  a  classmate  who 
found  something  of  his  own. 

While  many  of  us  are  looking  over  our 
shoulder  at  who  is  paying  attention  to  our 
granddaughters,  two  of  our  younger  class- 
mates walked  down  the  aisle  with  daugh- 
ters. Gerry  Bradford's  Elizabeth  and  Bill 
Harfs  Eleanor  Austin  were  married  in  Old 
Lyme  and  New  Canaan  respectively  in  ear- 
ly October. 

Caught  in  a  monumental  traffic  jam  be- 
fore the  Yale-Harvard  game  were  John 
Bishop,  Drayt  Heard,  Bill  Hart  and  spouses 
when  Dick  Jordan  was  spotted  walking 
against  traffic.  Seems  Dick  had  left  his  rick- 
ets at  home.  A  call  from  a  pay  phone  to  the 
Yale  ticket  office  enabled  him  to  enter  sold- 
out  Soldiers'  Field.  The  Lord  was  on  his 
side.  It  never  would  have  worked  for  me. 

Phone  call  from  Ax  Hammer  revealed  he 
has  a  business  partner  who  used  "to  play 
football  for  the  JETS  and  does  business  like 


them"  (that  was  said  when  their  record  was 
10  and  1). 

Bill  Hobbs  died  just  after  reunion  on  30 
June.  He  had  written  for  the  Directory,  "en- 
joy life,  gardening,  house  repair,  hiking, 
travel,  grandchildren  (7)."  We  will  remem- 
ber him  that  way  and  send  belated  sympa- 
thy to  Ruth  and  children.  We  also  mourn 
another  classmate's  passing.  John  Rugge 
died  29  November  1986  in  Chestertown, 
NY.  John  was  a  dairy  farmer  until  1951, 
when  he  developed  an  earth  moving  and 
water  drilling  business.  He  was  prede- 
ceased by  his  wife,  Mary,  and  is  survived 
by  a  son,  John,  and  a  daughter  Susan 
Coons.  Also,  I  was  notified  in  October  of 
the  death  of  George  S.  Seabury,  who  died 
on  25  August  1986.  George  worked  for  28 
years  abroad  for  Pan  Am  and  then  moved 
to  New  York  City  and  worked  for  Olympic 
Airlines  and  two  travel  agencies.  He  had 
been  ill  for  about  two  years.  He  has  a  broth- 
er, Mortimer  Seabury,  who  is  PA  '31.  The 
class  sends  its  deepest  sympathy  to  the  sur- 
vivors of  these  classmates. 
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Charles  E.  Rounds 
3  Fox  Hill  Lane 
Norwell,  MA  02061 


50th  Reunion  —  12-14  June  1987. 

Bud  Robie  has  been  elected  chairman  of 
the  board  of  CARE  U.S.A.,  which  is  the 
leading  relief  and  development  private  vo- 
luntary organization  in  the  U.S.  operating 
in  the  Third  World.  Bud  is  responsible  for 
handling  a  board  of  about  40  people.  Half 
of  these  are  delegates  representing  organi- 
zations such  as  the  Girl  Scouts  and  the  Na- 
tional Farmers  Union.  The  other  half  are  so- 
called  private  members.  The  total  value  of 
CARE'S  programs  in  1986  will  be  about  $400 
million.  CARE  operates  in  36  countries 
with  programs  that  are  non-political  and 
are  carefully  monitored  as  to  integrity  of  de- 
livery, designed  to  help  make  people  self- 
sufficient.  Bud's  term  of  office  is  for  three 
years,  and  he  expects  to  spend  about  50% 
of  his  time  on  this  assignment.  He  and  wife 
Jackie  are  off  to  Costa  Rica  in  January. 

The  following  Robie  quotes  in  a  recent  in- 
terview are  worth  sharing  with  you  and  tell 
us  that  we  have  a  classmate  who  is  a  'man 
with  a  CARE  in  the  world':  "I  believe 
strongly  that  if  people  who  have  it  in  the 
world  don't  help  people  who  have  less,  the 
world's  not  going  to  last  very  long.  Famine 
relief  in  Ethiopia  raised  public  concern 
about  the  distribution  of  money  and  food  to 
underdeveloped  countries.  CARE  does  its 
best  to  watch  it's  resources. 

"A  lot  of  people  say  'what's  the  use?  We 
are  not  scratching  the  surface.'  But  if  every- 
body thought  that,  nothing  would  get 
done.  We  hope  that  what  we  do  will  serve 
as  an  example."  Says  Jackie,  "Most  of  the 
things  he  has  done  have  been  people-ori- 
ented, and  I'm  involved  in  what  he's  in- 
volved in."  We  congratulate  these  two  who 
reflect  honor  on  the  class  of  1937  and  are  a 
credit  to  the  Academy. 

Some  of  our  brethren  are  too  modest  for 
the  Andover  Bulletin  and  I  am  obliged  to  re- 
sort to  the  Yale  Alumni  journal.  Here  are 
three  examples  with  due  acknowledgement 
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to  Lewis  B.  Cullman,  Sec.  1941  class. 

Jack  Ware:  "Completed  3-year  term  as  se- 
lectman in  Tisbury  (Vineyard  Haven)  and 
chose  not  to  run  for  re-election.  Elected  to 
finance  committee;  am  vice-chairman. 
Since  12  May,  interim  executive  director, 
Martha's  Vineyard  Community  Services. 
Still  marketing  consultant  to  M.V  NM  Na- 
tional Bank.," 

Bill  Scheft:  "To  enhance  my  third  career,  I 
recently  became  associated  with  Congress 
Realty  in  Boston.  They  have  a  very  success- 
ful record  for  residential  limited  partner- 
ships, fortunately,  always  based  on  cash, 
not  tax  shelters  that  will  be  affected  by  the 
new  tax  law.  Check  me  out  for 
verification." 

Horace  Poynter:  "I  spent  two  weeks  in 
Portugal  last  February  staying  with  our 
neighbors  on  the  Algarve  in  Albuferia.  It 
was  unusually  cold  (40-50  degrees  E).  Our 
granddaughter  Betsy  Sandberg  graduated 
with  honors  from  Phillips  Exeter  and  select- 
ed Brown  from  the  five  colleges  which  of- 
fered her  admission." 

A  note  from  Julius  Rockwell  in  Alaska: 
"Attended  the  wedding  of  Enid,  my  brother 
Bill  Rockwell's  daughter,  in  San  Diego.  Bill 
is  now  Vice  President  of  the  American  Na- 
tional Standards  Institute,  Inc.,  in  N.Y.C." 
Because  of  prior  commitments  Julius  will 
not  be  able  to  make  it  back  for  reunions. 
How  about  you,  Bill? 

It  is  my  sad  duty  to  report  the  tragic 
death  of  another  caring  classmate,  John 
Deforest  Angell,  who  was  senselessly  at- 
tacked by  an  intruder  at  his  home  in  Puerto 
Angel,  Oaxaco,  Mexico,  on  28  September 
1986.  His  wife,  Jan  De  Staebler  Taylor  An- 
gell, was  injured  in  the  attack.  John  was 
born  in  Salt  Lake  City  and  attended  PA  and 
Oberlin  College  before  earning  a  bachelor's 
degree  at  Portland  (Oregon)  State  Universi- 
ty m  1969.  He  was  a  teacher  at  Boise  School 
and  the  Metropolitan  Learning  Center  dur- 
ing the  30  years  he  lived  in  Portland.  He 
appeared  in  productions  by  Portland  Civic 
Theatre  and  the  Portland  Opera;  served  for 
10  years  on  The  First  Unitarian  Church 
board  of  trustees  and  had  been  co-director 
of  the  church  school,  and  ran  a  summer 
camp  for  disadvantaged  children.  John 
moved  from  Portland  to  Puerto  Angel  in 
1972.  John  was  a  man  who  touched  a  lot  of 
lives. 

Our  heartfelt  sympathies  to  to  his  wife 
Jan,  his  son  Myron  Townsend  Angell  of 
Portland,  and  his  three  daughters,  and 
brother  Richard  Churchill  Angell  of  San  Mi- 
guel Allende,  Mexico. 

I  hope  by  the  time  you  receive  this  spring 
issue  of  the  Bulletin  you  will  have  signed  up 
for  the  grand  and  glorious  50th  Reunion. 
You  will  not  want  to  miss  faculty  emeriti 
(ae)  Emory  Basford,  Prissy  Hallowell  and 
Clara  Maynard,  who  have  accepted  our  in- 
vitation to  join  us  in  the  gala  celebrations. 
We  expect  more  honored  guests  will  come. 
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Frances  Connelly  Dowd 
3  Hillside  Avenue 
Amesbury,  MA  01913 


FIFTIETH  REUNION  CELEBRATION  12-14 
JUNE.  COME  JOIN  US! 

So  Far,  70%  of  the  class  has  responded  to 
the  questionnaire  to  be  printed  in  the  Re- 
union Directory  which  will  be  sent  out  in 
April  along  with  a  detailed  program  of  Re- 
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union  events.  The  AA  and  PA  reunion  com- 
mittee met  last  September  and  again  in  Jan- 
uary to  complete  plans  for  the  program. 
Reunion  co-chairmen  Mary  Emily  Smith- 
Petersen  and  Louise  Stevenson  Anderson 
and  Fran  Connelly  Dowd  were  present. 

Meanwhile  the  news  pours  in.  Marge 
Williams  Crothers  is  now  owner  of  Marjo- 
rie  Crothers  Interiors  and  teaches  a  course 
in  the  art  of  painted  finishes  at  the  Isabel 
O'Neil  School.  Harriott  Cole  Fox  has  spent 
most  of  her  working  life  assisting  her  hus- 
band, Paul,  in  managing  his  women's  spe- 
cialty shops.  She  has  two  grown  children, 
Paul  Fox  and  Mary  Fox  Kadane.  Phronsie 
Vibberts  Conlin  is  a  first  grade  teacher  at 
the  Valley  View  School.  She  has  three 
grown  children,  Phronsie  Ann  Petrow,  Ed- 
ward Joseph  Conlin  III,  and  Frank  Vibberts 
Conlin. 

Margaret  Bain  Cross  is  enjoying  life  in 
Dublin,  N.H.  She  works  in  the  arts  and  at- 
tends courses  at  Keene  State  College.  She 
has  six  children,  Jeremy,  Peter,  Christo- 
pher, Jonathan,  Penelope  and  Benjamin 
Cross.  Jeannette  Partridge  Harrison  is  a 
volunteer  guide  at  both  the  Monterey  Bay 
Aquarium  and  Point  Lobos  State  Reserve  in 
the  Pebble  Beach,  Calif.,  area.  She  has  two 
children  Sydney  and  Susan.  Connie  Knox 
recently  moved  to  St.  Petersburg,  Florida, 
after  retiring  as  an  executive  secretary  at 
Union  Carbide  in  New  York  City.  She  takes 
care  of  her  88-year-old  mother,  is  active  in 
the  Episcopal  Church,  garden  club,  and  is 
president  of  the  Bella  Vista  Civic 
Association. 

Pri  Richards  Phenix  has  two  part-time 
jobs.  She  is  a  TV  announcer  on  Channel  11 
in  Durham,  N.H.  (a  PBS  station),  and  is 
editorial  assistant  for  the  Center  for  Con- 
structive Change.  There  are  two  new 
grandchildren,  Matthew,  born  last  August 
to  her  son  Alan  and  his  wife,  and  Spencer 
born  March,  1986.  Betty  Joost  Todd  breeds 
thoroughbred  horses  on  her  Greenbank 
Farm  in  Monkton,  Md.  She  has  two  daugh- 
ters, Mary  Elizabeth,  and  Patricia  Ann. 

Skeeter  Ransom  Tucker  has  retired  from 
her  position  as  cytologist  with  Dedham  As- 
sociates and  is  now  a  library  trustee  in  New 
Castle,  N.H.,  and  volunteers  at  the  hospital 
book  cart,  sails  and  travels. 

Marge  Boesel  VanWinkle  has  two 
daughters  who  both  atteded  Abbot  Acade- 
my, Elizabeth  Boynton  and  Susan  Pollock; 
and  five  grands.  Marge  and  Mitchell  have 
just  built  a  new  house  near  their  old  one  in 
Litchfield,  Conn.,  and  are  now  settled  in. 

Nancy  Kincaid  Breslin  hosted  a  lunch- 
eon for  the  New  York  contingent  at  her  Park 
Avenue  apartment  in  December.  In  her 
spare  time,  she  studies  the  harpsichord, 
paints,  plays  tennis,  and  manages  a  couple 
of  homes.  Kay  Forbush  Bass  left  for  her 
winter  home  in  Hilton  Head,  S.C.,  in  No- 
vember. She  recently  sent  a  wonderful  pic- 
ture of  her  two  daughters  and  their  hus- 
bands and  four  grands  about  to  take  off  on 
a  bicycle  trip  together  —  complete  with  bi- 
cycles! Cyn  Holbrook  Sumner  and  hus- 
band spent  a  weekend  last  year  in  Walnut 
Creek,  Calif,  visiting  a  Wellesley  classmate 
and  attending  a  college  mini  reunion  in  San 
Francisco.  Their  son  Steve  is  working  for 
Wang  in  Cleveland,  Ohio.  Anna  Walton 
Saxton  has  three  children,  Peggy,  Steven 
and  Peter  Ernst.  Anna  married  for  the  sec- 
ond time  in  January  of  1982.  She  volunteers 
as  a  docent  for  the  Hood  Art  Museum  at 
Dartmouth  College. 

See  you  at  Reunion  in  June. 
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/.  Read  Murphy 
81  Waterside  Lane 
West  Hartford,  CT  06107 


Andover  recently  sent  out  a  financial  report 
for  1985-86  which  listed  contributors, 
funds,  endowments,  etc.  It  was  most  grati- 
fying to  see  '38's  involvement  and  the  num- 
ber of  our  classmates  who  give  and  have 
given  time  and  money  to  Andover.  What  a 
proud  tribute. 

The  questionnaires  continue  to  come  in 
for  the  50th  Yearbook,  but  at  an  all-too-slow 
pace.  Others  write  in,  though,  and  it  helps 
me  with  the  notes,  mostly  of  retirement, 
grandchildren  and  other  signs  of  older  (not 
'old")  age.  Fred  Kent  has  got  so  many  peo- 
ple "into  the  act"  that  it  is  fun  to  read  even 
the  brief  notes  of  such  as  Johnny  Marsh, 
that  he'll  contact  Seth  Eames.  This  move- 
ment led  me  to  call  Norm  Wiss  who  reports 
a  daughter  who  became  a  lawyer  after  mar- 
riage and  two  children,  graduating  as  an 
editor  of  Catholic  University's  Law  Review. 
She  has  worked  for  a  judge  in  the  District  of 
Columbia;  had  been  with  the  Equal  Em- 
ployment Opportunity  Commission  before 
that,  and  her  husband  is  a  trial  counsel  for 
the  NLRB.  What  a  wonderful  world! 
George  Horwitz  and  Red  Weeks  seem  to  be 
in  good  fettle.  I  hope  to  see  George  and 
Joan  in  Boca  Raton  when  I'm  there  for  the 
American  College  of  Trial  Lawyers  meeting 
in  March  .  .  .  Fred  Bergfors  says  he  is  re- 
tired, "or  better,  retiring"  from  the  oil  busi- 
ness and  delving  into  real  estate.  Don't 
know  when  I  last  saw  you,  Bergie,  but  get 
back  in  '88.  Todd  Furniss  is  now  a  con- 
firmed Arizonian  and  making  visits  to 
neighboring  states  as  well  as  Sonora,  Mexi- 
co. He  likes  the  variety  in  the  mountain  and 
desert  landscapes  where  he  hikes  weekly 
with  a  local  club.  Jim  Etheridge  advised 
that  he  and  Ann  have  moved  from  Green- 
wich to  15  Seaview  Terrace,  Guilford, 
Conn.,  06435.  He  retired  on  February  15, 
1987. 

Cy  Nute,  prodded  by  Kent,  called  me 
He  does  computer  and  bookkeeping  sales 
and  service,  and  had  been  in  computer 
work  in  aerospace  and  medical  research.  / 
sad  note  was  the  loss  of  Harry  Adriance': 
lovely  wife,  Sue,  in  the  fall,  after  a  second 
bout  with  cancer  .  .  .  Algernon  Schmaltz 
had  a  close  call.  He  was  in  the  Curemor- 
sockem  Hospital  for  frostbite.  He  was 
found  in  his  car  at  a  drive-in  theater  one 
cold  night.  The  side  windows  were  frosted 
up.  It  appeared  that  he  and  his  girlfriend 
saw  the  movie  about  to  start  —  the  name 
was  up  on  the  screen  —  and  they  hurried 
in.  She  had  bicuspid  damage  from  tooth 
chattering  (no  harm  to  her  incisors  due  tc 
overbite).  The  name  of  the  movie  was] 
"Closed  for  the  Winter." 

By  this  time  many  of  you  have  learned  o 
the  death  of  Walter  Rafferty  on  11  Novem 
ber  1986,  who,  with  Pike  has  been  as  clost 
to  Mr.  1938  as  any  one  I  can  think  of.  H« 
had  had  Alzheimer's  Disease  since  earh 
1981,  and  over  the  bulk  of  that  time  has  sur 
fered  a  distressing  deterioration.  His  death 
given  these  circumstances,  was  a  blessing, 
but  it  is  a  real  loss.  Walter  had  a  fine  recorc 
as  a  combat  Marine,  a  successful  broker 
chairman  of  Hartford's  United  Way  Fund  ii 
the  late  '60s;  chairman  of  the  Yale  Alumn 
Fund;  chairman  of  Andover's;  and  chair 
man  of  the  board  of  trustees  at  the  Ren 
brook  School  in  West  Hartford.  And  in  alj 
endeavors  a  resounding  success.  He  leave 
Martha  and  six  children  .  .  .  We  also  lost  Pe 


ter  Roesler  from  a  heart  attack  in  Septem- 
ber 1984.  I  learned  this  from  Ron  Reader,  a 
fellow  agent  at  Mass.  Mutual,  and  Dr.  Ross 
Gallagher.  I  think  Pete  was  in  Canada  in 
1984,  but  Mass.  Mutual  did  not  answer  my 
inquiry,  so  I  do  not  know  to  whom  I  should 
write.  Roger  Battles  died  on  15  August 
1986.  He  had  been  with  H.P.  Hood  &  Sons, 
and  later  Polaroid.  He  had  been  a  naval  avi- 
ator in  WWII.  He  is  survived  by  his  wife, 
Ruth,  and  three  children.  A  good  guy  and 
feisty  halfback.  The  sympathy  of  the  class  is 
extended  to  the  families  of  these  departed 
classmates. 


39 

PHILLIPS 


Elias  Clark 
155  Bradley  St. 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


Junie  O'Brien,  Marsh  Kates,  Tom  Kelly, 
and  Jack  Walsh  got  together  in  Boston  last 
21  November  to  start  planning  for  the  big 
50th.  Notes  of  the  meeting  from  Junie  and 
Tom  indicate  that  our  planners  are  full  of 
ideas  to  give  substance  and  enjoyment  to 
the  program.  Any  suggestions  to  enrich  the 
occasion  will  be  gratefully  received  by  Junie 
or  Marsh.  Frank  Campion  has  generously 
agreed  to  take  responsibility  for  the  directo- 
ry and  history.  He,  too,  would  welcome 
ideas  on  how  to  produce  a  fresh  approach 
to  this  well-worked  genre.  If  you  don't 
have  the  addresses,  send  your  suggestions 
to  me  and  I  will  forward  them  on  to  Junie, 
Marsh,  or  Frank. 

Charles  W.  Liddell  died  on  6  December 
1986  on  the  tennis  court  at  his  new  home  in 
Sun  City  Center,  Florida.  He  had  just  fin- 
ished a  regular  match  and  was  on  his  way 
to  the  net  to  embrace  his  opponents  when 
he  collapsed  of  a  heart  attack  and  was  gone 
within  seconds.  Charlie's  life  was  an  exem- 
plar of  service  to  humanity  and  devotion  to 
family.  After  graduating  from  PA,  he  re- 
ceived a  bachelor's  degree  in  sociology 
from  the  University  of  Virginia,  did  a  stint 
in  Europe  with  the  field  artillery  during  the 
War,  and  received  a  graduate  degree  from 
the  New  York  School  of  Social  Work  at  Co- 
lumbia in  1948.  Over  the  next  38  years,  he 
held  many  key  posts  directing  agencies  and 
programs  which  were  helping  the  poor, 
homeless  and  persons  uprooted  by  urban 
renewal.  His  work  frequently  took  him  to 
those  areas  of  Boston  most  torn  by  social 
upheaval.  During  the  decade  immediately 
prior  to  his  retirement  in  1984,  he  was  the 
executive  director  of  the  Boston  Travelers 
Aid  Society  and  was  instrumental  in  the  So- 
ciety's growth  in  size  and  reputation.  Out 
of  gratitude  for  his  many  contributions,  the 
Society  has  established  a  fund  in  Charlie's 
name  to  provide  emergency  assistance  to 
the  homeless.  Earlier  in  nis  career,  he 
served  as  executive  director  of  the  United 
South  End  Settlements,  as  special  assistant 
to  the  State  Welfare  Commissioner  and  as 
first  acting  director  of  Action  for  Boston 
Community  Development,  an  agency  that 
he  helped  to  create.  Charlie  was  never  one 
to  seek  out  the  spotlight,  but  his  record  of 
outstanding  achievement  came  out  at  the 
rime  of  his  retirement  as  tributes  flowed  in 
from  Governor  Dukakis,  other  state  offi- 
cials and  colleagues.  According  to  a  Chris- 
tian Science  Monitor  account  of  the  occasion, 
one  associate  summed  up  Charlie's  record 
of  achievement  as  follows:  "He  works  be- 
hind the  scenes;  he  gets  the  job  done.  He 
gets  projects  funded;  he  is  creative,  and  he 
is  willing  to  try."  By  all  accounts,  Charlie 


and  his  wife,  Barbara,  loved  their  new  Flor- 
ida home,  but  Charlie  couldn't  call  it  quits 
on  a  lifetime  of  helping  others.  He  was  at 
the  time  of  his  death  hard  at  work  as  a  vol- 
unteer fourth-grade  teacher's  aide  and  had 
recently  been  elected  to  the  board  of  the 
Florida  West  Coast  Council  on  Aging,  an 
agency  which  plans  and  monitors  tax-fund- 
ed programs  for  low-income  people  in  five 
Florida  counties. 

Three  classmates  wrote  me  of  their  sense 
of  loss  at  Charlie's  death.  Al  Levine  went 
back  to  second  grade  at  public  school  in 
Lowell  with  Charlie  and  recalled  with  de- 
light happy  times  that  he  and  Pearl  had  had 
with  Charlie  and  Barbara.  He  spoke  from 
the  heart  of  Charlie's  accomplishments: 
"His  life  was  one  of  great  humanitarian 
achievement.  We  are  all  psychologically  im- 

Soverished  by  his  untimely  passing."  Jim 
Ittredge  wrote  of  working  with  Charlie  on 
South  End  projects  and  described  him  in 
simple  terms:  "He  was  quiet  and  unassum- 
ing but  did  lots  of  good  works."  John  Blum 
reminisced  about  their  joint  enterprises  at 
PA  selling  the  Herald  Tribune,  fire  wood, 
and  hot  dogs  and  ice  cream  at  sporting 
events.  He  concluded:  "I  believe  no  one  of 
our  classmates  devoted  as  much  time  and 
muscle  to  helping  the  unfortunate  as  Char- 
lie did.  He  was  quintessentially  a  good 
man."  Charlie  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Bar- 
bara; two  daughters,  two  sons,  and  two 
grandchildren.  The  family  address  is  1701 
Danbury  Drive,  Sun  City  Center,  FL  33570. 

Recent  cards  make  retirement  seem 
mighty  attractive  to  one  still  laboring  at  the 
same  old  stand.  John  Blake  reports  that  he 
and  Jean  have  retired  to  the  country  in 
Maryland  and  are  busily  engaged  improv- 
ing their  tree  farm.  The  Blakes  have  four 
children,  of  whom  John,  in  this  note,  gives 
details  on  only  one  —  Cathy,  who  has  just 
taken  rime  off  after  serving  as  interim  U.S. 
attorney  in  one  of  the  Maryland  districts  to 
present  the  Blakes  with  their  third  grand- 
child. Hank  Hallowell  left  advertising  and 
public  relations  in  June  1982  which  has  giv- 
en him  more  time  to  enjoy  his  family  of 
three  daughters,  one  son,  and  nine  grand- 
children, and  to  do  a  heap  of  travelling.  In 
pursuit  of  their  interests  in  bird  watching, 
archaeology,  natural  history,  and  photogra- 

Ehy,  the  Hallowells  have  visited  India, 
urma,  Indonesia,  Africa,  Central  and 
South  America,  Australia,  New  Zealand, 
New  Guinea,  and  Antartica.  He  concludes 
that  they  come  home  to  do  their  laundry 
and  that  he  is  looking  forward  to  the  50th. 

Doug  Pirnie,  retired  from  Exxon  four 
years  ago,  now  divides  his  time  —  six 
months  in  Houston,  winter  in  Florida  and 
summer  in  South  Dartmouth.  His  statistics 
are:  three  children  living  in  Houston,  one  in 
New  York  City,  and  two  grandchildren. 
Even  the  non-retired  are  seeking  out  the  sa- 
lubrious climate  as,  for  example,  Hewitt 
Conway  who  sends  word  that  he  is  now 
heading  up  his  law  firm's  Palm  Beach  of- 
fice. Meanwhile,  back  in  wintry  New  En- 
gland .  .  . 
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Barbara  Bellows  Kaiser 
1248  Northport  Drive 
Sarasota,  FL  34242 


Connie  and  Will  had  dinner  at  the  St.  Pe- 
tersburg Yacht  Club  with  Sally  Sutor  Parson 
'38  and  ner  husband,  John.  Tney  have  a  sail 
boat,  too,  so  we  hope  to  meet  them  half 
way  for  a  cruise  together. 

Heard  from  "Woodie"  —  Mary  Woodman 
O'Hagan.  She  has  a  new  address  in  South 
Africa,  8A  Robinson  St.,  Grahamstown 
6140. 

Just  talked  to  Audrey  Rugg  Shanaberg 

who  lives  just  a  few  miles  away  on  Long- 
boat Key.  She  and  her  husband,  Frank, 
have  just  returned  from  Granville,  Ohio, 
where  they  spend  part  of  the  year.  Audrey 
has  had  Ellen  Alden  Reed  visit  her  down 
here.  Ellen  still  lives  in  Northfield,  111.,  out- 
side of  Chicago.  Also  heard  from  Barbara 
Leland  Pearson  who  will  be  in  Naples,  Flor- 
ida, later  this  winter. 

Marjorie  "Mack"  MacMullen  Brewer 
writes  that  she  has  a  new  grandson,  also  a 
Floridian.  Please  keep  the  news  coming 
otherwise  you'll  have  to  hear  about  what 
Bill  and  I  did.  In  August  we  cruised  the 
Med  in  a  50-foot  yawl  off  Corsica  and  Sar- 
dinia, then  on  to  Monaco  to  meet  Prince  Al- 
bert (an  Amherst  grad).  Our  daughter 
Anne  was  married  in  November  to  John 
Neff  in  the  American  Univesity  chapel  in 
Washington,  D.C.  What's  your  news?  Drop 
us  a  line. 

/Jl  (M)  Prescott  S.  Bush,  Jr. 

~'~  441  Lexington  Avenue,  Suite  1109 

New  York,  NY  10017 


Connie  Smith  Templton  and  her  husband 
stopped  to  see  us  in  December  on  their  way 
to  begin  a  cruise  out  of  Tampa.  It  was  the 
first  time  I  had  seen  her  since  graduation 
and  she  looked  great!  Upon  their  return 
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Peripatetic  Gene  Schnell  (he  of  the  itching 
feet)  has  seen  several  of  our  gang  in  his 
travels  about  the  U.S.  In  San  Francisco  last 
September,  he  visited  Charlie  deLimur  in 
the  Crocker  Bank  Executive  Suite  and  re- 
ceived a  warm  welcome.  Charlie  took  Gene 
to  the  Bohemian  Club  for  lunch  and  good 
conversation  about  our  class.  Then  wnom 
should  he  run  into  in  San  Antonio  but  Joe 
Parker  with  whom  he  had  an  enjoyable  re- 
union. Joe  is  (as  he  was  at  PA)  a  very  bright 
guy.  He  and  brother  George  (Andover  '39) 
are  running  a  fine  oil  business  which  seems 
to  be  weathering  the  current  oil  industry 
problems  quite  well.  Back  East,  Gene 
caught  up  with  his  former  lacrosse  team- 
mate Al  Heckel,  who's  having  a  ball  out  on 
L.I.  with  his  car  dealership. 

Knobby  Walsh's  daughter  got  married  in 
September  in  Chappaquiddick,  Mass.  From 
London,  Don  Sands  writes  that  he  got  a 
great  kick  out  of  Stu  Outerbridge's  class 
notes  and  continues  to  follow  our  notes 
avidly  He  points  out  what  fun  it  is  to  see 
the  different  paths  we  have  taken  since 
leaving  the  Hill  and  hopes  more  of  you  will 
report  on  your  lives,  families,  interests,  etc. 
Don  was  enroute  to  Paris  when  he  wrote  in 
late  September.  How  good  to  hear  from 
you,  Don! 

And  speaking  of  Gene  Schnell,  what  a 
job  he  is  doing  for  our  class  and  Andover  in 
getting  ready  for  our  50th  Reunion  in  1990! 
It  will  De  fun  to  get  all  of  us  old  goats  (can 
you  believe  it .  .  .  us,  old?)  back  to  the  Hill. 
Boy,  will  we  have  some  tales  to  tell. 

Oh,  yes,  Bill  Hayler  and  Gene  got  to- 
gether briefly  in  Southern  California  and 
swapped  a  few  tall  tales. 

Bill  (C.W.)  Arnold's  daughter,  Jane,  was 
married  17  January  in  Kennebunkport, 
Maine.  My  son,  Jamie,  and  his  wife  repre- 
sented the  Bushes  as  1  had  to  be  in  Nevada 
on  business. 

Dick  Rhodes  writes  that  he  is  serving  .is 
visiting  professor  of  physics  at  the  Virginia 
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Military  Institute  in  Lexington.  His  address 
is:  Rt.  4,  Box  292,  S.R.  699,  Lexington,  VA 
24450  (tel.  703-281-2464). 

In  December,  I  talked  with  Tuck  Burnam 
who  had  managed  to  tear  his  leg  up  in  a 
boating  accident  and  was  hors  de  combat 
from  golf  and  other  diversions  requiring 
mobility.  He  and  Nancy  are  at  Vero  Beach, 
Florida,  for  the  winter. 

Bill  Macomber  wrote  that  he  is  very 
deeply  involved  in  teaching  American  Gov- 
ernment, American  History,  and  World 
History,  and  giving  current  workshops  at 
Nantucket  hign  school.  He  was  also  assis- 
tant coach  of  the  J.V.  football  team.  What  a 
program!  What  lucky  students! 

I  nave  been  informed  by  the  Alumni  Of- 
fice of  the  death  of  Alexander  Hempill  in 
January  of  1986.  We  have  very  little  infor- 
mation other  than  he  is  survived  by  his 
wife,  Jean  (Calves)  Hempill,  8014  Crofeld 
St.,  Philadelphia,  Pa.  The  class  extends  its 
sympathy  to  her. 
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Mary  Dean  Naff  Pugh 
7  Wolfe  Drive 
McGehee,  AR  71654 


These  notes  are  being  written  just  after  the 
holiday  season.  I  wish  everyone  a  happy 
1987. 

I  have  to  explain  the  rules  of  the  game  to 
you  again.  When  I  write  you  I  need  news. 
When  you  have  news,  send  it  to  me.  All  of 
us  have  to  play  the  game.  This  November  I 
wrote  and  the  only  news  I  received  was 
three  cards  returned  because  YOU  MOVED 
AND  DIDN'T  LET  ME  KNOW!  That's  not 
fair.  Where  are  Ruth  Poore,  Muriel  Wood 
and  Dotty  Garry?  There  are  others.  Please 
contact  me:  Jacqueline  Proctor,  Gisela  Bol- 
ten,  Grace  Bowen,  Marguerite  Hall,  Elise 
Jewett,  Mary  Pease,  and  Ellen  Spear.  Bet- 
ter yet,  anyone  who  can  locate  any  of  these 
missing,  please  contact  me. 

Mary  Howard  Nutting  and  Ed  are  com- 
ing to  Arkansas,  and  Hamp  and  I  expect  to 
meet  them  for  dinner  and  a  visit.  Last  time 
the  weather  prevented  our  meeting,  but 
this  time  we  hope  for  better  conditions. 
Mindy  has  retired  and  they  are  on  vacation 
after  their  business  in  Arkansas.  They  plan 
to  go  to  Williamsburg,  Va.,  from  here.  I  re- 
ceived a  notice  that  Georgia  Wieting  Kling- 
beil  (Aff.'42)  died  of  cancer  17  July  1986. 
Her  father,  Harry  N.  Wieting,  PA '28,  broth- 
er Harry  N.  Wieting,  Jr.,  PA  41,  and  grand- 
father Frank  L.  Klingebeil,  PA '09  made  the 
merger  of  Abbot  and  Andover  of  special 
significance  to  her.  We  extend  our  most  sin- 
cere sympathy  to  her  four  children  and  oth- 
er family  members. 
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Thomas  Hartmann 
178  Moore  St. 
Princeton,  NJ  08540 

Judge  Claude  Davis  of  Jerseyville,  Illinois, 
has  written  some  inspirational  words  in  his 
class  agent  letter:  "I  had  the  pleasure  of  at- 
tending our  45th  reunion  ...  In  addition  to 
the  usual  hesitancy ...  I  knew  virtually  no 
one  in  our  class.  It  became  apparent  every- 
one returned  with  reservations,  but  it 
worked  out  beautifully.  The  common  bond 
of  our  attendance  at  and  strong  attachment 
to  Andover  carried  the  day ..."  Both  Otis 
Erisman  in  Philadelphia  and  Bob  Waters  in 
Absecon,  N.J.,  have  promised  to  return  for 
our  50th. 


In  other  news  Philo  (Rock)  King,  our 

prominent  entertainer,  has  sent  a  good 
message.  He  married  Patricia  Degnan  Klein 
of  Shrewsbury,  Mass.,  in  late  1985,  and 
they  have  a  home  there.  Rock  has  just  com- 
pleted his  27th  year  with  three  more  under 
contract  at  the  Lighthouse  Inn's  Sand  Bar  in 
W.  Dennis  on  Cape  Cod.  This  winter  he 
will  "heat  the  Shed"  in  Stowe,  Vermont. 

Imagine  my  pleasant  surprise  when  I 
read  a  national  AP  story  about  Fred  Crane 
and  his  family  business.  The  headline  read, 
"One  Corporation  that's  More  than  a  Big 
Employer.  '  The  article  praises  the  Crane 
family  for  its  enlightened  management 
policies  since  the  founding  of  Crane  Co.  in 
1801.  The  company  has  an  outstanding  rec- 
ord in  employee  relations.  It  is  not  possible 
to  do  justice  to  the  article  or  the  company  in 
this  limited  space.  Joe  Vaamonde,  who  con- 
sults for  Crane  &  Co.  in  Latin  America,  re- 
ports that  Fred  is  spending  most  of  his  time 
these  days  preparing  to  sail  his  boat  to  Scot- 
land this  summer.  Fred  and  Joyce  continue 
to  be  active  in  community  affairs  in  Dalton. 
Public  service  is  a  Crane  family  tradition. 

Regular  readers  will  remember  a  column 
just  last  year  which  reported  on  Ray  Peck's 
long  commute  between  his  Radnor,  Pa., 
home  and  his  company's  offices  in  Char- 
lotte, N.C.  It  is  my  sad  duty  to  report  that 
Ray  died  of  cancer  in  September  Otis  Eris- 
man sent  me  a  copy  of  the  obituary  from 
the  Philadelphia  Inquirer.  Ray,  a  native  of 
Lancaster,  flew  36  missions  as  a  B-17  waist 
gunner  in  Europe,  returning  after  the  war 
to  earn  his  degree  at  Penn.  Fie  also  earned  a 
graduate  degree  in  textile  engineering  at  N. 
C.  State.  He  was  with  Muller  &  Co.  for  39 
years,  rising  from  salesman  to  CEO.  Ray 
was  an  avid  tennis  player  and  served  as 
president  of  the  Philadelphia  Tennis  Asso- 
ciation. He  was  a  member  of  the  Mayflower 
Society,  a  book  collector,  and  was  very  ac- 
tive in  Republican  party  affairs. 
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Emily  Mills  Courtice 
730  Linden  Avenue 
Los  Altos,  CA  94022 


In  a  note  from  Holly,  Michigan,  Dorothy 
Harvey  Learning  says  she  is  divorced  and 
currently  working  as  a  social  worker  for  the 
near-by  school  district.  She  has  one  child 
still  at  home.  Of  Abbot,  she  writes,  "I  really 
appreciate  many  of  the  things  from  Abbot 
—  the  values,  music,  and  the  education.  It 
certainly  was  another  time."  Verniece  Bish- 
op Moody  still  lives  in  Schenectady,  N.Y., 
and  as  of  September  1st,  resigned  her  job  as 
a  part-time  physical  therapist  "to  try  life 
among  the  retirees."  She  had  been  back  in 
this  work  for  4  years  and  enjoyed  the 
young  people  (not  realted  to  her!)  as  well  as 
learning  new  advances  in  her  field.  Betty 
Harris  Coates  sends  love  to  all.  She  is  now 
Mrs.  Arthur  Sheeler  of  122  Harloff  Road, 
Honeoye  Falls,  N.Y.  Betty  is  semiretired  as 
her  children  have  taken  over  the  family 
business.  With  her  husband,  she  enjoys 
traveling  to  see  friends  and  family. 

A  Christmas  card  from  Addie  Water- 
house  MacKay  says  all  is  well  in  Saint  Au- 

fustine.  Addie  has  a  second  grandchild 
orn  this  summer.  She  is  thrilled  that  Dorie 
Jones  Hannegan  is  her  new  neighbor,  liv- 
ing only  20  minutes  away  in  Palm  Coast. 
Dorie  promises  a  permanent  address  will 
be  forthcoming  upon  completion  of  their 
new  home.  Since  leaving  Michigan,  she  has 
gone  from  pillar  to  post  with  family  while 
Bob  sailed  their  boat  on  a  two-month  jaunt 


to  its  new  port.  ...  I  am  delighted  that 
Frannie  Troub  Roberts  comes  periodically 
to  visit  her  daughter  Pris  and  granddaugh- 
ter in  San  Rafael,  Calif.  I  get  a  spin-off  visit, 
and  we  settled  world  affairs  picnicing  at 
Point  Reyes  last  fall.  Jane  Philbin  Wood  is 
happily  involved  in  "shaping  up"  their 
"new  old  house"  5  miles  outside  ofMiddle- 
bury,  Vermont.  I'm  glad  her  dream  is  a  re- 
ality. She  and  her  husband  criss-cross  back 
and  forth  from  Vermont  to  Illinois  where 
Richard  is  still  involved  in  business  in  Chi- 
cago. A  second  address  for  Jane  is  RD  No. 
3,  Box  1010,  Bristol,  VT  05443.  She  writes 
that  she  and  Sue  Long  Reed  enjoyed  a  long 
overdue  reunion  last  spring  in  Florida. 
They  both  promise  to  attend  our  50th. 

I  am  saddened  to  report  that  Polly  Pack- 
ard Blackmore  died  unexpectedly  on  9  De- 
cember. She  left  a  family,  including  her 
husband,  Roger,  six  children,  and  eight 
grandchildren.  On  this  same  day,  Nancy 
Kelly  Park  lost  her  husband,  David,  also 
unexpectedly,  of  coronary  heart  disease. 
We  extend  our  sympathy  and  love  to  both 
families. 


45th!  REUNION 


June  1987 
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Thomas  Quarks 
P.  O.  Box  3579 
Manchester,  NH  03105 


In  early  January  as  I  write  these  notes,  the 
phrase,  "snow  on  snow,"  keeps  coming  to 
mind.  We  have  had  a  couple  of  heavy  snow 
storms  for  the  first  two  weeks  of  this  new 
year,  and  the  high  piles  around  streets  and 
buildings  gives  the  city  a  garrisoned  look. 

A  short  note  from  Sedge  Howard  indi- 
cates that  he  is  winding  up  his  30th  year  in 
New  Orleans  as  a  transplanted  Yankee  and 
doesn't  miss  the  snow  one  bit.  Another 
southern  dweller,  George  Bailey  writes  in 
from  Winter  Garden,  Florida,  where  he  and 
wife,  Anne,  publish  The  Times,  a  country 
newspaper  serving  the  communities  of 
West  Orange.  In  a  recent  note  to  our  class 
agent,  Nate  Cartmell,  Phil  Reed  tells  us 
that  he  has  "retired"  to  the  Princeton,  N.J., 
area  where  he  operates  Fair  Winds  Farm,  a 
standardbred  racehorse  operation. 

A  fine  letter  from  Winfield  (Win)  Smith 
in  Chicago  informs  us  that  in  April  1986  he 
suffered  a  coronary  attack  followed  by  a 
quadruple  by-pass  operation  from  which 
he  is,  thankfully,  well  recovered.  He  lost  20 
plus  pounds  in  the  process  which  he  hopes 
will  stay  off.  He  Iooks  forward  to  attending 
our  45th  Reunion  in  June.  Win  saw  Dave 
Chavchavadze  in  Washington,  D.C.,  last 
fall.  Dave  is  retired  from  the  State  Depart- 
ment and  we  hope  will  attend  our  June  re- 
union. Win  corresponds  with  his  senior 
year  roommate,  John  Gregory  Smith  who 
"seems  to  have  married  later  than  some,  but 
is  now  equipped  with  wife  and  one  or  more 
step-children,  living  the  life  of  a  former 
mining  engineer  in  Ely,  Nevada." 

A  welcome  note  from  Frank  Parkhurst  in 
Wilkes  Barre,  Pa.,  expressing  his  anticipa- 
tion for  our  45th  Reunion  and  his  offer  to 
help  in  any  way  possible.  Many  thanks, 
Frank.  A  similar  letter  from  John  Searle  in- 
forms us  that  he  has  retired  from  TRW  and 
is  living  in  Delray  Beach,  Florida,  this  time 
of  year  but  will  be  back  in  Beverly  Farms, 
Mass.,  in  plenty  of  time  for  our  Reunion. 
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He  also  offers  his  help  to  the  committee.  A 
clipping  from  the  New  Canaan,  Conn.,  Ad- 
vertiser informs  us  that  Howard  Gray  re- 
cently retired  from  Better  Homes  &  Gardens 
where  he  was  executive  marketing  director. 
He  and  his  wife,  Suzanna,  have  lived  in 
New  Canaan  since  1953.  He  has  been  a 
member  of  the  Republican  Town  Commit- 
tee and  the  New  Canaan  Fire  Company  #1. 
He  is  also  active  in  St.  Marks  Episcopal 
Church.  We  look  forward  to  seeing  you 
both  at  the  Reunion,  Howie. 

Finally,  it  is  my  sad  duty  to  report  the 
death  of  our  beloved  classmate,  Robert 
Goodman  (Tex)  Furse  on  2  December  1986 
in  Houston,  Texas,  after  a  long  battle  with 
cancer.  He  is  survived  by  his  wife  of  40 
years,  Merle,  who  resides  at  1949  Stoney 
Brook,  Houston,  TX  77063.  Other  family 
members  surviving  are  a  daughter,  Mrs. 
Claire  Coots;  a  son,  Robert  A.  Furse,  M.D.; 
and  two  grandsons,  all  of  Houston,  Texas. 
Tex  had  a  distinguished  career  in  the  petro- 
leum and  gas  exploration  field  and  was 
vice-president  of  Texas  Gas  Exploration  Co. 
at  the  time  of  his  retirement  in  July  1985. 
Prior  to  that  Tex  had  an  outstanding  record 
in  the  U.  S.  Army  Air  Corps  during  World 
War  II  from  1942  to  1945  in  the  South  Pacif- 
ic. We  best  remember  Tex  as  the  extra-ordi- 
nary athlete  participating  in  Andover  varsi- 
ty sports,  particularly  football.  Later  at  Yale, 
after  the  War,  he  was  a  most  successful 
quarterback  on  the  varsity  football  team  for 
three  years.  The  sympathy  and  condo- 
lences of  all  of  our  class  go  out  to  Merle  and 
her  family  at  this  time  or  grievous  loss. 

Be  sure  to  make  plans  now  to  attend  our 
45th  Reunion,  12-14  June.  Carolyn  and  I 
look  forward  to  greeting  you  then. 
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James  McE.  Brown 
RD  3  Box  70-1 
Stonington,  CT  06378 
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Ann  Taylor  Debevoise 
RFD  #1  Box  470 
Woodstock,  VT  05091 


I  am  thrilled  to  have  some  class  notes.  Glo- 
ria Caldarone  Hegarty  writes,  "Have  lived 
in  Rye,  N.H.,  for  the  past  10  years  and  thor- 
oughly enjoy  being  settled  in  one  place  for 
so  long,  as  we  have  lived  just  about  all  over 
the  East  Coast.  Have  three  children,  a  son 
and  two  daughters,  and  have  a  'love  affair' 
with  first  grandchild,  Erik,  six-months 
old."  Patricia  Daniels  Hanson  has  a  third 
grandchild,  Molly  Patricia  Hanson,  born  in 
April  '86.  She  was  planning  a  China/ 
Yangtse  River  Trip  in  the  fall  of  '86  and  she 
speaks  of  attending  her  first  Elder  Hostel 
last  year,  and  has  made  six  trips  to  Salt 
Lake  City  in  her  role  of  genealogist.  Betty 
Jean  England  Olsen's  telephone  number  is 
(415)  441-3785  or  (b)  621-2897,  and  she  wel- 
comes anyone  stopping  in  San  Francisco. 
She  is  in  her  last  year  of  teaching  the  visual- 
ly impaired  in  special  ed.,  and  then  she 
plans  to  retire.  Her  daughter  Luellen  lives 
in  Toulouse,  France,  working  in  environ- 
mental health  research.  Her  son  Ted  lives 
across  the  Golden  Gate  Bridge  in  Marin 
County.  Thank  you,  Gloria,  Pat,  and  Betty 
Jean. 

The  big  news  from  the  entire  class  is  that 
we  will  return  to  Andover  on  12-14  June 
1987  for  our  45th  Reunion.  Don't  wait  for 
the  50th.  Come  in  '87.  Watch  your  mail  for 
more  details,  schedules,  reservation  forms, 
etc.  Tom  Quarles,  my  PA  class  of  '42  coun- 
terpart, is  a  wonderful  person  and  organiz- 
er and  we  hope  to  have  a  good  turnout  and 
lots  of  fun.  Andover-Abbot  is  a  dynamic 
combination.  Sincerely  —  Ann  Taylor 
Debevoise 


A  great  letter,  address  Riyah,  Saudi  Arabia, 
from  Dick  DeNiord  who  is  currently  chief 
of  surgery  at  King  Faisal  Specialist  Hospi- 
tal. Dick,  remarried,  has  six  children,  two 
about  ready  for  college,  and  seven  grand- 
children. No  wonder  he  is  in  Arabia.  He 
describes  Riyadh  as  "a  city  of  very  old  and 
very  new  with  much  wealth  —  Rolls, 
BMWs  and  Mercedes  all  about."  The  hospi- 
tal is  sophisticated  and  the  home  of  much 
unusual  surgery.  Dick,  who  will  return  to 
practice  in  Wolfboro,  N.H.,  shortly  on  a 
sabbatical  from  KFSH,  states  that  he  may  or 
may  not  return  to  Arabia  and  goes  on  to  say 
that  retirement,  some  day,  will  be  on  a  lake 
in  Northern  Minnesota.  Dick  and  wife  Ruth 
saw  Jack  Lemmon  in  London  in  "Long 
Day's  Journey  Into  Night"  as  did  your  sec- 
retary. He  went  backstage  to  see  Jack  as  did 
I,  but  we  both  found  him  too  worn  from  the 
demanding  performance  to  make  Andover 
reminiscing  possible. 

From  George  Ettelson  a  brief  note  stating 
that  his  son  Bill  is  Yale  '88  and  his  daughter 
Sara  is  Yale  '89.  Maybe  someday  one  or  you 
will  write  that  your  children  are  not  attend- 
ing Yale  or  Harvard,  but  instead  have  opted 
for  Hamburger  College.  I  would  be  delight- 
ed to  print  it.  No  offense,  George. 

Cliff  Wright  in  Santa  Barbara,  our  class 
agent  and  faithful  correspondent,  writes 
that  he  saw  Don  Earnshaw  and  Pete  Room 
'44  in  Greenwich  on  a  recent  trip  East  but 
missed  seeing  Phil  Drake.  Don  also  men- 
tioned that  Dave  Anderson,  from  Norwich, 
Conn.,  was  re-elected  to  the  state  legisla- 
ture. From  personal  experience  I  know  that 
Dave  has  done  an  excellent  job  as  a  repre- 
sentative. Cliff  mentioned  that  he  took  his 
family  to  Hawaii  for  Christmas  vacation; 
that  is  nice,  but  he  then  went  on  to  say  that 
there  are  21  in  the  family,  that  is  very  nice. 

Finally  from  Jim  Moore  in  Blacksburg, 
Virginia,  a  copy  of  his  annual  Thanksgiving 
letter  which  notes  that  Jim  and  his  wife  and 
the  members  of  his  college  quartet  spent 
some  time  houseboating  on  Lake  Powell  in 
Utah,  and  engaged  in  some  singing.  Jim's 
4th  book  has  just  been  published  by  the 
AIIE.  If  you  buy  it  he  will  autograph  it. 

The  questionnaire  from  your  secretary 
will  be  forthcoming  shortly. 

Bettye  Rutherford  McCouch 
^J  72  Alcott  Road 

ABBOT  Concord,  MA  01742 

A  welcome  response  to  my  cards  yields 
news  of  the  following  classmates:  Las 
Swenning  Weinrich  writes  that  she  looks 
for  news  of  Abbot  '43  and  was  thus 
prompted  to  contribute  her  own.  She 
sounds  happy  and  upbeat,  married  to  the 
same  "fine  man"  for  over  42  years,  has  three 
sons  and  grandchildren,  and  has  gone  from 
professional  volunteer  to  Volunteer  Direc- 
tor of  Red  Cross  and  then  Planned  Parent- 
hood. It  sounds  as  though  extensive  travel 
is  still  a  part  of  her  life.  From  Betty  Lou 
Monett  Hess  comes  news  of  her  children  in 
California  and  Illinois  with  whom  she 
shared  a  skiing  Thanksgiving  holiday  in  the 
high  Sierras.  Seems  a  long  way  from  the 
initial  plunge  at  Intervale  in  '43.  Joining  the 
retired  and  semi-retired  are  the  Wintters 
(Nancy  Corwin)  who  spends  mid-April  in 
the  Bahamas  and  Florida,  where  "it  isn't 
half  bad;  we  find  plenty  to  do."  They  spent 


Thanksgiving  in  Mexico  with  a  son  from 
Alaska  and  two  grandsons. 

Another  classmate  with  a  good,  long- 
lasting  marriage  (I  was  a  witness  to  it!)  is 
Mallie  Tapper  Mountain.  Bless  her  heart 
for  calling  as  well  as  writing.  Her  husband, 
Cliff,  is  a  thoracic  surgeon  whose  lecturing, 
research  and  operating  keep  them  busy  and 
traveling  from  their  home  base,  Houston. 
Their  three  children  are  married  and  their 
three  grandchildren  range  from  12  years  to 
20  months.  The  two  older  ones  are  lucky  to 
be  taken  skiing  in  Italy  or  Colorado  with 

frandparents.  And  from  Connie  Walker 
hompson,  kept  busy  by  her  old  house 
with  four  apartments,  a  son  in  Charlotte 
and  married  daughter  with  two  small  chil- 
dren in  Dallas,  the  news  is  welcome. 

Some  news  is  not  so  happy.  Bette  Row- 
ley Tittmann  and  Joyce  Yoffa  Rudolph 
write  of  the  deaths  or  their  husbands  in 
1985.  Our  very  real  sympathy  extends  to 
both,  and  I  particularly  appreciate  their 
cards.  Bette  sounds  as  though  she  were  oc- 
cupied at  "Antiques  Unlimited"  when  she  is 
not  visiting  her  three  daughters  in  D.C., 
Ohio,  or  in  nearby  Connecticut,  or  enjoy- 
ing her  three  grandchildren.  And  Joyce 
says  her  three  offspring  range  from  Califor- 
nia to  New  Jersey  ana  Massachusetts.  She 
has  four  grandsons,  13,  12,  3,  and  six 
weeks.  The  youngest  bears  his  grandfa- 
ther's name  —  a  nice  gesture.  Joyce  has  be- 
come a  resident  of  Florida  where  her  win- 
ters are  spent. 

Many  thanks  for  your  news  —  let  it  be  an 
example  to  the  rest  of  the  class! 
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Roger  Seymour 
2  Heathmuir  Way 
Savannah,  GA  31411 


Secretaries  should  be  humble.  They  get  lots 
of  opportunity.  The  latest  for  us:  a  class- 
mate, on  receiving  the  questionnaire,  trou- 
bled himself  to  telephone  to  find  out  who 
we  were. 

Thanks  to  those  who  have  responded  to 
the  second  round.  We're  getting  a  fuller 
picture  of  who  done  what,  and,  if  deed  fol- 
lows indicated  desire,  '89  and  '94  are  going 
to  be  great  gatherings.  There's  a  lamp  in  the 
window  for  those  who  haven't  used  our 
free  stamp  yet. 

Lots  of  us  in  new  walks  of  life.  For  one, 
Bill  Abbot,  last  seen  fall  1944  peering  down 
at  us  quizzically  when  we  were  goldbrick- 
ing  on  a  stretcher  in  boot  camp  hospital. 
After  a  full  career  in  radio  and  TV,  he 
founded  the  20th  Century  Memory  Bank, 
featuring  the  unique  Memory  Card.  You 
pick  the  year,  and  Bill  will  blow  back  a  card 
with  a  collage  of  shots  from  that  year.  Great 
for  such  as  anniversaries  or  for  duds  like  us 
who  can't  remember  what  today  is.  Wife 
Pat  has  her  hands  more  than  full  as  execu- 
tive director  of  the  Westport,  Conn.,  Hous- 
ing Authority. 

All  Burgess  writes  that  he  is  semi-retired 
after  a  career  in  sales,  and  now  operates  a 
counseling  service  on  self  motivation  and 
improvement  in  San  Diego.  Al  recently 
married  Betty  Travis  of  that  sunny  town. 
Dick  Castle  retired  in  '86  from  the  presi- 
dency of  Sybron  Corp's  Castle  Division  to  a 
life  of  model  making,  sailing,  skiing,  and 
consulting.  Over  the  years,  he  has  devoted 
much  time  to  hospitals  and  health  centers, 
including  having  been  president  of  the 
Rochester  General  Hospital  board.  His  ol- 
dest Richard,  was  PA  '68.  Another  '86  rc- 
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tiree,  Kevin  Collins,  has  exchanged  a  busi- 
ness and  engineering  career  for  the 
pleasures  of  travel,  golf,  watching  four 
grandchildren  grow.  Son  James  was  PA  '73. 
Kevin  is  one  of  us  who  believes  the  de-em- 
phasis of  athletics  at  the  school  really  hurts 
the  spirit  of  the  student  body.  Can't  gainsay 
that,  but  some  others  of  us  were  such  lousy 
athletes  that  we  probably  dampened  the 
spirit  of  the  teams  who  had  to  take  us. 

We  tried  to  reach  (by  mail)  Carl  Coon  in 
Katmandu,  where  he  had  been  posted  as 
ambassador  to  Nepal,  only  to  find  that  he, 
too,  had  retired  from  a  distinguished  career 
in  the  Foreign  Service.  Can  is  living  in 
Washington,  happily  engaged  in  making 
his  PC  produce  prose  and  music.  He  lost 
his  wife,  Janet,  in  1967  and  is  now  remar- 
ried to  Jane  Abell.  Of  his  six  children,  three 
graduated  from  Andover.  A  class  record? 

Roger  Pile  left  his  livelihood  as  a  man- 
agement consultant  in  1979  and,  among  his 
many  activities  in  the  world  of  non-pnys- 
ical  science,  has  founded  the  Center  for 
Gnostic  Education  in  Ivoryton,  Conn.  He  is 
a  practising  psychic,  medium,  and  healer. 
His  center  offers  a  number  of  courses  in 
these  fields,  plus  services  such  a  psychic  in- 
vestigation and  exorcism.  While  not  neces- 
sarily a  related  field,  Will  Crompton  writes 
that  he  has  retired  after  nearly  20  years  with 
the  Florence  Casket  Co.  His  current  activi- 
ties include  opera  and  the  Northampton 
Survival  Center.  Wife  Anne  is  a  prolific  au- 
thor, having  had  10  books  published;  her 
most  popular:  A  Woman's  Place. 

J.  C.  Fetter  remains  CEO  of  Pentwater 
(Mich.)  Wire  Products.  His  product  bro- 
chure made  our  day:  on  the  cover,  an  array 
of  their  wares,  in  the  middle  of  which  sits 
J.C.  (black  suit,  umbrella,  top  hat,  and  Top- 
siders)  plus  one  large,  mournful  shaggy 
dog. 

Another  voice  too  seldom  heard:  Ted 
Bruce  in  Coral  Gables.  He  did  his  bit  for 
Uncle  moving  avgas  from  the  Persian  Gulf 
to  the  West  Pacific  (no  open  flame,  please), 
had  a  stint  with  Raymond  Loewy  in  Paris 
during  the  '50s,  and  is  now  in  commercial 
real  estate.  A  noted  sailor,  he  has  raced  his 
yawl  in  the  SORC  and  other  premiere 
events.  For  another,  Dick  Rosenblatt  is 
paralleling  several  careers  including  being 
an  underwriting  member  of  Lloyd's  of  Lo- 
don  and  chairman  of  Ranch  &  Coast  Pub- 
lishing. The  latter  publishes  Ranch  &  Coast, 
an  impressive  monthly  which  we  suspect  is 
the  bible  of  who  does  what  on  the  up-scale 
Coast  in  design,  architecture,  and  living 
style. 

As  we  write  on  a  gray  December  day, 
Gene  Bernardin  is  critically  ill.  It  has  been 
an  eon,  but  Gene's  image  remains  as  a  guy 
who  treated  his  adversity  with  less  respect 
than  we  usually  accord  a  sore  toe.  He  mas- 
tered that,  Andover,  Bowdoin,  and  went 
on  to  build  a  successful  insurance  company 
and  a  strong  family,  with  three  of  the  four 
children  active  in  the  business.  Gene  and 
Carolyn  Riggs  were  married  in  1952;  their 
address  is  22  Reservation  Road  in  Andover. 

Of  those  refusing  to  retire,  we  have 
Heath  Allen,  partner  of  his  Harrisburg, 
Penn.,  law  firm.  Wife  of  37  years,  Eleanor, 
somehow  found  time  to  raise  four  kids  and 
be  trustee  and  capital  fund  raiser  for  Wilson 
College.  Then  we  have  Bob  Allott,  one  of 
our  many  MDs,  director  of  emergency  ser- 
vices at  War  Memorial  in  Sault  Ste.  Marie. 
Five  children  are  scattered  in  law,  medicine, 
and  business.  Another  sailor,  Bob  is  point- 
ing to  a  Pacific  cruise  in  his  new  cutter.  We 


also  have  Sam  Arnold,  obviously  still  irre- 
pressible; his  own  advt./PR  firm,  Old  West 
historian,  raconteur,  restauranteur,  ethnic 
chef  (try  his  Rocky  Mountain  Oysters),  and 
more  tnan  we  can  catalog.  Then  there's 
wife  Carrie,  cartographer,  artist,  and  in  the 
upper  circles  of  model  railroading  in 
Denver. 

We  regret  to  report  the  return  of  a  ques- 
tionnaire from  Suzanne,  Bill  Kerr's  wife, 
advising  us  that  Bill  died  in  1985.  He  joined 
our  class  in  1943  and  was  active  in  glee 
club,  football  and  baseball.  We  are  sorry  not 
to  have  further  information,  and  send  be- 
lated sympathy  from  us  all. 

Gentlemen  of  Andover 's  most  variegated 
class,  and  the  best  of  all  behind  us  and  for 
twenty-five  years  ahead,  keep  it  coming. 
The  only  limit  we  have  ever  faced  is  space 
in  the  Bulletin.  Ciao. 
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Charles  M.  Gearing 
500  Oak  Ridge  Drive 
Cheshire,  CT  06450 


44 

ABBOT 


Emily  McMurray  Mead 
Box  292 
Etna,  N.H.  03750 


I've  been  derelict  in  my  duties.  Am  sure 
you  dislike  turning  to  the  Abbot  '44  alum- 
nae notes  and  finding  a  blank  space.  It 
takes  two  to  tango.  Send  me  postals  from 
your  travels.  Any  news  would  be  welcome. 

Margie  Travis  Atwood  took  the  fading 
QEII  to  England  last  year  to  avoid  jet  lag. 
She  spent  three  weeks  in  the  lake  country. 
Back  home  found  her  rafting  down  the 
Colorado  River  in  the  Grand  Canyon.  She 
is  setting  a  proper  goal  for  us  all.  (Interest- 
ingly, Ed  and  I  would  have  been  on  the 
QEII  at  the  same  time  except  we  were 
stalled  by  his  illness.  We're  thinking  about 
taking  the  refurbished  Queen  in  May  of 
this  year.)  Margie  will  be  off  to  Rome  in 
April  to  welcome  a  grandchild. 

Some  old  news  from  Tut  Little  whom  we 
saw  last  winter.  She  and  Ed,  a  retired  clas- 
sics professor,  were  circling  New  England 
and  going  home  by  train  via  Iowa  to  see 
their  farm.  Even  older  news  from  Shirley 
Woodams  Hoesterey  who  has  "bag  and 
does  travel."  As  an  agent  for  Saddleback 
Tours,  she  has  been  around  the  world  twice 
in  the  last  two  years.  Howie  retired  last 
year  after  26  years  with  Ford  Aerospace. 
Both  looking  forward  to  more  time  in  sec- 
ond home  in  Mexico  and  on  their  boat,  but 
I  think  the  bag  will  remain  half  packed. 

Ricky  Stambaugh  and  her  family  were 
here  in  Hanover  for  their  seventh  Christ- 
mas at  the  Inn.  A  joyful  and  easy  way  to 
spend  the  holiday.  Neither  she  nor  Stam 
have  the  word  "retirement"  in  their  vocabu- 
laries. Both  busy  with  restaurants  and  real 
estate. 

Ed  and  I  are  spending  the  winter  in 
Washington  in  the  apartment  of  an  old 
friend.  SHE  has  gone  off  to  be  our  Ambas- 
sador to  Madagascar. 

Hope  you  all  contributed  to  the  Abbot 
Association  this  year  as  well  as  to  the  An- 
nual Fund.  For  those  of  you  who  returned 
to  our  40th  Reunion  you  will  recall  that  we 
expressed  to  the  trustees  our  desire  to  con- 
tribute in  someway  to  Abbot.  This  appeal 
will  go  out  from  time  to  time,  I  presume. 
For  those  of  you  who  don't  give  to  our  An- 
nual Fund  drive,  you  must  have  been  sur- 
prised to  read  that  the  class  of  '44  came  in 
first  this  year,  of  non-reunion  classes.  The 
breakdown  was  Abbot  $1000,  PA  $44,000. 
We  must  shake  the  tree  a  bit  more. 

This  is  being  written  on  3  January.  May 
'87  not  be  so  tumultuous.  Keep  well  and 
happy. 


I  think  the  editor  of  this  rag  may  be  a  sadist 
at  heart  because  his  deadline  makes  it  nec- 
essary to  sit  down  at  the  old  pick  'n  peck  on 
this,  the  Monday  after  New  Year's.  All  in 
all,  1986  was  a  great  year  and  I'm  hoping 
that  1987  will  be  a  banner  year  for  all  of 
you. 

The  first  bit  of  news  is  about  a  year  late 
because  of  carelessness  on  my  part.  John 
Ettelson  had  sent  me  a  letter  a  year  ago 
with  news  of  his  retirement  and  his  reloca- 
tion to  Paris.  When  he  did  not  see  it  report- 
ed he  sent  me  a  gently  chiding  note  and  a 
photostat  of  the  original  letter.  For  many 
years  John  was  one  of  the  moving  spirits 
behind  WQXR  in  NYC.  The  station  pre- 
sents a  continuous  format  of  classical  music 
in  stereo  FM,  and  is  an  important  asset  to 
the  listening  audience  of  the  metropolitan 
area.  John's  address  is  16  Square  Alboni, 
Paris  75016.  Phone  from  the  USA  011-33-1- 
4520-6512.  Apologies  and  best  of  luck, 
John,  and  may  the  above  information  pro- 
vide you  with  all  the  houseguests  you  ever 
need! 

We  attended  the  Yale-Harvard  and  Yale- 
Princeton  games  with  the  "Amazing  Invisi- 
ble Man"  from  New  Jersey  and  the  very 
visible  Lee  Bergstrom  and  their  ladies  in 
November.  At  the  Y-P  affair,  we  ran  into 
Phil  Reynolds  who  looks  just  as  he  did 
when  we  graduated  and  is  thoroughly  en- 
joying his  role  as  head  of  the  investment 
department  at  Phoenix  Mutual  in  Hartford 
after  many  years  at  the  Travelers.  He  sees 
Jack  Lee  and  Rosalie  from  time  to  time  and 
says  they  are  doing  well.  He  also  told  me 
that  Waldo  Morrison  retired  from  a  suc- 
cessful career  at  Hartford  Steam  Boiler 
where  he  was  chief  financial  officer  and  an 
even  more  successful  career  as  a  private 
real  estate  investor.  Apparently  he  has  be- 
come a  travel  enthusiast  to  rival  Reg 
Collier. 

We  have  received  some  unsolicited 
boosts  for  the  50th  Reunion  gift  from  Frank 
Naughton,  Myrt  Gaines,  and  Dick  Welch. 
Frank  graciously  apologizes  for  the  size  of 
his  very  thoughtful  gift,  but  points  out  that 
he  hopes  to  add  to  it  after  the  two  young- 
sters he  still  has  in  college  graduate.  He 
and  Liz  are  still  supporting  higher  educa- 
tion from  Short  Hills,  N.J.  Myrt  remitted 
from  Towson,  Md.,  where  he  is  an  M.D. 
specializing  in  pediatrics,  I  believe.  He  re- 
ports that  he  had  a  great  time  at  the  last 
reunion  which  was  his  first,  and  is  looking 
forward  to  the  next.  Dick  was  sort  of  a  dou- 
ble-dipper, as  he  made  a  generous  personal 
gift  and  then  coughed  up  the  getus  in  the 
45  Secret  Fund,  which  represents  ill-gotten 
gains  from  reunion  fees  which  we  squir- 
reled away  down  through  the  years.  We  felt 
it  appropriate  to  put  it  towards  the  new 
effort. 

We  ran  into  Joan  and  Lou  Kutscher  just 
before  the  kick-off  at  the  Y-P  game  and  we 
didn't  have  a  chance  to  talk.  I'm  happy  to 
report  that  Lou  could  still  join  Larry  Kohl- 
berg  in  the  outfield,  if  they  ever  organize 
another  House  of  David  team.  Both  of 
these  guys  are  resplendent  in  the  whiskers 
department. 

I  am  pleased  to  report  that  Burt  Page  and 
Pat  Agnew  were  married  in  Manchester, 
N.H.,  in  October,  Congratulations,  and) 
best  wishes  to  them  both! 

I  received  a  great  letter  from  Bob  Terry 
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last  month  from  Palm  Beach  where  he 
makes  his  home  with  his  bride  of  six  years, 
Lois,  and  his  91-year-old  uncle,  Harold. 
Bob  says  if  Harold  outlives  him  he'll  never 
forgive  him!  Bob  retired  from  the  engineer- 
ing business  in  1978  when  he  sold  his  ma- 
rine service  at  Lake  Winnipesaukee  and 
moved  to  Florida  giving  his  Wolfeboro 
home  to  his  three  children  and  two  grand- 
sons. They've  invited  him  and  Lois  for  a 
short  visit  next  summer  .  .  .  "give  'em  an 
inch.  .  .  .!"  He  keeps  busy  playing  tennis, 
flying  his  own  plane,  and  doing  some 
gunsmithing  and  woodworking  in  his 
home  workshop.  He  has  written  several 
technical  articles  for  national  engineering 
publications,  and  is  working  to  refurbish 
the  57-year-old  family  homestead.  This  is 
retirement?  He  also  reminisced  about  the 
good  times  we  had  at  Shep's  Foxcroft  digs, 
and  also  about  a  certain  Boston  weekend 
excuse  taken  on  a  forged  invitation  which 
earned  a  full  semester  of  "forgery  pro."  It 
was  great  to  hear  from  Bob,  and  I  hope  a 
few  of  you  will  follow  his  lead  and  write. 

Finally,  let  me  apologize  to  Ken  Suther- 
land for  even  mentioning  T.  Manville  in  the 
same  sentence  with  him  last  edition.  I  read 
that  poor  attempt  at  humor  when  my  copy 
came  in,  and  said  to  myself,  "What  the  H  is 
the  matter  with  you,  Gearing?"  He  didn't 
squawk,  but  I  did! 

Don't  forget  John  Blake  and  look  for 
more  news  on  the  50th  Reunion  gift  by  sep- 
arate cover. 


\  C  Gretchen  Fuller  Frazier 

Calderwoods-180  Mendham  Road 
ABBOT  Far  Hills,  N]  07931 

We  were  left  hanging  last  Bulletin  on  some 
curious  phrases  from  Helen  Norris  Stearns 
("Church"),  which  I  translated  to  mean  she 
was  abandoning  Pennsylvania  in  favor  of 
the  Vermont  home.  Wrong.  Her  Christmas 
card  had  indeed  a  new  address,  but  still  a 
Pennsy  one,  though  that's  the  only  way  we 
know  she's  not  referring  to  Vermont;  the 
note  just  says:  "The  last  five  months  have 
been  crazy;  it's  going  to  take  at  least  an- 
other six  to  get  this  place  finished." 

There's  a  May  wedding  planned  for  Biz 
Marsh  Birney's  daughter  Leslie;  the  Bir- 
ney's have  "four  terrific  grandchildren"  — 
two  of  each  gender.  And  here's  the  part 
that  wins  the  "Most  Unusual  Reward" 
prize:  Biz's  "dear  husband  of  39  years"  gave 
her ...  are  you  ready?  an  indoor  swimming 
pool  for  giving  up  smoking.  As  an  ex-chain 
smoker  I  must  comment  that  that's  the  clos- 
est to  Compelling  Incentive  as  we  are  gong 
to  get.  Molly  Robbins  Blue  has  retired  as 
director  at  the  Long  Island  Home,  a  private 
psychiatric  hospital.  She  writes  of  two  chil- 
dren: Abigail  Blue  is  a  dispatcher  with 
Sandy  Hook  Pilots,  and  son  Rick  is  mar- 
ried, is  T.V./editor/director  of  Blue  Associ- 
ates in  dear  old  Beantown  (affectionate 
nickname  mine;  Molly  calls  it,  properly, 
Boston). 

Here's  yet  another  wedding:  Sally  Lea- 
vitt  Cheney's  son  Drew  married  an  archi- 
tectural draftsperson,"  as  "Levi"  cautiously 
puts  it,  in  Portland,  Maine.  And  there's  a 
new  grandchild,  a  second  little  girl,  to 
daughter  Dorothy  (AA  '68).  Lots  of  miscel- 
laneous activities,  too  numerous  to  itemize 
I  gather,  keep  Levi  busy. 

To  answer  those  who've  asked  if  ours  is  a 
permanent  residence  in  Arizona,  well,  yes, 
in  that  we  are  here  every  year,  but  no,  we 


still  live  in  New  Jersey  also.  We're  "half  'n 
halfers,"  spending  roughly  six  months  in 
each  place.  It's  what's  Inown  as  Twice  a 
Year  Trauma. 

Betty  Graves  Brigham  sent  her  Christ- 
mas letter,  and  enclosed  a  snapshot  of  four 
adorable  grandsons:  "Doing  the  grandpar- 
ent thing  for  short  (!)  intervals  nas  been 
fun."  She  reports  a  scattered  1986:  first, 
husband,  Herb,  represented  the  U.S.  at  a 
rubber  testing  meeting  in  Moscow;  then 
they  were  both  off  to  New  Orleans;  then  to 
Tucson  in  the  spring,  and  to  their  Flye 
Point,  Maine,  home  in  August;  then  Christ- 
mas in  Kona,  Hawaii!  And  they  still  "find 
time  to  retreat"  to  the  Colorado  town- 
house?  Better  you  than  I,  Gravy.  I  got  lost 
just  writing  about  it!  Son  Art  and  his  wife 
live  in  Australia;  John  and  his  wife  continue 
work  on  their  old  house  (doesn't  say 
where).  Lonny  is  the  Army  M.A.S.H.  lad; 
he  and  wife  Steph  "escape  Fort  Riley  rather 
frequently  to  visit  us."  Well,  at  least  they're 
back  from  Honduras.  These  folk  are  the 
definitions  of  "Decentralized." 
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Russell  F.  Thomes,  Jr. 

350  First  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10010 


Last  summer  I  barely  touched  on  Peter 
Reiner's  marriage  to  Anne  Steel.  More  de- 
tails follow:  It  occurred  on  24  May  in  the 
Church  of  the  Holy  Rood,  Holybourne,  En- 
gland. Both  the  bride  and  groom  are  offspr- 
ing of  Andover  fathers:  Richard  Reiner  21 
and  John  Husted  '16.  Peter,  who  was  a 
PAPA  (Phillips  Academy  Parlour  Athlete)  in 
1945,  reported:  "It  is  the  best  thing  that  ever 
happened  to  me,  really  stupid  to  nave  wait- 
ed so  long  (this  was  his  first  marriage)  — 
well,  that's  not  true,  for  if  I  hadn't  waited,  I 
wouldn't  have  got  Anne"  (spoken  like  a 
true  Harvard  man).  They  will  divide  their 
time  between  Nantucket  and  Rock  House 
Farm,  Lower  Froyle,  near  Alton,  Hamp- 
shire. I  say!  Good  show,  Petah. 

Al  Bemardin  wrote:  "All  goes  well  — 
business,  family,  health  —  all  but  one  mat- 
ter: just  can't  find  the  time  to  spend  more 
than  a  few  weeks  at  my  home  on  Cape  Cod 
(Centerville)."  Folger  Oudin  is  now  learn- 
ing to  cope  on  his  own  at  5270  SE  Burning 
Tree  Circle,  Mariner  Sands,  Stuart,  FL 
33497.  Thanks  for  the  card  "Frenchie"  and 
all  the  best. 

After  a  six-month  world  tour,  Bill  Pollard 
came  out  of  retirement  and  has  established 
a  new  insurance  company  for  the  Active 
Life  and  Casulty  Writing  Directors  and  Offi- 
cers Liability  Group  (I  never  saw  the  show, 
but  I  read  the  title).  Bill's  office  is  in  Sims- 
bury,  Conn.,  and  the  Pollards  will  live  at  22 
Main  Street,  Essex.  Avery  nice  place  to  live. 

Speaking  of  Essex,  Sheila  and  I  go  there 
each  Christmas,  stay  at  "The  Gns,"  and 
share  the  Holiday  festivities  with  my  cous- 
ins on  Foxboro  Point.  It's  a  true,  olde  Eng- 
lish affair,  complete  with  holly-adorned, 
flaming  plum  pudding,  roast  goose,  and  a 
Boxing  Day  brunch.  Rang  up  Judy  and 
John  Friday,  who  live  across  the  Connecti- 
cut River  in  Lyme.  Ferry  at  3  to  Orient  pre- 


cluded our  seeing  the  Fridays  for  a  cup  of 
IF 

to  burn  the  coat. 


Cheer.  Next  year,  John  ...  IF  you  promise 


Don  Walker  is  still  VP  and  general  man- 
ager, Government  Systems,  tor  the  Baird 
Corp.  The  Walkers  are  currently  building  a 
retirement/vacation  home,  on  the  ocean,  at 
Boothbay  Harbour.  The  St.  Louis  Business 
journal  sports  a  column  "Head  of  the  Class" 


in  which  prominent  St.  Louisans  recall 
their  most  unforgettable  teacher.  Bill  Van 
Cleve,  chairman  of  Brian  Cave  McPheeters 
and  McRoberts  (is  that  St.  Louis  or  Glas- 
gow?), liked  his  favorite  teacher  so  much  he 
named  his  fourth  child,  Emory  Basford  Van 
Cleve.  Do  you  recall  the  old  assemblies  in 
George  Washington  where  Basford's  ser- 
mons often  warned  of  the  sins  of  "Assum- 
ing the  Mucker's  pose?"  Bill  confessed  that 
he  respected  Emory  for  his  impeccable  in- 
tegrity and  high  morals,  but  also  for  one 
more  thing  —  a  four  door  convertible, 
which  "I  always  envied."  I  recall  that  Van- 
derstuchen  tooled  around  in  a  huge  4-door 
Buick,  and  Dudley  Fitts  had  a  very  sharp 
Ford  convertible.  They  were  sporty  in  the 
forties.  For  more  VanCleve  news,  turn  to 
the  Class  notes  of  1980. 

Those  double  postals  produce.  I  received 
a  grand  letter  from  a  classmate,  originally 
from  Grand  Junction,  Colorado,  Jim  Kurtz, 
Pres  of  Alpine  Lumber,  Denver,  Colorado. 
Jim  wrote:  "I  am  still  married  to  my  wife  of 
36  years,  Katherine  Cosgriff  (Tinka),  Vassar 
'50.  Tinka  keeps  busy  with  her  prospering 
gift  store  of  15  years,  The  Lark.  I  stay  busy 
with  the  lumber,  electrical  supply,  and  ski 
businesses.  Tinka  and  I  divide  our  time  be- 
tween our  home  in  Littleton  and  a  getaway 
in  Aspen."  Tinka  and  Jim  have  four  chil- 
dren —  in  law,  crafts,  flowers,  and  public 
relations.  A  wonderful  and  welcome  letter, 
Jim,  and  we  will  call  when  next  coming 
through  Denver. 

Also,  a  lengthy  card  from  Garry  Gifford, 
who  continues  to  teach  in  New  Canaan  and 
loves  it.  The  Whitneys,  Gruners,  OJs  and 
Giffords  were  headed  to  the  Dominican  Re- 
public for  a  week  of  wining,  dining,  and 

golfing,  Casa  del  Campo,  I  bet.  From  Santo 
•omingo,  coincidently,  came  a  lovely 
Christmas  card  from  Idalita  and  Gus, 
whom  we  have  had  the  fortune  to  see  here 
and  at  Andover  several  times  in  the  past 
few  years.  Once  again  from  Roger  Pughs 
and  Joanne,  in  an  unusual  and  creative 
Christmas  greeting  in  the  form  of  a  colour 
Xerox  montage  of  the  whole  family,  featur- 
ing Brian,  their  first  grandchild,  born  22 
July  1986.  Congratulations. 

Thank  you  all  for  writing.  Ring  us  up 
when  you  are  next  in  New  York.  May  your 
daffodils  be  the  first  up  on  your  street  this 
spring. 


40th!  REUNION 


June  1987 
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Reeves  W.  Hart,  Jr. 
18  Briar  Road 
Wilmington,  DE  19803 


"Those  wedding  bells  are  break  ..."  Well, 
if  not  breaking  up,  at  least  ringing  again  for 
some  of  our  old  gang.  Steve  Goodhue, 
whose  wife,  Patty,  died  last  year,  married 
Judith  Wiener  late  in  November.  Steve,  Jr. 
was  has  father's  best  man,  and  Judith's 
daughter  Amy  was  her  mother's  maid  of 
honor. 

Those  bells  also  rang  again  for  Sheila, 
Jim  Robinson's  widow,  who  married  Herb 
Book  last  August.  A  most  appreciated 
Christmas  card  from  Sheila  showed  a  large 
and  handsome  family,  half  Robinsons  and 
half  Books.  The  new  Mrs.  Book  will  contin- 
ue to  live  in  Grosse  Pointe. 
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The  flyleaf  of  his  most  recent  publication, 
What  It  Means  To  Be  Catholic  will  update  you 
on  Joe  Champlin.  "Reverend  Joseph  Cham- 
plin  is  Vicar  for  Parish  Life  and  Worship  in 
the  diocese  of  Syracuse,  N.Y.  A  weekly  col- 
umnist in  diocesan  papers  and  a  respected 
author  of  more  than  fifteen  titles,  he  is  per- 
haps best  known  for  his  book  on  preparing 
for  the  sacrament  of  marriage,  Together  For 
Life.  Father  Champlin  writes  of  pastoral 
and  sacramental  matters  from  his  wide  past 
experience  as  a  pastor,  diocesan  director  of 
vocations,  and  associate  director  of  the 
Bishop's  Committee  on  the  Liturgy. 

Finally,  I'd  like  to  talk  a  bit  about  the 
coming  40th  reunion  12-14  June  1987.  Bill 
Wood  put  the  matter  succinctly  if  a  bit  di- 
rectly in  a  note  to  me  in  which  he  said,  "... 
a  certain  percentage  of  guys  will  not  be 
around  for  the  subsequent  reunions,  so 
grab  the  ring  now."  A  number  of  us  have 
been  working  to  make  the  ring  worth  grab- 
bing. In  addition  to  the  social  activities  you 
expect,  we  plan  to  provide  a  smorgasbord 
of  discussion,  seminars,  tours,  etc.  from 
which  you  can  select  what  interests  you. 
Some  possibilities  being  considered  in- 
clude: 'America's  Litigious  Society";  "Do 
Our  Laws  Save  Or  Suffocate?";  'Today's 
World  of  Finance:  Challenge  Or  Chaos"; 
"Education  at  Andover:  Then,  Yesterday 
and  Today";  "Changes  Since  PA  '47:  Impact 
and  Implications";  'Modern  Medicine:  Tri- 
umphs and  Tragedies";  "American  Institu- 
tions:  Are  We  Governing  And 
Governable?". 

Further,  if  athletic  activities  interest  you, 
we  expect  to  make  tennis,  golf  and  swim- 
ming available.  In  short,  the  reunion  com- 
mittee is  doing  everything  they  can  to  make 
this,  a  reunion  you  will  be  glad  you  attend- 
ed. If  you  have  any  requests,  ideas,  or  sug- 
gestions, give  me  a  call  (302)773-3190  (of- 
fice), or  (302)  764-0361  (home). 

The  real  key  to  a  successful  and  enjoy- 
able reunion  is  attendance.  From  initial 
contacts,  it  appears  that  attendance  for  this 
reunion  will  be  excellent.  It  won't  be  as 
good  as  it  might  have  been  unless  you 
come.  So  plan  now  to  come  and  call  one  or 
two  classmates  you'd  like  to  see,  and  en- 
courage them  to  come  also.  Grab  the  ring 
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Mary  Lou  Miller  Hart 
18  Briar  Road 
Wilmington,  DE  19803 


I  received  a  Christmas  card  from  Lois 
Derby  Taylor  that  included  a  picture  of  an 
adorable  little  boy  named  Zack.  Like  most 
grandchildren  he  is  bringing  much  joy  to 
his  grandparents.  The  Taylors  have  moved 
to  a  condo  at  192  Weston  Road,  Lincoln, 
MA  10773.  Their  daughter  Sandra  is  run- 
ning a  very  small  business  selling  used 
cars.  Their  son  Scott  is  still  running  the 
Derby  Co.  Lois's  husband,  Bill,  is  Medical 
Director  of  Student  Health  Services  at  Bos- 
ton University.  Lois  hopes  to  make  reunion 
in  June. 

Mackie  Hall  Kernan  writes  in  her  Christ- 
mas card  that  her  son  and  wife,  Les  and 
Melanie,  had  a  second  daughter,  Caroline, 
in  September.  Their  oldest,  Emily,  is  2. 
Mackie's  daughter  Connie  has  left  the  radio 
station  and  is  working  for  an  ad  agency. 
Her  son,  Doug,  is  still  in  California  in  the 
computer  world,  and  her  daughter,  Mar- 
tha, is  a  senior  at  Hartwick. 

Carol  McLean  Bly  got  the  Seabury-West- 


ern  Theological  Seminary  1986  Distin- 
guished Christian  Service  Award  in  Octo- 
ber for  a  pamphlet  "Bad  Government  and 
Silly  Literature."  Part  of  the  citation  men- 
tioned "her  fascination  with  the  fact  that 
people  can  study  humanities  in  places  like 
Harvard,  Yale  and  Andover  .  .  .  and  still 
wind  up  involved  in  unjust  wars,  the  CIA, 
and  a  multitude  of  activities  that  show  no 
concern  for  our  planet."  Carol  has  a  new 
address:  Route  2,  Box  546,  Sturgeon  Lake, 
Minnesota  55783. 

The  following  are  changes  of  addresses 
that  I  have  just  received:  Sally  Humason 
Bradlee,  Linden  Cottage,  Manchester,  MA 
01944;  Janet  Mclvor  Chapin,  2551  North 
Prospect  Avenue,  Milwaukee,  WI  53211; 
Cynthia  Austin  Cox,  c/o  Treat-Chelsea 
Cupboard,  East  Plaza,  Eaton,  MD  21601; 
Christine  von  Goeben  Curtis,  Apartado  De 
Correos  34,  08870-Sitges,  Barcelona,  Spain; 
Patricia  Carroll  Dunsmore,  6513  Cherokee 
Trail,  Minneapolis,  MN  55435;  Mary  Lee 
Peck  Garfield,  6630  16th  Street,  NW,  Wash- 
ington, DC  20012;  Nancy  Dimmitt  Hawes, 
333  West  Second  Street,  Apt.  53-317,  Los 
Angeles,  CA  90004;  Donna  Kinneman 
Hodges,  5513  Howe  Street,  Pittsburgh,  PA 
15232;  Mildred  Kreis  Moise,  6768  Ever- 
green Road,  Hudson,  OH  44236;  Corallie 
Hanly  Murray,  15  Foreside  Common,  Fal- 
mouth Foreside,  ME  04105;  Helen  Dowd 
Richards,  311  Littletown  Quarter,  Williams- 
burg, VA  23815;  Margot  Meyer  Richter, 
9400  Ligon  Mill  Road;  Wake  Forest,  NC 
27587;  Mary  Lo  White  Shahawy,  RFD  3, 
Box  16,  Guilford,  ME  04443. 

Would  like  to  find:  Janice  Cole  Johnson, 
Hester  Dignan,  Maud  Savage,  Lucy 
Chivers,  and  Joy  Kolins.  If  anyone  has  any 
information  on  these  lost  classmates, 
please  let  me  know. 

Plans  are  still  being  made  for  our  40th  Re- 
union, 12-14  June  1987.  You  will  be  hearing 
more  about  the  weekend.  Please  plan  to 
come. 
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Robert  D.  Mehlman,  M.D. 
20  Netherlands  Road 
Brookline,  MA  02146 


Flop  Follansbee  who  has  retired  to  Braden- 
ton,  Florida,  writes  that  he  saw  an  article  in 
the  Sarasota  Herald  Tribune  in  October  head- 
lined "Ireland  Slid  Into  Politics  With  Base- 
ball." Since  it  had  to  do  with  baseball,  he 
reports,  he  had  to  read  it,  only  to  find  out 
that  Andy  Ireland  had  played  three  years 
of  baseball  at  PA.  He  promptly  called 
Andy's  Bradenton  office  to  let  him  know 
his  old  coach  now  lived  down  there.  About 
one-half  hour  later  Andy's  secretary  called 
saying  Andy  had  called  from  Washington, 
D.C.  as  he  did  every  day  and,  on  receiving 
the  message  said,  Tell  Flop  I  want  to  see 
him."  Congress  closed  on  Saturday  and  the 
reunion  was  the  first  order  of  the  day  on 
Monday.  Flop  reports  that  Andy's  claim  to 
PA  baseball  fame  was  the  day  he  was  warm- 
ing up  Walt  Home  who  was  to  pitch.  Walt 
turned  to  see  what  was  happening  on  the 
field,  and  Andy  threw  the  ball  back  and  hit 
Walt  on  the  hand.  Flop  had  no  trouble  re- 
membering the  man  who  had  disabled  his 
starting  pitcher,  although  he  admits  to  hav- 
ing had  trouble  initially  figuring  out  which 
of  the  many  Irelands  he  had  coached  was 
now  his  congressman. 

Piya  Chakkaphak,  who  lives  in  Bang- 
kok, Thailand,  has  a  son  who  has  graduat- 


ed with  high  honors  from  the  Faculty  of 
Medicine,  Rmaathibodi  Hospital,  Mahidol 
University,  has  since  completed  his  training 
in  General  Surgery,  and  has  hopes  for  fur- 
ther specialized  training  in  this  country. 

I'm  sorry  to  have  to  report  the  death,  in 
1982,  of  John  B.  Fine,  M.D. 
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Jane  Kenah  Dewey 
8  Fenimore  Road 
Worcester,  MA  01609 


Happy  news  from  "Bis"  Bisgood.  Her 
daughter,  Alison  Squires,  had  a  baby  boy 
this  past  June.  Alison,  her  husband  Sam, 
and  baby  Nathan  live  in  Petersham,  Mass. 
Bis's  eldest  son,  Timothy,  became  engaged 
this  fall  so  it  appears  her  family  tree  is 
branching  nicely. 

Inspired  by  our  impending  reunion  in 
1988,  I  invite  you  all  to  share  some  of  your 
Abbot  memories.  After  40  years  surely 
there  must  be  some  events  that  stand  out: 
of  horror  or  joy,  or  possibly  some  moment 
of  revelation.  I  want  to  hear  about  what  you 
are  currently  doing,  but  please  put  those  lu- 
minous minds  to  work. 

Happy  New  Year  and  send  in  your  box 
tops. 
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Paul  Nash 
140  Broadway,  Room  4500 
New  York,  NY  10005 


Congratulations  are  in  order  for  Dick  Col- 
lins for  his  receipt  of  the  first  annual  Lord 
Baden  Powell  Award  for  Distinguished  Citi- 
zenship presented  by  the  North  Essex 
(Mass.)  Council  of  the  Boy  Scouts  of  Amer- 
ica. Dick  has  been  a  teacner  and  coach  for 
31  years,  the  most  recent  27  at  Andover 
High  School.  The  Lawrence  Eagle  Tribune  re- 
ports that  he  was  named  top  track  coach  in 
the  United  States  in  1980. 

Pursuing  several  careers  at  the  same  time 
is  Clem  Hastie,  who  reports  that  he  is 
working  for  a  master's  aejgree  in  special 
education  at  the  College  of  New  Rochelle 
where  he  also  has  a  graduate  assistantship, 
that  he  works  two  to  three  days  a  week  for 
a  small  construction  firm,  tutors  students  in 
high  school  and  college  math  and  English, 
and  spends  one  day  a  week  training  ex- 
mental  patients  in  Stamford,  Conn.,  to  use 
personal  computers. 

Leaving  the  newspaper  business  —  "25 
years  is  enough"  —  is  John  Parker,  who  is 
now  business  manager  for  the  town  ofj 
Braintiee's  Electric  Light  Dept.  John  and 
Pat  are  now  "empty  nesters,"  with  son 
Wayne  married  and  away,  and  daughter 
Gretchen  about  to  be  married  after  a  resi- 
dency at  Penn  Dental  School. 

Fred  Reynolds  has  served  notice  that  he 
has  no  idea  where  our  35th  Reunion  Direc- 
tory and  his  alumni  records  got  the  infor- 
mation that  his  occupation  is  "Military 
Strategy  Simulator",  and  that  he  has  nci 
idea  what  it  means.  He  does  admit  to  hav- 
ing been  a  civil  engineer,  working  in  man- 
agement of  construction  programs  for  the 
Defense  Department;  and  a  nuclear  engi- 
neer, managing  research  and  development 
of  nuclear  power  plants.  Fred  has  recently 
been  divorced  and  has  moved  from  Virginia 
to  Southern  California  so  that  like  ".  .  .  oth  j 
er  career  military  types  who  retire  after  3(1 
years  service,  I  now  have  to  decide  what 
want  to  do  when  I  grow  up." 
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After  waging  a  successful  reelection  cam- 
paign, Neil  Rolde  is  serving  a  seventh  term 
in  the  Maine  House  of  Representatives.  In 
addition  to  and  among  other  things,  Neil  is 
a  trustee  of  the  University  of  New  England, 
a  director  of  the  Natural  Resources  Council 
of  Maine,  a  member  of  the  Executive  Com- 
mittee of  the  Maine  Humanities  Council 
and  the  New  England  Board  of  Higher 
Education,  a  trustee  of  the  Old  York  Histor- 
ial  Society,  and  vice-chairman  of  the  Maine 
Partners  of  the  Americas. 

News  has  been  scarce  of  late.  Please 
write. 
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/.  Kenneth  McDonald 
4728  29th  St.,  South 
Arlington,  VA  22206 


This  column  is  mainly  about  lawyers  (who, 
as  a  group,  make  up  about  20%  of  our 
class). 

From  Massachusetts  Philip  Brooks 
writes  that  although  he  could  be  called  a 
working  lawyer,  he's  trying  to  learn  to  play 
the  double  bass  fiddle,  so  he  can  run  away 
and  join  a  jazz  band.  In  the  meantime,  he  s 
taking  Fiddler,  his  Baba  40  cutter,  down  the 
Chesapeake  in  October  to  winter  in  Balti- 
more's inner  harbor. 

A  September  clipping  from  the  Darien, 
Conn.  News  Review  notes  that  the  Green- 
wich law  firm  of  Whitman  &  Ransom  has 
named  Edward  G.  Moran,  Jr.,  managing 
partner  of  the  firm's  Greenwich  office.  The 
article  describes  Ed's  impressive  communi- 
ty service  in  both  Darien  and  Greenwich, 
and  is  illustrated  by  a  photograph  of  Ed 
looking  very  much  as  he  did  in  his  1950  Pot 
Pourri  picture.  Ed,  who  took  his  law  degree 
from  the  University  of  Virginia  after  Yale, 
lives  in  Darien  with  his  wife,  Beverly,  and 
their  four  children. 

David  Linehan,  who  also  took  his  law 
degree  from  Virginia  (after  Amherst),  re- 
ports from  Downey,  Calif.,  that  the  "An- 
dover  in  California"  session  last  year  in 
Ojai  was  a  great  experience,  which  "re- 
charged my  batteries  and  renewed  my  love 
and  enthusiasm  for  our  school."  Dave  was 
one  of  the  Administrative  Law  Judges  for 
the  Social  Security  Administration  recom- 
mended for  special  American  Bar  Associ- 
ation recognition  last  year,  for  maintaining 
their  judicial  independence  in  the  face  of 
severe  pressures  in  the  first  years  of  this 
Administration.  Although  targeted  for 
Bellmon  Review,"  Dave's  integrity  in  stand- 
ing out  against  pressures  to  reduce  the 
number  of  disability  benefit  allowances, 
earned  him  recognition  in  his  own  commu- 
nity as  well  as  from  the  ABA. 

I've  also  heard  from  my  old  PA  debating 
partner,  John  P.  Hanna,  another  California 
lawyer.  John  came  to  Andover  from  Stan- 
ford, returned  there  for  his  BA  and  JD,  and 
now  practices  real  estate  law  in  his  own 
firm  in  Palo  Alto  and  Carmel.  Now  and 
again  he  sees  Bill  Wright  (usually  when 
they  ski  together  at  Sun  Valley),  and  he's 
been  trying  to  reach  his  old  roommate, 
Skip  Schaum,  now  reportedly  a  yacht 
broker  in  Newport  Beach. 

Finally,  I'm  delighted  to  report  that  An- 
thony C.  Beilenson  (Harvard  AB  and  JD) 
has  been  safely  returned  to  the  100th  Con- 
gress for  another  term  as  Democratic  Rep- 
resentative for  the  23rd  District  from  Bever- 
ly Hills  into  the  San  Fernando  Valley  —  of 
California. 


C  "1  Rosamond  Reifsnyder  Peck 

"J±  Box  103 

ABBOT  Waverly,  PA  18471 

Barbara  Gibson  Roth  sent  me  a  picture 
from  reunion  of  just  the  Abbot  attendees, 
and  we  look  happy.  We'll  be  even  happier 
in  1991  with  double  the  number  of  smiling 
faces.  She  told  of  a  busy  summer  of  travel 
to  see  her  two  sons  and  their  families  in 
new  houses  in  New  Jersey  and  Florida,  fol- 
lowed by  a  month  in  Munich  studying  and 
performing  vocal  accompaniment,  "ex- 
hausting but  rewarding."  And  she  spent  all 
evening  of  our  Saturday  supper  at  reunion 
filling  the  air  with  familiar  songs  from  a  pi- 
ano surrounded  by  Abbot  and  PA  singers,  a 
real  busman's  holiday,  and  a  pleasure  for  us 
all.  She  continues  her  note:  "The  fall  sched- 
ule has  now  begun  and  it's  total  immersion 
for  the  next  ten  months  in  music  of  various 
types.  All  is  well  as  long  as  my  constitution 
can  stand  it."  Go  to  it,  Gibby,  and  happy 
1987. 

More  music  in  the  air  from  the  talented 
class  of  1951,  from  Dino  Dorothy  Colburn 
Rice  of  Steeplebush,  Cuttingsville,  Ver- 
mont. She  says,  "Our  town  is  now  famous 
because  of  the  Moose,  Bullwinkle,  who  has 
come  to  stay  for  awhile  at  the  nearby  farm 
to  court  Jessica  the  cow.  Also,  here's  infor- 
mation about  my  tape.  In  case  any  class- 
mates or  others  are  interested,  contact  me." 
The  notes  about  the  tape  are  from  a  catalog 
"For  Classical  Music  Lovers,"  and  describe 
C  301  —  Dorothy  Rice's  "Music  for  A  Spe- 
cial Day"  as  "Dorothy  Rice,  harpsichordist 
and  Vermont  Touring  Artist,  performs 
widely  throughout  New  England  and  the 
United  States.  She  is  currently  teaching 
music,  playing  harpsichord  concerts  of 
Rennaissance  and  Baroque  music,  and  de- 
veloping her  particular  skill  and  joy  in  mu- 
sic improvisation."  She  plays  short  selec- 
tions of  styles  from  harpsichord  literature 
of  England,  Italy,  France,  and  Germany, 
and  music  by  Byrd,  Bach,  Purcell  and  oth- 
ers. Congratulations,  Dino,  it  sounds  like 
wonderful  music.  Miss  Friskin  would  be 
proud.  I  remember  remarkable  recitals  at 
Abbot  and  the  air  full  of  the  cacophony  of 
piano  and  singing  practice  from  open  win- 
dows on  the  fourth  floor  of  Draper.  There 
was  some  really  fine  music  served  to  us. 
I'm  happy  to  know  it  continues. 

Miss  Hearsey  wrote  me  a  note  to  tell  us 
that  "I  am  being  taken  to  Andover  on 
Thursday  [mid-November]  for  a  'celebra- 
tion.' The  school  is  naming  a  dormitory,  not 
a  new  one,  'Hearsey  House.'  I  think  it  is 
rather  silly,  but  I  appreciate  the  thought." 
[See  article  on  Miss  Hearsey  and  Hearsey 
House  in  this  issue.  Ed.]  She  had  a  fall  that 
broke  her  hip,  but  otherwise  is  well, 
"though  antique."  She  defines  retirement  as 
"waking  up  in  the  morning  with  nothing  to 
do  and  going  to  bed  with  it  half-done  .  .  . 
but  I  read  a  lot  and  follow  the  news  with 
concern  about  our  president.  We  have  no 
confidence  in  him.  That  sounds  familiar. 
We  all  wish  you  a  full  recovery  and  a  happy 
New  Year,  Miss  Hearsey. 

Anne  Bissell  Gates  writes  from  Spokane, 
Washington,  that  she  "will  be  there  for 
sure"  at  our  1991  reunion.  "All  is  well  and 
the  four  kids  are  scattered  from  Dallas  to 
San  Francisco  and  Washington,  D.C.  Love- 
ly country  here." 

And  it's  lovely  country  here.  We  were 
blessed  with  all  four  of  our  children  home 
for  Christmas  and  a  week  of  super  ice  skat- 
ing followed  by  ten  inches  or  snow  and 


great  x-country  skiing.  Jim  and  I  are  cozy  by 
our  wood  stove,  not  far  from  the  intersec- 
tions of  1-81, 1-84,  and  1-380.  Come  by  when 
you  are  on  your  way.  Joy  in  1987  to  you  all 
and  even  greater  joy  to  you  if  you  send  me 
your  news.  Please,  and  thanks. 


35th!  REUNION 


June  1987 
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Hubert  C.  Fortmiller,  Jr. 
Middlesex  School 
Concord,  MA  01742 


To  renew  ourselves  with  old  friendships 
and  good  conversation,  WE  WILL  RE- 
UNITE AT  ANDOVER  JUNE  12,  13,  14,  to 
enjoy  Fred  Sharf's  congenial  arrangements. 
Share  yourselves;  nothing  would  please 
more.  —  Eibuh. 
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F.  William  Kaufmann  III 
295  Madison  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10017 


Faced  with  radical  changes  in  constituent 
needs,  what  objectives,  strategies  and 
plans  should  the  College  Board  adopt  for 
the  next  decade?  How  should  one  of  the 
largest  U.S.  banks  assess  and  respond  to 
the  potential  for  electronic  home  banking? 
How  can  the  New  Zealand  lamb  industry 
achieve  significant  volume  and  profit 
growth  in  spite  of  its  in-store  locations 
(with  frozen  turkeys)  and  without  upset- 
ting the  delicate  political  balance  with  do- 
mestic lambproducers?  How  should  North 
American  Philips,  in  competition  with 
much  larger  single-brand  competitors 
(RCA  and  Zenith)  rationalize  a  heteroge- 
neous color  TV  product  line  comprising 
three  bands,  Magnavox,  Philco,  and  Syf- 
vania?  If  you  want  to  know  the  answers  to 
these  questions,  call  (203)  371-4535.  If  a 
man  answers,  don't  hang  up.  It's  probably 
Neal  McCorvie,  whose  company,  McCor- 
vie  &  Partners,  has  already  solved  all  of 
these  problems  and  a  lot  more  like  them. 

On  the  other  hand,  if  you  prefer  liberal 
arts  to  sophisticated  marketing,  you  might 
want  to  call  Barbie  McCorvie.  She's  now 
the  Assistant  Director  of  Admissions  for 
Sarah  Lawrence  College. 

Sports  Illustrated,  of  all  places,  is  the 
source  of  this  next  note  It  seems  that  Doug- 
las S.  Looney  referred  to  God  as  "She"  in  an 
article  on  College  Football  in  the  October 
27th  issue.  This  prompted  the  following  re- 
ply letter  to  the  editor  from  Bill  Kier  in  San- 
ta Monica,  CA:  "My  priest,  the  Reverend 
Frederick  Fenton  of  St.  Augustine's  Episco- 
pal Church,  will  be  especially  delighted.  He 
has  been  telling  us  for  years  that  God  is  not 
just  a  He!" 

Another  brief,  but  heaven-sent  note  from 
Peter  Perkins,  states  "I'm  doing  fine  here  in 
Paradise  on  Earth,  commonly  known  as 
Piano,  Texas." 

"After  21  years,  I've  left  the  Middlesex 
classroom  to  work  as  Director  of  Wilderness 
Canoe  Trips  for  Keewaydin  Camp  in  Ver- 
mont," writes  Seth  Gibson.  "Our  trips, 
however,  are  along  the  rivers  in  Quebec 
and  Labrador." 

"Peggy  and  I  just  got  back  from  a  Christ- 
mas safari  into  Kenya  and  Northern  Tanza- 
nia, and  have  some  spectacular  news", 
writes  Denny  Hatch,  editor  of  Who's  Mail- 
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ing  What,  the  monthly  newsletter  analysis, 
and  record  of  the  Direct  Marketing  Archive. 
"We  flew  KLM  Royal  Dutch  Airlines,  with 
brief  layovers  in  Amsterdam.  On  the  way 
back,  Lyda  and  Flor  Kist  came  down  from 
the  Hague  by  train  and  we  had  a  delightful 
New  Year's  Eve  Bloody  Mary  in  the  airport 
bar.  The  spectacular  news  is  that  Flor  has  a 
new  title,  "Grand  Master  of  the  House  of 
Her  Majesty  the  Queen."  Lyda  is  a  highly 
successful  consultant  to  the  government. 

From  Bangkok  par  avion  came  a  nice  card 
from  Hank  Holmes  picturing  his  beautiful 
wife,  Suchada,  as  well  as  his  lovely,  smiling 
children,  Emily  and  Stacy.  A  three-quarter 
shot,  it  does  not  show  Hank's  feet,  but  you 
know  and  I  know  that  there  is  a  soccer  ball 
just  out  of  the  frame. 

I  must  have  missed  the  October  1st  Liv- 
ing Section  of  The  New  York  Times,  but  not 
so  our  ever-attentive  Alumnperson.  Just  as 
well,  for  the  clipping  they  passed  on  is  a 
doozie.  It  begins,  "Long  before  Americans 
clamored  to  get  into  the  best  professional 
cooking  schools,  and  long  before  being  a 
chef  was  considered  an  appropriate  alterna- 
tive to  the  legal  profession  or  medicine, 
Bruce  Lefavour,  who  was  born  in  Amster- 
dam, NY,  owned  his  own  chickens,  rabbits, 
ducks,  pigs,  sheep,  vegetables,  and  cooked 
his  own  version  of  French  food."  Needless 
to  say,  this  is  not  an  article  about  what 
Bruce  ate  at  the  Commons,  but  an  extraor- 
dinary tribute  to  a  man  who  has  raised  the 
art  of  cooking  over  the  last  20  years.  Bruce 
is  now  the  owner  of  Rose  et  Lefavour  Cafe 
Oriental  in  the  Napa  Valley  where  he  de- 
scribes his  present  cooking  style  as  follows: 
"I  find  Oriental  cooking  fascinating  because 
it  doesn't  depend  on  diary  products.  You 
get  all  the  flavors  without  butter  and 
cream.  And  that  makes  a  difference  to  me.  I 
still  serve  foie  gras,  but  I  don't  eat  much  of 
it  —  and  I  watch  my  butter  and  eggs.  You 
tend  to  cook  for  yourself  in  the  kitchen." 
Good  health  to  all  and  Bon  Appetit. 

The  Alumni  Office  informs  me  that  Ar- 
thur Mol  died  sometime  in  1986.  We  have 
no  further  details  regarding  survivors.  His 
brother  Adrian  '55  died  in  1976. 
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Pamela  Bushnell  Ellis 
1270  W.  Dean  Road 
Milwaukee,  Wl  53217 


HAPPY  NEW  YEAR  to  all  of  you.  May  1987 
bring  us  more  news  from  many  of  you.  Pos- 
tals are  out  for  half  the  class.  Hope  you  re- 
ceived them  from  your  January  clean  up! 

Carol  Hardin  Kimball  wrote  that  she 
called  on  Miss  Hearsey  in  November  when 
she  was  in  Boston  to  hear  her  daughter, 
Jennifer,  sing.  Carol  reports  that  Miss  Hear- 
sey is  94  and  "just  as  sharp  as  a  tack,"  and 
Carol  was  happy  she  had  been  able  to  call. 
Carol  also  saw  Ann  Oliver  Jackson  in  Octo- 
ber and  they  both  joined  Muff  &  Bill  Lynch 
in  Greenwich,  Conn,  for  dinner. 

Long  lost  classmate  Harriet  VanDusen 
Spitzer  caught  me  up  on  lots  of  her  family 
activities,  especially  the  1986  wedding  of 
her  daughter  Luette  who  was  married  in  a 
dress  worn  by  her  mother,  and  has  been 
worn  every  generation  since  1863.  Harriet 
met  Ellen  Wells  Linn  '56  at  a  dinner  party,  a 
good  friend  of  Julie  Gaines  Phalen  s  sister 
Carol.  The  Spitzers  frequently  visit  the 
Jackson  Park  area  of  Wyoming  and  partici- 
pate in  actual  cattle  round-ups! 

Ann  Zuill  Williams  had  a  visit  from  Ann 
Kennedy  Irish  in  England,  in  the  fall  of 
1986.  They  hope  to  repeat  the  event  when 


Ann  returns  next  year.  Perhaps  Ann  will  let 
me  know  what  takes  her  to  England 
annually. 

I  had  a  wonderful  fall  '86  visit  with  Julie 
Gaines  Phalen  while  I  attended  Parents' 
Weekend  at  Andover.  Julie  has  eased  off 
her  teaching  schedule  and  is  very  occupied 
with  the  Boxford  town  board.  She  is  very 
interested  in  bringing  Project  CHARLIE 
(Chemical  Abuse  Resolution  Lies  In  Educa- 
tion) to  the  Topsfield/Boxford  area,  and 
hopes  to  travel  to  a  Minneapolis  workshop 
to  learn  how  to  implement  the  program.  It 
sounds  like  a  wonderful  solution  to  the  in- 
creasing problem  of  drug  and  alcohol 
abuse,  and  we  wish  her  good  luck. 

After  15  years  in  the  real  estate  business, 
your  secretary  took  the  plunge  and  created 
a  new  job  with  a  locally-owned  real  estate 
firm.  Special  Projects  Coordinator  which 
encompasses  public  relations,  support 
work  for  other  associates,  company  news- 
paper, and  a  myriad  of  other  projects  paid 
on  a  project  or  hourly  basis.  I  won't  be  giv- 
ing up  selling  and  listing,  but  my  emphasis 
will  be  in  helping  others  increase  produc- 
tion. Exciting,  and  I'm  busy 

Please  return  the  postals  that  have  been 
sent  to  you,  so  we  can  have  more  news  for 
the  next  issue  of  the  Bulletin. 
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Kent  McKamy 
1111  Park  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10028 


Although  you  are  reading  this  as  spring 
prepares  to  unfold  across  the  land,  these 
notes  were  written  just  as  the  last  of  1986 
squeezed  through  the  funnel  of  time  on 
New  Year's  Day  1987.  So  ...  a  belated  best 
wishes  for  the  New  Year  to  you  all  from 
Dave  Mackenzie,  Tim  Hogen  and  me! 

Hort  Smith,  who's  become  a  regular  and 
welcome  pen  pal,  says  that  he  visited  with 
Mike  Posey  and  Walt  McLeod  on  the  lat- 
ter's  recent  visit  to  New  Orleans.  A  pilot  for 
Petroleum  Helicopters,  Hort  also  keeps  in 
"semi-touch"  witn  General  Mike  Harvey, 
who  is  assistant  commander  of  the  2nd  In- 
fantry Division  in  Korea. 

Nuptial  news  next:  Mai  Swenson  mar- 
ried Barbara  Laney  last  August  at  Straw's 
Point,  Rye  Beach,  N.H.  The  services  were 
performed  by  classmate  Dave  Glendinning 
who  is  rector  of  St.  Paul's  Church  in  Con- 
cord. H.H.  Mai's  new  wife,  is  literary  man- 
ager for  Juijamcyn  Theatres,  one  of  Broad- 
way's three  major  theatre  chains  ...  I  took 
the  delightful  march  to  the  altar  just  before 
Mai.  On  28  June,  Linda  Fields  and  I  were 
married  at  Brick  Presbyterian  Church  in 
New  York,  where  I  serve  as  a  decon.  My 
son,  Tay,  was  my  best  man,  and  my  youn- 
ger son,  Jason  Cloud,  was  an  usher.  Linda 
is  an  actress  who's  very  busy  in  voice  over 
work  for  radio  and  TV  commercials;  you 
may  have  heard  her  as  the  voice  of  Speedy 
Alka  Seltzer  some  years  back,  and  more  re- 
cently as  "Get  a  piece  of  the  Rock  ..."  sing- 
ing tag  for  Prudential  Insurance. 

Bill  Tuck  has  moved  back  to  his  home 
ground  in  Syracuse,  N.Y,  where  he  is  vice 

E resident  and  general  manager  of  the  EDM 
•ivision  of  Cooper  Industries,  which  itself 
is  a  division  of  Crouse-Hinds,  Bill's  long- 
time employer...  Steve  Wilson  sent  me  a 
full-page  industrial  development  ad  featur- 
ing Bill  Bullock,  president  of  the  most 
profitable  bank  in  New  England  (says  the 
ad),  Merrill  Bankshares  Company.  Bill  not 
only  makes  a  good  spokesperson  for 
Maine,  but  he's  a  heck  of  a  model. 


Spoke  with  Sidney  Unobskey  several 
times  during  the  fall  of  '86,  and  learned 
that  his  recent  knee  operation  to  repair 
damage  done  in  a  helicopter  crash  some 
years  ago  has  turned  out  beautifully  and 
that  he  s  back  on  his  feet  in  fine  fashion. 
Sidney  and  Nancy  spent  Christmas  in  love- 
ly London  with  friends,  and  then  returned 
to  their  enviable  home  in  San  Francisco. 

Bob  Semple,  op-ed  page  editor  for  The 
New  York  Times,  was  the  subject  of  a  good 
interview  in  the  New  Haven  Advocate, 
where  he  listed  the  authors  he  most  likes  to 
publish:  "I  suppose  my  favorites  are  Teddy  I 
White  [Mr.  White  died  after  the  interview 
with  Bob  was  written  —  ed.],  Arthur  Schle- 
singer,  Jr.,  Pat  Moynihan,  Lewis  Lapham, 
Ronald  Steel,  Lester  Thurow,  and,  when 
they're  at  the  top  of  their  game,  Bill  Buckley 
and  Ken  Galbraith.  I  also  like  the  lots  of 
young  neo-conservatives  and  neo-liberals, 
although  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  often  have 
trouble  keeping  them  apart. 

On  the  education  front,  Charles  Dickin- 
son and  JoAnne  have  returned  to  Harvard's 
Erik  and  Joan  Erikson  Center,  where  they 
are  team-teaching  the  History  of  Love  in 
the  Western  World.  Charles  and  his  wife 
spent  one-and-a-half  years  in  China  writing 
a  book  about  the  history  of  love,  and  fol- 
lowing that,  another  year  in  Italy  and 
France  .  .  .  Paul  Keaney  was  front  page 
news  in  Lincoln,  Maine,  when  he  was  ap- 
pointed headmaster  of  Lee  Academy  last 
August.  Paul's  in  for  some  serious  climatic 
changes  as  well  as  some  rigorous  educa- 
tional challenges;  just  before  coming  to  Lee 
Academy,  he  was  dean  of  the  Community  I 
School  in  Naples,  Florida. 

It  is  with  sadness  that  I  report  the  death  ( 
of  our  friend  and  classmate,  Alfred  Colby.  ] 
Alfred  was  killed  in  a  hunting  accident  in 
Dover,  Delaware  on  8  December  1986.  Our 
deepest  sympathies  go  to  Alfred's  widow, 
Mini;  his  two  sons,  Alfred  and  Philip,  and 
his  daughter,  Amy.  Alfred's  family  lives  inf 
Marblehead,  MA. 
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Molly  Young  Sauereisen ] 
110  Marvelwood  Place] 
Pittsburgh,  PA  15215] 


The  first  column  of  the  1987  Bulletin  brings 
news  from  friends  and  classmates  quiet  for 
too  long,  as  well  as  those  faithful  contribu- 
tors! A  great  way  to  begin  the  New  Year. 

Betsy  Harman  flew  the  Concord  over  and 
back  from  France  spending  three  weeks  hot 
air  ballooning  and  river  barging.  Betsy  says 
it  is  a  fabulous  trip.  Betsy  Beeson  Owens 
shares  the  same  adjective  about  her  two 
weeks  in  Alaska  with  Jess  cruising  on  the; 
Noordam  and  visiting  Expo  '86.  Paula  Prial 
Folkman  visited  daughter  Laura  in  Munichi 
this  fall.  Laura  is  on  a  fellowship  in  Ger- 
many  after  graduating  from  Amherst,, 
while  younger  daughter  is  a  senior  in  high 
school  and  interested  in  colleges  with  good 
dance  programs.  Paula  continues  her  sing- 
ing with  the  Boston  Symphony  Chorus. 

Margaret  Johnson  attended  the  Interna- 
tional Congress  of  Analytical  Psychology  in 
Berlin  for  10  days.  Her  high  point  was  at- 
tending a  front-row  performance  of  the 
Berlin  Philharmonic  Orchestra,  and  sitting) 
close  enough  to  touch  the  solo  pianist 
Panna  deCnolnoky  O'Connor  spent  the 
summer  in  the  Deux  Sevres,  France,  neafl 
Marais  Poitevin,  a  most  beautiful  spo 
known  for  its  waterways.  Jacqueline  We  I 
Mintz  is  moving  to  Washington  as  stafj 
counsel  for  the  American  Association  o 
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Jniversity  Professors  in  D.C.,  doing  both 
abor  and  academic  freedom  cases.  A  great 
ob!  Sid  has  a  year  off  from  the  Smithsonian 
so  she  will  not  have  to  commute  from 
Baltimore. 

Nancy  Donnelly  Bliss  has  moved  on 
rampus  after  25  years  in  the  same  house  in 
Greenwich.  Nancy  visited  with  Lucy  Lip- 
pard  in  Maine  and  says  that  Lucy  is  writing 
and  lecturing.  Nancy's  son  Dan  teaches  in 
Pa.  Valjeanne  Brodeur  Paxton  has  moved 
[  :0  Beverly,  Mass.,  working  half-time  as  cha- 
;  plin  of  Hunt  Memorial  Hospital,  chaplain 
iind  bereavement  coordinator  for  Hospice 
bf  the  North  Shore,  and  chaplain  on  Endi- 
:ott  College  campus. 

Another  move  is  for  Pat  Skillin  Pelton, 
'moving  near  her  sister  Jeanne  Moore  '55 
I  and  is  happily  reentering  the  field  of  educa- 
tion taking  courses  at  Wesleyan  towards 
certification  as  a  high  school  English  teach- 
I  er.  Pat's  four  children  come  and  go  from  her 
Condo  overlooking  the  Connecticut  River 
while  she  continues  with  her  piano  stu- 
dents. Great  to  hear  from  you,  Pat.  Debbie 
Huckins  writes  that  her  son  Chip,  23, 
'  graduated  from  U.  of  Vermont  and  is  at- 
tending U.  of  Virginia's  aerospace  engi- 
neering graduate  school.  Deb's  daughter 
r  Alison,  21,  is  a  "professor  de  esqui"  in  Por- 
|  tillo,  Chili,  for  the  summer,  after  teaching 
,  skiing  at  several  areas  and  attending  school 
ill  between!  Deb  sees  Sandy  Liberty  Wilcox 
'  all  the  time.  Wish  I  could  hear  from  her, 
[too.  Vicky  Schwab  Aronoff  wrote  with 
some  great  news.  Stan  is  president-elect  of 
the  National  Republican  Legislators  Associ- 
ation. Congratulations,  Stan  and  Vickey. 

An  update  on  our  household  finds  our 
daughter  Betsy,  25,  living  and  working  in 
Boston.  Eric,  23,  doing  the  same  in  Rich- 
mond, Virginia.  Sandy,  21,  a  junior  at 
Northwestern.  Ferd  and  I  had  a  wonderful 
two-week  trip  to  England  in  October.  Some 
business,  mostly  a  birthday  present  (for 
joining  the  half-century  club)  touring  the 
West  Country  and  seeking  out  all  those 
,  wonderful  places  we  studied  about  in  Miss 
Hearsey's  poetry  class.  I  send  each  and  ev- 
ery one  the  hope  for  a  healthy  and  happy 
1987,  and  with  that  hope,  a  wish  that  you 
all  keep  your  news  ana  letters  coming  this 
way. 

It  is  with  sadness  and  deep  regret  that 
word  has  been  received  of  the  death,  from 
pancreatic  cancer,  of  Patricia  Stainton 
'  Rowe.  Pat's  husband,  Dale,  sent  me  word. 
On  behalf  of  the  entire  class,  we  extend  our 
prayers  for  strength  and  comfort  to  Dale, 
their  five  children,  five  grandchildren,  and 
all  immediate  family.  Dale  wrote  on  his  card 
that  Pat  had  the  joy  of  seeing  their  daughter 
Jennifer  married  this  summer. 
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PHILLIPS 


Tom  Lawrence 
1039V2  Sweetzer 
West  Hollywood,  CA  90069 


Larry  Naumann's  Christmas  missive  finds 
him  yet  vice  president  of  advertising  and 
public  relations  for  Dominick's  RetailFood 
Stores,  and  spending  the  current  holidays 
in  Australia.  Peter  Hesse  '56  has  updated 
us  on  his  activities:  he  is  president  of  the 
family  owned  company,  Scnmincke  Artists' 
and  Designers'  Colors  in  Dusseldorf,  but 
has  been  devoting  more  and  more  time 
lately  to  the  philanthropic  foundation 
which  he  instituted  in  1983  and  which 
bears  his  name.  The  Peter-Hesse-Stiftung 
(Foundation]  is  devoted  to  combating  pov- 
erty and  hunger  in  third  world  countries  by 


way  of  education  and  expediting  the  trans- 
port of  tools  and  food  (directly  to  those  in 
need. 

His  efforts  are  currently  focused  in  Haiti 
where,  along  with  his  partner,  Carol  Guy- 
James,  he  is  promoting  a  Montessori  train- 
ing center  and  is  personally  conducting 
courses  in  business  management.  He  en- 
courages anyone  involved  in  the  Montesso- 
ri educational  movement  to  get  in  touch 
with  him  and  compare  notes.  The  address 
is  Buro  der  Peter-Hesse-Stiftung,  Otto- 
Hahn  Strasse  2,  D-4006  Erkrath,  Germany. 

Send  news  .  .  .  .  Y. 
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Nancy  Eastham  Iacobucci 
670  Broadview  Avenue 
Ottawa,  Ontario 
Canada  K2A  2M1 


There  are  slim  pickings  indeed  for  our  col- 
umn this  time.  Even  the  Christmas  news 
has  not  arrived  here  in  time  for  the  Bulletin 
deadline  (or  perhaps  I  am  being  boycotted 
for  including  such  news  in  an  earlier  col- 
umn?). Chris  Maynard  has  forgiven  me,  at 
least,  but  comments  that  she  hopes  I'll  have 
news  of  others  to  write  about,  bhe  reports 
on  a  wonderful  summer  in  New  Hamp- 
shire, and  a  marvelous  group  of  third-grad- 
ers in  school  this  year.  One  item  I  did  not 
include  last  issue  was  a  wonderful  lunch  I 
had  in  Toronto  in  June  with  Jolyne  Fournier 
Boyle,  who  was  at  the  end  of  a  trip  to  Expo 
in  Vancouver  with  her  family.  Jolyne  works 
for  the  Girl  Scouts,  and,  with  husband,  Joe, 
chases  after  three  active  teenagers.  It  was 
super  to  see  her! 

Again  I  have  to  resort  to  Iacobucci  news 
in  order  to  fill  out  the  column.  Catherine 
(15)  adjusted  very  quickly  to  her  new 
school  and  friends,  and  is  having  a  won- 
derful time  with  a  regional  choir,  school 
bands,  and  school  sports  (basketball  and 
volleyball).  I  am  continuing  to  work  for  my 
Toronto  law  firm,  indexing  legal  memoran- 
da, two  days  a  week,  at  home.  I  have  also 
joined  a  regional  chorus  and  a  book  club, 
and  have  taken  up  curling  again  (that's  a 
sport,  by  the  way!). 

Now  a  fair  warning  —  you  will  all  be  re- 
ceiving postcards  from  me  over  the  next 
few  months,  and  I  do  hope  you  will  send 
me  YOUR  news.  Otherwise,  there  will 
eventually  be  NO  news  of  Abbot  '55. 
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Tim  Holland 
6805  Meadow  Lane 
Chevy  Chase,  MD  20815 


Thanks  for  the  great  response!  So  many  of 
you  wrote  or  called  that  writing  this  was 
simple. 

Jerry  Galyean  writes  from  Knoxville,  "I 
have  been  hiding  out  from  the  Bulletin  for 
30  years  and  decided  to  reveal  my  sordid 
present."  Jerry  has  been  in  the  retail  car 
business  for  14  years,  the  Honda  dealer  in 
Asheville,  NC  and  the  Acura  dealer  in 
Knoxville.  (Is  there  a  winged  angel  in  your 
dealership  in  Asheville,  Jerry?).  After 
graduating  from  Stanford,  Jerry  spent  10 
years  as  a  free-lance  documentary  film 
maker.  Jerry  and  his  wife,  Betsy,  live  in 
Knoxville  with  their  daughter  Deigh.  Roger 
Skillings  writes  from  trie  Fine  Arts  Work 
Center  in  Provincetown,  Mass.,  that  his 
last  publication,  In  a  Murderous  Time,  1984, 
is  defunct  along  with  my  publisher's  heart 
for  fiction.  Still  one  takes  comfort  that  1986 
was  another  year  unmarred  by  nuclear  war. 


And  what  fun  to  see  the  Big  Gypper  (sic) 
sans  script!  Now  if  only  the  Ayatolla  Kho- 
meini will  croak,  1987  may  prove  very  mer- 
ry!" (No  winged  angel  on  Roger's  front 
porch.)  Jim  Hinish  writes  from  Alexandria, 
Va.,  that  he  has  a  "cat  named  Tobias  and  a 
three-bedroom  house  with  plenty  of  guest 
room  for  any  friends  of  Yale  '60  or  PA  '56 
who  need  a  place  to  stay  (briefly)  and  some 
advice  on  job  hunting  in  Washington."  (Do 
you  write  scripts,  Jim?)  "After  thirteen  years 
on  Capitol  Hill,  I  bid  farewell  to  my  seventh 
Republican  Senator  (Paul  Laxalt)  in  Septem- 
ber and,  anticipating  GOPolitical  disaster  in 
November,  accepted  the  kind  offer  of  Fed- 
eral Communications  Commission  Chair- 
man Mark  Fowler  to  join  his  Congressional 
Affairs  staff."  Jim  served  as  counsel  to  the 
Senate  Republican  Policy  Committee  under 
former  Senator  John  Tower.  He  has  run  a 
legal  think  tank  here  in  DC  and  served  as 
counsel  on  the  Judiciary  Committee's 
Courts  Subcommittee.  When  not  commit- 
teeing,  Jim  finds  time  to  create  crossword 
puzzles,  for  which  he  is  published  in  three 
daily  syndicates.  (Richard  Lux,  Jim's  house- 
master in  Greene  House,  picked  up  the 
clue  "Exeter's  Rival"  and  wrote  Jim  the  an- 
swer. (Amazing  what  a  liberal  education 
permits.) 

Toby  Schwartzburg  writes  from  Oak- 
land, Calif.,  "having  my  annual  job  change: 
becoming  managing  principal  of  Anshen  & 
Allen,  architects.  Just  finished  a  successful 
year  as  President  of  Select  Health  and  be- 
fore that  a  year  as  President  of  California 
College  of  Arts  &  Crafts.  Oldest  daughter 
Anne,  20,  is  at  Santa  Cruz  fine  arts;  Molly, 
17,  at  Berkeley  High;  Jesse,  13,  expert  ska- 
teboarder." Toby  and  Sheila  just  celebrated 
their  25th  wedding  anniversary  "and  look 
forward  to  the  next  25  with  enthusiasm." 
(Congratulations!)  Bill  Wilson,  from  Wash- 
ington, D.C.  writes  "My  wife  and  I  are  both 
academic  surgeons.  She  specializes  in  oto- 
logic (ear)  surgery  and  I  do  head  and  neck 
cancer  work  primarily  at  George  Washing- 
ton University  Medical  Center.  We  are  wa- 
ter skiers  as  well,  but  not  at  the  level  of 
Skip  Klemm.  My  son,  who  went  to  Choate 
is  graduating  from  GW  this  year.  I  have  a 
daughter  in  the  nursing  program  at  Sim- 
mons College  and  another  daughter  at  Til- 
ton  Academy  in  New  Hampshire.  We  enjoy 
Washington  but  wonder  when  the  US  Gov- 
ernment will  stop  shooting  itself  in  the 
foot."  Tim  Timken  says  "here  is  my  report 
after  30  years.  My  wife,  Susie,  and  I  have 
been  married  for  27  years.  We  have  four 
children:  daughter,  Kris  25;  son,  Kurt  23; 
son,  Beau  21;  and  son,  Mark  17.  The  oldest 
three  graduated  from  Andover;  the  youn- 
gest, Mark,  will  hopefully  graduate  this 
spring.  This  year  we  became  grandparents, 
of  which  I  doubt  there  are  too  many  in  our 
class  yet.  Except  for  living  in  Europe  for 
awhile,  we  have  lived  here  in  Canton, 
Ohio,  since  I  got  out  of  Harvard  business 
school.  One  interesting  thing  I  work  on 
outside  the  business  world  is  being  a  trust- 
ee of  the  Professional  Football  Hallof  Fame 
which  is  located  here  in  Canton.  I  highly 
recommend  a  visit  to  those  who  have  not 
seen  it,  if  they  have  any  interest  in  football. 
Tim  addded  the  following,  and  I  was  star- 
tled by  how  quickly  I  was  transported  back 
to  a  mind-set  I  had  forgotten:  "My  thought 
for  the  future  would  be  this.  The  future  will 
probably  be  more  like  the  past  than  the  pes- 
simists suspect.  I  can  well  remember  some 
of  our  discussions  at  Andover  in  1952  in  the 
shadow  of  World  War  II,  Korea,  the  atomic 
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bomb  and  the  hydrogen  bomb  tests.  As  I 
recall,  we  often  reached  the  conclusion  that 
the  future  would  be  so  different  that  we 
would  never  live  the  kind  of  lives  our  fam- 
ilies had  lived.  Many  thought  we  would  be 
dead  in  ten  years  .  .  .  With  the  birth  of  our 
grandchild,  I  realized  we  have  gone 
through  another  whole  generation  and  are 
starting  on  the  next,  and  things  are  pretty 
much  the  same.  I  think  that's  rather  hope- 
ful." (I  agree,  Tim,  and  there  is  a  lot  of  joy 
and  positives  in  the  thought  "plus  ca 
change..."  if  we  but  look  for  them.  The 
eyes  of  grandchildren  are  a  good  starting 
point  for  the  search.) 

Ed  Perlberg  sent  a  wonderful  picture  of 
his  wife,  Hope,  and  children  Eleanor  and 
Frederick  taken  in  June  on  a  Colorado  Riv- 
er. "River  trip  characterized  by  silence  and 
grandeur .  .  .  Working  as  an  investment  ad- 
visor in  NYC.  Living  in  NYC  and  Sagapon- 
uck,  Long  Island."  (I  wish  everyone  could 
see  the  smiles  and  joy  in  the  picture  of  Ed's 
family).  John  Winslow,  another  neighbor 
in  Washington,  D.C.,  writes,  "I  am  an  artist 
and  have  been  teaching  painting  at  Catho- 
lic University  for  the  past  17  years.  In  May, 
'87  I'll  have  what  will  be  my  10th  one-man 
show  in  Washington  at  the  Franz  Bader 
Gallery."  (That's  a  well-known  gallery  here. 
I'll  be  there,  John.  And  thanks  for  the  Hop- 
per etching  on  the  card  you  sent.)  I  got  a 
great  letter  from  Joe  Consentino  whose  pi- 
ano playing  used  to  knock  me  out.  Joe's  tal- 
ent was  (is)  huge!  He  writes:  "I  think  of  you 
occasionally,  especially  remembering 
sneaking  those  butts  in  the  cellar  of  Graves 
Hall  before  band  rehearsals.  (So  do  I, 
though  I  quit  smoking  nearly  five  years 
ago.)  "I  was  in  touch  with  Dutch  Wolff  .  .  . 
Fie  contacted  me  to  fill  in  for  Dan  Kimball 
as  pianist  for  the  "Aces"  big  band  at  reunion 
in  1984."  (If  there  is  a  tape  of  that,  Joe,  I'd 
love  a  copy!)  Joe  lives  in  Raymond,  N.H. 
where  he  has  a  company  caled  "Piano 
Tuna."  The  scales  of  this  Tuna  clearly  show 
three  octaves-plus.  "What  prompted  me  to 
write  was  the  sad  news  that  Jim  Wozmak, 
with  whom  I  roomed  at  Tufts  for  awhile, 
had  passed  away  in  June."  (See  class  notes 
from  winter  Bulletin.) 

Kemp  Randolph  provided  some  infor- 
mation about  David  Dean,  a  doctor  with  a 
specialty  in  neurosurgery,  now  living  in 
San  Antonio.  Kemp  plans  to  visit  Dave  and 
family  this  February  via  New  Orleans.  The 
Deans  have  three  children,  a  daughter  in 
graduate  school  at  Columbia,  another 
daughter  at  Vanderbuilt,  and  a  son  at 
Dennison.  Dave  was  on  the  faculty  of  the 
medical  school  in  Mobile  several  years  ago 
before  moving  to  Texas  and  private 
practice. 

Bill  Huxley  called.  He  reminded  me  that 
he  had  been  voted  "most  likely  to  do  An- 
dover  for  most."  Bill  is  living  in  New  York 
where  he  has  been  an  executive  recruiter 
for  over  20  years.  (Bill,  where  were  you 
when  I  needed  you?)  He  specializes  in  the 
investment  business  .  .  .  security  analysts 
and  brokers.  Bill  lives  near  the  UN  and  is 
active  in  his  building  and  block  tenant  asso- 
ciations. Activities  there  sound  like  labors 
of  love  and  fun.  Bill  was  married,  though 
divorced  in  '71.  His  wife  and  son  William  P. 
Ill  live  in  California  where  he  will  have  vis- 
ited over  the  holidays.  Bill  said  he  is  a 
member  of  the  New  York  Society  of  Securi- 
ty Analysts  and  mentioned  that  George 
Robinson,  who  would  not  say  so  himself, 
has  been  very  active  in  the  group,  has 
chaired  committees,  and  has  garnered  all 


types  of  awards.  Bill  sees  Dave  Banta  who 
is  a  portfolio  manager  at  a  New  York  invest- 
ment firm.  Bill  told  me  that  Neil  McKamy 
has  moved  from  New  Jersey  to  North  Caro- 
lina with  the  Royal  Insurance  Company. 
Neil  called  me  over  ten  years  ago  wnen  I 
was  at  Citibank  in  New  York  after  receiving 
a  mass-mailed  letter  with  my  name  on  it.  (ft 
was  good  to  talk  to  you  then,  Neil.  BUI 
made  sure  to  point  out  that  antler  referenc- 
es, formerly  used,  are  no  longer  appreciat- 
ed. Could  you  kick  a  football!)  Bob  Clark 
wrote  to  say  that  he  had  gotten  a  nice  note 
from  Trevor  Grimm,  a  partner  in  the  firm 
Kaplanis  &  Grimm,  in  Los  Angeles.  The 
content  revolved  around  class  fund  raising 
which  Bob  has  started  in  fine  style.  We  can 
all  help  in  obvious  ways,  small  or  big,  it  all 
counts. 

I  am  very  gratified  that  so  many  of  you 
responded  to  my  call  for  help  for  news  and 
for  thoughts.  I  will  continue  to  need  your 
news.  It  s  easy,  but  it  does  take  a  few  min- 
utes. Finally,  this  past  fall  I  read  a  book  by 
Milan  Kundera  called  the  Book  of  Laughter 
and  Forgetting,  and  I  want  to  pass  on  some 
thoughts  from  it.  Kundera  says:  "The  stu- 
pidity of  people  comes  from  having  an  an- 
swer for  everything.  When  Don  Quixote 
went  out  into  the  world,  that  world  turned 
into  a  mystery  before  his  eyes  .  .  .  The  nov- 
elist teaches  the  reader  to  comprehend  the 
world  as  a  question.  There  is  wisdom  and 
tolerance  in  that  attitude  ...  all  over  the 
world  people  nowadays  prefer  to  judge 
rather  than  to  understand,  to  answer  rather 
than  ask  so  that  the  voice  of  the  novel  can 
hardly  be  heard  over  the  foolishness  of  hu- 
man certainties."  I  am  awed  by  the  varied 
and  rich  lives  we  represent.  I  am  convinced 
we  can  go  home  again,  and  find  it  both  as 
changedand  unchanged  as  we.  Tim. 
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Gee  Johnson 
2235  Jamara  Lane 
Houston,  TX  77077 


There  is  an  expression  going  around  Hous- 
ton that  the  way  to  get  an  oilman,  real  es- 
tate man  or  someone  in  the  construction 
business  out  of  a  tree  is  to  cut  the  noose. 
And  I  certainly  hope  that  1987  will  be  a  bet- 
ter year  than  last.  Say,  hey,  gang  —  it's 
30TH  REUNION  TIME  —  12-14  June,  so 
put  it  on  your  Playboy  calendars.  We've  al- 
ready had  a  good  response  and  we  will  be 
publishing  more  names  of  those  who  have 
committed  to  return  .  .  .  Bob  Bohorad  sent 
a  nice  holiday  card,  pictured  with  his  family 
at  the  Grand  Canyon.  Bob  and  wife,  Judy, 
are  looking  forward  to  the  reunion.  Their 
oldest  son,  Jim,  is  attending  Franklin  and 
Marshall,  while  their  younger  is  still  in  high 
school  .  .  .  Rudy  Loeser  wrote  to  say  that 
his  daughter  Jenny  is  a  senior  at  Harvard 
and  wants  to  do  graduate  work  in  physical 
chemistry,  while  his  son  Ben  is  a  freshman 
at  Lafayette  College  and  thinking  about 
pursuing  engineering.  His  youngest,  Tony, 
will  enter  college  this  fall  and  wants  to 
study  math  and/or  physics.  Good  to  hear 
from  you,  Rudy.  It's  been  a  long  time. 
.  .  .Got  a  neat  picture  of  Josh  Miner  and 
Austen  Zecha  together,  I  presume,  at  Aus- 
ten's place  in  Kuala  Lampur,  Malaysia.  Evi- 


dently, they  had  a  great  time  together  while 
Josh  was  touring  the  world.  Austen's  big- 
gest regret  is  that  Josh  won't  be  running  the 
Admission  office  when  his  youngest 
Christian,  applies  to  Andover  m  8  years 
Looking  forward  to  seeing  you  Austen,  this 
June.  .  .  .Also  from  far  away  places  came  i 
press  release  (last  May)  that  Greg  Wier 
zynski  is  the  new  director  of  Radio  Free  Eu 
rope.  The  release  came  from  the  presidem 
of  Radio  Free  Europe  out  of  Munich,  and  ii 
continued  by  saying  that  Greg  had  had  z 
long  and  illustrious  career  with  Time  maga 
zine  both  as  a  correspondent  and  an  execu 
rive,  having  managed  Time  bureaus  in  Pari: 
and  Chicago  and  also  serving  as  the  maga 
zine's  State  Department  correspondent 
while  reporting  on  events  in  the  U.S.,  Eas 
and  West  Europe,  the  Middle  East  anc 
Asia.  In  1983  Greg  took  a  15-month  leave  o 
absence  from  Time  to  act  as  an  advisor  t( 
Assistant  Secretary  of  Defense,  Richarc 
Perle,  on  East  European  security  issues.  S< 
now  the  Wierzynskis,  Greg  and  Barbara 
and  their  sixteen-year-old  son,  Casimir,  an 
living  in  Munich  and  plan  to  be  with  us  ii 
June  .  .  .  My  many  thanks  to  Bill  Penn< 
and  John  Hurlbut  for  doing  a  great  job  a 
class  agents  for  us.  We  were  again  in  th« 
top  ten  percentage-wise,  and  I  have  no 
given  them  the  kind  of  support  they  de 
serve.  But  great  work,  guys,  and  thanks  fo 
your  letter,  Bill.  It's  nice  to  send  your  wift 
out  to  work,  teaching  Spanish,  after  al 
these  years.  .  .  .  Before  signing  off  I  wantec 
you  to  know  that  there  was  a  happy  endinj 
to  the  "Dear  Santa"  letter  that  came  out  las 
December,  particularly  since  I  still  hav* 
some  chauvanistic  tendencies.  As  it  turn 
out  Dad  got  his  gold  Rolex  and  Mom  didn'j 
get  her  real  imitation  Hope  Diamond  pen 
dant.  However,  there's  a  catch.  Santa  ad 
tached  a  note  to  the  Rolex  that  it  was  condi 
tioned  on  the  fact  that  Dad  would  takJ 
Mom  and  the  spendthrift  kids  to  the  30tl 
Reunion  this  June  or  else.  Else  what?  If  Dac 
didn't  take  Mom  and  the  kids  to  the  Re 
union,  the  gold  Rolex  would  turn  into  th 
real  Hope  Diamond,  complete  with  a  not] 
at  the  bank  to  fund  it.  Regards,  GEE. 
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Gilbert  Bamforl 
26928  Marbelll 
Mission  Viejo,  CA  9269\ 


The  New  Year  brings  little  news  from  th 
class  of  '58. 1  want  to  hear  from  more  of  ye 
in  1987. 

Jock  McBaine  has  joined  the  internatior 
al  law  firm  of  Coudert  Brothers  in  Ne\ 
York  City.  Good  luck  in  your  new  practice 
Jock. 

After  two  years  working  for  the  U.S.  Err 
bassy  in  Monte  Video,  Jack  Leonard  write 
that  he  has  returned  to  Washington,  D.C 
to  work  on  problems  in  Central  Ameria 
Jack  has  two  children,  Elizabeth  (18)  an 
Christopher  (16). 

Phil  Woodward  recently  shared  the  lim< 
light  with  Robert  Mondavi  and  Josh  Jense 
at  an  impressive  wine  tasting  conducted  < 
the  Ahwahnee  Hotel  in  Yosemite  Valle;| 
Phil,  please  write  and  tell  us  more  aboi 
the  fascinating  world  of  wine  making. 

Yours  truly  continues  to  enjoy  living  i 
southern  California.  I  am  presently  ir 
volved  in  Toyota's  efforts  to  increase  pa: 
senger  car  production  here  in  North  Ame 
ica.  By  1989  or  1990,  Toyota  will  b 
assembling  300,000-plus  cars  in  plants  ii 
California,  Kentucky,  and  Cambridgf 
Ontario. 
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I  hope  1987  brings  all  of  you  much  health 
and  happiness.  Drop  me  a  line  when  you 
get  a  chance. 
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Sandy  Bensen  Calhoun 
3204  Circle  Hill  Road 
Alexandria,  VA  22305 


Did  anyone  notice  there  was  no  '58  column 
last  issue?  I  didn't  request  address  labels  in 
time.  But  now  we  have  problems  again.  1 
received  only  one  response  to  my  post 
cards.  Thank  you,  Susie  Tidd  Augenthaler! 
Perhaps  the  busiest  of  all  of  us,  Susie  wrote 
just  a  week  before  a  post  Christmas  move 
to  a  new  home  on  Siesta  Key,  Florida.  War- 
ren will  be  working  both  in  Florida  and 
New  York.  They  already  moved  once  this 
year,  from  Port  Washington  to  Cutchogue, 
I  LI,  while  waiting  for  their  house  to  be  com- 
pleted. Tom  graduated  from  Gettysburg 
College  in  '86  and  Keith  started  this  fall  at 
Dickinson.  For  any  of  you  Florida-bound, 
Susie's  new  address  is:  5823  Riegel's  Harbor 
Road,  Sarasota,  FL  34242.  She  hopes  the 
whole  class  will  attend  the  30th  Reunion. 

Reunion  Chair  June  Hamilton  Withing- 
ton  sent  a  message  through  the  Boston 
phonathon  that  '88  is  fast  approaching. 
Other  news  relayed  via  Carol  Green  Don- 
nelly was  from  Parry  Ellice  Adam,  who 
said  that  Aubrey  and  Gladden  had  fol- 
lowed mother's  lead  and  both  attended 
Sween  Briar.  Anne  Moulton  Anderson  is 
still  busy  with  her  job  at  AT&T  Bell  Labs 
and  her  position  on  the  School  Board  of 
Summit,  N.J. 

Anne  Bossi  Kiefer  was  thoughtful  to 
send  news  along  with  her  gift  to  Andover. 
After  working  for  the  Academy  of  Perform- 
ing Arts  off  and  on  since  1963,  she  resigned 
in  August  '86.  In  a  major  career  change,  she 
is  now  administrative  assistant  to  the  Part- 
ners of  Spectrum  Gallery,  working  out  of 
the  home  gallery  in  Brewster.  Everett  con- 
tinues his  law  practice  in  Chatham.  The 
twins,  juniors,  are  thinking  about  college 
while  the  seventh  grader  divides  her  time 
between  horses  and  the  clarinet.  Anne  sees 
Faith  White  Hyde  occasionally  and  enjoys 
her  work  on  the  Cape  Cod  Chronicle.  Come 
on,  Faith,  divulge. 

I  asked  on  my  cards  that  you  all  send 
both  career  and  family  news  along  with 
two  wishes  —  one  serious  and  one  frivo- 
lous. Surely  that  didn't  scare  you  off?  Do 
you  need  longer  deadlines?  Remember,  I 
can  always  keep  your  replies  till  the  next 
column.  Please  write,  if  only  to  say  you 
have  no  reportable  news.  That's  what  Shir- 
ley  Slater  Crosman  did.  Then  I'll  know  you 
got  the  card. 

I'm  just  as  disorganized  and  frantic  as 
ever.  My  volunteer  job  with  the  Performing 
Arts  Association  causes  more  anxiety  than 
my  two  paying  jobs.  We  have  one  son  in 
Germany  with  the  Tufts  program  and  one 
at  MIT.  Bob  continues  to  try  to  balance  the 
demands  of  developers  and  low  income 
tenants.  Come  visit  us  when  in  this  area. 
|  With  only  one  son  left  at  home,  we  have 
hhe  space  —  if  not  a  clean  bathroom. 
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David  Othmer 
1907  Mt.  Vernon  St. 
Philadelphia,  PA  19103 


I  It  is  the  year  of  the  bicentennial  of  our  Con- 
1  stitution,  and  we  are  living  in  Philadelphia, 
'I  and  George  Washington,  the  Father  of  our 
I  Country,  was  instrumental  in  the  writing  of 


that  document.  Since  you  all  know  what 
George  had  to  say  about  a  certain  tree  of 
the  cherry  persuasion,  on  the  eve  of  the 
celebration  of  these  momentous  events, 
and  in  this  city  where  it  all  started,  I  shall 
beat  around  the  bush  no  longer  —  I  have  a 
confession  to  make.  I  missed  last  month's 
class  notes,  but  I  did  it  because  I  was  on  a 
discrete  mission  for  my  boss  which  has 
landed  me  in  some  trouble.  It  seems,  you 
see,  that  relations  between  commercial  and 
public  television  were  at  an  all  time  low, 
and  I  —  perhaps  mistakenly  — ■  sensed  that 
my  boss  would  like  for  some  overtures  to 
be  made  to  the  moderates  in  commercial 
television.  Having  been  so  well  trained  at 
Andover  to  act  even  before  opportunity  ac- 
tually knocks,  I  rushed  in  to  set  up  some 
secret  meetings  (we  only  met  in  subway 
cars  at  rush  hour)  and  offered  to  sell  com- 
mercial television  some  public  television 
laugh  tracks.  (There  is  no  laughter  better 
than  that  from  people  watching  most  pub- 
lic television  programs.)  This  was  done  at  a 
handsome  profit,  of  course,  through  our 
lettered  Bolivian  bank  accounts,  so  that  we 
could  funnel  some  of  those  profits  —  sur- 
reptitiously, of  course,  into  our  pet  project, 
buying  reruns  of  the  Loveboat  for  public 
television.  As  to  who  knew  what  when,  I 
did  not  see  my  boss  see  my  memos,  but  I 
heard  him  hear  them,  and  now  you  know 
as  much  as  anyone.  I  also  just  bought  a 
1963  Jeep.  They  were  fresh  out  of  '59s. 

Long  lost,  but  oft  thought  of,  Wade  Ellis 
has  surfaced  as  chairman  of  the  Math  Dept. 
at  West  Valley  College  in  Saratoga,  Califor- 
nia, where  he  has  co-authored  two  books, 
one  having  to  do  with  IBM  PCs  (but  the  ti- 
tle doesn't  sound  like  it's  going  to  make 
Wade  rich),  the  other  certainly  will  at  least 
make  him  famous  —  it's  called  Calculus  Il- 
lustrated, and  for  all  of  us  who  suffered 
through  that  subject  dying  for  an  illustra- 
tion, any  illustration,  even  one  of  Spot  run- 
ning or  Jane  sitting,  the  thought  of  the 
sheer  beauty  of  that  book  should  make 
Wade  famous,  and  perhaps,  rich,  too.  Lea 
Pendelton  writes  that  he  has  switched  law 
firms  (from  Herrick  and  Smith  to  Day,  Ber- 
ry and  Howard  and  we  hope  soon  Pendle- 
ton) where  he  works  mainly  on  corporate 
and  securities  law,  especially,  in  recent 
years,  new  high-tech  and  venture  capital 
companies.  Lea  and  Susie  have  three  sons. 
Lea  and  one  of  them  sail  competitively, 
while  the  other  two  play  hockey  at  Tabor 
and  Vermont  Academies,  all  of  which 
makes  you  have  a  lot  of  respect  for  Susie. 

Phil  Bailey  and  his  wife,  Patty,  are  look- 
ing to  set  at  least  a  temporary  PA  '59  record 
with  the  imminent  birtn  of  a  child.  Phil  de- 
scribes his  life  as  music  director  of  the  Lou- 
isville free  public  library  radio  stations  as 
idyllic  except  for  the  on-air  fund  raising. 
Got  news  for  you,  Phil.  At  our  age  a  child 
will  make  fund  raising  seem  idyllic! 

At  another  bench  mark  of  the  child  rear- 
ing phenomenon,  Dave  Rogers  reports 
from  Columbia,  Missouri,  that  they  are 
busy  with  their  oldest  daughter's  wedding. 
She's  just  finished  her  second  year  at 
Michigan  Law  School.  Dave  continues  to 
practice  law  in  Columbia.  Why  is  it  that 
only  lawyers  and  doctors  seem  to  practice 
their  professions?  There's  something  very 
strange  about  the  fact  that  we  willingly 
throw  ourselves  into  the  hands  of  practic- 
ing lawyers  and  doctors,  but  who  among 
us  would  let  his  toilet  be  repaired  by  a  prac- 
ticing plumber? 

Got  a  nice  Christmas  card  from  Val  Mey- 


er, who  is  now  a  professional  photogra- 
pher, as  well  he  should  be,  given  the  won- 
derful photos  he  brought  to  the  25th 
reunion.  Bill  Bell  has  just  started  his  own 
firm  which  manages  associations  and  pro- 
jects, one  of  which  landed  Bill  in  the  Wall 
Street  Journal  (June  17,  1986)  for  his  very 
successful  campaign  to  get  New  Eng- 
enders to  eat  brown  eggs.  Bill  knows  more 
about  Rhode  Island  Reds  and  Leghorns, 
not  to  mention  the  cost  of  chicken  feed, 
than  most  of  us  would  want  to  know,  but 
that's  precisely  why  his  project  was  so  suc- 
cessful. He  also  headed  up  a  campaign  to 
pass  a  bond  issue  to  benefit  Maine  rail- 
roads, and  that,  too,  was  successful.  All 
this  from  one  who  wrote  a  number  of  years 
ago  complaining  that  all  we  ever  discussed 
was  success!  Congratulations  anyway. 

Greetings  from  the  Philadelphia  contin- 
gent, including  but  not  limited  to  John 
Smith,  Charlie  Sawyer,  Peter  Rubin  and 
myself;  and  should  any  of  you  be  inspired 
to  see  where  the  great  document  referred  to 
above  was  actually  writ,  give  me  a  call. 
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Kitty  Sides  Flather 
244  Lindsay  Pond  Rd. 
Concord,  MA  01742 


From  the  Middle  West  comes  news  of 
Dorothy  Henry  Pazareskis  who  recently 
moved  to  a  new  home  in  the  country  near 
her  husband's  college  in  Galesburg,  Illi- 
nois. Nearby  in  Indiana,  Ann  Morris  Stack 
is  the  publisher  and  CEO  of  Arts  Insight,  a 
small  non-profit  arts  magazine.  While 
Adelle  Nicholson  '70  was  in  town  starring 
in  Carmen  Anne  had  the  pleasure  of  hosting 
her. 

In  New  England,  Elsie  Kellogg  Morse  is 

facing  the  awesome  realization  that  she 
may  be  finishing  her  final  year  of  having 
any  children  at  home.  Perry  starts  college  in 
the  fall  and  now  Juliet  is  desperate  to  at- 
tend Interlocken  Arts  Academy  for  her  last 
two  secondary  school  years.  Her  piano  is 
sensational.  A  trip  to  Spain  is  partial  com- 

Pensation  for  the  empty  nest  syndrome, 
rovidence  continues  to  be  a  source  of  great 
pleasure  for  Elsie,  and  Doug  loves  leaching 
at  Brown.  Elsie  has  begun  a  training  pro- 
gram three  days  a  week  at  the  Massachu- 
setts General  Hospital  in  dyslexia  and 
tutoring. 

And  in  the  Hartford,  Conn.,  area  public 
schools,  Alma  Grew  is  also  in  the  tutoring 
field  —  English,  French,  and  Spanish  as 
well  as  a  student  of  classical  music. 

Looking  toward  the  South,  by  this  sum- 
mer we  will  have  two  eleventh-grade  alum- 
nae daughters  in  the  Virginia  Governor's 
School.  Susan  Calnan  Bates'  daughter 
Sarah  was  in  the  Gifted  Visual  and  Perform- 
ing Arts  Program,  and  Lolly  Bell  Hether- 
ington's  Eliza  has  been  nominated  for  the 
School  of  Humanities. 

We're  nearly  three-fifths  of  the  way  from 
our  25th  to  our  30th! 
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Alan  L.  Fox 
1600  E.  Hill  Street 
Long  Beach,  CA  90806 


Mike  Scharf,  one  of  the  busiest  and  most 
successful  members  of  the  Class,  was  re- 
cently elected  to  the  board  of  trustees  of  Ye- 
shiva  University,  and  he  also  recently  re- 
ceived from  Yeshiva  an  honorary  degree, 
Doctor  of  Humane  Letters,  at  the  Centen- 
nial Celebration  of  the  university.  Miko  Is 
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chairman  of  the  board  and  chief  executive 
officer  of  Edgecomb  Corporation  and  Edge- 
comb  Metals  Company,  the  largest  inde- 
pendent metals  service  center  company  in 
the  country.  His  resume,  which  includes 
membership  on  various  business,  educa- 
tional, and  religious  boards,  is  prolific  and 
impressive.  For  perspective  and  humor, 
twenty-seven  years  ago  we  voted  Mike  (as 
published  in  the  Senior  Poll  in  the  Pot 
Pourri)  among  the  top  three  in  the  Class  in 
the  following  categories,  in  no  particular 
order:  Social  Climber,  Politico,  Suave,  Ex- 
ecutive, A-Shop,  and  Operator.  N.B.:  Mike 
Scharf  was  mentioned  more,  in  more  cate- 
gories, than  any  other  class  member  — 
even  with  the  help  to  others  of  repeat  men- 
tions in  certain  categories  such  as  "Pseudo- 
Dumas,  Dumas,  Dumas"  and  "Green  Book 
Bag:  Ward,  Ward,  Woods." 

By  contrast,  the  Class's  only  legitimate 
politico,  Larry  Gillis,  got  no  such  early  rec- 
ognition. However,  Larry  is  still  politically 
active  and  assiduously  earning  publicity: 
New  Hampshire  newspapers  in  the  spring 
of  1986  were  full  of  news  that  Larry,  three- 
time  Democratic  nominee  for  Rockingham 
County  Attorney,  was  [considering]  run- 
ning for  the  same  post  for  the  fourth  time, 
but  on  the  Republican  ticket.  Stand  by  for 
the  result.  Larry  has  taught  criminal  law 
and  procedure  at  the  University  of  New 
Hampshire,  St.  Anslems  College,  Rivier 
College,  and  the  N.H.  State  Police  Acade- 
my, and  is  a  former  Concord  city  prosecu- 
tor and  former  member  of  the  Hampton  Po- 
lice Department. 

In  fairness  to  all,  Brad  Reynolds  was  also 
excluded  from  top  votes  in  the  Pot  Pourri's 
"Politico"  category  race,  but  he  is  currently 
far  and  away  the  most  publicized  member 
of  the  class,  in  and  outside  political  circles. 
A  lengthy  Newsweek  article  in  October  enti- 
tled "The  President's  Angry  Apostle"  labels 
Brad  among  other  things  as  an  "acid-ton- 
gued  idealogue,"  a  favorite  of  hard  line 
conservatives,  and  "a  lightning  rod  in  the 
debate  over  the  government's  role  in  assur- 
ing equality."  The  Class  didn't  entirely  ig- 
nore Brad  in  the  Pot  Pourri  voting:  he 
placed  first  in  the  category  "Talks  Most, 
Says  Least." 

Jeremy  Wood,  a  loyal  correspondent  and 
assiduous  chronicler  of  the  architectural 
scene,  is  busy  with  design  of  a  small  office 
and  retail  building  in  Cambridge  and  a 
twelve-story  office  building  in  Boston.  Jer- 
emy has  been  struggling  with  an  article  for 
a  forthcoming  John  Wiley  and  Sons  Ency- 
clopedia of  Architecture  on  the  subject 
"Commercial  and  Corporate  Architecture." 
Jeremy's  wife,  Robin,  is  head  of  the  drama 
department  at  the  Cambridge  School  of 
Weston,  and  for  the  last  three  years  has 
been  taking  courses  in  American  sign  lan- 
guage with  the  goal  of  making  her  produc- 
tions accessible  to  the  deaf. 

Charles  Kessler  has  been  appointed  di- 
rector of  development  at  The  Putney 
School  in  Vermont.  With  L.  L.  Bean  for  sev- 
eral years,  and  then  The  Company  Store  in 
Wisconsin  before  recently  returning  to 
Maine,  Charlie  moved  to  Vermont  at  the 
start  of  the  school  year  to  join  Putney,  an 
independent  co-educational  boarding 
school  which  hasjust  completed  a  yearlong 
celebration  of  its  50th  anniversary.  Handley 
Stevens  writes  that  he  has  been  leading  a 
UK  team  negotiating  changes  in  the  contro- 
versial UK/US  air  services  agreement 
known  as  Bermuda  2.  He  says  recent  visits 
to  Washington  have  enabled  him  to  revive 


an  interest  in  American  History  through 
visits  to  Mount  Vernon  and  Monticello.  Pe- 
ter Brownrigg,  after  20  years  at  Bethlehem 
Steel,  started  work  last  year  at  Chessie  Rail- 
road, continuing  his  work  as  an  analyst;  he 
writes  that  it's  a  nice  switch  to  be  down- 
town in  Baltimore. 

With  at  least  the  early  returns  in,  the  Pot 
Pourri  votes  assume  an  interestingperspec- 
tive  after  a  quarter  century.  Consider, 
among  others  and  only  for  the  sake  of  ex- 
ample: "First  Married:  Courtnell,  LeRoy, 
Givens"  "Done  Most  for  Andover:  Turchik, 
Wickham,  Quattlebaum";  "Most  Likely  to 
Succeed:  Evans,  Reynolds,  Olivetti"; 
"Preacher:  Atkinson,  Bissell  Engvall";  "Re- 
bel: Teuber,  Schulman,  Darnton ";  "Future 
Alumni  Secretary:  Combe,  Wickham,  Fen- 
nerty."  We  had  a  feel  for  future  success,  cer- 
tainly, and  perhaps  for  rebellion,  but  the 
rest?  Also  consider  Pot  Pourri  editor  Woody 
Wickham's  closing  editorial  thoughts  (and 
prose)  in  that  book:  "As  years  pass,  An- 
dover's  products  of  1960  will  be  lulled  into 
sad  yearning  for  a  return  to  the  years  when 
fellowship,  fun,  and  adversity  united  240 
individuals  into  a  strong  class.  Nostalgia 
and  old  age  will  begin  to  mellow  true  recol- 
lection of  our  Andover.  But  no  force  of 
emotion,  science  or  time  can  distort  in  the 
members  of  the  Class  of  1960  their  pride  as 
Sons  of  Phillips,  America's  Finest  school." 
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Alexandra  Crane 
P.O.  Box  170 
Marblehead,  MA  01945 


The  bride  and  groom  floated  from  their  re- 
ception to  the  waiting  car  bedecked  in 
streamers  and  tin  cans.  A  busload  of  young 
girls  at  the  stoplight  cheered.  Each  one  per- 
haps caught  up  in  their  own  fantasy. 

inside  the  restaurant,  five  Abbot  '60 
classmates  were  gathered  for  a  mini-  re- 
union. Susan  Brennan,  Kathy  Stevens, 
Marcia  Saliba  Newcomb,  Beth  VanWinkle 
Boynton,  and  I  rendezvoused  at  Thomp- 
son's Restaurant  in  North  Andover.  We 
reminisced  only  to  the  extent  of  fingernail 
length.  Each  one  of  the  four  day  students 
greeted  Beth  with  a  sentence  similar  to, 
'Oh,  yes,  you're  the  one  with  the  long  fin- 
gernails." (Update:  She  now  has  learned  to 
play  the  piano  and  keeps  them  at  an  appro- 
priate length.)  Instead,  these  types  of  re- 
unions should  be  more  frequent  and  Beth 
plans  to  have  one  in  Connecticut  in  the 
spring.  Thanks  to  Sally  Barngrove  McQuil- 
kin  and  Andover,  we  received  a  current 
(according  to  Andover 's  files)  address  list 
for  our  classmates. 

On  marriage.  Beth  was  perhaps  the  first 
one  married  from  our  class.  She  met  Oren 
right  after  graduation  at  a  Harvard  reunion. 
They  were  married  in  1961.  We  all  generally 
agreed  that  common  values  and  goals  were 
more  important  in  marriage  than  common 
interests. 

On  relationships  with  other  women: 
Most  of  us  felt  that  we  are  now  just  discov- 
ering how  valuable  and  rewarding  a  friend- 
ship with  a  woman  can  be.  We  all  spoke  of 
our  greater  ability  to  relate  to  men,  but  now 
hope  for  better  and  more  honest  interaction 
with  women  friends.  Beth  said  that  she  al- 
ways got  along  with  women,  but  this 
"jelled  at  Abbot.  The  day  students  didn't 
agree. 

On  life:  Marcia  hoped  that  her  headstone 
would  read  more  than  "Rest  in  Peace,  She 
Dusted."  Causes,  jobs,  support  of  husband 
and  children,  creative  endeavors  relieve  us 


of  this  fear.  Susan  spoke  of  her  donations  c 
time  and  money  to  causes  ecological,  polit 
cal,  and  musical.  She  was  to  spend  the  ne> 
day  blockading  bulldozers  preparing  to  Ie\ 
el  Community  Gardens  in  Boston.  The 
followed  a  discussion  about  how  it  "takes 
certain  amount  of  ego  to  do  anything."  Yo 
can  see  that  we  flung  ourselves  into  a  var 
ety  of  topics  over  our  four-hour  session.  Si 
san  told  us  some  mystical  stories  of  place 
she  has  been  and  things  that  she  has  doni 
"When  you're  doing  it,  you  don't  alio' 
yourself  to  think  about  it,  you  just  keep  g( 
rng",  she  said  about  some  terrifying  phy 
ical  experience,  caving  or  rock  climbing, 
think.  My  response  was  that  the  sarr 
could  be  said  about  life. 

Beth  is  very  active  in  the  Litchfield  Pe 
forming  Arts,  Inc.  She  is  a  founder  of  th 
group  dedicated  to  bringing  music  to  th 
area  for  the  public  and  through  an  outreac 
program,  to  those  in  nursing  homes,  publ 
and  private  schools,  the  Litchfield  iai 
nursery  schools  and  the  Women's  Shelte 
It  all  began  when  she  attended  a  Kid's  Stu 
program  and  was  charmed  by  a  young  pi< 
nist,  Stephen  Lemelin.  "I  had  this  vision  ( 
Stephen  playing  in  my  livingroom  wit 
kids  listening  to  him."  She  followed  th 
dream  and  through  early  grants  from  th 
Connecticut  Community  on  the  Arts  w; 
able  to  sponsor  Stephen  with  an  audient 

r\f  A.C\  (-KilHron     NTr*w    fhoir  cpacnnal  rtffa 


of  40  children.  Now,  their  seasonal  offe 
ings  of  four  or  five  performances  include 
variety  of  music  from  jazz  to  orchestral-ai 
companied  choirs. 

Anyone  else  out  there  in  Abbot  '60  lan 
who  would  like  to  share  their  though! 
with  us?  Please  drop  me  a  postcard.  I  sti 
accept  news  of  family,  jobs,  and  creative  o 
ferings.  Give  and  share  of  yourself,  as  we 
as  monetary  support  to  Andover.  Each  wa 
benefits. 
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Anthony  T.  Acceti 
1600  Stout  Street,  Suite  152 
Denver,  CO  8020 


Great  letter  from  Jerry  Keller,  outlining  hi 
past  twenty-five  years  or  so.  The  bottor 
tine  is  a  happy  guy,  living  in  Brandon,  Mi; 
sissippi,  with  one  wife  and  two  sons,  lo\ 
ing  his  music  and  enjoying  his  boats.  Jc 

21  s  note  came  as  a  result  of  being  hunte 
own  by  Jim  Payne,  his  old  cohort  in  th 
Invictas.  Jim,  too,  still  loves  his  music  an 
is,  in  fact,  a  professional  musician  living  i 
New  York.  John  Engel  has  no  doubt  m; 
tured  along  with  the  rest  of  us,  but,  dac 
gummit,  he  doesn't  look  a  day  older  tha 
he  did  in  1961.  The  man  truly  found  the  ! 
cret  of  eternal  youth.  As  a  matter  of  fact, 
the  reunion  it  appeared  that  most  of  ot 
class  managed  to  retain  its  youth.  Mayb 
it's  true  that  the  only  people  who  come  t 
reunions  are  those  who  always  look  gooc 
or  spend  six  months  trying  to  look  good  b< 
fore  they  come  out  in  public. 

Allan  Durfee  is  still  a  master  on  the  cari 
Ion.  He  entertained  us  all  via  the  Belltowe 
much  as  he  did  years  ago.  Peter  deSavi 
tich  has  two  daughters,  including  a  yea 
and-a-half  old  future  applicant  for  the  clas 
of  2001.  He  continues  to  do  internation. 
investment  banking  out  of  New  York.  Be 
nie  Boone  and  his  beautiful  wife,  Caro 
brought  their  children  to  the  campu 
Daughter  Melanie  is  great  PA  materia 
John  Butler,  still  in  Cambridge,  Pet* 
Fuller,  still  in  Providence,  and  Dick  Glenr 
also  still  in  Providence,  were  part  of  a  Net 
England  contingent  that  also  included  Pete 


50 


Grillo,  Ted  Cox,  Dave  Hannon,  and  Tom 
Phelps.  I  didn't  get  a  chance  to  talk  to  Mac 
Rogers,  but  I  understand  he  is  a  psychia- 
trist working  out  of  Boston. 

Some  real  surprises  included  Cy 
Hornsby,  who  came  back  to  Andover  for 
the  first  time  in  twenty-five  years,  along 
with  his  wife,  Barbara,  who  was  Abbot, 
class  of  '71.  Their  first  date  was  a  riot  when 
they  discovered  that  they  each  had  gradu- 
ated from  the  same  school.  Cy  was  really  a 
delight  to  be  around  as  was  Dave  Kellogg, 
who  remains  with  Citibank,  doing  interna- 
tional banking.  Eric  Hanson  hasn't 
changed  a  bit  either,  nor  did  George  Hanna 
look  a  day  older,  notwithstanding  that  his 
son,  George  IV,  is  now  at  PA,  class  of  '88. 
John  Marks  took  time  out  from  his  work 
with  Search  for  Common  Ground.  In  case 
you  didn't  know  it,  John  is  truly  on  the 
leading  edge  of  U.S.-U.S.S.R.  relations. 

My  own  personal  greatest  thrill  was  to 
line  up  next  to  Steve  Hobson  for  the  start  of 
the  two-mile  race.  Talk  about  deja  vu!  The 
only  thing  different  about  us  was  that, 
while  the  legs  were  certainly  there,  the  hair 
on  our  heads  was  conspicuously  absent. 
Andy  Graham  and  Floyd  Hoffman  also 
joined  in  the  race.  Andy  has  a  successful 
law  practice  in  Baltimore,  and  you  already 
know  that  Floyd  is  with  Sara  Lee  in  Chica- 
go. Other  interesting  people  who  showed 
up  were  Ron  Floto,  John  Page,  Dan  Ma- 
honey,  Pierre  Latour,  and  Dick  Keppel- 
man.  Dan  Perrin  and  his  beautiful  Laura 
were  busy  making  deals  in  the  Andover 
Inn,  while  Jim  Perry  was  being  kept  in  tow 
by  his  Kathleen.  Seeing  Hobson  and  Perry 
together  did  wonders  for  the  soul.  I  had 
some  great  talks  with  Bruce  Conrad  and 
Tony  Iarrobino,  who  both  have  turned  to, 
among  other  things,  mountain  climbing,  in 
addition  to  their  careers  in  mathematics. 

Dave  Weaver  made  a  strong  impression 
as  an  active  Andover  supporter,  a  success- 
ful businessman,  and  a  genuine  sports- 
man. His  activities  in  Miami,  Florida,  are 
well  known  in  Miami,  and  he  has  made  a 
significant  contribution  to  the  quality  of  life 
there.  Similarly,  it  was  good  to  see  my  old 
friend,  Pete  Trafton,  who  has  produced 
three  future  PA  students  while  continuing 
to  doctor  New  England. 

There's  more  to  come,  and  still  some 
folks  from  the  reunion  not  yet  mentioned. 
Hang  tough,  guys,  the  best  is  yet  to  come. 
Ifs  even  better  when  I  have  notes  to  write 
from,  so,  please,  please,  send  your  cards 
and  letters  to  either  Denis  Cross,  or  to  me, 
so  that  you  can  be  well  represented  here. 
May  1987  be  all  that  you  all  want  it  to  be. 
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in  the  Southwest.  They  love  Taos,  "which  if 
you've  been  here  requires  no  description 
and  if  you  haven't  requires  far  more  time 
and  space  that  I  have  available  at  the  mo- 
ment." Dick  Dennis  and  family  have  been 
having  some  excitement  of  another  kind. 
They've  been  in  Paris  for  the  past  year,  "cur- 
rently dodging  bombs,  assassins,  etc."  Dick 
is  still  with  the  FBI  and  is  attached  to  the 
U.S.  Embassy  responsible  for  liaison  with 
French  law  enforcement  authorities  (was 
Inspector  Clousseau  with  the  Surete?)  and 
those  of  a  few  other  countries.  Chuck  Bakst 
recently  appeared  at  a  Warwick,  R.I.  Cham- 
ber of  Commerce  "Newsmakers"  lunch, 
where  he  answered  questions  ranging  from 
Rhode  Island  politics  to  who  cuts  the  Jour- 
nal Bulletin  political  reporter's  (Chuck's) 
hair.  The  report  I  saw  was  non-committal 
on  his  barber,  but  he  sees  a  Bush-Cuomo 
presidential  race  in  1988  with  Rhode  Island 
favoring  Cuomo.  My  guess  is  that  Texas 
would  not  follow  Rhode  Island's  lead  on 
that  one,  but  November  '88  is  still  some 
time  off. 

You've  received  a  lot  of  information  by 
now  about  our  reunion.  Lee  Allen  and  Jack 
Fabiano  have  done  a  great  deal  of  work  on 
the  physical  preparations,  and  the  Reunion 
Gift  Committee  under  Al  Blum  and  Tom  Is- 
real  are  trying  to  put  the  Class  of  1962  over 
the  top  in  reaching  our  twin  fund-raising 
goals  of  $125,000  with  70%  participation, 
both  of  which  would  be  new  school  re- 
cords. If  we're  all  together  on  this,  we  can 
make  both  our  reunion  and  our  class  gift 
something  we'll  always  remember  with 
pleasure  and  pride.  See  you  in  June! 

CSy  Lynn  Moriarty  Langlois 

9  Tower  Drive 

ABBOT  Weston,  CT  06883 

By  the  time  you  read  this  you  will  have  re- 
ceived the  information  pertinent  to  our 
25th  Reunion  12-14  June.  I  hope  that  it  will 
be  possible  for  most  of  you  to  come.  It  is 
another  rite  of  passage  which  we  can  share. 

Many  of  us  seem  to  be  on  the  move  at 
this  point  in  our  lives.  Beverly  Brown  Berg 
has  moved  to  Milwaukie,  Oregon,  and  is 
teaching  Ancient  History  at  Oregon  State. 
Liz  Wood  has  moved  to  Provincetown, 
Mass.,  and  is  looking  forward  to  Reunion. 
Kathie  Krause  Ianicelli  writes,  "am  moving 
to  Monhegan  Island,  Maine,  for  a  year  to 
live  and  work.  Alexander  will  attend  Mon- 
hegan's  one-room  schoolhouse  and  Angela 
will  go  to  Kent  Hill  School,  a  small  coed 
boarding  school,  since  the  island  is  too 
small  for  a  high  school.  Am  single  now. 
Hope  to  be  able  in  the  next  year  to  put  to- 
gether a  small  body  of  work  (appliqued 
wall  hangings)  and  hopefully  to  have  a  lit- 
tle grace  in  my  life." 

Hope  to  see  you  in  June.  We  all  have  so 
much  to  share. 


62 

PHILLIPS 


Richard  H.  Barry 
5430  Boca  Raton  Drive 
Dallas,  TX  75229 


Brent  Mohr  writes  from  Taos  that  he  was 
married  in  June,  1980  to  the  former  Diane 
Knight,  who  is  a  nurse  practitioner,  a  great 
skier,  and  a  terrific  mother  to  their  tnree- 
year-old  daughter,  Kelsey.  Brent  sells  K-2 
skis  and  skiwear  and  does  a  lot  of  travelling 
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Roger  A.  Ritvo 
21975  Calverton  Road 
Shaker  Heights,  OH  44122 


Sitting  by  the  winter  fireplace  reading  let- 
ters from  classmates  dated  July,  1986  as 
background  for  the  spring  '87  Bulletin  can 
be  disorienting  ...  as  wellas  a  bit  nostalgic 
or  anachronistic.  You  decide. 

Bill  Damon  wrote  a  long  (and  much  ap- 
preciated) missive  from  Clark  University 
where  he  serves  as  graduate  dean  and  pro- 


fessor of  psychology.  His  special  research 
interest  focuses  on  children  s  social  devel- 
opment ...  a  useful  area  to  apply  at  home 
with  his  two-year-old  daughter.  Bill's  wife 
is  "Anne  Colby,  director  of  a  research  center 
on  women's  fives  at  Radcliffe."  Bill's  plea 
sounds  typical  of  many  of  us:  "we  are  a 
typically  overcommitted  working  couple 
trying  (sometimes  almost  successfully!)  to 
balance  busy  careers  with  the  constant  de- 
mands of  family  life." 

Todd  Lueders  notes  that  Henry  Hooker 
filled  in  as  a  class  agent  and  had  a  "convinc- 
ing pitch." 

Returning  to  the  Andover  campus  for 
Parents'  Weekend  was  a  wonderful  experi- 
ence. I  had  to  fill  in  as  a  soccer  ref  for  the  JV 
boy's  game  and  did  a  GREAT  job,  according 
to  my  daughter.  But  as  a  parent,  I  look  at 
the  school  so  differently.  The  potential 
learning  experiences  are  endless;  the  facul- 
ty and  the  staff  resources  abound.  The  en- 
tire intellectual  and  social  environment 
stimulates  ...  if  we  had  only  known  then 
what  the  many  years  and  a  few  grey  hairs 
have  taught .  .  .  So  in  closing,  two  requests: 
send  spring  letters  for  me  to  use  in  April 
when  fwrite  the  summer  column,  and  plan 
to  return  in  1988  to  see  for  yourself. 


f+'l  Mimi  Dean  McBride 

UkJ  3704  Blackthorn  Court 

ABBOT  Chevy  Chase,  MD  20815 

News  from  the  West  Coast  has  it  that  after 
14  years  at  the  same  address,  Morley  Mar- 
shall Knoll  and  family  are  moving  across 
the  river  in  Portland.  Their  new  abode  will 
have  a  beautiful  southern  exposure,  more 
inside  space,  a  larger  yard  and  even  a 
greenhouse.  To  arrange  for  overnighf  ac- 
commodations, send  reservation  dates  to 
Morley  at  2738  SW  Robins  Crest  Drive, 
Portland,  OR  87201.  They  will  be  moving  in 
early  February,  and  both  she  and  Jim  are 
looking  forward  to  having  more  space  and 
doing  more  gardening.  It  was  great  to  re- 
ceive a  note  from  Chris  Stern  Flyman  who 
works  for  the  New  York  State  Department 
of  Health,  is  married  to  Morton  P.  Hyman, 
and  the  busy  mother  of  two  children, 
Sarah,  4,  and  David,  3. 

Christmas  mail  brought  a  lovely  card 
from  Judy  Butler  Hanson  who,  along  with 
two  vice-presidents,  has  opened  her  own 
telecommunications  consulting  firm  of 
Powers  Tritsch  &  Associates,  Inc.  in  Welles- 
ley  Hills.  Judy  says,  "I'm  enjoying  my  job  as 
office  manager  more  than  any  job  in  years." 
She  and  husband,  Bob,  who  has  been  ex- 
ecutive secretary  of  the  town  of  Dedham, 
Mass.,  for  almost  10  years,  are  busy  redo- 
ing their  house  there  bit  by  bit. 

Back  here  in  the  Washington  area,  I  keep 
in  touch  with  Sue  Burton,  who  spent 
Christmas  in  Chatham  with  her  parents 
and  then  visited  her  sister  Pat  in  Cam- 
bridge, Mass.  We  McBrides  are  back  to  our 
winter  routine  of  carpooling  and  part-time 
admissions  testing.  I  feel  I'm  ready  for 
something  new  and  am  considering  enter- 
ing a  program  in  landscape  design.  My 
husband,  Jon,  is  very  involved  in  "Beyond 
War,"  a  fascinating  way  of  viewing  how  the 
technology  of  the  nuclear  age  has  made  ob- 
solete the  ingrained  thinking  by  which 
waging  war  results  in  the  victors  and  the 
vanquished.  Has  anyone  ever  heard  of  it? 
Keep  me  posted,  and  remember  that  by  the 
time  you  read  this  our  25th  reunion  will  be 
but  one  year  away. 
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Bob  Marshall 
33  Park  Avenue 
Bronxville,  NY  10708 


Greetings  to  all  you  old-timers.  Taking  a 
cue  from  my  last  column,  Mary  Darby  has 
invited  me  to  a  surprise  40th  birthday  party 
for  her  husband  Larry  Darby  on  January 
17th,  upon  which  I  will  have  to  report  at 
great  length,  unless  you  tell  me  about 
yours.  The  ubiquitous  winter-of-'86  flu  kept 
me  from  a  40th  surprise  for  a  rare  Exeter 
friend,  but  my  wife  went  and  reported  see- 
ing Pat  and  Tim  Fry,  who  are  the  new, 
proud  parents  of  a  daughter,  Gillian. 

Legal  mailings  for  the  quarter  were  high- 
lighted by  the  announcement  from  Kirkpat- 
rick  &  Lockhart  that  Stephen  R.  Kroll,  for- 
merly assistant  to  the  Commissioner  of 
Internal  Revenue,  has  become  a  member  of 
the  firm,  resident  in  its  Washington  (as  op- 
posed to  its  Boston,  Miami,  or  Pittsburgh) 
office. 

And  the  Bureau  of  National  Affairs  has 
graced  me  with  a  colorful,  beautifully  illus- 
trated portfolio  titled,  with  stunning  suc- 
cinctness, "Regulation  D,"  co-authored  by 
Randolph  H.  Elkins  of  Washington's  Mc- 
Kenna,  Connor  &  Cuneo.  The  55-page  text 
is  followed  by  100  pages  of  invaluable 
worksheets,  and  I  can  t  resist  quoting, 
however  briefly,  from  Randy's  introduc- 
tion: "The  portfolio  examines  the  general 
conditions  necessary  for  a  Regulation  D  of- 
fering, and  more  specifically,  the  availabil- 
ity of  a  particular  exemption  and  the  specif- 
ic conditions  to  be  met,  including 
limitations  on  the  aggregate  offering  price 
and  the  manner  of  the  offering." 

For  those  of  you  who  get  your  news  only 
from  the  Alumni  Bulletin,  I  must  report 
that  Republican  Peter  P.  Smith  was  unsuc- 
cessful in  his  bid  to  unseat  Vermont  Gover- 
nor Madeline  Kunin.  The  last  figures  I  saw 
showed  Kunin  with  about  90,000  votes  to 
Smith's  73,000  ...  a  very  respectable  show- 
ing for  someone  named  Smith  against  a 
popular  incumbent  in  a  Democratic  year, 
but  that  isn't  the  most  interesting  part  of 
the  story. 

In  October,  LIFE  Magazine  featured  "ima- 
gemaker"  Robert  Goodman  working  on  the 
television  image  of,  you  guessed  it,  Peter 
Smith,  climaxing  in  his  newly  acquired 
ability  to  come  across  on  the  screen."  If  the 
picture  of  being  packaged  by  Madison  Ave- 
nue didn't  kill  Smith's  chances,  the  fact  that 
he  went  to  Andover  may  have.  An  AP  sto- 
ry from  late  October  unearthed  by  my  crack 
clipping  service  says  that  "Smith  has  been 
dogged  with  the  'preppie'  label  .  .  .  but  he 
asks  that  people  look  oeyond  the  image.  'It 
hurts,'  he  continued  of  the  stereotype." 
Can  you  imagine  what  Peter's  chances 
would  have  been  if  some  Green  Mountain 
investigative  reporter  had  dug  up  Peter's 
8'n'l  pictures  from  the  Pot  Pourri? 

My  own  investigative  reporting  for  the 
year  consisted  of  a  descent  into  the  chasm 
that  used  to  be  the  courtyard  of  the  Louvre, 
where  pillars  were  being  put  in  place  to 
support  a  controversial  glass  pyramid  con- 
ceived by  I.  M.  Pei  and  designed  largely  by 
our  classsmate  Didi  Pei.  The  design  work 
was  mainly  accomplished  in  the  Pei  firm's 
New  York  offices,  but  Didi  finds  that  the 
project  keeps  him  in  Paris  —  quel  dommage! 
—  every  other  month,  although  now  it  is 
the  administration  and  politics  of  the  high- 
ly visible  project  the  occupies  him  more 
than  the  architectural  problems. 

As  of  fall  '86,  Didi  was  spending  75%  of 


his  time  on  the  Louvre  and  the  other  75% 
on  a  project  for  the  prestigious  Mt.  Sinai 
Hospital  in  New  York.  Didi,  who  was  di- 
vorced last  year,  is  managing  to  take  some 
advantage  of  his  position  in  France.  He  has 
joined,  by  invitation,  a  society  of  Bordeaux 
wine  tasters,  and  the  weekend  after  my  vis- 
it he  was  headed  to  Reims  for  an  exclusive 
tour  of  a  champagne  house  and  three-star 
restaurant. 

My  personal  preview  of  the  Louvre  pro- 
ject is  that  it  will  be  an  exciting  and 
thought-provoking  addition  to  the  Paris 
scene  and,  less  controversially,  will  make 
the  Louvre  a  much  easier  museum  to  visit. 
And  if  this  digression  seems  presumptu- 
ous, note  that  I  volunteered  some  sugges- 
tions on  rearranging  the  Louvre  interior  to 
Didi,  whose  rebuff  could  not  have  been 
more  courteous. 

On  the  same  trip  to  Paris,  I  took  Siri  and 
another  rare  Exeter  friend  to  what  I  had 
read  was  a  very  "in"  temple  of  modern  cui- 
sine, a  small  restaurant  on  a  side  street  with 
the  second-highest  Gault-Millau  rating,  a 
place  I  expected  to  find  jammed  with  Pari- 
sians. Imagine  my  pleasure  when,  as  we 
approached  our  table,  a  voice  from  two  ta- 
bles away  boomed  out,  "Hey,  Marshall!" 
Yes,  you  guessed  it,  it  was  our  former  re- 
union host  and  man-about-Paris,  John  Ax- 
elrod.  John  was  dining  with  up-and-com- 
ing French  designer  Carmelo  Pomodoro, 
whose  pret-a-porter  line  John  brought  to 
New  York  in  November  for  a  showing  that, 
malheureusement ,  I  could  not  make,  or  per- 
haps was  not  invited  to. 

Finally,  for  those  planning  to  visit  the  re- 
cently liberated  Philippines  and  mooch  off 
Jack  Garrity,  I've  got  Dad  news.  Our  per- 
egrinating world  economist  is  now  sta- 
tioned in  Washington,  D.C.,  working  on  in- 
ternational development  projects  for  the 
World  Bank. 

Happy  summer  of  '87  to  all. 

f*A  Gretchen  Overbagh  Dorton 

1418  Indian  Way 
ABBOT  Concord,  CA  94521 

Amy  Johnson  writes  that  her  second 
daughter,  Clare,  was  born  20  July,  1986, 
joining  Cordelia,  age  3.  Amy  continues  as 
an  Assistant  Professor  in  the  Comparative 
Literature  Department  of  Queens  College, 
City  University  of  New  York. 

Kit  Prager  sent  a  newsy  letter  of  the  fam- 
ily doings  in  1986.  She  and  Allen,  with  son, 
Mark,  7,  and  Alice,  10,  moved  into  a  new, 
old  house  in  November.  She  says  their  oth- 
er house  was  out  of  projects  so  they  needed 
a  new  challenge.  Kit  is  president  of  the 
Orinda  Junior  Women's  Club  and  continues 
active  in  her  children's  school,  sports,  and 
music  activities.  Her  big  event  this  year,  be- 
sides travels  to  Brazil  and  London,  was  a 
radial  keratotomy  ...  no  more  glasses! 

Please  write  news  of  yourselves.  I  hope 
1987  is  good  to  all  of  us! 
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Douglas  D.  Pirnie,  ]r. 
119  West  77th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10024 


Doug  Woodlock  was  confirmed  last  sum- 
mer as  judge  in  the  U.S.  District  Court  in 
Massachusetts  and  now  lives  in  Ipswich. 

Mea  culpa.  In  the  last  Bulletin  I  neglected 
to  mention  that  last  June,  members  of  Bob 
Hulburd's  only  undefeated  lacrosse  team 
(class  of  '65  in  case  you  forgot)  hosted  a  re- 


tirement luncheon  at  Andover.  They  even 
got  out  the  old  equipment  and  showed  thai 
skills  were  still  there  (somewhere).  Terry 
Kahn  was  stellar  (as  always)  in  goal,  Dan 
Warren  (now  at  Grace  Church  in  Provi- 
dence) scored  the  first  goal  of  the  game  and 
Geoff  Perry  (with  a  wooden  stick  no  less!) 
was  all  over  the  field  making  many  big 
plays.  A  pre-reunion  get-together  saw  the 
Kahn,  Vanderwarker  and  Kellett  families 
enjoying  themselves. 

I  visited  with  Jay  Bond  in  Dallas  in  Di 
cember.  Jay  is  doing  real  estate  appraisal 
work  there.  Peter  Clapp  is  a  lawyer  with 
Skadden,  Arpes,  dealing  in  bankruptcy 
cases.  Ben  Barker  is  sr.  vice-president  cor- 
porate development  for  Bolt,  Beranek  & 
Newman,  a  data  communications  firm  in 
Boston.  He  and  Janet  have  two  children, 
William,  14,  and  Margaret,  11 .  John  Brown 
ing  and  Stephanie  have  a  new  baby  and 
live  in  Manhattan.  Peter  Andrews  is  an  ar- 
chitect in  Maryland  and  is  busy  with  pro- 
jects on  both  coasts.  Michel  Scheinmann  if 
U.  S.  marketing  director  for  Bourgeat,  a  line 
of  top-quality  French  cookware.  He  and 
wife  Brigitte  and  daughter  Gabriel  live  in 
New  York.  Jeff  MacNelly,  our  favorite  car- 
toonist, received  a  Distinguished  Alumnus 
Award  from  UNC  in  October. 

Ending  on  a  personal  note,  I  spent  three 
weeks  bicycling  through  China  this  fall  and 
will  be  happy  to  share  observations,  give 
advice,  etc.  to  anyone  interested  in  follow- 
ing in  my  tire  tracks. 
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Karen  Swenson 
20100  S.W.  PeavineRoad 
McMinnville,  OR  97128 


Hello  out  there!  I  missed  the  last  issue  duei 
to  lack  of  news,  but  after  a  second  plea  for 
help,  I  am  now  rushing  to  meet  the  dead- 
line. It  is  5  January  today  and  the  children 
have  gone  back  to  school  after  a  two-week 
vacation.  I  am  experiencing  a  state  of  eu- 
phoria. I  tried  to  go  to  the  public  library 
twice  today  to  use  their  electric  typewriter 
rather  than  my  manual,  I  was  foiled  both 
times,  but  even  that  is  not  enough  to  dam- 
pen my  spirits! 

Marjone  Strauss  Power  writes:  "My  fam- 
ily and  I  spent  a  delightful  vacation  this 
summer,  hiking  and  camping  at  Crater 
Lake  National  Park,  and  attending  the  Or- 
egon Shakespeare  Festival.  Also,  I  ve  heard 
from  Barbara  Lawton  Oberg  who  lives  with 
her  family  near  Santa  Cruz.  Her  son  and 
daughter,  ages  12  and  10,  are  wonderful 
looking  children."  Marjorie,  I  have  the 
wrong  address  for  Barbara.  Could  you  send 
the  right  one  to  either  myself  or  the  alumni 
office?  Thanks. 

While  I'm  soliciting  addresses,  if  anyone 
knows  the  whereabouts  of  Emily  Davis,  let 
me  know,  please.  A  number  of  the  post- 
cards I  sent  came  back  because  of  incorrect 
addresses,  so  try  to  keep  the  alumni  office 
current,  or  send  me  a  card  and  I  will  let 
them  know.  Lets  keep  in  touch  with  each 
other. 

Rosemary  Tyler  Otocka  writes,  "Aftei 
seven  years  in  Princeton  we  are  now  in  oui 
second  in  Greenwich  (Conn.).  Love  being 
on  the  water  and  back  in  New  England. ' 
She  has  three  children,  Andrew,  11,  attend- 
ing Brunswick  School  in  Greenwich;  Erike, 
6,  in  first  grade,  and  Ed,  3.  She  works  par: 
time  at  Brunswick  in  alumni  affairs,  and! 
asks,  "Where  are  Debbie,  and  Cindy,  ancj 
Martha"? 

Allyson  Ross  Davies  writes,  "It's  been  i\ 
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)usy  couple  of  years.  I  remarried  in  Sep- 
ember  '84,  celebrated  my  10th  anniversary 
ks  a  Health  Policy  Analyst  at  the  Rand  Cor- 
poration in  October  '85,  and  had  out  first 
rhild,  a  daughter,  Katharine  Ross  Davies, 
ust  two  weeks  ago  yesterday.  My  hus- 
band, John,  is  also  in  Rand's  Health  Pro- 
gram. We're  looking  forward  to  spending  a 
:ouple  of  months  in  Boston  next  fall  ('87) 
during  a  sabbatical  at  Harvard  Medical 
■School.  I  plan  to  look  up  Toney  Hopkins 
vhile  there." 

Ellen  Huntington  Bryant  has  moved 
Tom  Flagstaff  to  Wilmington,  Delaware, 
^he  sees  Ellen  Adams  picking  up  her 
laughter  at  Tower  Hill  when  she  picks  up 
ter  kids.  She  adds,  "We  all  look  the  same, 
jf  course." 

Kathy  Abler  Harvey  writes  from  Chica- 
go: "I'm  busy  with  my  usual  .  .  .  Lyric  Op- 
era, Lincoln  Park  Zoo,  and  Northwestern 
STospital  Womens'  Boards.  I  was  just  made 
a  director  of  the  Grant  Park  Concerts  Soci- 
ety (board  of  directors)  and  was  recently 
appointed  to  the  advisory  committee  of  the 
Northwestern  Medical  Program  for  Per- 
forming Artists  at  Northwestern  Memorial 
Hospital.  My  life  revolves  around  the  per- 
forming arts  as  you  can  see."  She  spent  last 
August  in  Antibes,  France.  I  love  hearing 
Tom  you,  Kathy.  Your  lifestyle  always 
sounds  so  grown-up  and  sophisticated.  It  is 
i  far  cry  from  down  on  the  farm  here  in  Or- 
egon with  kids  and  critters. 

Anne  Rahilly  Crawford  writes  that  her 
eldest  son,  Philip,  3,  is  going  to  nursery 
school  three  mornings  a  week.  Her  other 
son,  Alexander,  2,  is  "very  grown  up."  I 
Tiissed  seeing  her  last  summer  when  I 
made  my  trip  to  New  Hampshire  to  see  my 
-amily.  I  also  missed  Janet  Barker  last  sum- 
mer in  Missoula.  We  were  on  a  family  vaca- 
tion to  Glacier  National  Park  and  I  hoped  to 
visit  with  her  in  person,  but  she  was  in 
California  attending  a  class.  In  her  last  let- 
ter she  was  trying  to  decide  between  a 
teaching  job  in  Carmel,  California,  or  re- 
maining in  Missoula. 

I  am  working  part  time  this  year  as  a  sub- 
stitute teacher.  Send  me  a  note. 
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Martha  Wies  Dignan 
RD  #2  Box  390 
York,  ME  03909 


Dear  Classmates: 

I  decided  to  concentrate  on  gathering 
lews  from  people  whose  names  hadn  t 
graced  this  column  in  years  (if  ever).  If  you 
ire  one  of  those  who  didn't  reply,  but  who 
are,  nevertheless,  merrily  reading  about 
someone  who  did,  fie  on  you! 

Thanks  from  all  of  us  to  Barbara  Timken 
:or  our  class  address  books.  I'll  try  to  keep 
:hem  up-to-date  in  this  column. 

Lee  Johnson  Teran  has  been  living  in  San 
Antonio,  Texas,  (1929  W.  Mulberry,  78201) 
since  1980.  She  is  a  lawyer  specializing  in 
numeration  law  and  has  two  children,  Ru- 
3en,  14,  and  Nora,  9.  In  Dallas  is  Drewry 
Hanes  Nostitz.  She  is  busy  raising  two 
laughters,  ages  2  and  4,  and  helping  her 
husband  with  a  catering  and  gourmet  food 
store  business,  Epicure,  Inc.  Mary  Porter 
recently  moved  to  Charlotesville,  VA  (942 
Did  Brook  Rd.  22901).  She  writes,  "I  hope  to 
have  the  advantages  of  living  near  several 
metropolitan  areas  as  well  as  the  pleasures 
)f  living  in  the  country."  Joyce  Abbot  Law- 
ton  ana  her  eight-year-old  daughter,  Sa- 
mantha,  live  in  North  Hampton,  N.H., 
with  three  dogs,  a  cat  and  two  ponies. 


Joyce  manages  a  family  land  trust  and 
spends  weekends  as  a  "horse  show  moth- 
er." She  sees  Nancy  Warlick  Powell  when 
Nancy  is  visiting  her  parents  in  the  area 
during  the  summer. 

Elizabeth  Walker  Compton  is  still  very 
involved  as  a  basket  maker  and  teacher. 
She  plans  to  spend  two  months  in  Florida 
making  baskets  (and  escaping  the  Maine 
winter?)  and  then  goes  to  England  for 
study  and  touring.  Her  daughter  Sarah  is 
interviewing  at  colleges.  Elizabeth  asks 
after  Ellen  Sobiloff,  whose  whereabouts 
are  unknown.  Is  there  anyone  out  there 
who  has  heard  from  her? 

I  enjoyed  a  Christmas  card  from  Beverly 
Armsden  Daniel  with  its  picture  of  her 
three  very  blond  children,  Julia,  Audrey 
and  Ben.  Of  their  move  to  Wayland  she 
says,  "At  least  we're  a  little  further  north 
..."  A  few  months  ago  I  received  an  invi- 
tation to  Valerie  dePeyster's  wedding.  She 
and  Robert  Kostuck  were  married  at  her 
farm  in  Sandgate,  Vt,  in  October.  Con- 
gratulations, Val!  Shelley  Erwin  Simms 
wrote  after  receiving  the  address  book, 
which  mistakenly  lists  her  as  a  librarian.  In 
fact  she  is  an  adjunct  assistant  professor  in 
the  music  department  at  Occidental  Col- 
lege. Kay  Roan  Hamilton-Smith  is  now  a 
marketing  manager  for  IBM  Canada  Ltd. 
Anyone  who  wishes  to  up-date  their  com- 
puterized address  or  career  information 
should  write  directly  to  the  Academy. 
Hopefully  you'll  also  let  me  know  so  I  can 
spread  the  word. 

From  Nancy  Werth  comes  the  following: 
"Whatever  your  news,  class  of  '66,  I  get  a 
nostalgic  pleasure  out  of  just  seeing  your 
names;  they  conjure  up  faces,  and  memo- 
ries of  individual  ways.  But  I  feel  like  a  PBN 
listener  .  .  .  who  never  contributes!  So,  am 
alive  and  well  in  Colorado  (having  moved 
here  in  '84  because  of  my  partner's  job  as 
dean  in  the  College  of  Arts  &  Sciences).  I 
have  been  writing  since  '83  —  fiction,  a  per- 
sonal journal,  essays.  Haven't  found  my 
writerly  direction,  but  at  least  my  spelling 
has  improved.  Another  interest  comes  to 
mind  following  news  of  Dorsey  Green  (AA 
'67)  in  the  fall  Bulletin.  That  makes  three  I 
know  of,  and  there  must  be  others.  Abbot 
lesbians,  how  about  we  make  ourselves 
known  to  one  another?  Write  to  me  (P.O. 
Box  574,  Greeley,  CO  80632)  and  I'll  try  to 
get  some  communications  going." 

I  hope  a  few  more  of  you  will  feel  in- 
spired to  make  a  contribution  to  the  Abbot 
'66  column.  How  about  sending  in  a  few 
words  right  this  minute  .... 
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Susan  Abby  Shapiro 
3016  Wentworth  Avenue 
Louisville,  KY  40206 


I  am  so  gratified  to  have  heard  from  two 
"new"  classmates  in  the  past  month  or  so. 

Gail  Niziak  Wiggin  sent  a  lovely  letter  in 
December  happily  announcing  the  birth  of 
her  first  child,  Theodore  Keller  Wiggin  II 
(better  known  as  TK)  She,  husband  Alec, 
and  son  currently  live  in  the  Big  Apple,  but 
will  be  retreating  to  the  suburbs  (Darien, 


Conn.)  just  after  our  20th  Reunion.  As 
seems  often  the  case  in  these  times,  both 
Mom  and  Dad  are  working  outside  the 
home,  he  as  a  commercial  banker  at  Brown 
Brothers  Harriman,  and  she  as  an  art  direc- 
tor at  Pace  Advertising. 

I've  also  heard  from  Theda  Braddock  on 
the  West  Coast.  Theda  lives  just  outside 
San  Francisco  and  works  in  the  city  as  an 
attorney  in  private  practice.  She  reports 
that  she  is  "happily  single"  once  again,  al- 
though there  is  a  very  special  gentleman  in 
her  fife.  She  also  has  two  children,  the 
older  of  whom  is  a  freshman  at  Columbia. 
Theda  enclosed  in  her  letter  a  copy  of  a  pic- 
ture from  the  San  Francisco  Chronicle  dated 
20  June  1985.  The  picture,  entitled  "Chains 
at  IBM,"  showed  a  group  of  demonstrators 
who  had  chained  themselves  to  a  door  at 
IBM,  protesting  the  company's  investments 
in  South  Africa,  and  who  were  subsequent- 
ly arrested.  Among  the  protestors  was 
Gerda  Ray.  "I  know  my  mind  and  I  have 
made  my  choice,"  is  the  quotation  in  our 
yearbook  by  Gerda's  picture.  She  has  clear- 
ly remained  strong  and  clear  in  her 
convictions. 

Looking  back  over  these  notes  and  re- 
membering as  well  previous  notes,  I  cannot 
help  but  be  excited  by  the  marvelous  diver- 
sity that  has  emerged  from  our  "uniforms" 
of  Weejuns  and  Fair  Isle  sweaters  of  20 
years  ago.  I  can  tell  you  that  I  never  would 
nave  predicted  that  I  would  wind  up  in 
Louisville,  KY.  I  didn't  even  know  where 
Kentucky  was!  And  I  never  thought  that  at 
age  37, 1  would  be  trying  out  my  new  Scuba 
wings  for  the  first  time,  or  training  for  a 
triathlon  (albeit  Tin  Man,  not  Iron  Man). 

I  have  thoroughly  enjoyed  my  tasks  as 
class  secretary  for  the  past  ten  years,  and  I 
would  happily  stay  on,  but  I  feel  it  is  only 
fair  to  give  someone  else  who  wants  it  the 
opportunity  to  do  so.  Please  be  thinking 
about  whether  you  would  like  to  take  over 
for  me,  and  hopefully  a  decision  can  be 
made  at  the  reunion.  If  you  cannot  attend, 
just  let  me  know  beforehand. 

Speaking  of  the  reunion,  information  re- 

farding  accommodations  and  the  like  will 
e  mailed  to  you  early  this  spring.  Mean- 
while, it's  not  too  soon  to  start  making  trav- 
el arrangements.  See  you  in  June. 
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George  Wolf 
112  N.  Boundary,  Apt.  5 
Williamsburg,  VA  23185 


I  was  somewhat  relieved  to  find  that  these 
notes  are  edited,  although  if  they  hadn't 
been,  I  might  have  received  more  mail 
(possibly  not  of  the  informative  kind).  Little 
has  happened  in  Williamsburg  since  we  last 
interfaced. 

Jeff  Hansen  discloses  his  whereabouts  in 
Homewood,  Alabama,  but  leaves  his 
whence  and  wherefore  mysterious.  Rusty 
Pickett  (we  housed  together  with  Lou  the 
Face,  upon  whose  domesticity  Harold  De- 
felice  inadvertently  burst  one  day  from  the 
basement)  lives  in  Herndon,  Virginia,  hav- 
ing just  completed  three  years  as  a  second 
in  command  of  a  nuclear  submarine  in  San 
Diego.  He  now  works  for  the  Director  of 
Naval  Nuclear  Propulsion. 

Dan  Turk,  still  single,  has  been  in  Asia 
for  the  past  ten  years,  working  for  the 
Chase  Manhattan  Bank  in  Peking  and  To- 
kyo, and  is  now  with  the  Tokyo  Branch  of 
Merrill  Lynch  Capital  Markets.  Dan,  could 
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you  let  us  know  if  you  still  look  like  your 
picture  in  our  yearbook? 

John  Watkins  has  recently  packed  teach- 
ing in  to  return  to  the  Harvard  Grad  School 
of  Education.  As  you  may  know,  he  is  a 
painter,  in  need  of  a  wider  audience. 
Howie  Whitehead's  better  half  gave  birth 
to  their  second  daughter,  Ashley  Meredith, 
last  May  2nd. 

That  about  catches  us  up.  Just  one  or  two 
loose  ends:  does  anyone  remember  "as  in 
eggs",  the  Sass,  or  the  Midwest  Haymaker 
byTKO? 
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Dale  Woods  Dingledine 
15  Aldridge  Drive 
Greenville,  SC  29607 
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Hugh  Kelleher 
65  Norfolk  Street 
Cambridge,  MA  02139 


The  news  this  time  around  is  limited.  Not 
too  many  off-beat  postcards  from  Swazi- 
land or  late-night  calls  from  Baltimore.  It 
kills  me  the  guys  who  will  call  from  Palm 
Beach,  but  insist  that  they  not  be  men- 
tioned. But  what  are  friends,  if  not  those 
for  whom  we  reserve  our  greatest 
discretion. 

We  do  have  our  newsmakers.  Evan  Tho- 
mas's new  book,  The  Wisemen,  has  been  met 
with  very,  very  fine  reviews,  respectful  re- 
views. Written  with  Walter  Isacson,  Evan's 
book  is  subtitled  Six  Friends  and  the  World 
They  Made.  It's  about  Harriman,  McCloy, 
Acheson,  Kennan,  Bohlen  and  Lovett  — big 
guys  in  American  foreign  policy.  I  can  tell 
it's  doing  well  in  the  Cambridge  book- 
stores, because  it's  always  right  out  front 
when  you  walk  in  the  door.  Congratula- 
tions, Evan. 

When  Jim  Shannon  left  Congress  in 
1984,  after  losing  a  close  race  for  the  U.S. 
Senate,  dozens  of  his  colleagues  in  the 
House  took  the  floor  late  one  night.  Almost 
to  a  person  they  predicted  that  Jim's  career 
in  public  life  was  far  from  over.  Those  guys 
on  the  Hill  are  smarter  than  you  might 
think.  In  January,  1987,  Jim  was  sworn  in  as 
the  Attorney  General  of  Massachusetts,  a 
position  he  won  in  a  statewide  race  last  fall. 

Also  involved  in  the  sweet  pleasures  of 
Massachusetts  politics  is  none  other  than 
musician  Chuck  McDermott.  Chuck  re- 
strained his  octaves,  and  last  year  became 
the  spokesman  for  none  other  than  my 
own  new  Congressman,  Joe  Kennedy.  I  be- 
lieve that  Chuck  and  Mr.  Kennedy  are  old 
friends,  friends  from  pre-Andover  days,  in 
fact. 

Bill  Fuller  is  now  teaching  in  Rhode  Is- 
land, at  the  U.S:  Naval  College.  Jeremy 
Bluhm  is  now  ensconced  in  his  own  apart- 
ment in  Sydney,  Australia.  I  know  he 
would  like  to  hear  from  you.  You  think  if  s 
easy  picking  up  and  leaving  Boston  and 
moving  thirteen  time  zones,  try  it  some 
time.  Fm  projecting,  but  why  not  send  a 
card,  just  a  little  postcard  to  J.  Bluhm,  5c/50 
Whaling  Rd.,  No.  Sydney,  N.S.W,  2060, 
Australia.  You  know,  I  think  the  best  thing 
we  can  ever  do  is  to  give  a  little  greeting  out 
of  the  blue  to  someone  who's  just  another 
person  sitting  across  from  us  on  the  sub- 
way, or  sitting  beside  a  different  sea,  in  a 
different  season.  Who  among  us  cannot  ap- 
preciate such  a  gesture? 

Hey,  send  a  letter.  To  someone.  To  your 
old  roommate.  Your  old  girlfriend.  Your  old 
boyfriend.  Your  brother.  I  must  admit  that  I 
spend  hours  listening  to  B.  Springsteen's 
album.  The  guy  has  courage  if  he  can  admit 
—  "Everybody's  got  a  hungry  heart"  —  why 
can't  wer  Stay  in  touch. 
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Gali  Hagel  Meares  phoned  just  after  I  sub- 
mitted the  notes  for  the  previous  Bulletin, 
so  I'll  share  her  news  now.  Since  she  gradu- 
ated from  college,  Gali  worked  for  several 
years  as  the  assistant  to  the  vice  chancellor 
at  Duke,  then  went  to  Vanderbilt  Law 
School.  Gali  is  now  practicing  general  law 
at  Southern  Bell,  doing  legal  work  for  the 
state  of  Florida.  Of  her  job  she  says,  "It's 
what  I  should  have  been  doing  all  along." 

Margie  Lord  Shoemaker  writes  about  her 
appointment  as  director  of  the  Westbury 
Friends  School  in  Westbury  (L.I.)  N.Y  It  is  a 
Quaker  school  of  three-year-olds  through 
6th  grade,  with  less  than  100  students. 
Margie  really  loves  it.  Her  new  address  is: 
21  Mechanic  Street,  Apt.  B,  Huntington, 
NY  11743;  and  she  would  love  to  hear  from 
any  of  you  in  the  NY/LI  area  (especially 
Frankie  Hoff ,  if  you  ever  come  "down  this 
way  any  more"). 

This  past  October,  I  went  to  Dallas,  Tex- 
as, for  a  convention  and  met  Mary  Stewart 
Owczarek.  We  hadn't  seen  each  other  since 
Abbot  and  had  a  great  time  catching  up.  I 
had  the  opportunity  to  meet  her  two  chil- 
dren, Maria  and  J.J.,  who  are  the  same  ages 
as  my  own  children.  It  was  great  seeing  an- 
other mother  in  action,  especially  as  I  was 
"off  duty."  We  went  to  the  Texas  State  Fair 
where  we  both  mustered  up  enough  cour- 
age to  ride  "the  Texas  Star"  which  is  the 
country's  largest  ferris  wheel.  It  was  some- 
what comforting,  240  feet  up  in  the  air,  to 
know  that  the  supports  for  this  monstrosity 
are  firmly  planted  in  concrete.  Quite  an  ex- 
perience. As  we  ate  frajitas  at  a  wonderful 
Tex-Mex  restaurant,  Mary  filled  me  in  on 
what  she  had  been  doing  for  the  last  18 
years.  She  is  a  bookkeeper  in  downtown 
Dallas,  though  she  and  her  family  live  in 
nearby  Garland  (actually,  a  Texan's  concept 
of  "nearby"  is  vastly  different  from  us  non- 
Texans.  Whereas  we  may  have  to  contend 
with  mountains  or  winding  roads,  all  of 
which  can  influence  driving  time,  Texas  is 
flat,  flat,  flat,  and  driving  30-45  minutes  to 
reach  a  destination  is  a  way  of  life).  Though 
she  enjoys  where  they  are,  Mary  eagerly 
looks  forward  to  their  trips  back  to  the  East 
Coast  to  visit  family  and  familiar  sights. 
Thanks  Mary,  it  was  great  seeing  you! 

Finally,  a  mention  of  Huntsville,  Ala- 
bama, in  the  local  newspaper  caught  my 
eye  and  reminded  me  of  Sandy  Waugh 
Winans.  It  was  in  "Ripley's  Believe  It  or 
Not"  column  and  mentioned  that  in  Hunts- 
ville, it  is  illegal  to  move  one's  bed  without 
a  permit  from  the  chief  of  police. 

Have  a  good  year,  everybody. 
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Pauline  Cerf  Resnick 
115  E.  67th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10021 


One  of  these  days,  perhaps  in  10  or  12 
years,  Leslie  Breed  (229  E.  79th  St.,  New 
York,  NY  10021)  and  I  will  receive  news 
from  one  lone  alumna.  We  may  not  even 
remember  her  name.  But  I  can  promise  you 
one  thing:  "We'll  print  it  anyway.  We'll  print 
any  news  of  any  35-year-old  women  from 
any  school. 

Fortunately  we  live  in  a  large  city  with 
many  women  in  it,  some  of  whom  we 
knew  at  Abbot.  Jenny  Williams  and  her 
husband,  Salem  Katsh,  gave  a  large  fancy 


party  in  November  —  catered  dinner,  muj 
sic,  the  works  —  in  celebration  of  thei! 
daughter  Halley's  first  birthday,  and  man'! 
familiar  people  were  there:  Gay  Luster  an< 
Fred  Sawabmi,  Adelle  Nicholson  and  he 
husband  Stuart  (forgive  me,  Stuart,  I've  for 
gotten  your  last  name),  Suzanne  Rowei 
who  looked  radiant,  and  Melanie  Rosei 
with  her  husband  Mitchell  Brooks.  It  wal 
generally  agreed  that  all  of  us  are  happie 
and  better  looking  than  we  were  17  year! 
ago,  which  bodes  well  for  the  future, 
think.  Shortly  before  Christmas  I  held  . 
smaller  party,  to  which  many  of  the  abovJ 
were  unable  to  come,  but  Adelle  and  Stuar 
did  make  it  and  Adelle  very  graciousl1 
brought  her  guitar  and  sang  a  few  songs.  1 
was  a  delight  to  hear  her  again.  She  ha 
been  a  free-lance  opera  singer  for  a  numbe 
of  years  now,  ana  as  of  this  writing  (Jar. 
1987)  is  about  to  go  to  Brazil  for  a  fev 
weeks  to  sing  professionally  there. 

My  only  out-of-town  news  comes  vi 
Christmas  card  from  Sandy  Perkin  Va- 
Brunt,  who  is  still  in  Appleton,  Wisconsir) 
Sandy  and  Jeff  expect  their  third  baby  thi 
summer  (enclosed  was  a  photograph  1 
two  miniature  Sandys,  Alexa,  age  4,  an<| 
Blair,  age  2)  and  Sandy  expresses  a  ferveni 
hope  to  visit  East  when  she's  through  wit'l 
babies.  Her  two  girls  are  exactly  the  sam 
ages  as  my  younger  two,  and  I  think  wi| 
would  all  have  fun  if  they  lived  closer  til 
NYC. 

Leslie  and  I  are  in  touch  almost  daily,  and 
follow  each  other's  trials  and  tribulation: 
closely.  When  I  was  making  up  the  gues 
list  for  the  Christmas  party  Ibecame  acute 
ly  aware  that  all  my  closest  friends  an 
those  from  Abbot.  It  certainly  makes  mt 
wonder  what  my  life  would  be  like  now  if 
had  gone,  say,  to  Dana  Hall  instead. 

If  no  one  ever  writes  us  in  our  official  cai 
pacifies  as  class  secretaries,  you  will  continl 
ue,  year  after  year,  to  hear  only  of  thost 
people  we're  already  in  touch  with,  anc 
that  would  get  very  tedious  for  everyone1 
Please  let  us  hear  from  you. 
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Peter  H.  William 
P.O.  Box  94. 
Fairhope,  AL  3653. 


As  the  new  year  approaches,  I  have  beei 
wondering  if  there  would  be  any  alumn 
news  to  report  at  all.  Fortunately,  a  fev 
Christmas  cards  and  alumni  office  post 
cards  were  gratefully  received  in  the  la: 
two  weeks,  rescuing  me  froi 
embarrassment. 

Paul  Broyles  sent  a  long,  friendly  letti 
describing  his  activities  with  the  Nation 
Park  Service.  Paul  graduated  from  PA  ii 
mid-year  and  went  straight  into  forestr 
school  in  Flagstaff,  Ariz.  Since  then  he  ha 
been  a  ranger  at  the  Grand  Canyon;  at  th 
Pt.  Reyes,  Calif.,  National  Seashore;  ii 
Mesa  Verde,  Col.;  and  at  the  Wind  Cav 
National  Park  in  So.  Dakota,  where  he  wa 
asst.  chief  ranger:  "lots  of  fire  and  chasin( 
buffalo,  elk,  and  prairie  dogs."  Paul  is  nov 
Fire  Management  Officer  in  the  Big  Cypres 
National  Preserve  in  Ochopee,  Florid; 
where  he  is  developing  the  second  large: 
fire  management  program  in  the  country 
He  is  married  to  Gini,  an  administrator  u 
the  NPS,  and  they  have  two  daughters 
Andrea,  7,  and  Robyn,  5,  "who  keep  Mori 
gray  and  me  balding  —  wouldn  t  tradi 
them  for  the  world." 

I  also  received  a  card  from  Marc  Poiriei 
who  writes,  "I  need  a  clone  to  send  inti 


/ork  so  that  I  can  play  hockey  and  do  all  of 
iy  extracurricular  activities.  Marc  is  an  at- 
)rney  in  Washington,  D.C.,  and  1  would 
uess  that  at  least  some  of  those  activities 
ivolve  playing  the  piano. 
Charlie  van  der  Horst  visited  Inka  and 
le  briefly  around  the  holidays  with  his 
rife  and  two-year-old  daughter,  Anna. 
\harlie  recently  received  a  five-year  grant 
om  the  federal  government  to  work  for 
le  National  Institutes  of  Health.  He  now 
avels  frequently  as  clinical  coordinator  for 
IIH-sponsored  AIDS  research  centers, 
'hile  retaining  his  position  as  assistant 
rofessor  of  medicine  at  Duke.  His  wife, 
•aura  Svetkey,  is  a  doctor  who  does  re- 
jarch  in  hypertension. 
I  had  a  pleasant  talk  with  Bill  Roth  dur- 
ig  the  fund  raising  drive.  Bill  is  happily 
larried,  a  father  of  two,  and  a  successful 
iwyer  in  Manhattan.  He  is  also  toying 
dtn  the  idea  of  going  into  journalism,  a 
rofession  that  Andover  certainly  would 
ave  given  him  a  taste  of.  Bill  also  strongly 
^commends  fatherhood  as  a  career. 
Another  New  Yorker  I  keep  in  touch  with 
.  Tarek  Ashkar  who  is  well  set  up  as  an 
rchitect.  With  his  partner,  Rodman  Paul, 
arek  has  designed  many  renovations  in 
partments  and  offices  in  the  area. 
Ernie  Lange  also  sent  a  brief  note  from 
oncord,  N.H.,  saying  that  he  wonders  if 
e  ever  really  went  to  PA.  He  is  not  the  only 
erson  to  tell  me  this,  and  I  think  the 
:hool  itself  is  partly  to  blame.  Not  every- 
jne  in  our  class  has  uniformly  pleasant 
lemories  of  Andover,  but  those  of  us  who 
ave  returned  have  found  the  school  to  be 
happier  place,  unencumbered  by  an  op- 
'essive  discipline  system  and  with  a  more 
atural  and  easy  going  social  life. 
1987  is  the  year  most  of  us  will  turn  35.  In 
ur  parents'  generation,  horrible  to  relate, 
lis  was  considered  life's  mid-point,  but  I 
uess  we  can  safely  postpone  our  mid-life 
ises  until  the  big  Four-oh.  Meanwhile, 
ave  a  happy  35th  birthday,  and  feel  free  to 
rop  me  and  Peter  a  line. 

—  Mel  Brown 

71  Dory  Streett 

A  Rt.  1  Box  173 

vBBOT  Bowdoinham,  Maine  04008 

»h,  the  little  ironies  of  life!  Picture  this:  the 
Jason  is  winter,  the  year  1977  or  '78,  the 
ication  a  dismal  basement  classroom  in 
ewiston,  Maine  (hardly  vacationland's 
arden  spot).  I  am  sitting  through  a  dread- 
illy  boring  class  in  nursing  school  (an  edu- 
ational  experience  on  the  downside  of  me- 
iocrity  for  me).  To  ward  off  stultification,  I 
ull  the  latest  Andover  Bulletin  from  my 
ookbag  to  read  the  notes  of  my  class.  This 
roves  to  be  a  hideous  mistake  since  every- 
one is  clearly  pursuing  more  meaningful, 
iteresting  lives  than  I:  halfway  through 
led  or  law  school,  flying  off  from  their 
'eddings  in  hot  air  balloons,  etc.  The  epit- 
me  of  contrast  to  my  own  dull  existence 
eems  to  settle  on  Margo  Stever  Weed  , 
/ho,  having  completed  her  MFA,  is  teach- 
le  painting  at  Mass  College  of  Art. 
Well,  9  or  10  years  later,  in  my  pursuit  of 
ot  news  from  long-lost  classmates,  I  give 
largo  Stever  Weed  a  ring  in  Washington, 
/here  she  is  happily  married  to  Lincoln,  an 
Homey,  living  just  off  DuPont  Circle,  and 
pllowing  a  new  carrer  in  —  yes,  folks  — 
ursine.  (In  the  intervening  years,  I've  jet- 
soned  my  own  work  in  the  field,  wiser 
nd  only  slightly  worse  for  the  wear.)  Mar- 


o  was  somewhat  remorseful  that  she 
adn't  kept  up  any  Abbot  ties,  but  I  as- 
sured her  that  it  wasn't  compulsory.  She 
was  interested  in  the  lives  of  Lucy  Pope  and 
Candace  Kattar,  as  well  as  Vaughn  Lee  (PA 
71).  I  then  decided  to  track  down  Lucy 
Viele,  whose  alumni  office  address  is  actu- 
ally that  of  her  mother,  from  whom  I 
learned  that  Lucy  was  in  Paris  for  the  holi- 
days. Mrs.  V.  promised  she'd  have  Lucy 
call  on  her  return.  Talk  about  your  interest- 
ing lives. 

On  the  other  coast,  I  had  a  great  chat 
with  Megan  Treneer  Berger  wno  is  the 
model  of  stability  in  my  estimation,  having 
lived  in  the  same  house  in  Port  Angeles, 
Washington  for  8  years.  She  and  husband 
Bill,  a  commercial  fisherman,  are  parents  of 
Willie,  8,  and  David,  5.  Last  year,  the  four 
of  them  spent  three  summer  months  fish- 
ing in  Southeast  Alaska,  watching  whales, 
birds,  islands  and  other  maritime  scenery 
while  living  aboard  their  boat.  Meg  was  in- 
terested in  Susan  Baybutt  Spirito  and  He- 
len Lacouture  Newmark. 

Tara  Sartorius'  mother,  Joan  Cady,  sent 
me  a  wonderful  article  (unsolicited,  I  might 
add  —  a  fine  example  for  my  fellow  class- 
mates) about  Tara's  six  month-old  appoint- 
ment as  curator  of  education  at  the  Muse- 
um of  Fine  Arts  in  Montgomery,  Alabama. 
Ms.  Sartorius  allowed  that  Tara  would  be 
annoyed  if  she  knew  that  the  article  was  be- 
ing circulated,  but  she  is  justifiably  proud 
of  Tara's  considerable  energy,  accomplish- 
ments and  talent.  Tara's  address  is  644  Mar- 
tha St.,  Montgomery,  AL  36104. 

Other  appreciated  unsolicited  news  in- 
cluded a  card  from  Nancy  Phillips  Peoples, 
who  remains  happy  in  Florida  and  is  look- 
ing forward  to  the  birth  of  their  second 
child  in  June  (a  popular  month  —  my  hus- 
band and  I  are  expecting  a  similar  event), 
and  a  note  from  Sally  Browning,  who  says 
she  is  finally  settling  in  in  Seattle  after  18 
months,  having  completed  her  residency  as 
a  pediatric  radiologist  last  summer  and 
working  now  for  Group  Health  Coopera- 
tive. Does  anyone  else  remember  Sally's 
meticulous,  minute  handwriting?  It  man- 
aged to  survive  her  physician  training  rela- 
tively unscathed.  In  my  medical  experi- 
ence, I  would  consider  this  to  be  a  great 
triumph. 

Abby  Johnson  and  husband  David  Cow- 
perthwaite  paid  us  a  wonderful  visit  for 
five  days  over  the  New  Year.  Contemplat- 
ing having  children,  they  got  a  work-out 
with  our  two-year-old  son  before  returning 
to  their  blissfully  quiet  home  in  Nevada. 

Lucy  Pope  gave  me  a  call  —  she  was 
winding  up  a  stint  in  the  orchestra  for  a  run 
of  "Mikado"  at  the  Shubert  in  Boston.  She 
had  recently  spoken  with  Carol  Kennedy 
McCarthy  who,  after  six  months,  is  begin- 
ning to  settle  in  to  their  new  home  in  Bing- 
hamton,  N.Y.,  where  husband  Dave  has 
begun  his  law  practice.  Address,  Carol? 

Have  you  a  small  irony  to  share?  I  am  ac- 
tively soliciting  them  or  any  other  juicy  tid- 
bit from  your  fife  (if  you  have  not  seen  your 
name  in  these  pages  in  some  time,  any  tid- 
bit will  be  considered  juicy).  Beware  the 
strange  voice  on  the  telephone  a  few 
months  hence:  it  could  be  me  sniffing  you 
out.  T. T.F.N. 

'Jl  Dana  Seero 

*~  15  Green  Street 

PHILLIPS  Marblehead,  MA  01945 

Dr.  Vernon  Barksdale  gave  me  a  call  last 
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November  to  get  some  addresses.  He  and 
his  wife,  Mary,  live  in  Albuquerque,  New 
Mexico,  and  have  two  children,  Masais,  4, 
and  Toure,  1 .  Vern  is  head  of  the  psychiatric 
unit  of  a  private  hospital,  working  on  pro- 
jects involving  non-traditional  approaches 
to  chemical  dependency,  including 
acupuncture. 

Stopped  at  restaurant  a  while  back  to 
find  what  looked  like  a  thin  Stratus  Falan- 
gas  running  the  place.  It  was  indeed  Stra- 
tus, who  now  weighs  about  160  lbs.  For 
those  of  you  who  do  not  recall,  Stratus  in 
his  football  playing  days  had  the  svelte  fig- 
ure of  a  vending  machine  and  was  no  easier 
to  handle.  It  must  be  hard  to  stay  in  shape 
when  you  own  a  restaurant.  He  and  his 
wife,  Maura,  have  three  children  and  live 
in  Wakefield.  You  will  hear  more  from  Stra- 
tus as  a  "guest  writer"  in  a  future  column. 
Rob  Hearne  and  Nancy  had  another  child, 
Christopher,  last  September.  This  is  num- 
ber four.  I  refuse  to  announce  any  addition- 
al Hearne  offspring  in  this  column  in  defer- 
ence to  those  less  prolific,  which  is  all  the 
rest  of  us. 

This  column  was  to  feature  a  hard-hitting 
expose  on  the  differences  in  life  style  be- 
tween those  married,  fat  and  balding,  and 
those  unmarried,  fat  and  balding.  Howev- 
er, I  couldn't  get  anyone  married  to  talk  on 
the  phone:  they  were  all  asleep  when  I 
called,  or  out  driving  around  in  their  station 
wagons.  In  the  meantime,  all  the  bachelors 
were  at  health  clubs,  or  home  burning 
things  in  their  microwave  ovens.  Neither 
group  sounded  especially  desperate,  obvi- 
ous signs  of  a  cover-up.  My  search  for  the 
sordid  continues. 

This  year,  I  took  careful  notes  during  an 
Andover  phonathon,  so  all  could  be  faith- 
fully transcribed  herein  (except  for  the  out- 
right fabrications).  Not  having  the  slightest 
clue  where  these  notes  are,  four  months  lat- 
er, let  me  apologize  to  Phil  Hooper,  Greg 
Bigwood,  Evan  Bonds,  Jim  Bakker,  Drew 
Cheney,  Major  Sam  Walker,  and  several 
others  with  whom  I  missed  connections. 
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70  Walter  L.  Maroney 

1  ^  41  Parkdale  St. 

PHILLIPS  Somerville,  MA  02143 

Here  are  fifteen  reasons  why  you  should 
think  about  Fifteenth  Reunion: 

Because  at  our  approximate  age,  Mozart 
had  been  pouring  out  symphonies  since  his 
disgusting  childhood  and  was  finally  con- 
sumptive; because  Castro  had  already  beat- 
en Batista;  because  Alexander  had  rogered 
the  whole  known  world  and  was  about  to 
indulge  in  post-coital  decline;  because  Jesus 
had  already  changed  careers  and  was  on 
the  verge  of  some  serious  Ambiguities; 

Because  Tad  Spurgeon  has  finally  broken 
his  Salingerian  silence.  I  got  a  letter  last 
month,  I  m  sure  it's  from  him:  unsigned 
but  postmarked  Pittsburgh.  Dark,  Satanic 
mills  'n  all  that.  In  his  early  thirties,  he's 
taken  to  paraphrasing  Blake  in  pencil. 
Something  about  tigers.  He  uses  exclama- 
tion points  in  the  fashion  of  Islamic  Jihad 
(!!!!!!!); 

Because  Sam  Butler,  captured  at  last  by 
the  Zeitgeist,  is  tr.ulin);  jobs  to  trade  bonds 
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He  says  he  wants  to  ride  this  Big  Bull  Mar- 
ket till  he's  forty,  then  disappear  into  Ver- 
mont with  his  wife,  children,  and 
typewriter; 

Because  Mike  Halley  works  for  my  law 
firm  and  still  has  baseball  hands;  Because 
Steve  Voorhees  has  a  daughter  named 
Dorothy  Boston; 

Because  Frank  Cregg  can  still  tell  you 
who  directed  individual  episodes  of  the 
Dick  Van  Dyke  Show  and  the  Brady  Bunch; 
and  how  the  woman  who  loves  him  gave 
him  tickets  for  his  birthday,  and  at  Sym- 
phony Hall  they  held  hands  and  listened  to 
Mel  Torme; 

Because  Joe  Shaw  is  married  to  Deborah 
Boudreau.  They  have  a  four-year-old 
daughter  and  a  six-month-old  son  and  run 
a  bed  and  breakfast  in  Worthington,  Mass; 

Because  even  Hinman  has  a  girlfriend. 
And  a  book  in  the  works  on  The  Kinks.  A 
while  ago  he  went  to  Canada  to  interview  a 
retired  rocker.  The  guy  had  a  girlfriend,  a 
nurse.  They  all  went  to  the  hospital  to  visit 
a  dying  kid.  The  kid  thought  it  was  great  to 
be  visited  by  a  former  Kink; 

Because  Mace  is  bound  to  be  there.  And 
maybe  Dick  Green.  Because,  Connie  De- 
silva,  I  always  loved  you; 

Because  we're  connected;  because  it  will 
be  a  good  time. 

J*}  Linda  Gilbert  Cooper 

'  ^  Spring  Valley  Road 

ABBOT  Ossining,  New  York  10562 

Make  plans  to  be  there.  It's  only  once  every 
five  years  that  we  get  the  opportunity  to  re- 
new old  friendships  and  make  new  ones 
with  classmates  of  15,  16,  17,  and  18  years 
ago.  It's  been  a  while.  There's  only  one  15th 
reunion.  Brett  Cook  and  Marna  Parke 
Borgstrom  are  planning  the  festivities.  Give 
them  a  hand  by  showing  up. 

Libby  Pennink  Maze  won't  be  there.  But 
Seattle,  Washington,  is  a  bit  far  to  travel 
from.  Libby,  proud,  excited  mother  of  the 
fourth  Elizabeth  (Libby,  her  mom  and 
grandmother,  are  the  first  three),  is  the  of- 
fice manager,  or  jack-of-all-trades,  for  a  hi-fi 
and  video  retailer.  Baby  Elise,  as  this  Eliza- 
beth is  called,  was  born  16  August  1985. 
Libby  and  husband,  Anthony,  are  still  busy 
fixing  up  their  house.  Her  last  name  is  pro- 
nounced mah-zay  for  those  like  me  that 
were  a  little  unsure.  Libby  saw  Megan 
Shutte  and  Sandy  Reynolds  Wasco  (of  LA) 
in  San  Francisco. 

Back  on  the  East  Coast,  Maud  Lavin  is 
writing  her  dissertation  in  art  history  for 
the  City  University  of  New  York  and  teach- 
ing at  Hunter  College.  Her  courses  are  a 
modern  art  survey  and  a  course  regarding 
cultural  art  and  politics  in  Germany.  She 
just  returned  from  a  four-month  research 
trip  to  Berlin  on  a  dissertation  grant.  The 
topic  of  her  paper  is  German  photography 
in  the  twenties.  Maud  lives  in  Manhattan. 
Our  other  art  historian,  Lucy  Flint,  is  in 
Minneapolis  at  the  Walker  Art  Center.  Elly 
Mish,  registrar  at  the  American  Museum  of 
the  Moving  Image  in  Astoria,  New  York,  is 
in  charge  of  moving  the  museum's  60,000 
piece  collection  across  the  street  to  the  mu- 
seum's new  building  scheduled  to  open  in 
1988.  The  ground  breaking  was  last  Octo- 
ber. She  has  joined  the  Light  Opera  of  Long 
Island  and  has  the  starring  role  of  Olanthe 
in  the  theatrical  production  of  the  same 
name.  You've  all  gotten  letters  from  Elly  so- 
liciting funds  on  behalf  of  Andover.  She'll 
be  at  the  reunion.  Linda  Calvin  is  complet- 
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ing  her  doctorate  in  agricultural  economics, 
or  something  like  that,  and  is  moving  from 
Berkeley,  California,  to  Washington,  D.C., 
to  work  for  the  United  States  Department 
of  Agriculture.  She  visited  with  Alice 
Sweeney  who  is  settled  in  blissful  domes- 
ticity with  two  sons  and  lovely  home  out- 
side of  Washington.  Her  husband  works  at 
the  Pentagon. 

Linda  Rawson,  attorney  for  Harper  & 
Row,  publishers,  lives  in  Manhattan  and 
plays  squash  at  the  Fifth  Avenue  Racquet 
Club.  Her  team  placed  second  in  the  wom- 
en's B  division.  She  has  developed  an  inter- 
est in  women  who  play  sports  with  men. 
How  are  they  treated  in  competition?  What 
sort  of  responses  do  they  evoke  from  their 
teammates?  As  you  all  know,  I  play  ice 
hockey,  both  on  a  women's  team  as  well  as 
a  men's  shinny.  I  find  the  responses  vary.  If 
you  participate  in  a  sport  with  members  of 
the  other  sex,  call  or  write  Linda.  Her  home 
number  is  (212)  719-5319;  office  (212)  207- 
7548.  Sally  Jo  Gilbert,  another  Seattleite, 
has  been  climbing  mountains  in  British  Co- 
lumbia recently.  She  also  has  a  new  ad- 
dress: 3308  B  York  Road  South,  Seattle,  WA 
98144.  Lucy  Gorham  is  in  Seattle,  too. 

Class  veterinarian  Liz  Hall  is  to  remain  in 
Hong  Kong  for  two  to  three  years,  we've 
been  told.  She  moved  there  from  New  York 
City  where  her  husband,  a  banker,  was  of- 
fered a  position  in  Japan.  Merry  Weiden- 
man  remains  in  Hartford,  Conn.,  but  her 
tape  machine  did  not  yield  any  new  infor- 
mation. Dr.  Annelisa  Addante  was  married 
to  Richard  J.  Brown,  Jr.,  in  Lunenberg, 
Mass.,  on  25  October  1986.  The  couple  re- 
sides in  Bolton,  Mass.,  while  Annelisa  has 
a  podiatric  practice  in  Fitchburg.  Alexandra 
Godfrey  Lamprecht  resides  in  Manhattan, 
is  listed  in  the  phone  book,  has  a  tape  ma- 
chine, but  it,  too,  yielded  no  information  as 
to  the  life  of  one  lanky  redhead  we  used  to 
know.  Maud  said  she  thought  she  recalled 
meeting  Sandy  on  the  streets  of  New  York 
and  hearing  that  she  had  a  child. 

I  saw  Angie  Dietrick  the  day  after  Christ- 
mas with  ner  two  football-sized  blonde 
cherubs.  She  is  working  in  a  marina  in  New 
Hampshire  and  brokenng  import  deals  on 
occasion.  Quite  the  businesswoman  when 
it  comes  to  wheeling  and  dealing  but 
dressed  in  denim  overalls  with  short 
blonde  curls  topping  her  head  she  looked 
like  the  same  old  Angie  of  Abbot.  Angie 
came  to  visit  at  my  in-laws  where  my  sister- 
in-law  Sally  Cooper  '73  was  also  around  for 
Christmas  day.  Sal  is  farming  in  Walden, 
N.Y,  growing  produce  for  the  Greenmar- 
ket  in  New  York  City.  In  the  Andover  fam- 
ily, my  sister,  Dana  Halsted  '75,  recently  co- 
starred  on  St  Elsewhere  and  has  been 
lucky  enough  to  get  several  other  parts  on 
various  television  shows  filmed  in  her 
home  base,  Los  Angeles. 

My  booklet,  "A  Walker's  Guide  to  the  Old 
Croton  Aqueduct,"  was  printed  and  re- 
leased this  past  fall  by  the  New  York  State 
Parks  Dept.  with  resounding  success.  It 
was  incorporated  into  an  exhibit  called  "On 
Tap:  New  York  City's  Water  Supply"  at  the 
American  Museum  of  Natural  History,  and 
plans  are  afoot  for  more  Walker's  Guides  as 
well  as  additional  educational  material  to 
be  developed  on  the  aqueduct. 

Joy  Beane  Brieant's  baby  has  yet  to  ar- 
rive. It's  due  any  day.  I  told  that  belly  it 
should  come  before  the  notes  were  due, 
but  it  didn't  listen.  Portents  of  things  to 
come. 

Hope  to  see  you  at  reunion.  Joy  and  I  are 


planning  to  go.  I  hear  Rocky  Taylor  '72  and 
Steve  Hoch  '72  are  gathering  a  group  of 
guys  to  attend  also.  By  then  the  second 
Taylor  babe  would  be  born.  Oh  yes,  I  met  a 
musician  who  said  Andy  Rutherford  '71 
and  his  wife,  Anna  Reinhardt,  had  a  baby. 
Andy  is  a  builder  of  lutes  and  other  marvel- 
ous instruments  in  New  York  City,  if  I  recall 
correctly. 

Until  12-14  June  ....  Mark  youdj 
calendars. 
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Peter  B.  Morin 
66  Wequaquet  Lam. 
Centerville,  MA  02632 


I  have  filed  a  formal  request  with  the  Alum  II 
ni  Bulletin  editor,  our  own  Peter  Gilbert:  ir II 
even-numbered  (election)  years,  please! 
don't  make  my  class  notes  due  on  priman  1 
Tuesday.  Now,  after  three  years  of  dutifu  1 
attention  to  deadlines  and  detail,  I  ami 
ruined  —  certain  to  be  the  paraiah  of  tht II 
15th  Reunion,  shunned  by  those  whosui 
misplaced  faith  has  been  dashed  by  the  ab 
sence  of  notes  in  the  winter  Bulletin. 
The  real  problem  is  figuring  out  how  I'rr II 

foing  to  mention  all  you  heretofore  mori  II 
una  alums,  who  have  suddenly  com  ! 
pounded  my  problem  by  sending  copiou:W 
information  on  classmates. 

First,  I  received  an  official-looking  envell 
lope  from  the  Internal  Revenue  Service  J 
and  opened  it  in  a  cold  fever  only  to  find  i II 
class  note  from  Bill  Boeschenstein.  I  an 
waiting  for  him  to  send  me  his  tax  check!! 
He  claims  to  still  be  employed  in  Houstor  11 
at  Conoco,  with  a  new  unintelligible  title  I 
and  is  bragging  about  Harold  the  Seconal 
(son),  and  his  mom.  Small  wonder! 

Also  weathering  the  slump  in  Houston  im 
Mark  Russell  (Toronto-Dominion  Bank)  ! 
new  daddy  along  with  Geoff  Aronow  I 
(D.C.).  Russell  is  also  hard  at  work  at  a  lo  I 
cal  golf  club  attempting  to  achieve  a  single 
digit  handicap.  Glad  to  see  his  priorities  anil 
in  order.  Ted  Pease  wrote  last  April  to  den)  I 
my  allegations  that  he  had  ever  taught  Eng  1 
lisn  or  become  an  attorney,  in  Ohio  or  any  I 
where  else.  In  truth,  he's  been  teachindl 
journalism  at  U.  Dayton  for  four  years.  As  <|l 
keen  observer  of  the  print  media,  I  can  em  I 
phatically  state  that  he  has  his  work  cull 
out.  Charlatans,  all. 

Brace  yourselves:  Jeff  Lilly  sent  a  post II 
card,  claiming  to  make  my  job  easier  b; II 
sending  copy!  Jeff,  re-read  paragraphs  on'fjl 
and  two.  Lilly's  completed  an  M.  A.  in  com  I 
parative  literature  at  U.Cal.  Riverside  ("va II 
cation  capitol  of  the  smogbred  undead,"  hi  J 
says),  married  one  wife  and  has  one  child  I 
He  mentions  that  heavy-hitter  Republican! 
fund  raiser  Dave  King  claims  to  have  given  I 
us  the  slip.  Not  after  the  letter  he  sent  me!  I 
Former  crew  coxswain  Bill  Owen  wa  II 
one  of  many  saddened  by  the  loss  of  Johi  I 
Coffey,  and  suggests  a  dedication  ceremo  I 
ny  featuring  John's  teammates  at  the  ap  I 
propriate  time.  Capital  idea!  Bill  is  postdoc  I 
toral  fellow  in  immunology  at  Harvie  Med  I 
transplant  nephrology  trainee  at  Brigham  i  I 
Womens,  ana  "Buppie"  in  restored  Bostoi  I 
Victorian  ice  house  with  golden  retrievei  I 
Stop  for  a  visit,  if  he's  ever  home. 

Jim  Hackett  has  made  another  move  I 
this  time  to  Atlanta,  where  he  is  working  t>  I 
rebuild  half  the  city  for  Trammel  Crow  As  I 
sociates.  Had  a  pleasant  lunch  with  hir]  ] 
over  the  holiday  at  Locke-Ober.  He  had  t  I 
borrow  a  tie  to  get  in;  unheard  of  for  hi]  I 
sartorial  impeccability,  but  he  did  look  grea  1 
with  his  flight  jacket  and  cigar! 


Dr.  Greg  Hammer  wrote  a  two-page  let- 
er  after  spending  many  years  on  PA's  MIA 
ist.  He  blamed  Bill  Gilford  for  spotting 
lim,  allegedly  in  preparation  for  a  PA  fund 
:  aiser  in  Chicago.  Greg's  in  residency  for 
he  second  time  (didn  t  say  where),  with 
Vlike  Husson.  Greg  wants  to  get  back  to 
5an  Francisco,  but  wife  Christina  (profes- 
.ional  artist  and  sister  of  Alex  Polydefkis) 
nay  push  for  NYC. 

John  "Woody  McWoodster"  MacDonald 
ind  family  recently  bought  an  old  Victorian 
leauty  on  the  main  drag  in  Hingham.  He's 
laving  a  ball  renovating  and  raising  dough 
!  or  his  company's  real  estate  deals.  Here's  a 
imod  bet,  gents.  Dave  Swanson,  still  a  loyal 
<ed  Sox  fan  despite  last  year's  debacle, 
nade  a  big  move  from  Omaha  to  Kansas 
lity,  and  didn't  make  it  to  Cape  Cod  last 
iummer,  as  promised.  Jo  Loo  is  reported  to 
lave  two  sons  and  a  software  consulting 
.ompany  in  Pasadena.  Chris  Burke  lives 
icross  the  street  from  Bill  Gifford  and  has 
wo  kids  to  Gifford's  one.  Dr.  Nicholas 
3ircher  is  a  U.S.  Navy  anesthesiologist  who 
spent  three  months  aboard  an  amphibious 
issault  ship  last  summer.  Great  place  to  ply 
lis  trade. 

Brooks  Roscoe,  back  from  Turkey  last 
November,  will  be  in  Asia  at  this  reading. 
Te  travels  remote  areas  of  the  world  speak- 
ng  foreign  languages  and  writing  screen- 
Mays,  then  returns  to  Boston  to  do  free- 
ance  advertising.  Works  perfectly,  and  so 
loes  he. 

Bob  "Boose"  Wheeler  married  a  Yale 
iweetie  and  does  heavy-duty  criminal  trial 
vork  in  Boston  (lot  of  "high  school  class- 
nates,"  one  of  his  buddies  claimed!).  Bill 
lobinson  made  it  to  PA  last  summer,  and 
ipplauds  the  advancements  in  the  music 
urogram,  but  worries  that  those  musicians 
lot  independently  wealthy  will  be  forced, 
ipon  graduation,  "to  adapt  to  a  degenerate 
irtistic  climate."  Sounds  to  me  like  Bill  is 
either  correct  or  just  hates  contemporary 
azz.  Steve  Temple  is  now  feature  Editor  of 
Western  Boatsman  (Cal.)  after  editing  at  Sea 
nagazine,  writing  for  Boat/U.S.  and  Gan- 
nett newspapers,  and  brokering  yachts  in 
San  Diego.  Suppose  he  went  to  Perth  for 
he  Cup? 

Paul  Cook  works  in  Longmont,  Colora- 
do, as  a  comptroller  for  Miniscribe  Corp. 
Michael  Gordon  finished  residency  in  Or- 
hopedics  at  Johns  Hopkins  and  moved  to 
-.A.  to  do  a  fellowship  in  spinal  surgery. 
Te's  looking  for  Angelinos.  Ray  Stecker 
ind  Candace  D.  Stecker  announce  the  birth 
}f  their  first  child,  Kelly  Dillon  Stecker, 
3orn  3  October  1986,  weighing  8  lbs.  4  oz. 

Betsy  (Roscoe)  is  still  designing  Cape  Cod 
Ufe  (at  the  newsstand,  $3.00),  and  I'm  still 
soliticking,  suing  on  behalf  of  aggrieved 
ronsumers,  and  writing  about  and  playing 
*olf.  We're  going  to  start  a  family,  eventual- 
y,  that  goes  beyond  Riley,  the  dog.  I  hope 
ill  our  kids  are  as  obedient  as  he  is. 


73 


ABBOT 


Marcia  McCabe 
10  West  66th  Street,  Apt.  16B 
New  York,  NY  10023 


The  news  from  73  is  short  but  sweet!  Col- 
leen Flynn  Goss  sent  me  a  beautiful  photo 
card  at  Christmas  of  herself  and  husband, 
Rig  (Richard),  in  complete  bridal  regalia. 
They  were  married  last  28  June  and  are  liv- 
ing (happily  ever  after,  of  course!)  in  Shaker 
Heights,  Ohio,  where  Colleen  continues  to 
practice  corporate  law.  She  was  also  recent- 
ly elected  to  the  PA  Alumni  Council. 


Congratulations  are  also  in  order  for 
Mimi  Kessler  who  was  married  to  David 
Jones  on  20  December.  She  is  studying  for 
an  MBA  at  Georgia  State,  but  is,  at  the  mo- 
ment, unsure  orhow  to  combine  business 
with  her  long-time  nursing  career.  She'll 
figure  that  out  later.  Mimi's  new  address: 
1924  Rolling  Woods  Way,  Marietta,  GA 
30060. 

Lori  Goodman  Seegers  has  some  exciting 
news  .  .  .  she's  pregnant  and  is  due  to  have 
a  bouncing  baby  boy  sometime  in  April! 
She  is  still  an  attorney  with  the  same  law 
firm  in  NYC  doing  public  offerings,  merg- 
ers, and  acquisitions.  She  and  her  husband 
(a  jewelry  designer/craftsman)  are  planning 
to  move  to  South  Salem,  N.Y,  in  July.  Sue 
Urie  Donahue  is  pregnant  too!  I'm  not  sure 
of  her  due  date,  but  wish  our  mothers-to-be 
a  trouble-free  labor  and  much  happiness 
with  their  new  additions! 

Kim  Grecoe  Sherwood  and  her  husband 
Keith  are  busy  restoring  a  200-  year-old 
house  and  raising  pet  sheep  in  the  Augus- 
ta, Maine,  area.  She  was  recently  appointed 
a  vice  president  in  commercial  lending  for 
Maine  National  Bank.  She  saw  Barbara 
Contarino  Tompkins  recently  who  is  hard 
at  work  as  a  systems  analyst  and  raising 
two  children,  Marissa  and  Christopher. 

I  had  a  great  visit  in  September  with 
Mark  Efinger  '74  who  was  in  NYC  on  busi- 
ness. Mark,  who  was  a  real  theatre  "jock"  at 
PA.,  continued  acting  in,  directing  and 
producing  plays  at  college  and  in  the  Army. 
More  recently,  theatre  has  taken  a  back 
burner  in  his  life  in  favor  of  a  business  ca- 
reer. He,  his  wife,  Cindy,  and  children  are 
settling  into  a  new  home  in  Park  City,  Utah, 
and  though  he  misses  theatre,  he's  loving 
the  security  and  success  of  his  new  world. 

Speaking  of  lack  of  security  in  the  acting 
profession  .  .  .  Search  For  Tomorrow,  the 
show  that  employed  me  for  8  years,  was 
cancelled  by  NBC  on  26  December.  (It  was  a 
rotten  Christmas  gift,  and  unfortunately, 
not  returnable.)  "There's  no  biz  like  show 
biz."  So  .  .  .  I've  been  busy  working  on  our 
new  apartment,  taking  classes,  collecting 
residuals  from  my  Fruit  and  Fibre  commer- 
cial, and  waiting  for  a  new  soap  role  to 
come  up!  (And  waiting  to  hear  from  you!!) 

I  wish  you  all  a  happy,  healthy  '87,  full  of 
good  times  and  GOOD  NEWS!! 

*7  A  Jack  Gray 

80  Central  Park  West,  Apt. 14-C 
New  York  City,  NY  10023 

Brewster  Lee  called  me  to  extract  cash  for 
the  phonathon.  He  is  a  lawyer  in  Boston. 
Brewster  mentioned  that  Katie  Gass  Walk- 
er is  living  in  Stowe,  and  Todd  Bates  is  with 
a  newspaper  in  New  Jersey.  Dave  Loo  is  an 
engineering  consultant  and  has  moved 
from  Boston  to  Detroit.  Howard  Sklar  is  a 
teaching  fellow  at  the  University  of  Michi- 
gan with  a  Doctorate  in  Physics. 

Hoyt  Connell  is  still  flogging  paper  for  a 
brokerage  house  in  Washington.  His  golf 
macho  prompts  him  to  "challenge  anyone" 
at  the  game.  He  also  has  a  new  daughter, 
Jessica,  born  in  July.  John  Croll  has  been 
made  a  partner  in  a  Palo  Alto  law  firm.  He 
and  his  wife,  Ann,  were  expecting  their 
first  baby  in  January. 

Paul  Pickett  has  a  two-year-old  son  and 
expects  a  second  child  in  March.  He  and  his 
wife  have  gone  native  California,  complete 
with  a  remote  cabin,  as  he  finishes  a  mas- 
ters in  civil  engineering  at  IJC  Davis  and 
works  for  the  Water  Control  Board. 


Margaret  Downs  continues  to  consult  at 
Bain  in  Boston.  She  reports  she  is  manag- 
ing swarms  of  proto-yuppies.  Kathy  Barry 
apppeared  in  Murder  at  Rutherford  House 
Off-Broadway.  She  writes,  "I  was  the  fian- 
cee shot  in  the  back  —  loads  of  fun  —  got  to 
scream  a  lot."  Kathy  also  appears  as  Nurse 
Beverly  in  All  My  Children.  Dana  Delany, 
meanwhile,  has  been  spotted  on  Magnum 
P.l.  and  a  Statue  of  Liberty  mini-series. 

As  these  brief  notes  attest,  I  need  news. 
Send  some.  Aloha. 
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Roger  L.  Strong,  Jr. 
220  East  57th  St.,  Apt.  14H 
New  York,  NY  10022 


Several  more  classmates  have  checked  into 
the  Honeymoon  Hotel  or  contributed  to  the 
baby  boomlet  since  Steve  Bache  authored 
the  last  edition  of  class  notes,  so  the  first 
column  of  1987  brings  news  of  some  past 
(and  future)  weddings  and  offers  congratu- 
lations on  several  birth  announcements.  Of 
course,  there  are  also  the  usual  tales  of  the 
unexpected  to  report,  so  read  on. 

Last  October,  Jon  Alter,  a  senior  writer  at 
Newsweek  covering  the  news  media,  mar- 
ried Emily  Lazar  (Harvard  '81),  a  Hotchkiss 
graduate  who  is  an  associate  producer  for 
the  CBS  Morning  News  television  program 
in  New  York.  Jon  co-authored  Newsweek's 
media  scoop  of  1986,  the  inside  story  of  the 
CBS  Inc.  boardroom  power  struggle.  The 
magazine's  cover  story  ran  two  days  before 
the  fateful  meeting  that  dethroned  the  CBS 
Chairman,  and  was  credited  with  creating 
almost  as  much  of  a  furor  as  the  board 
meeting  itself.  You  may  have  seen  Jon  on 
the  the  ABC  News  show  Nightline  on  the 
night  of  the  CBS  fireworks.  He's  currently 
working  on  a  book  about  the  network  for 
publication  next  year.  Mat  Finnie,  a  com- 
puter systems  specialist  at  Salomon  Broth- 
ers in  New  York,  plans  to  marry  Carol  Gutt- 
man,  a  fellow  NYU  business  school 
classmate,  in  May.  Matt  celebrated  the  Jan- 
uary purchase  of  a  new  home  in  the  Mont- 
clair,  N.J.,  area  with  a  Caribbean  vacation. 
Paul  Suslovic,  who  has  left  U.S.  Gypsum 
to  work  as  a  general  contractor  in  the  Bos- 
ton area,  will  marry  Annie  Hewitt  (Smith 
'79)  in  August.  They've  bought  a  120-year- 
old  house  in  Cambridge  anawelcome  visi- 
tors who  don't  mind  doing  a  little  manual 
labor. 

On  the  family  front,  Jenny  Swing  wrote 
from  San  Diego  to  report  that  she  and  her 
husband,  Kirby  Wilton,  are  "thrilled  to  an- 
nounce the  birth  of  our  daughter,  Katelin 
Swing  Wilton,  on  19  September  1986.  She 
was  born  in  a  midwife  birthing  room  and 
had  an  ideal  birth.  She  is  a  very  healthy, 
happy  little  person  and  we  adore  parent- 
hood." Jenny  works  part  time  for  Adven- 
ture 16,  a  company  involved  in  backpack- 
ing, mountaineering  and  camping.  Her 
husband  is  studying  biology  at  San  Diego 
State  University  with  hopes  of  a  teaching 
career.  Sandy  Smith  Macartney  and  her 
husband,  Hal,  are  the  proud  parents  of  a 
daughter,  Lily,  born  last  April.  Sandy  lives 
in  Denver,  where  she  received  her  MBA  de- 
gree from  the  University  of  Denver  and 
worked  for  an  oil  and  gas  company;  her 
husband  is  a  geologist  with  Texaco.  She 
wrote  that  she  visited  Priscilla  Perry  Dan- 
forth,  who  has  a  year-old  son,  Nicholas, 
and  lives  in  Dnrien,  Conn.  Sandy  also  re- 
ported seeing  Lisa  Ballou  when  Lisa  visited 
Denver  last  year.  Lisa  received  a  degree  in 
architecture  from  the  Rhode  Island  School 


57 


of  Design  and  works  in  San  Francisco. 

By  the  time  these  musings  appear,  Bill 
Snedeker  and  his  wife,  Linda,  should  have 
celebrated  an  addition  to  their  family  — 
and  a  potential  new  member  of  the  class  of 
2005.  Bill  recently  moved  from  the  New 
York  law  firm  of  Shea  &  Gould  to  Morgan, 
Lewis  &  Bockius,  where  he  reports  "the  fu- 
ture's so  bright,  I  gotta  wear  shades."  ...  A 
note  from  Fritz  Hager,  channeled  through 
the  alumni  office,  reveals  that  he  completed 
his  MBA  last  May  at  Wharton  (the  business 
school  alma  mater  of  several  other  class  of 
'75  types,  including  Phil  Welch  and  myself) 
and  returned  to  the  airline  industry  as  di- 
rector of  market  planning  for  Midway  Air- 
lines, Inc.  in  Chicago. 

An  Apple  Macintosh  Plus  and  several 
bottles  of  Rolling  Rock  helped  Suslovic  re- 
cap an  informal  but  boisterous  mini-re- 
union held  in  New  Haven  last  November 
on  the  occasion  of  the  Yale-Princeton  foot- 
ball game.  Palmer  Y.  Epler  III  hosted  the 
pre-,  during-,  and  post-game  festivities  at 
his  palatial  but  rented  estate  directly  across 
from  the  Yale  Bowl.  Rocky,  an  attorney  of 
notable  honor,  virtue  and  individualism, 
disclosed  that  he  has  joined  the  ranks  of  the 
landed  gentry,  having  bought  his  own  cha- 
teau next  door  to  his  current  digs.  .  .  .The 
party  then  moved  to  Joannie  Bozek's  new 
homestead  in  North  Haven  for  home- 
cooked  Italian  food,  additional  boozy  liba- 
tions, and  an  attempt  at  social  discourse  on 
a  limited  range  of  issues.  Joannie  works  as 
a  tax  lawyer  for  a  New  Haven  firm  when 
she's  not  fixing  up  her  house,  raking  leaves 
in  the  front  yard,  or  mopping  up  spilled 
beer.  Those  present  in  body,  but  absent  in 
mind  and  manners,  according  to  Suslovic, 
included  Phil  Hueber  and  his  wife,  Judy, 
still  living  in  Stamford,  Conn.,  and  espous- 
ing the  suburban  lifestyle;  Michael  Boldt, 
who's  enjoying  his  job  as  lawyer  for  a  major 
New  Jersey  firm  which  keeps  him  "impossi- 
bly busy"  and  is  not  as  titillating  as  LA  Law; 
and  Tom  Meredith,  a  late  arrival  from  Bos- 
ton due  to  some  creative  driving  that 
caught  the  eye  of  local  law-enforcement  of- 
ficials. Tom  is  putting  his  Harvard  MBA  to 
work  in  the  securities  business  in 
Beantown. 

Also  in  attendance  was  Geoff  Richards, 
sporting  short  hair  and  telling  everyone  it's 
hip  to  be  square,  with  Ms.  Right  Now  in 
tow.  Geoff  was  recently  promoted  to  VP  in 
the  bank  relations  area  at  Salomon  Broth- 
ers, a  reflection  of  his  success  in  coping 
with  the  vagaries  of  today's  complex  finan- 
cial markets.  Explains  Geoff,  "Some  days 
you  eat  the  bear.  Some  days  the  bear  eats 
you." 

I'm  directing  the  market  planning  efforts 
for  HBO  and  Cinemax,  "Your  Summer  En- 
tertainers." News  for  the  next  issue  of  class 
notes  should  be  sent  to  Mari  Wellin  King  at 
3042  N.W.  73rd  St.,  Seattle,  WA  98117. 
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Walter  Row 
52  Jacqueline  Road,  Apt. 12 
Waltham,  MA  02154 


I  want  to  thank  you  all  for  staying  in  touch 
so  frequently.  This  job  is  fun  and  enjoyable 
and  we're  never  without  interesting  news 
.  .  .  Exhibit  A  is  Chris  Clemenson  who  is 
doing  Hollywood  in  grand  style  and  man- 
aging to  stay  a  step  ahead  of  Mary  Hart  of 
Entertainment  Tonight.  He  recently  finished 
a  film  with  Debra  Winger  which  is  entitled 
Black  Widow.  Soon  he  will  travel  to  Nicara- 
gua to  shoot  a  movie  called  Walker.  And 


next  year  he  can  been  seen  on  a  TV  movie 
episode  of  Head  of  the  Class  in  which  he 
rapes  and  murders  ten  women.  Chris  ex- 
plained that  he  is  getting  the  psycho  roles  a 
lot  lately. 

On  the  subject  of  movies,  I  should  point 
out  that  Dan  Algrant  is  alive  and  well  in 
New  York  City.  He  is  attending  the  Colum- 
bia Cinema  School  and  has  been  collaborat- 
ing recently  with  Martin  Scorcese  who  is  of 
Color  of  Money  fame. 

Also  thriving  in  the  arts  is  Debrah  Rosen. 
On  a  recent  phone  call,  Debby  highlighted 
her  acting  career.  She  most  recently  starred 
in  the  play  Uncle  Vanya  written  by  Anton 
Chekov,  and  has  just  finished  a  movie 
called  The  Birthday  Fish.  She  splits  her  time 
between  New  York  City  and  London  and  is 
very  much  in  touch  with  her  school  friends. 
She  reports  that  Jenny  McCray  is  in  her  last 
year  at  the  Yale  School  of  Drama  where  she 
has  distinguished  herself  as  an  accom- 
plished director.  Rob  McCabe  has  taken  a 
teaching  post  at  Cornell  and  will  also  be 
pursuing  a  Ph.D.  Sandra  Isham  is  married 
and  has  a  beautiful  baby  boy,  Reed.  Bob 
Merrill  is  engaged  in  a  highly  rewarding 
music  recording  Business . 

Changing  gears  a  bit,  we  come  to  Gifford 
Combs  who  works  for  Pacific  Financial  Re- 
search handling  investments  for  pension 
and  university  accounts.  While  most  of  us 
are  counting  our  nickels  and  dimes,  Gifford 
neatly  places  millions  on  tidy  little  phone 
calls.  Gifford  relays  word  that  John  Barber 
has  recently  left  Morgan  Stanley  to  start  his 
own  firm. 

Billy  Army  wrote  a  nice  note  saying  hello 
to  everyone.  He  is  athletic  director  at  the 
Fessenden  School  in  Newton,  Mass.  Not 
long  ago,  Bill's  wife,  Elaine,  gave  birth  to  a 
baby  boy,  BUI,  Jr.  The  scouting  report  al- 
ready has  Bill,  Jr.  listed  as  a  pro  hockey 
prospect,  primarily  due  to  his  ability  to 
skate  backwards  at  three  months  of  age.  As 
for  the  old  man,  hats  off  because  Bill  was 
recently  inducted  into  the  Boston  College 
Hall  of  Fame  for  his  four-year  standout  play 
on  the  B.C.  hockey  team.  Congratulations! 

It's  a  known  fact  that  many  people  have 
computers  in  their  homes,  but  most  still 
don  t.  Leave  it  to  Dave  Gilmour  to  find  a 
way.  He  is  general  manager  of  the  ad- 
vanced products  division  for  Lotus  com- 
puter. I  think  it's  interesting  to  note  that 
Dave  holds  three  degrees  from  Harvard: 
undergraduate,  graduate  degree  in  engi- 
neering, and  an  MBA.  No  wonder  he  was 
voted  most  likely  to  succeed"  by  our  class. 
Anyway,  Dave  recently  had  dinner  with 
Kate  Heller  who  is  pursuing  a  master's  de- 
gree in  English  at  New  York  University. 

Kelly  Ronan  Marchand  is  as  lively  and 
upbeat  as  ever.  She  teaches  math  and  is 
dean  of  students  at  Middlesex  School  in 
Massachusetts.  She  coaches  crew  and  soc- 
cer and  has  a  new  baby  boy,  Luke.  Rever- 
end Jill  Hartwell  Geoffrion  gave  birth  to  a 
9  lb.  6  oz  baby  boy,  Timothy  Charles,  last 
June.  She  relates  that  her  pregnancy  and  la- 
bor were  difficult  but  were  entirely  offset  by 
feelings  of  joy  when  their  little  baby  en- 
tered the  world  healthy  and  strong.  Both 
she  and  her  husband  attended  several  con- 
ferences on  Biblical  preachings  and  issues 
relating  to  the  ministry  field  which  were 
most  enlightening. 

Also  giving  birth  recently  was  Cynthia 
Rolph  Ballantyne  to  her  son,  Alexander 
Wesley.  She  is  home  with  her  son  and  lov- 
ing it!  Ellen  Greenfield  lives  in  New  York 
and  is  a  producer  for  a  production  com- 


pany. She  recently  co-produced  a  TV  docu 
mentary  on  Corazon  Aquino,  president  o 
the  Phillippines,  for  a  segment  of  thet 
"Time  Woman  of  the  Year  show.  Mean 
while,  Rob  Howe  is  an  assistant  genera 
manager  for  a  commercial  station  in  Bos 
ton.  It  appears  that  he  has  large  responsibil 
ities,  but  somehow  manages  to  play  quite  i 
bit  of  golf. 

Wedding  bells  rang  for  Jason  Fish  las 
December  as  he  managed  to  take  time  awa) 
from  his  job  as  corporate  finance  under 
writer  of  mortgage-backed  securities.  Bar 
key  Penick  and  Peter  VanCleve  were  ir 
attendance. 

Michael  Krumpe  continues  to  work  at  Fi 
lene's  and  is  now  managing  the  entirt 
women's  division.  He  recently  read  Su< 
Chira's  cover  story  in  the  New  York  Time 
Sunday  Magazine  on  Japanese  car  manu 
facturing. 

Christian  Coan  has  also  written  wit! 
news  of  the  birth  of  his  son,  Alexander 
Chris  has  recently  received  his  MBA  fron 
Columbia  and  is  now  the  project  develop 
ment  manager  for  the  Stratton  Mountan 
Ski  &  Golf  Resort. 

Keep  the  letters  and  calls  coming.  .  . 
See  you  next  time. 
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Susanna  A.  jonet, 
340  E.  66th  St.  #5fl 
New  York,  NY  10021 


Anyone  planning  a  trip  to  Germany  shoukj 
be  sure  to  visit  Heidelberg  Castle  where 
Debbie  Bedford  is  giving  tours  while  she's 
not  using  her  masters  in  clinical  psychology 
at  a  women's  health  collective.  Also  soon  to 
be  living  abroad  is  Tom  Gibbons  who,  afte 
working  as  a  lawyer  in  New  York  for  sever 
al  years,  will  be  representing  his  family's 
Bermuda  based  firm  in  London.  In  the  op 
posite  direction,  but  just  as  far  away,  Saral 
Post  is  living  in  Anchorage,  Alaska. 

In  warmer  western  climes,  Mark  Pierc« 
has  immersed  himself  in  the  film  world  o 
LA  where  he  is  supervising  the  creation  o 
all  the  trailers  for  a  low  budget  commercia 
film  production  company  called  New 
World.  By  now  Ty  Tyson  with  wife  and  son 
should  be  settled  in  Las  Vegas  where  he  i: 
serving  as  an  Air  Force  officer. 

Todd  Walker  sends  greetings  from  an 
other  warm  spot,  Tampa.  Having  earned  ; 
JD/MBA  from  Tulane  in  1985,  he  is  now 
working  as  a  tax  lawyer.  David  Henderson 
likewise  decided  to  remain  in  the  South 
after  graduate  school;  he  is  putting  his  UV/4 
architecture  degree  to  work  for  a  Char 
lottesville  firm  which  creates  compute 
graphics  for  architects. 

Despite  its  lousy  climate,  Massachusetts 
still  draws  lots  of  us.  Bowen  Farrell  is  toil 
ing  away  at  Harvard  Business  School,  anc 
Eleanor  Piel,  having  received  her  MD  frorr 
the  same  university  last  June,  is  doing  he 
internship  in  a  Boston  hospital.  Steve  Clin 
kenbeard  spends  his  time  as  a  political  lobi 
byist  for  Mass.  Citizens  for  Political  Action 
He  sees  Lundy  Bancroft  and  Dan  Lieber 
feld.  Lundy  recently  moved  to  Boston  t(, 
pursue  his  primary  interest,  political  ac 
tion,  while  he  makes  a  living  doing  techni* 
cal  writing  for  the  computer  industry.  Aftei 
graduating  from  U.  Wise,  and  teaching  ir 
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South  Africa,  Dan  is  now  attending  gradu- 
ate school  at  Tufts  Fletcher  School.  Exclaim- 
ng  that  "dreams  can  come  true!",  John 
Mordell  reports  that  he  is  living  in  an  old 
barbershop  in  Boston  and  working  as  a 
shotojournalist.  Steve,  who  ran  into  nim  at 
i  party,  noted  that  John's  photographs 
lave  been  published  in  such  national  mag- 
azines as  Time  and  Newsweek.  David 
VIcLeod,  living  in  Concord,  has  risen  to  an 
administrative  supervisor  of  a  marketing 
and  R&D  group  at  Wang. 

Farther  south,  John  DeNuzzio  is  putting 
lis  Ph.D.  in  material  science  to  use  at 
IIBA-Geigy,  a  pharmaceutical  company  in 
\rdsley,  NY.  Bui  Wexler  lives  in  nearby  Ir- 
/ington,  N.Y.,  and  was  recently  promoted 
o  executive  vice  president  of  Paribas  Prop- 
;rties,  Inc.,  in  NYC.  He  and  his  wife  may 
niss  our  reunion  because  their  first  child  is 
due  on  that  weekend. 

Najib  Khuri  and  his  wife,  Terry  Jo,  al- 
eady  have  a  child,  Grace,  age  almost  two, 
and  they  are  expecting  their  second.  The 
Churi  family  lives  in  Orient  on  the  North 
;ork  of  Long  Island;  Najib  writes  freelance 
or  foundations.  And  while  we're  on  the 
)aby  topic,  Ellen  Carley  Frechette  has  noti- 
ied  me  of  the  birth  to  her  and  Ed  of  Marga- 
et  Kingsbury  Frechette,  probably  the  "first 
thoroughbred'  Andover  baby  since  coedu- 
ation.'  Ed  is  an  account  executive  in 
harge  of  the  Bisquick  account  at  DDB 
Jeedham,  a  Chicago  advertising  agency, 
illen  is  working  part  time  as  a  senior  editor 
it  Contemporary  Books.  Ellen  reports  that 
Id  Toole  is  officially  a  contractor/real  estate 
ieveloper  on  Nantucket,  but  she  observed 
hat  "mostly  he  seems  to  play  a  lot  of  golf." 
Juite  the  life!  The  Frechettes  also  see  Mer- 
y  Reymond  Mclnerney  who  is  studying 
or  a  Ph.D.  in  philosophy  at  U.  Michigan. 

Remember  our  reunion  dates,  12-14  June. 

look  forward  to  seeing  ALL  of  you  there. 
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Nicholas  Stoneman 
301  East  22nd  St. 
New  York,  NY  10010 


.et  me  start  off  by  apologizing  for  being  so 
werdue  on  these  class  notes.  I  plan  to  be  a 
ittle  more  diligent  in  the  future.  There  is  a 
ot  to  report  and,  unfortunately,  some  of  it 
s  slightly  dated.  But,  the  way  I  see  it,  hear- 
ng  some  news  about  classmates  you  have 
lot  heard  about  in  a  while  is  better  than 
tearing  no  news  at  all. 

In  working  through  the  assortment  of 
lews  items  ITiave,  it  appears  that  Gustavo 
avares,  having  graduated  from  Tulane  in 
32,  is  working  for  his  family's  steamship 
gency  in  Santo  Domingo  and  welcomes 
.  isits  from  any  PA  alumni.  Gwen  Page  is  in 
j  ransition  from  "being  a  poor  Peace  Corp 
;  olunteer  to  being  a  poor  student."  Dale 
iorne  is  completing  a  fourth  year  of 
chooling  at  Tulane,  pursuing  a  Ph.D.  in 
he  department  of  pharmacology.  Jeff  Reu- 
en  is  in  L.A.  as  an  attorney  while  Pam 
lochschatner  is  living  with  her  husband, 
'.ob  Dann.  Though  this  may  be  dated, 
;  4ary  Camp  graduated  from  Harvard  Busi- 
.  iess  School  and  works  at  Kidder,  Peabody 
' 1  New  York.  Joanne  Avallon  is  an  associ- 
te  at  a  law  firm  in  Boston.  Jeff  Haggin 
!  vorks  for  an  ad  agency  in  Sausalito,  Cali- 
>rnia,  "is  married  and  getting  rich."  Steve 
iakalar  is  at  Stamford  having  returned 
'om  Japan.  He  is  currently  getting  an  MBA 
|  nd  East  Asian  Studies  joint  degree  and 
opes  to  return  to  Japan.  Martha  Maguiro 
ad  a  daughter,  Diane,  on  30  May  1985 


who  must  be  almost  two!  Paul  Mitchell  and 
Will  Rodgers  are  both  trusts  and  estates 
lawyers  in  Hartford.  Martha  Hill,  last 
spring,  won  the  gold  medal  in  the  slalom 
and  giant  slalom  and  placed  fourth  in  the 
downhill  in  the  Nationals  at  Jackson  Hole. 
While  there,  she  also  filmed  a  PBS  docu- 
mentary on  her  racing.  She  was  on  her  way 
to  ski  in  the  World  Disabled  Ski  Champion- 
ships in  Sweden  at  the  time  she  wrote.  I'm 
sure  she  must  have  done  extremely  well. 
What  an  inspiration! 

Deidre  Riou  wrote  that  she  was  hired  as 
assistant  to  the  international  director  of 
Clinique  Laboratories  here  in  New  York. 
She  ran  into  Susan  Bartlett  who  is  married 
and  working  in  New  York  as  a  lawyer.  Judy 
Morton  is  also  married  and,  I  believe,  still 
teaching  at  Green  Farms  Academy  in  West- 
port,  CT.  Keith  Perkins  is  working  at  Syn- 
chotron  Radiation  Center  at  the  University 
of  Wisconsin  and  is  recently  married.  Eliza- 
beth Greenough  married  Alden  Booth  and 
is  in  a  doctoral  program  for  comp.  lit.  at 
Harvard.  Peter  Barrett  is  practicing  law  in 
Houston  after  having  gotten  his  JD/MBA  at 
B.U.  Emma  Needy  married  this  summer 
and  is  a  reporter  for  Soundings  Newspaper 
in  Essex,  Conn.  Chris  Prenovost  is  current- 
ly selling  forward  rate  agreements,  interest 
rate  swaps  and  interest  rate  caps  and 
floors,  which,  as  he  puts  it,  is  "a  tad  esoteric 
—  I'm  not  even  sure  I  understand  it 
myself." 

As  for  myself,  I  am  a  vice  president  at  Sa- 
lomon Brothers,  also  selling  interest  rate 
swaps.  I'm  getting  married  on  6  June  in 
Woodstock,  vt,  to  Victoria  McClure,  a 
classmate  from  Bowdoin. 

7Q  Neil  Sheehy 

'  J  Box  223 

International  Falls,  MN  56649 

I  hope  all  fellow  classmates  are  in  good 
health.  It  is  always  a  pleasure  to  hear  from 
you  aside  from  the  fact  I  need  material  for 
the  class  notes.  Nina  Kimberly  went  to  the 
altar  with  Yale  grad  Michael  Ives  last  June. 
Also  getting  married  in  June  was  Thomas 
Magee  and  he  is  employed  as  a  research  en- 
gineer for  United  Technologies  in  South 
Windsor.  David  Crane  was  married  in  No- 
vember. Geraldine  Pope  Warren  has  two 
boys  and  Kris  Timken  Kinery  has  one  boy, 
and  is  opening  a  children's  store  in  San 
Francisco  called  Anklebiters.  A  fairly  reli- 
able rumor  has  Broughten  Bishop  engaged 
and  working  for  U.S.  Bank.  Jim  Tappan  is 
selling  Surf  detergent.  Douglas  Sun  works 
for  People's  Express  in  flight  customer  ser- 
vice in  Newark,  N.J.,  and  then  will  move 
on  to  an  MBA  program.  John  Andrews  is  in 
his  final  year  of  Med  school  at  U  of  Wiscon- 
sin and  is  seriously  considering  pediatrics. 
Carol  Davies  is  in  her  second  year  of  Penn 
State  law  school. 

Margaret  Shuwall  is  working  as  an  asso- 
ciate at  a  small  venture  capital  firm  in  Bos- 
ton. Christopher  Peacock  is  the  quality  con- 
trol manager  of  Seals  Eastern  Inc.,  a 
manufacturer  of  precision  molded  rubber 
seals.  He  is  quick  to  point  out  he  did  not 
make  the  rings  or  seals  for  the  shuttle  Chal- 
lenger. Scott  Drescher  married  one  week 
after  our  class  reunion,  has  a  daughter  Ash- 
ley Christine,  settled  in  Dallas,  Texas,  and 
bought  a  successful  business  which  he  has 
worked  for  since  1982.  Peter  McDonald 
works  for  a  real  estate  company  in 
Houston. 

As  for  me,  Neil  Sheehy,  I  continue  to 


play  professional  hockey  for  the  Calgary 
Flames  of  the  NHL.  If  any  of  you  come  to 
Calgary  for  the  1988  Winter  Olympic 
Games,  please  contact  me.  All  my  best  and 
keep  in  touch! 
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Kate  Thomes 
520  East  81st  Street,  Apt.  9C 
New  York,  NY  10028 


Just  reeled  in  from  New  Orleans,  having 
hosted  a  company  advertiser  party  at  the 
Sugar  Bowl.  Definitely  my  kind  of  town, 
but  perhaps  it  is  better  that  I  am  back  to  my 
subdued  lifestyle  in  New  York.  Well .  .  . 

A  toast  to  Sally  VanCleve  and  John  Van- 
Doren  who  plan  to  wed  this  June  in  St. 
Louis!  After  graduating  from  Princeton, 
Sally  went  on  to  work  as  the  news  director 
of  station  KTRC  in  Sante  Fe.  She  also  plans 
to  enter  the  Documentary  Film  Program  at 
the  Anthropology  Film  Center  in  Santa  Fe 
in  January  1987.  John  received  a  degree  in 
art  history  from  Columbia  and  then  a  diplo- 
ma in  the  History  of  Art  from  Trinity  Col- 
lege, Oxford,  England,  in  1985.  He  is  cur- 
rently employed  by  the  Gerald  Peters 
Gallery  as  Assistant  to  Mr.  Peters. 
Congratulations . 

A  round  of  cheers  to  Sally  Baldwin  who 
will  become  the  "missis"  in  August,  marry- 
ing Fred  Weiss,  the  assistant  director  of  an- 
nual Giving  at  Boston  University.  Sally 
presently  coordinates  campaigns  in  the  de- 
velopment office  at  Children  s  Hospital  in 
Boston.  Both  are  Boston  University  gradu- 
ates. Wishes  of  good  fortune. 

A  reveille  from  all  to  Jim  Currid  who  will 
marry  Linda  White  in  January  of  1988.  Jim 
is  a  Lieutenant  in  the  U.S.  Aviation  Corps 
and  Linda  is  a  Lieutenant  in  the  Transporta- 
tion Corps.  Appears  to  be  a  perfect  land- 
ing. And  a  bunch  of  good  wishes  to  Ben- 
nett Yort  who  is  also  getting  married  in  the 
upcoming  year! 

On  to  the  unmarried  .  .  .  Chris  Rokous 
encourages  all  to  write  him  in  Botswana 
where  he  teaches  math  and  English  at  the 
Lobatse  Secondary  School,  plus  coaches 
the  1986  National  Champion  Boy's  Softball 
Team.  Do  write:  Lobatse  Secondary  School, 
P/Bag  13,  Lobatse,  Botswana,  Africa. 

On  the  New  York  scene,  Paul  Glazer  and 
Ed  Hyman  attend  Columbia  Medical 
School.  Tim  Davenport  is  a  fast  mover  in 
the  currency  and  interest  swap  group  at 
Morgan  Guaranty.  Smooth  shuffling  There- 
sa Kendregan  is  at  Oppenheimer  &  Co. 
Brokers;  while  Ken  McPnail  works  at  First 
Boston. 

Up  north,  Beth  Moore  would  gladly  help 
anyone  in  the  Boston  area  find  a  job  in  the 
financial  service  industry.  Look  ner  up  at 
Campbell  Associates  Personnel  Consul- 
tants. Liz  Brennan  will  finish  U  of  Conn., 
law  school  this  spring  while  Jack  Fowkes  is 
finishing  up  at  U.  Mass-Boston  and  work- 
ing at  the  Boston  Globe.  Also  in  Boston,  Bri- 
an Fitzgerald  has  taken  wing  at  New  York 
Air,  Peter  McHugh  is  cultivating  real  estate, 
and  the  ever-cnarming  Vinny  Eruzione 
coaches  high-school  football. 

Out  West,  one  can  find  Dianne  Hurley  in 
Manhattan  Beach,  surfing  for  Goldman 
Sachs  in  Los  Angeles.  Other  L.A.-ers  in- 
clude Justin  Cronin,  instructing  at  Brent- 
wood High,  and  T.  McKinley,  living  with 
Justin.  Suzanne  Sherrill  recently  spent 
eight  weeks  on  location  in  Houston  as  as- 
sistant to  the  director  on  the  upcoming 
blockbuster,  /  was  a  Teenage  Vampire,  in  the- 
atres everywhere  by  Easter.  Suzanne  works 


59 


i 


in  L.A.  on  feature  films. 

Zipping  back  East,  Kathleen  LeMaitre 
skillfully  operates  through  Georgetown 
Medical  School.  Next  door,  Claire  Gilliatt 
is  a  management  consultant  in  Washington 
living  at  1828  N.  16th  Street,  Apt.  4,  Arling- 
ton, VA  22209,  and  eager  to  hear  from  near- 
by Andoverians. 

An  applause  for  all  of  you  who  write  and 
call.  Keep  it  up. 
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William  Ullman 
25  E.  86th  St. 
New  York,  NY  10028 


You  know  that  United  Airlines  commercial 
"I  need  a  vacation  like  nobody's  business"? 
Well,  it's  time  for  us  to  take  a  little  trip  and 
pay  a  visit  to  some  of  our  friends  in  rather 
remote  corners  of  the  earth.  So,  what  do 
you  think?  Do  you  want  to  come  along? 
You're  not  sure?  You  want  to  see  an  itiner- 
ary first?  O.K. 

Day  1:  Depart  Kennedy  Airport  Flight 
081  for  Morroco  (in-flight  movie,  Class). 
Why  Morroco?  Don't  you  know  that  Bill 
Lawrence  has  been  there  for  over  a  year 
now?  He  works  for  the  U.S.  Peace  Corps, 
teaching  English  to  Morrocans.  He  speaks 
Arabic  and  a  little  Beber  now,  so  he  should 
make  a  great  guide.  Listen  to  what  he 
wrote:  "For  now,  can't  imagine  ever  leaving 
Morroco,  with  Morrocan  hospitality,  Mor- 
rocan  cuisine  and  a  rewarding  job  compen- 
sating more  than  adequately  for  occasional 
bouts  with  amoebas  and  isolation."  He 
could  use  a  little  dose  of  Andover:  "as 
memories  of  Andover  fade,"  he  wrote,  "the 
knowledge  that  they're  awfully  good 
memories  sticks  with  me,  even  out  here  a 
truck-ride  away  from  the  Sahara." 

Day  5:  Gumshook,  Turkey.  Tony  Bien- 
stock  sent  me  a  postcard  recently  saying 
that  he  spent  some  time  at  this  Turkish 
beach  community  before  heading  to  the  Hi- 
malayas to  trek  and  live  on  a  diet  including 
rice,  dahl  (soy  mash),  and  water  buffalo 
(which  has  always  been  a  favorite  source  of 
protein  for  me). 

Day  10:  Sydney,  Australia.  Tony  then 
flew  to  Australia  where  he  did  some  'roo 
hunting.  Sounds  like  fun. 

Day  15:  Hawaii,  U.S.A. 

Day  20:  Los  Angeles,  Calif.  I  figured  we 
could  all  visit  tinsel  town  and  see  it  from  an 
insider's  point  of  view.  We'll  just  stop  by 
John  Wilson's  place  at  the  University  of 
Southern  California,  where  he's  in  his  sec- 
ond year  of  graduate  film  school.  He's  been 
working  in  development  at  Columbia  Stu- 
dios as  he  grinds  his  way  towards  an  MFA 
in  film  production. 

Day  25:  Camden,  Maine.  Remember  to 
bring  your  skis  and  boots  on  this  trip,  oth- 
erwise you'll  have  to  rent.  We're  going  to 
hit  the  slopes  at  Sugarloaf  Mountain  for 
some  serious  shushing.  Karen  Brace  was 
just  appointed  executive  director  of  the  Ski 
Maine  Association;  she  invited  all  of  us  up 
for  a  few  days  of  slaloming  and  hot  cocoa 
by  the  fire. 

Day  30:  Flight  81  departs  Bangor,  Maine, 
for  Kennedy  Airport,  New  York. 

So,  what  do  you  think?  Should  we  do  it? 
No?  You'd  what?  Rather  make  money,  stay 
at  home  and  watch  L.A.  Law?  Rather  than 
learning  Arabic  from  Bill  Lawrence  or 
downing  a  couple  of  kangaroos  a  la  Tony 
Bienstock?  Oh,  well,  what  can  you  expect 
from  a  bunch  of  lazy  preppies. 

Please  write.  This  secretary  needs  news 
like  nobody's  business. 
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 June  1987  

Susan  Philipp 
1203  Jamestown  Road,  Apt.  H-4 
Williamsburg,  VA  23185 

Hello,  everyone!  First  of  all,  I'd  like  to 
thank  you  for  all  for  the  great  responses 
I've  been  getting  about  the  reunion.  I'm 
sure  we're  going  to  have  a  great  time,  and  I 
hope  to  be  hearing  from  even  more  of  you 
who  are  planning  to  attend.  I  have  lots  of 
news  about  everyone's  whereabouts  and 
activities,  so  I'll  just  get  started. 

Congratulations  to  Randy  Wood  who  just 
signed  a  multi-year  contract  with  the  New 
York  Islanders.  At  Yale,  he  was  the  no.  2  all- 
time  point-getter;  he  was  also  selected  to 
the  first  team  All  Ivy  League  and  ECAC 
teams,  named  an  All-American,  and  select- 
ed to  the  First  Team  Academic  All-Ameri- 
can Team. 

A  lot  of  the  news  I've  received  lately  has 
focused  on  everyone's  college  activities 
with  not  very  much  emphasis  on  current 
activities  or  employment.  I'm  including  this 
information  because  I  know  it's  still  inter- 
esting, but  please,  everyone,  write  in  with 
more  current  news.  Thanks! 

Maria  Elias  has  joined  the  executive 
management  team  of  the  Marriott  Corpora- 
tion. She  was  also  the  captain  of  the  varsity 
swim  team  at  Cornell  and  set  several  school 
records.  Rob  Hull  is  working  in  N.Y.C.  in 
the  Investment  Banking  Division  at  Bank- 
er's Trust  Co.  Walter  Devine  is  living  in  Vir- 
ginia and  looking  for  a  job  in  newspaper  re- 
porting. He  wrote  that  Einar  Westerlund  is 
involved  in  film  making  and  living  in 
Brooklyn. 

Several  of  our  classmates  are  working 
abroad  this  year.  Laura  Carr  is  now  in 
Zaire,  Africa,  working  in  a  hospital  for  two 
years,  and  Russell  Suverstein  is  spending 
a  year  in  Nigeria  at  the  University  of  Isba- 
dan.  Allen  Breed  has  made  the  dean's  list 
throughout  his  four  years  at  Denison  Uni- 
versity and  is  spending  this  year  studying 
at  the  University  of  Cologne  in  West 
Germany. 

News  from  our  classmates  who  graduat- 
ed from  Dartmouth  last  spring:  Jeff  Weiss 
graduated  magna  cum  laude  as  a  member 
of  Phi  Beta  Kappa,  and  was  editor-in-chief 
of  an  international  affairs  journal.  Andrew 
Tomlinson  graduated  with  an  economics 
major,  served  on  the  inter-fraternity  coun- 
cil, and  was  a  member  of  the  marching 
band  and  cross-country  team.  Dale  Lattan- 
zio  also  served  on  the  fFC,  was  president  of 
Theta  Delta  Chi  fraternity,  and  played  on 
the  football  team.  Hilary  French  graduated 
cum  laude  and  was  a  member  of  the  Nordic 
ski  team.  She  also  participated  in  the  for- 
eign study  program  in  Toulouse,  France. 

George  Canellos  graduated  magna  cum 
laude  from  Harvard  and  is  continuing  his 
studies  in  law.  J.  J.  Pellegrino  also  graduat- 
ed from  Harvard  and  is  planning  to  spend 
two  years  with  a  Wall  St.  investment  house 
and  the  following  three  years  working  for 
an  MBA.  He  then  plans  to  begin  working 
for  Prince  Spaghetti. 

More  graduation  news:  Art  Brody  ma- 
jored in  English  and  graduated  with  gener- 
al honors  from  Vassar.  Kyle  Hagstrom  and 
Paul  Wagner  both  graduated  from  Colby 
with  respective  majors  in  economics  and 
administrative  science.  Elizabeth  Vinci- 
guerra  majored  in  English  at  Barnard,  and 


Craig  Pearsall  is  currently  a  dean's  list  stu- 
dent at  Ohio  Wesleyan  University. 

Brian  Henson  has  become  very  involvec 
in  puppeteering,  and  was  the  director  o 

Euppeteering  on  the  film  Labyrinth.  Lynr 
nyder  has  moved  to  N.Y.C,  but  I'm  un 
sure  of  her  employment,  and  Alex  Cochrar 
is  currently  at  boot  camp  preparing  to  begin 
his  service  abroad. 

I'm  currently  managing  a  gift  shop  ir 
Williamsburg  until  I  can  break  out  anc 
move  to  Washington,  D.C.,  in  May.  Plan; 
for  the  reunion  are  underway.  I  really  hop* 
as  many  of  you  as  possible  will  attend  .  . 
it's  going  to  "be  great!  If  you  haven't  alread\ 
responded  to  my  last  newsletter,  please  le 
me  or  Denis  Tippo  at  PA  know  of  you 
plans  —  it  will  help  out  greatly  with  ou 
planning  if  we  have  an  accurate  count  o 
those  who  plan  to  attend.  I'll  be  sendinj 
out  more  details  soon,  and  I  welcome  am 
ideas  or  contributions  from  anyone.  Pleast 
attend  .  .  .  it's  going  to  be  a  lot  of  fun!  Set 
you  all  on  12  June! 
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Amy  Kellog; 
591  Hale  St 
Pride's  Crossing,  MA  0196: 


As  I  sit  down  to  write  these  note,  I  realizJ 
how  incredibly  out  of  touch  I  am  with  thij 
class  of  '83.  Never  mind.  I  will  stretch  whal 
news  I  have. 

Vivian  Bache  spent  the  first  semester  lasl 
year  at  Leningrad  State  University.  I  founcl 
that  out  only  because  I  spent  second  semesl 
ter  there,  and  saw  a  stack  of  letters  adl 
dressed  to  her  in  the  resident  counselor'! 
room,  letters  that  had  reached  Leningrad 
after  she  had  left,  (or  top  secret  information 
that  had  been  confiscated  while  she  waJ 
there!)  The  resident  counselor  had  only  tha 
highest  praises  of  Vivian  to  sing.  I  loved 
Leningrad.  It  is  an  incredible  city. 

Richard  Murphy  is  a  member  of  the  Porl 
cellian  Club  at  Harvard  and  is  writing  foi 
The  Advocate,  a  literary  magazine  tnerejj 
Also  at  Harvard  is  Rufus  Jones,  also  a  Porfl 
cellian  member,  has  organized  a  most  iml 
pressive  international  hockey  tournament 
to  take  place  at  Harvard  sometime  thi* 
month.  Included  in  this  tournament  will  btj 
teams  from  the  Soviet  Union  and  China. 

On  to  the  Jet  Setters  .  .  .  Jennifer  Mosse 
fleeing  from  the  pressures  of  London  acaw 
demia,  ran  into  Liz  Porras  and  Moinr 
Recesso  in  Florence.  Liz  spent  the  second! 
semester  last  year  in  Florence;  Moira  spent 
hers  somewhere  in  Britain,  according  toy 
Jen.  Rachel  Abramowitz  and  Laura  Culberl' 
spent  last  semester  in  Paris,  and  now  speaii 
French  like  natives.  Rachel  got  herself  a  rel 
spectable  job  for  U.P.I.,  following  the  TouB 
de  France  last  summer.  I  hooked  up  witfp 
them  in  Paris.  Laura  and  I  were  roommate:!* 
once  again,  and  lived  off  our  income  fronij 
assorted  odd  jobs  and  instant  couscous.  I 
am  still  trying  to  figure  out  how  Laura  fi| 
nanced  her  get-away  weekends  to  Corsica.fi 

I  hear  that  up  at  Bowdoin  —  brrrrrr  —I 
Martha  Gordeau  is  quite  a  star.  She  is  capll 
tain  of  the  lacrosse  team  this  year,  anc| 
played  both  field  and  ice  hockey. 

The  Dartmouth  people  are  making  us  al« 
proud.  Sarah  Rosenfield  was  selected  tcl 
work  in  the  college's  administrative  internf 
ship  program,  a  prestigious  program  that 
enables  students  to  become  involved  in  tht| 
process  of  college  administration.  Marl 
Vita  was  cited  by  Dartmouth  for  outstandl1 
ing  achievement  in  Physics.  Austin  WieM 
was  cited  for  outstanding  work  in  compara 


ve  literature. 

Rumor  has  it  that  Marjorie  Kingsley, 
ieoff  Stafford  and  Blair  Kan  bar  painted 
hicago  red  last  fall.  I  do  not  have  the  de- 
lils  on  their  adventures.  Karen  Humph- 
es  earned  her  second  varsity  letter  in  crew 
t  Wesleyan  last  spring,  and  over  Christ- 
las  cookies  and  tea,  Jason  Bernhard  in- 
)rmed  me  that  at  U  Penn,  Wiggy  Luers  is 
lajoring  in  folklore,  and  Sam  Avrett  is  very 
wolved  in  the  study  of  Hispanic  cultures. 

In  Providence  I  ran  into  Rachel  Simons, 
'ho  is  also  at  Penn,  but  was  visiting  her 
rother,  who  is  a  freshman  at  Brown.  She 
as  a  short  hair  cut  and  looks  beautiful. 

That's  all  I  can  dig  out  from  the  far 
;aches  of  my  memory.  Keep  in  touch  in 
17,  which  I  hope  will  bring  you  all  health, 
appiness  and  success. 
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Jordan  Smyth 
312A  McCauley  Street 
Chapel  Hill,  NC  27514 


meetings  to  all  from  Chapel  Hill  where  it  is 
cozy  65  degrees  today,  the  7th  of  January! 
his  is  my  first  attempt  at  writing  the  class 
otices.  I  hope  you  folks  can  understand 
le  better  when  I  write  than  when  I  talk! 
Since  there  were  no  notes  in  the  fall  Bulle- 
n  (Betsy  sends  her  apologies),  I  will  try  to 
atch  up  on  some  summer  news.  A  large 
roup  came  down  to  Charlotte  for  a  party  at 
ne  beginning  of  the  summer.  Mark 
rother,  Sean  Stone,  Ed  Anderson,  Mike 
lynn,  Julie  Crosson,  Jenny  Tessier,  JB 
furray,  Nick  Bienstock,  Jonathan  Loew, 
jrk  Orrell,  and  I  were  all  there,  along 

inth  several  people  from  the  Class  of  '85. 

'  erhaps  the  most  notable  figure  there  was 
Professor"  Tadd  Davis  of  Eaglebrook 
chool,  who  managed  a  short  nap  in  a  chair 
l  the  middle  of  his  discourse  on  algebra, 
ad  has  now  recovered  from  the  experience 
nd  is  here  at  UNC. 

Speaking  of  notable  figures,  absurd  Rich 
1  isert  is  now  president  of  the  student  gov- 
rnment  at  Harvard.  What  a  surprise! 
Vhile  staying  with  Rich  and  Alistair  Mac- 
aggart  there  this  fall,  I  also  saw  Serra  But- 
;r,  Struan  Coleman,  Charlie  Welch, and 
uddy  Boyda.  All  are  working  hard  but 
eem  to  be  doing  well. 
Lets  get  back  to  the  summer.  Andy  Le- 
ueur  was  apparently  trying  to  pilfer  from 
!iy  luggage  at  the  airport  in  Hyannis, 
i/nere  ne  was  working  for  PBA,  when  he 
aw  my  name  on  the  bag  and  left  me  a  note 
isteaa.  I  saw  Andy,  Tad,  Auny  Abegglen 
1  nd  Kitty  Douglas  in  Nantuckett  at  the  end 
f  July.  Kitty  was  supposedly  working  at  a 
jnky  clothes  store.  Andy  has  been  "study- 
ig"  in  Spain  all  fall,  taking  time  out  to  go 
)  Oktoberfest. 

j  Many  people  showed  up  for  a  party  on 
lape  Cod.  Beside  people  already  men- 
oned,  John  Higgins,  Ian  Loring,  Scott 
othfeld,  Anita  Cataudella,  Diane  Leslie, 
ilex  Mehlman,  Jason  Anderson,  Nancy 
ageau  and  Lisa  Moreland  were  there  for  a 
ouple  of  days. 

I  also  saw  Torrance  York,  Brooke  Wil- 
ams,  Susan  O'Brien,  Stephanie  Hunt, 
!  ■lick  Bienstock,  Jeff  McDermott,  Janie 
oleman,  JB  Murray,  Peter  Nesbett,  and 
lans  Wydler  in  New  York.  Hans  is  taking 
ver  the  newspaper  at  Yale  and  is  also  pub- 
Ishing  a  magazine.  Another  former  Philli- 
l  ian  editor,  Mark  Crother  of  Portland, 
:  onn.,  spent  his  summer  at  the  beach  in 
|.C.  living  with  friends  from  Davidson  and 
recking  cars  for  Domino's.  Mark  returned 


to  Davidson  to  play  wide  receiver  for  the 
club  football  team.  Those  Davidson  boys 
sure  can  recognize  speed  when  they  see  it! 
Nick  has  been  working  in  gay  Paris  all  year. 

Courtenay  Carmody  wrote  that  she  was 
in  Evanston  all  summer  working  as  a  life- 
guard and  teaching  swim  lessons.  She's 
working  hard  at  Northwestern  and  says  the 
school  is  "much  too  conservative  for  any- 
one's good  (especially  mine).  But  I'm  learn- 
ing plenty  and  getting  excited  to  get  out  of 
school  and  go  to  work."  Courtenay  went 
skiing  with  Caroline  Higgins  and  Jean 
Pawlowski  over  Thanksgiving  and  says 
Jean  and  Caroline  are  liking  B.O.  and  Holy 
Cross.  Courtenay  also  saw  "the  rest  of  the 
Paul  Revere  crowd"  in  Boston  at  the  begin- 
ning of  the  summer. 

Sara  Poinier  won  a  most  valuable  player 
award  sponsored  jointly  by  the  U.S.  Army 
and  the  National  Soccer  Coaches  Associ- 
ation of  America,  as  the  Middlebury  wom- 
en's soccer  team's  MVP  for  last  fall.  Betsy 
Leavitt  spent  last  semester  in  Sri  Lanka, 
which  was  "wonderful,  frustrating,  beauti- 
ful, annoying,  hot,  exciting,  and  never  to 
be  forgotten. 

It  sounds  like  Laurel  Allen  is  having 
quite  an  experience  at  the  U.S.  Air  Force 
Academy.  She  has  travelled  to  Germany, 
England,  Hawaii,  California,  Arizona,  and 
the  Carolinas  for  training.  When  she  wrote 
her  letter,  she  was  trying  out  for  the  para- 
chute team  and  has,  by  now,  made  over  100 
jumps!  She  also  wrote  that  Scott  Bertetti 
went  to  Europe  and  is  now  at  the  London 
School  of  Economics.  He'll  return  to  row 
crew  at  Dartmouth  this  spring.  Philip 
Schumm  is  continuing  his  fine  academic 
performance  at  Dartmouth.  He  received  an 
award  for  outstanding  academic  achieve- 
ment last  year. 

How  about  this  for  news:  Mike  Wheeler 
married  Nicole  Anderson,  who  also  goes  to 
UVA,  in  August.  They  are  both  continuing 
their  schooling  and  have  no  plans  for  kids 
for  five  to  six  years.  Ralph  Petrosino  was  in 
the  wedding.  Congratulations,  Mike! 
Who's  next  out  there? 

I  saw  Danielle  Morris  briefly  this  fall 
when  she  passed  through  on  a  visit  to  the 
U.S.  Also,  Mike  Cahill  and  Jason  Ander- 
son invaded  Chapel  Hill  for  a  few  days  this 
fall.  Mike,  Jason,  and  Tim  Cahill  are  doing 
well  at  Stanford.  Maybe  they  will  learn  how 
to  surf  someday  so  we  can  believe  their  out- 
rageous stories.  Mike  and  Jason  went  with 
Mark  Crowther  and  "Twinkle  Toes"  Bart 
Rickenbaugh  to  William  &  Mary  for  a  con- 
structive weekend  with  Jonathan  Loew. 
Mark  and  Jonathan  both  have  stronger 
Southern  accents  than  mine  after  only  two 
years  down  here!  For  those  of  you  who 
missed  it  at  Andover,  look  for  Bart  graceful- 
ly dancing  across  the  floor  in  Derrick 
Queen  and  Peter  Nesbett's  Andover  video. 
Janine  Coleman  went  to  Florida  over 
Christmas  and  can't  wait  to  go  back  to  Prin- 
ceton for  exams  and  squash  season. 

Jack  McKay...  where's  my  Lou  Reed 
album? 

Write  Betsy  for  the  next  class  notes.  Good 
luck  to  everybody  this  year! 
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Caroline  Amanda  Langston 
Box  3759-64  Neiucomb  Place 
New  Orleans,  LA  70018 
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Think  of  it.  The  holiday  season,  and  little 
unofficial  Andover  reunions  going  on  all 
over  the  world.  This  is  written  from  Lyford 
Cay  in  Nassau,  Bahamas,  where  1  am 


spending  Christmas  and  New  Year's  with 
William  Theodoracopulos  and  Lara  Gil- 
more.  We  have  also  run  into  Roy  Price  ('85) 
and  Barty  Biggs.  I  have  heard  of  a  New 
Year's  Eve  basn  (an  understatement,  I'm 
sure)  in  Palm  Beach  organized  by  Debbo 
Burdett  and  David  Sullivan.  And,  rumor 
has  it,  John  Claflin  and  company  are  hav- 
ing another  New  Year's  Eve  party  in  New 
York  City.  So,  everyone  at  these  and  all  oth- 
er like  affairs,  please  write  and  tell  all .  .  . 

By  way  of  introducing  the  New  class 
notes  we  must  add  a  coda  to  a  subject  from 
the  previous  notes.  It  seems,  sadly  enough, 
that  Randall  Batinkoff's  television  show 
has  been  cancelled. 

Oh,  well.  Let's  see,  then.  Rachel  Copple- 
son  writes  that  she  loves  Bryn  Mawr,  and 
spent  her  Christmas  holiday  in  Puerto  Rico. 
She  has  seen  all  of  the  U  Penn-attending- 
members  of  our  class,  Michael  Handler  be- 
ing the  only  name  I  can  recall  at  the  mo- 
ment, and  she  reports  that  they  are  all  fine. 

Jake  Lynch  is  still  on  the  Continent,  as 
they  say,  and  in  a  hastily  scrawled  missive 
on  a  postcard  of  Michelangelo's  David,  in- 
formed me  that  he  had  become  completely 
assimilated  into  European  life,  and  that  Eu- 
rope is  infinitely  more  civilized  than  Amer- 
ica. Hmmh.  Interesting.  Moving  on  to  an- 
other member  of  the  Draper  Set,  Ted 
Carleton  loves  Dartmouth  and  wrote  me  a 
very,  very,  witty  letter  about  it;  Derrick 
Searby,  also  likes  Dartmouth  and  reports 
that  he  and  David  Rosenblatt  ran  into  Da- 
vid Hatchwell  in  Europe  last  summer. 

I  called  Hella  Winston  one  night,  who 
was  sitting  on  her  floor  eating  sushi,  and 
who  regaled  me  with  tales  of  the  city  and 
said  she'd  seen  lots  of  Istvan  Szent-Mik- 
losy,  who  lives  across  the  street  from  her. 

In  a  monumental  conversation  with 
Phoebe  Conant  (we  always  do  have  monu- 
mental conversations),  I  discovered  that 
Ginna  Jones  is  working  very  hard  on  the 
Brown  girls'  hockey  team.  Brooks  Hall  is 
living  in  the  basement  of  the  Clunan  house 
in  Washington,  D.C.,  and  that  she  as  well 
as  Alex  Katz  will  be  living  in  Berkeley  this 
coming  summer  and  all  are  welcome  to 
drop  by. 

Pnoebe  has  heard  from  Rico  Kellogg, 
Timberlake  Lewis,  and  Danny  Ahn.  She 

also  hosted  a  Thanksgiving  party  attended 
by,  among  others,  Chris  MacDonald  and 
Tom  Oden  former  PA  teaching  fellow. 

So  how  are  all  the  other  members  of  our 
class?  I  do  not  know.  Please  write  ...  I  nev- 
er dreamed  I  would  miss  you  all  so  very 
much.  Sincerely,  Caroline. 

FACULTY 
EMERITI/AE 

Sherman  Drake,  who  will  be  retiring  in 
June  after  33  years  on  PA's  faculty,  has 
agreed  to  author  the  news  column  for  Fac- 
ulty Emeriti/ae.  Please  forward  news  of 
yourself  and  others  to  him: 

Sherman  Drake 
25  Joyce  Anne  Rd. 
Centerville,  MA  02632 

A  news  clipping  from  the  Cape  Cod  News  in- 
forms that  the  Cape  Cod  Convention  Bu- 
reau in  Centerville  displayed  the  art  of 
Stephanie  Sorota  during  December  and 
January.  It  was  "Stephanie's  first  one-wom- 
an show  and  represents  a  collection  ol 
watercolors  reflecting  the  artist's  personal 
approach  to  nature." 
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Historic  US-USSR  exchange  begins:  Aleksei  Filippovich  Bogachev 
(left),  Director  of  the  Novosibirsk  Physics-Mathematics  School, 
addresses  an  all-School  meeting  in  the  Cochran  Chapel  during 
February.  Victor  Svec  (right),  Russian  Instructor  and  leader  of 
Andover  group  that  will  study  at  the  Novosibirsk  Physics- 
Mathematics  School,  translates,  see  p.  20. 
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Memorial  Day  1987 

Andover  took  the  day  off  today. 
For  the  first  time  in  seventeen 
years  interested  students  and  fac- 
ility walked  proudly  behind  the 
ANDOVER  banner  in  the  town's 
Memorial  Day  parade. 

At  the  request  of  the  student 
council,  we  broke  the  daily  routine 
of  classes  and  athletics  to  observe 
:he  day  and  honor  the  dead.  Al- 
though Administration  policy  in 
Central  America  divides  this  coun- 
try and  the  nightly  news  this  week 
brings  us  Stark  pictures  of  war  and 
loss,  post- Vietnam  Andover  and 
the  whole  United  States  seem 
healed  and  whole  enough  to  stand 
side  by  side  in  mutual  accommo- 
dation and  in  respect  for  the  dead. 

Although  not  more  than  a  hun- 
dred students  got  up  early  to 
march  in  the  town  parade,  over 
thirteen  hundred  students  and  fac- 
ulty gathered  at  the  steps  of  Sam- 
uel Phillips  Hall  where  Todd 
Fletcher  '87,  the  student  body 
president,  introduced  several 
speakers.  Paula  Goodman  '87 
spoke  with  pride  about  the  most 
decorated  regiment  of  World  War 
II,  the  442nd  Regiment,  composed 
of  first-generation  Japanese  immi- 
grants, many  from  her  home  state 
of  Hawaii.  One  student  read  a  re- 
cent Andover  graduate's  letter 
from  Nicaragua,  which  discussed 
her  friend  Benjamin  Linder's 
death  that  morning.  A  girl  read  a 
series  of  letters  that  a  neighbor's 
son  wrote  home  from  Vietnam  be- 
fore he  was  killed.  Tanya  Selvarat- 


nam  '88  spoke  of  her  grandmoth- 
er, butchered  and  dismembered,  a 
seventy-five-year-old  victim  of  civ- 
il war  in  Sri  Lanka. 

It  is  to  take  nothing  from  those 
powerful  speakers  to  assert  that 
senior  Sathaya  Tor's  speech  was 
the  most  profoundly  moving.  He 
spoke  about  his  separation  from 
his  parents  in  Cambodia  when  he 
was  seven  and  his  years  of  brutal- 
ity under  the  Khmer  Rouge.  His 
testimony  made  us  all  keenly 
aware  that  the  real  purpose  of  Me- 
morial Day  is  remembering  those 
who  have  died  not  in  order  to  glo- 
rify war  but  in  our  shared  hope  of 
avoiding  it  altogether. 

After  the  student  service,  the 
School  community  reconvened  at 
the  Memorial  Bell  Tower.  Wearing 
the  dress  blues  and  white  hat  of  a 
Navy  lieutenant,  faculty  member 
Robert  Hulburd  told  us  of  the  life 
of  one  Tyler  Campbell — his  ex- 
traordinary high  school  and  col- 
lege careers,  his  fine  character,  and 
his  distinguished  war  record, 
which  ended  with  his  death  in  bat- 
tle. Only  then  did  he  explain  that 
"Tyler  Campbell  was  for  two  years 
my  college  roommate  and  without 
a  question  the  finest  person  I  ever 
knew. " 

After  a  prayer  by  Protestant 
Chaplain  Philip  Zaeder,  the  crowd 
heard — softly — from  above,  the 
carillon  bells.  Moved  by  music  and 
words  spoken  and  unspoken, 
voices  too  choked  to  sing  began  to 
whisper  the  melody  or  to  hum — 
ever  so  quietly.  The  hint  of  song 
blew  across  the  crowd,  being  mis- 
taken at  first  for  imagination,  then 
raising  tears  in  downcast  eyes. 
"America!  America!"  It  was  a  toast, 
but — after  hearing  Sathaya  Tor's 
story  of  the  killing  fields  and  of 
Bob  Hulburd's  closest  friend  lost 
over  forty  years  ago — the  words  to 
the  song  were  also  a  frustrated 
plea  born  of  pain  and  anguish,  an 
earnest  hope  that  "God  shed  His 
grace  on  thee."  After  two  verses  of 
the  hymn,  the  carillonneur  played 
the  last  line  again,  slower,  implor- 
ingly— "And  crown  thy  good  with 
brotherhood  from  sea  to  shining 
sea." 

Just  before  Memorial  Day  one 


English  teacher  distributed  to  his 
composition  class  a  page  contain- 
ing photograph  portraits  of  twelve 
unnamed  young  men.  Some  of  the 
photos  had  been  cropped  to  re- 
move any  clues  as  to  era  that  attire 
might  give.  The  young  man  in  one 
photograph,  the  class  agreed,  re- 
sembled actor  Mel  Gibson;  an- 
other looked  like  a  popular  An- 
dover ninth  grader.  Each  of  the 
twelve  faces  was  contemporary, 
even  timeless.  The  students'  task 
was  an  in-class  essay,  an  exercise 
in  imagination:  pick  one  of  the 
photos  and  tell  us  who  that  man 
is.  What  is  he  like;  what  are  his  in- 
terests; where's  he  from;  what's 
his  name?  Typically,  students 
wrote  of  vigorous  young  men,  one 
a  heart-throb,  one  a  campus  cut- 
up,  another  a  young  go-getter  at 
E.E  Hutton. 

At  the  end  of  the  class,  each  stu- 
dent received  a  second  page  con- 
taining photocopies  of  the  same 
twelve  photos.  But  this  time  the 
photos  were  uncropped:  several  of 
the  young  men  were  dressed  in 
the  wide  lapels  of  the  '40s;  others 
were  in  uniform.  Under  each  pho- 
tograph was  a  caption  just  as  it  ap- 
pears in  Leonard  James's  Phillips 
Academy,  Andover  in  World  War  II. 
There  was  the  man's  real  name 
and  the  year  he  graduated.  Under 
each  name  was  a  similar  comment 
and  a  date:  "Killed  in  Action, 
March  1945."  "Lost  at  sea,  Novem- 
ber 1942."  "Missing  in  Action,  June 
29,  1943."  "Died  in  Service,  July  8, 
1944."  The  homework  assignment 
for  the  next  day:  write  about  your 
reaction  to  the  uncropped  pho- 
tos— the  page  with  the  names. 

The  students'  responses  were 
strong.  One  student  observed  that 
death  "made  the  unnamed  men 
real."  One  realized  for  the  first 
time  that  "everyone  who  died  had 
his  own  personal  story."  One  girl 
found  it  particularly  "strange  that 
they  fought  and  died  for  so  many 
people  who  knew  nothing  about 
them."  The  boy  who  wrote  about 
"a  guy  who  was  captain  of  all  his 
teams,"  realized  "how  war  even 
takes  the  best  of  us."  When  an- 
other boy  realized  the  photo- 

cont.  on  p.  2 
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A.  Berry  '87 

The  hamster  peered  out  of  a  nest 
of  chewed-up  tissue  paper  and 
wood  chips  as  Allan  opened  the 
tailgate  of  the  station  wagon.  The 
pet  had  survived  the  ride  home 
from  Andover.  Allan  sighed,  both 
relieved  and  disappointed.  He 
didn't  want  the  responsibility  of 
caring  for  the  animal  over  the  sum- 


VIEW  (cont.  from  p.  1) 

graphed  men  had  been  killed  in 
the  war,  he  said  he  felt  ashamed.  "I 
should  have  made  [the  person  I 
wrote  about]  into  a  hero.  But  I  real- 
ize he  probably  wasn't.  He  was  an 
ordinary  person."  Said  another, 
"When  I  thought  of  Memorial  Day 
at  home  last  year,  I  thought  of  get- 
ting the  day  off.  Now  I  think  of  it 
differently. " 

We  are  glad  the  student  council 
recommended  that  Andover  ob- 
serve Memorial  Day  once  again. 
We  all — faculty  and  students 
alike — think  of  the  day  differently 
now.  This  year's  commemoration 
spoke  to  each  of  us  differently,  but 
each  was  moved  to  think  hard  and 
feel  deeply.  In  that  way,  the  day — 
and  indeed  the  School — fulfilled 
its  purpose,  and  for  that  too  we  are 
grateful.  —PAG 
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mer,  a  responsibility  dumped  on 
him  with  the  same  suddenness  as 
today's  graduation — but  he  had 
promised  Ann  that  he  would  take 
care  of  her  pet  for  the  summer. 
And  after  all,  it  wasn't  so  sudden. 
Those  plans  had  been  made  weeks 
ago,  just  as  plans  for  graduation 
had  been  made  weeks  ago.  He 
could  have  refused  then,  but  he 
hadn't  really  thought  about  it. 
Maybe  that  was  why  today's 
events  seemed  so  final:  he  hadn't 
really  thought  about  them  either. 
Allan  lifted  the  hamster  cage,  and 
carried  it  through  the  propped- 
open  screen  door,  and  into  the 
house. 

On  a  table  near  the  window  in 
Allan's  room,  the  cage  seemed  to 
constrict  the  hamster.  Tiny  paws — 
like  embryonic  hands — pressed  at 
the  glass  wall.  Black  eyes  longed 
for  the  openness  above  the  glass. 
Allan  empathized,  recalling  this 
winter's  doldrums  at  Andover, 
when  he  had  felt  walled-in.  Two  of 
his  friends  had  been  dismissed  for 
stealing.  He  missed  them,  and  for 
a  while,  the  community  had 
seemed  to  him  callous.  Everyone 
seemed  to  feel  that  way  some  time 
while  at  Andover,  for  one  reason 
or  another. 

Andover  had  been  mostly  good 
times,  though,  and  Allan  would 


remember  the  good  more  than  the| 
bad.  His  dorm  had  been  the  great- 
est source  of  fun:  playful  late-night 
quirkiness,  laid-back  stickball  and 
frisbee,  trips  to  Boston  and  New 
Hampshire.  Stress  and  cabin  feverj 
had  frequently  produced  a  special  | 
breed  of  lunacy,  and  a  special 
breed  of  friendship.  Many  of  those 
friendships  would  be  severed 
now.  The  closest  friends,  however 
would  remain  closest  friends.  A 
general  sense  of  loyalty  would 
stick  with  everyone,  to  come  gush 
ing  out  of  that  overly  sentimental 
area  at  the  base  of  one's  throat 
whenever  two  former  classmates 
should  chance  to  meet. 

As  the  evening  progressed,  the 
hamster  grew  more  accustomed  tc 
Allan's  room  and  more  at  ease. 
The  hamster  began  running  on  hi{ 
squeaky  metal  wheel,  leaping  up 
and  falling  down  the  side.  (Allan 
thought  of  the  bicycle  used  for 
physical  therapy  in  the  PA  train- 
er's room.)  Andover  itself  was  like 
an  exercise  wheel:  the  value  of  all 
the  work  one  did  rested  not  in  the 
specific  task  accomplished — but 
rather  in  the  exercise  itself.  Few 
alumni,  after  all,  would  remembei 
from  math  class  the  "alternating- 
series  test"  for  the  convergence 
and  value  of  an  infinite  series.  But 
cont.  on  p.  2$ 
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t  was  only  with  the  greatest  reluc- 
ance  that  the  husband  of  an  Ab- 
)ot  alumna  had  agreed  to  accom- 
pany her  to  her  fifteenth  reunion, 
-lis  company  was  going  to  cost 
ier.  But  by  the  time  they  drove 
■tome  together  Sunday  afternoon, 
lie  had  changed  his  tune:  "Those 
Were  ten  of  the  most  interesting 
jvomen  I've  ever  talked  to,"  he 
;aid.  "Count  me  in  on  every  An- 
dover event  from  now  on." 
I  Andover  and  Abbot  reunions 
;howed  once  again  that  reunions 
:an  be  more  than  merely  parties, 
lot  only  because  of  the  people  one 
neets,  but  for  the  agenda  of  inter- 
•sting  events.  Of  course,  the  plea- 
iures  of  catching  up  with  old 
riends  after  years  apart  pervaded 
he  second  weekend  in  June.  But 
ieyond  Friday  night's  traditional 
:ocktail  parties,  chicken  barbecue 
it  the  Commons,  and  Headmas- 
er's  reception  at  the  Addison  Gal- 
ery,  Saturday's  events  included  a 
lumber  of  films  and  faculty-stu- 
ient  panels  to  acquaint  returning 
ilumni  with  Andover  today.  In  ad- 
dition, a  series  of  panels,  orga- 
lized  by  trustee  Sandy  Trowbridge 
47  and  featuring  members  of  the 
Zlass  of  '47,  considered  several 
opics  of  national  import. 

Two  recently-produced  videos, 
-ocus:  Andover  Today  and  Focus:  Per- 
forming Arts  at  PA,  played  to  large 
mdiences.  The  multi-projector 
slide  tape  PA  200  and  the  bicenten- 
nial film,  In  Their  Time,  were 
shown  in  Kemper  Auditorium,  as 
was  All  for  Andover,  a  film  pro- 
duced in  1971  by  a  PA  film  class. 
Saturday  afternoon  boasted  four 
^A  faculty-student  presentations. 
Christopher  Cook,  director  of  the 
Addison  Gallery,  presented  a  gal- 
ery  talk  on  the  Raymond 
launders  exhibition.  Cathy  Royal, 
nstructor  of  English  and  African 
studies  and  minority  counselor, 
md  History  Instructor  Jay  Rogers 
spoke  about  the  Dakar  Project  and 


Franz  Schneider  '04,  back  for  his  eighty-third  reunion 


the  Headmaster's  Symposium  this 
winter  on  Africa.  (Please  see  p.  14) 
Mary  Minard,  history  instructor 
and  co-director  of  the  community 
service  program,  and  four  student 
panelists  spoke  about  the  commu- 
nity service  program  (Please  see  p. 
12)  Alumni  were  also  introduced 
to  the  Computer  Literacy  Center 
by  its  director,  Pamela  Brown. 

Classmates  from  '47  Win  Alle- 
gaert,  Carl  Greenburg,  and  Joel 
Kozol  joined  moderator  Peter 
Fleming  to  discuss  the  topic, 
"America's  Litigious  Society — Do 
Our  Laws  Save  or  Suffocate?"  Tom 
Wyman,  Don  Blackmer,  and  Joe 
Champlin  discussed  "The  Influ- 
ence of  the  Media — Positive  or 
Negative?"  Trustee  Sandy  Trow- 
bridge acted  as  moderator  for  a 
panel  on  "Changes  at  Andover  and 
Abbot:  Their  Implications  for  the 
Future,"  which  included  Steve 
Goodhue,  Margot  Richter,  Tony 
Schulte,  Bill  Rosenau,  Callie  Her- 
shey  '87  (daughter  of  Don  '47), 
Headmaster  Don  McNemar,  and 
Ted  Sizer,  headmaster  from  1972- 
81.  Preston  Clement,  Jr.  moder- 
ated a  panel  with  four  other  doc- 
tors on  the  topic,  "Modern  Medi- 
cine— Triumphs  and  Tragedies." 
Dr.  David  Nathan  spoke  on  the 
impact  of  molecular  biology  on 
medicine;  Dick  Dakin  discussed 
surgery  in  the  Third  World;  Stu 


Flerlage,  M.D.,  M.  Div,  spoke  on 
neurology  and  theology  in  psychi- 
atry; and  Pres  Clement  considered 
"Child  Abuse — Ruse  or  Reality." 

There  were  other  annual  events: 
the  Alumni  Chapel  Service  just  be- 
fore Saturday's  alumni  parade,  the 
Abbot  Tea  at  the  Headmaster's 
home,  and  the  2.2  mile  running 
race.  The  race,  which  included 


Alumni  Fund  co-chairs  Donald  Shapiro  '53 
and  Miriam  Ganem  Reeder  '57  present 
1986-87  Alumni  Fund  gift  of  $2,150,000 
to  Headmaster  Don  McNemar. 
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runners  of  all  ages,  was  won  this 
year  by  Alex  Magoun  '77,  with  a 
time  of  10:25. 

Annual  Meeting  of  the  Alumni 

Led  by  the  Clan  MacPherson  Bag- 
pipe Band,  the  alumni  paraded 
from  in  front  of  the  Addison  Gal- 
lery, down  the  length  of  the  Elm 
Arch  to  the  gym  and  the  annual 
meeting  of  the  alumni.  Perhaps 
the  largest  round  of  applause  went 
to  the  first  alumnus  in  line — the 
most  senior  alumnus,  Franz 
Schneider  '04,  back  for  his  83rd  re- 
union. Mr.  Schneider  will  cele- 
brate his  one-hundredth  birthday 
in  July. 

Co-chair  of  the  Class  Secretary 
and  Reunion  Committee  Lynne 
Moriarty  Langlois  '62  observed 
that  loyal  alums  came  all  the  way 
from  Lima,  Peru,  and  Essex  and 
London,  England  to  attend  re- 
unions. But  the  person  who  came 
the  longest  distance  was  Elizabeth 
Hall  '72,  who  lives  in  Hong  Kong. 

Ably  chaired  by  Alumni  Council 
President  Rodney  Goldstein  '70, 
the  meeting  summarized  the  re- 
sults of  a  year  of  hard  work  and 
generosity  on  the  part  of  thou- 
sands of  alumni.  Co-chairs  of  the 
Alumni  Fund,  Miriam  Ganem 
Reeder  '57  and  Donald  Shapiro 
'53,  described  the  efforts  of  each 


reunioning  class. 

It  was  the  Andover  and  Abbot 
classes  of  '37  that  attended  the  re- 
union in  the  greatest  percentage, 
although  the  twenty-fifth  and  fifth 
reunion  classes  were  close  behind. 
Reunion  chairmen  Archie  An- 
drews, Horace  Poynter,  Louise 
Anderson  Stevensen,  and  Mary 
Emily  Pettengill  Smith-Petersen, 
and  class  secretary  Chuck  Rounds 
accepted  the  silver  bowl  trophy  in 


Jack  Ware  '37  presents  the  class  gift  of 
$230,000  to  the  headmaster. 


Accepting  for  the  Class  of  '37  the  silver  I 
bowl  trophy  for  greatest  reunion  attendanm 
percentage  are  Chuck  Rounds,  Archie  An 
drews,  Mary  Emily  Pettingill  Smith-Petei 
sen,  Louise  Stevenson  Anderson,  France* 
Connolly  Dowd,  and  Horace  Poynter. 


honor  of  that  achievement.  Fiftietl 
reunion  gift  chairmen  Frances 
Connelly  Dowd  and  Jack  Ware  an 
special-gifts  chairmen  Bill  Quinby 
and  Carl  Jacobs  announced  that 
the  class  of  '37  had  contributed 
over  $233,000  to  the  Alumni  Fund 
more  than  any  previous  fiftieth  re 
union  class. 

The  twenty-fifth  reunion 
classes — under  the  guidance  of 
gift  chairmen  Al  Blum,  Darcy  Ba- 
con and  Beth  Crane;  special  gift 
chairman  Tom  Israel;  reunion 
chairmen  Lee  Allen,  Jack  Fabiano ' 
and  Lynne  Moriarty  Langlois,  ane 
with  the  special  help  of  trustees 
Rick  Beinecke  and  Mo  Zukerman 
and  class  secretary  Rick  Barry — 
contributed  an  astounding 
$170,000  to  the  Alumni  Fund, 
$35,000  more  than  last  year's 
twenty-fifth  reunion  record-break 
ing  gift. 

The  classes  of  '47,  back  for  therj 
fortieth  reunion,  deserve  a  special 
salute  for  their  generous  efforts: 
Not  only  did  class  agents  Margot  \ 
Meyer  Richter,  Win  Allegaert  and 
Steve  Goodhue  raise  over  $78,00C 
for  the  Alumni  Fund,  but  with  th 
inspired  leadership  of  Tony 
Schulte  and  Steve  Goodhue,  the 
classes  contributed  $242,000  to  es 
tablish  and  endow  the  Class  of  '4 
Room  in  the  renovated  Oliver 
Wendell  Holmes  Library.  The  re- 
sult is  the  most  generous  fortieth 
reunion  ever. 

Despite  the  declining  number  c 
people  in  the  Abbot  alumnae 
body,  more  Abbot  alumnae  con-  I 
tributed  more  money  to  the  Alun 
ni  Fund  than  ever  before. 

As  of  13  June  the  Alumni  Fund 
goal  was  within  reach,  $2,034,00C 
having  been  raised.  For  the  first 
time  ever,  the  Alumni  Fund  has 
exceeded  two  million  dollars.  Th< 
entire  School  community — stu- 
dents, faculty,  alumni  and 
friends — is  enormously  grateful. 


4 


Andover  Eight  in  Siberia 


Eight  Andover  students  and  Soviet  class- 
mates in  Siberia 


by  Victor  Svec  and  Peter  Gilbert  72 

■^■Mk   They  are  the  first  Ameri- 
can high  school  students 
ever  to  attend  a  high 
school  in  the  Soviet 
Union.  Eight  Andover  uppers  and 
seniors,  accompanied  by  Instruc- 
tor in  Russian  Victor  Svec  and  In- 
structor in  German  Lisa  Johnson 
Svec  '81,  returned  to  Andover  in 
April  after  spending  over  four 
weeks  at  the  Novosibirsk  Secon- 
dary Special  Boarding  School  of 
Physics  and  Mathematics  No.  165 
named  for  Academician  M.  A.  Lav- 
rentiev.  It's  called  "FMSha"  for 
short — for  Physics-Mathematics 
School. 

Five  hundred  twenty-five  stu- 
dents attend  the  coed  school, 
which  is  closely  affiliated  with  the 
adjacent  Novosibirsk  State  Univer- 
sity. The  school  consists  of  three 
iive-story  buildings — one  aca- 
demic building  and  two  dormi- 
'tories  connected  by  short  tun- 
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nels — and  a  nearby  dining  hall. 
Surrounded  by  a  thick  wood  of 
birch  and  pine,  one  feels  more  as  if 
one  is  in  a  housing  development 
in  North  Andover  than  on  a  cam- 
pus or  in  the  midst  of  a  large  city. 
FMSha  is  in  Akademgorodok,  a 
planned  academic  community  of 
sixty  thousand  people  on  the  out- 
skirts of  Novosibirsk,  Siberia's 
largest  city.  The  weather  in  March 
and  April:  32°  to  -  6°  F,  but  it  is  a 
dry  cold— and  sunny,  no  wind. 

The  intent  of  the  exchange  on 
both  sides  was  to  have  the  visiting 
students  participate  in  the  daily 
routine  at  their  host  school.  Of 
course,  there  was  time  for  the  An- 
dover students  to  go  to  the  ballet 
and  the  circus;  to  attend  concerts 
and  to  visit  townspeople  in  their 
homes;  to  go  dancing,  shopping 
and  sightseeing.  But  much  was  to 
be  gained  by  walking  in  the  Soviet 
students'  footsteps. 

At  FMSha  students  rise  at  7:30 
a.m.  for  brief  but  required  morn- 


ing exercises.  Breakfast  is  at  8:00. 
Classes  run  from  9:00  a.m.  to  2:00 
p.m.  Monday  through  Saturday, 
except  on  Thursday,  which  is  a 
half-day.  On  a  typical  day  a  stu- 
dent attends  up  to  six  forty-five 
minute  classes.  After  four 
classes — at  12:20 — there  is  "second 
breakfast"  (we  might  call  it  "milk 
and  cookies"),  which  sustains  peo- 
ple through  two  more  classes  until 
lunch  at  2:00  p.m.  The  rest  of  the 
day  is  unscheduled:  Students 
study,  socialize,  do  errands  or  at- 
tend club  meetings.  Dinner  is 
served  shortly  after  seven.  After 
dinner  our  students  would  usually 
visit  with  Soviet  students — drink 
tea,  eat  sweets,  blini  and  jam,  talk, 
play  guitar  and  sing.  The  Soviets 
taught  our  students  Russian  folk 
songs  and  contemporary  songs.  To 
their  embarrassment  and  regret, 
the  Andover  kids  knew  few 
American  folk  songs,  so  they 
taught  their  Soviet  dormmates 
Christmas  carols  and  an  Andover 
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school  song,  unfortunately  enti- 
tled "Wouldn't  You  Rather  be  at 
Andover?"  Students  talked  for 
hours — about  their  homes,  their 
families,  Andover,  sports,  music. 
Limited  vocabulary  usually  de- 
terred them  from  sophisticated 
discussions  about  international  re- 
lations and  politics.  At  11  p.m.  stu- 
dents had  to  be  in  their  dorm 
rooms — with  the  lights  out; 
"lights-out"  was  not  strictly  en- 
forced. 

Each  Andover  student  was 
placed  in  one  of  eight  different 
groups  (similar  to  class  sections)  of 
FMSha  kids  who  lived  in  a  dorm 
together,  ate  meals  together,  at- 
tended all  their  classes  together, 
and  usually  socialized  together. 
Some  of  the  Americans  felt  a  loss 
of  individuality  and  indepen- 
dence, but  they  appreciated  the  in- 
stant gain  of  support  and  friend- 
ship. Twenty  to  twenty-five  new 
friends  accompanied  them 
through  each  day  and  shared  vir- 
tually everything  they  did.  Their 
Soviet  classmates  were  very  protec- 
tive of  their  Andover  guests:  They 
were  afraid  that  something  might 
happen  to  them — that  they  would 
become  lost  or  lonely,  or  that  an 
accident  might  befall  them.  The 
Soviet  students,  who  themselves 
do  not  do  much  independently, 
found  it  difficult  to  understand 
why  occasionally  an  Andover  stu- 


dent would  want  to  go  shopping 
or  go  for  a  walk  in  the  beautiful 
birch  forests  without  them.  Just  as 
the  Soviets  slowly  came  to  under- 
stand that  each  American  needed 
time  alone,  so  too  it  became  more 
natural  for  the  Americans  to  enjoy 
constant  companionship. 

Each  group  of  students  had  its 
own  personality:  some  were  book- 
ish, some  social,  others  athletic. 
Each  assumed  the  character  of  its 
individual  members.  Moreover,  all 
the  groups  did  not  take  the  identi- 
cal courses:  A  group  may  or  may 
not  have  music,  declamation,  or 
chemistry  classes  once  a  week.  A 
typical  group,  however,  which  for 
four  weeks  included  an  Andover 
student,  took  physics  seven  times 
per  week  (two  lectures,  five  semi- 
nars). History  met  four  times  per 
week,  while  social  studies,  litera- 
ture, English,  biology,  astronomy 
and  computer  programming,  and 
physical  education  met  twice  a 
week.  Russian  language  and  pre- 
military-training  classes  met  once 
a  week. 

The  classroom  experience  dif- 
fered significantly  from  that  at  An- 
dover. Classes  were  largely  lec- 
ture-format; class  discussions  were 
rare.  Students  spoke  only  when 
called  upon — or  when  they  were 
chatting  during  class  with  a  fellow 
student.  Typically,  a  literature 
teacher  would  talk  about  a  story 


Rachel  Law  '87  in  Novosibirsk 


for  fifteen  minutes,  and  then  ask  i 
student  to  give  a  five  or  ten  minut 
recitation  at  the  front  of  the  room. 
In  the  Russian  language  course  th 
teacher  frequently  gave  dictation. 
The  next  day  he  returned  student: 
graded  dictations  and  discussed 
some  of  the  more  troublesome 
sentences.  Classroom  discipline  c 
decorum  was,  by  American  stan- 
dards, typically  lacking.  While  tht 
teacher  talked,  students  some- 
times read,  dozed,  doodled,  chat- 
ted, or  did  homework  for  anothei 
class.  Math  class,  however,  was  a 
exception.  Students  did  problems 
at  the  blackboard,  and  under  the  ! 
excitement  of  solving  a  problem, 
the  formal  structure  frequently 
broke  down.  Students  shouted 
from  the  back  of  the  room,  or  twd 
or  three  students  would  come  forj 
ward  eagerly  to  diagram  an 
answer. 

Just  as  striking  to  our  students 
as  collective  friendship — perhaps 
more  so — was  the  school's  coope 
ative  approach  to  education.  It  is 
the  group's  performance,  not  the 
individual's,  that  is  important.  In 
dividuals  are  not  given  honors; 
groups  compete  with  other 
groups.  Individuals'  grades  are 
displayed  publicly,  but  everyone 
in  a  group  receives  the  same 
grade.  If  a  person  is  doing  poorly 
it  is  the  other  students'  responsi- 
bility to  ensure  that  the  weaker 
student  improves.  The  weakest 
benefit  most;  the  strongest  some- 
times express  some  frustration. 
Students  help  each  other  not  onl; 
orally,  but  on  written  quizzes  as 
well.  What  Americans  would  cor 
sider  cheating,  the  Soviets  see  as 
collective  response  to  a  problem. 
The  six-hour  final  examinations  £ 
the  end  of  the  year,  however,  are 
taken  individually.  One's  grade  f 
the  entire  year  rests  on  the  final. 

The  collective  approach  per- 
vades the  school,  even  in  what 
Americans  consider  individual 
sports.  While  the  Andover  stu- 
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dents  were  at  FMSha,  several 
groups  competed  in  a  cross-coun- 
:ry  ski  race.  When  one  student  fell 
Dehind,  the  rest  of  the  group 
stopped  and  waited  for  him  so 
:hey  could  all  finish  together. 

Their  four-and-a-half  week  visit 
massed  quickly,  but  the  friendships 
established  in  that  time  seemed 
nore  venerable.  The  "Amerikan- 
skii"  guests'  departure  from 
^MSha  was  an  emotional  event  for 
Soviets  and  Americans  alike.  De- 
spite a  6:00  a.m.  departure,  per- 
laps  three-quarters  of  the  school 
:ame  to  say  good-bye — not  be- 
:ause  the  students  had  to,  but  be- 
:ause  they  wanted  to.  Thirty  Sovi- 
et students  squeezed  on  to  the 
ittle  airport  bus  with  the  Ameri- 
cans for  the  hour-long  ride  to  the 
airport.  Another  fifty  Soviets  took 
slower  public  transportation  to  the 
lirport  to  see  them  off. 

Back  in  the  United  States,  the 
\ndover  students  are  cautious 
ibout  drawing  large  conclusions 
about  their  experiences  in  the  So- 
net Union.  They  have  just  begun 
to  learn  about  the  Soviet  society 
and  system,  and  conclusions,  they 
feel,  are  premature.  For  three  of 
our  students  this  was  their  second 
trip  to  the  Soviet  Union.  All  eight 
are  eager  to  return  to  the  Soviet 
Union — to  continue  to  learn.  Now 
they  know  in  part;  later  they  may 
understand  more  fully. 

Now  the  glass  through  which 
these  eight  young  students  see  the 
Soviet  Union  is  dark — frosted  as  a 
school  window  might  be,  looking 
jut  on  a  snow-covered  Siberian 
woodland.  With  time  and  addi- 
tional contact,  the  frost  may  melt 
and  the  view  become  clear;  our 
students — even  our  country  and 
tits  people — may  come  to  see  the 
Soviet  Union  and  its  people  more 
clearly — even  face  to  face.  □ 
I 

Victor  Svec  accompanied  the  eight  An- 
\iover  students  to  Novosibirsk  with  his 
wife,  German  Instructor  Lisa  Johnson 
iSvec  '81 .  The  chairman  of  the  Russian 
Department,  he  has  been  teaching  at 
Andover  since  1979.  Peter  Gilbert  is 
m  instructor  in  English  and  editor  of 
the  Andover  Bulletin. 
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Saying  goodbye  in  Andover 


Eight  Soviet  Students  at  Andover 


by  Patricia  McGreevy 


"How  do  ya  like  it? 
/What've  ya  seen? 
Whatta  ya  say?"  Report- 
ers and  new  friends  alike 
peppered  them  with  questions, 
hardly  pausing  to  hear  the  stillness 
of  the  answer.  They,  the  eight  Si- 
berian students  visiting  Andover 
on  a  five-week  exchange,  "have 
lots  to  say,"  Russian  Instructor  Vic- 
tor Svec  assured  us,  "but  they're 
not  going  to  say  it.  They  don't  un- 
derstand how  to  say  it  in  any 
language." 

Perhaps  what  they  might  say 
(concerned  as  they  were  not  to  of- 
fend their  hosts)  is  less  important 
than  their  reactions  to  daily  life  at 
Andover.  The  important  thing,  as 
Svec  described,  "is  that  every  day 
.  .  .  [the  Soviet  kids  were]  with 
[ourj  kids.  You  can't  tell  kids  what 


to  do.  They're  going  to  do  what 
comes  out  of  them." 

The  eight  Soviet  students  were 
elected  by  the  faculty  from  a  group 
of  twenty  students  chosen  by  their 
peers  at  the  Novosibirsk  Physics- 
Mathematics  School  (FMSha).  The 
eight  are  all  accomplished  math 
and  physics  students  who  were 
elected  for  their  individual  distinc- 
tions: Irina  Pavlova  plays  piano 
and  violin,  stealing  away  each 
night  during  her  visit  to  play  Bee- 
thoven and  Mozart.  Oxana  Ivan- 
chenko  is  captain  of  her  basketball 
team,  others  are  leaders  in  their 
student  group,  Komsomol.  All  took 
the  same  PA  courses,  but  they 
were  sometimes  in  different  sec- 
tions. Particularly  in  the  early 
weeks,  the  Soviets  found  it  diffi- 
cult to  attend  each  PA  class  with  a 


Six  of  eight  Soviet  students  meet  the  press  in  Andover.  From  left  to  right:  Andrei  Viktorovic 
Vasil'ev,  Sergei  Vitalevich  Shalamov,  Aleksandr  Serafimovich  Kosykh,  Sergei  Viktorovich 
Smirnov,  Irina  Aleksandrovna  Pavlova,  Olga  Vasil'evna  Shueva. 


changing  set  of  classmates,  less 
comfortable  surely  than  they  were 
in  the  groups  of  twenty  students 
with  whom  they  took  all  their 
classes  at  FMSha.  They  were 
struck  by  how  often  their  Ameri- 
can classmates  greeted  even 
strangers  with  a  large  smile,  but, 
accustomed  to  the  greater  reserve 
commonly  shown  among  Soviets, 
they  were  uncertain  how  to  inter- 
pret the  sincerity  of  the  easy  grin. 
Still,  concluded  Sasha  Kosykh, 
"the  smile  is  nice  to  see." 

At  Andover  they  studied  calcu- 
lus, physics,  art,  English,  and 
computer  science.  Their  limited 
English  made  things  difficult  in  all 
but  math,  which  has  its  own  more 
universal  language.  Caroline  Can- 
non '87  accompanied  her  room- 
mate, Irina,  to  calculus  class  but 
she  herself  paid  little  attention  to 
the  problems  written  on  the  board 
before  class  began.  Irina,  however, 
immediately  solved  these  prob- 
lems and  throughout  class  worked 
ahead  of  instructor  Tim  Dempsey 
'76.  Art  too  was  more  forgiving  of 
differences  in  language.  Students 
were  directed  to  roam  the  An- 
dover campus  and  environs  snap- 
ping pictures  of  the  landscape  and 
architecture  to  show  different 
forms  in  art.  Olga  Shueva  ob- 
served, "In  our  school  we  learn  the 
principles  of  art  and  study  the  his- 
tory. Here,  the  students  have  to 
use  it." 

But  what  the  Soviets  learned  in 
the  classroom  tells  us  only  about 
the  academic  success  of  the  ex- 
change. After  class,  what  did  the 
kids  do?  What  came  out  of  them? 
Natural  reserve  and  modest  Eng- 
lish proficiency  dissuaded  the  So- 
viets from  speaking  directly  for 
themselves  (we  asked  two  of  them 
to  write  about  their  experiences  for 
the  Bulletin),  but  we  have  instead 
accounts  from  their  American 
teachers  and  dormmates  who — 
scrupulous  not  to  put  words  in  a 
friend's  mouth — would  nonethe- 


less come  alive  with  enthusiasm 
recounting  late  night  dorm  chats, 
shared  jokes,  and  adventures  in 
New  York  and  Boston. 

In  these  accounts  we  see  the  So- 
viet kids'  reaction  to  us  and  our 
culture.  And  what  a  culture  we 
showed  them!  It  was  a  grand-slam 
home-run  in  the  bottom  of  the  9th 
with  two  outs.  The  crowd  went 
wild,  and  so  did  the  Soviet  and 
American  kids  who — after  thirty- 
five  hotdogs  and  countless  sodas 
and  bags  of  peanuts — cheered  the 
Yankee  victory  over  the  Minnesota 
Twins.  Who  needed  words? 

During  their  three-day  visit  in 
New  York  the  Soviet  students  vis- 
ited Soho,  the  floor  of  the  New 
York  Stock  Exchange,  and — hon- 
oring a  Soviet  request  to  ride  high 
in  a  skyscraper — the  World  Trade 
Center;  they  saw  the  Statue  of  Lib- 
erty on  the  Circle  Line  and  Broad- 
way in  "A  Chorus  Line." 

In  Boston  the  students  delighted 
in  the  circling  sharks  and  slither- 
ing eels  of  the  New  England 
Aquarium's  giant  fish  tank.  Fan- 
euil  Hall  tempted  all  to  gluttony 
with  its  endless  rows  of  vendors 
offering  Chinese,  Mexican,  Italian, 
Middle-Eastern,  and  deli  fare.  The 
Soviets,  however,  were  discrimin- 
ating: it  was  fresh  strawberries 
they  craved,  or  strawberries  and 
ice  cream.  Together  the  group  vis- 
ited many  of  the  tourist  sites.  Indi- 


vidually the  PA  kids  led  their  Sov 
et  friends  to  their  version  of  the 
"must-see":  McDonald's!  There 
they  cheerfully  consumed  their  oi 
der  of  Big  Mac,  fries,  and  Coke. 

Cheerfully  consumed?  Perhaps 
politely  consumed.  Elena  Michel- 
son,  herself  a  Russian  emigre  and 
now  PA  Russian  instructor,  heard 
the  kids'  longing  for  pirozhki 
(baked  stuffed  dough)  and  blini 
(Russian  pancakes).  Only  she  pei 
haps  was  sensitive  to  their  confu- 
sion about,  and  even  aversion  to, 
the  spicy,  jumbled-together  foods 
served  at  Commons.  And  what  d 
you  do  with  a  pita  pocket?  Where 
are  the  plain  potatoes  or  simply- 
prepared  meats?  Americans  even 
eat,  thought  one,  food  Soviets  re- 
serve for  animals.  "This  corn!"  e> 
claimed  Olga,  "Everybody  eats 
corn  here."  Acquainted  only  witr 
feed-corn,  she  was  appalled,  and 
then,  according  to  Michelson,  err 
barrassed  that  her  comment  may 
have  seemed  rude. 

The  Soviets,  like  any  foreign 
travellers,  found  relief  in  the  fam 
iar.  On  their  tour  of  Harvard  Uni 
versify  they  were  pleased  and  su 
prised  to  see  that  the  library's 
database  listed  not  only  numeroi 
books  by  Russian  authors  in  Rus 
sian  and  in  translation,  but  also 
numerous  different  editions  of  th 
same  work.  They  were  also  de- 
lighted to  see  at  the  Fogg  Museu 
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in  exhibition  of  the  19th  and  20th 
century  Russian  art  that  many  of 
:hem  had  seen  in  Moscow  and 
Leningrad.  Most  significant  to 
:hem  was  that  we  cared;  Russian 
irt  was  important  and  vital  to 
Americans,  too.  At  New  York's 
VIetropolitan  Museum  of  Art,  they 
were  introduced  to,  and  fascinated 
oy,  artists  not  exhibited  in  the  So- 
/iet  Union,  including  Salvador 
'  Dali.  The  President  of  the  Met, 
William  Luers  (PA  parent),  led  the 
tour,  greeting  the  students  in  Rus- 
sian and  offering  to  speak  Russian 
throughout  their  visit.  "Oh  no," 
chey  demurred,  "in  English."  But 
seeing  in  their  eyes  a  struggle  to 
understand  him,  Luers  gracefully 
slipped  again  into  Russian. 

At  NBC  headquarters  in  New 
York  a  producer  who  had  once  re- 
ported on  FMSha  invited  the  stu- 
dents to  view  segments  from  Tom 
3rokaw's  series  "Life  in  the  Soviet 
Jnion."  They  watched  in  expecta- 
don,  and  finally  disappointment, 
tor  it  was  not  their  country  as  they 
see  and  feel  it.  "Why,"  they  asked, 
'is  this  what  you  choose  to  tell?" 
The  frequent  camera  shots  of  sol- 
diers and  the  reports  on  Russian 
concern  for  the  higher  birth  rates 
among  non-Russian  peoples  in  the 
USSR  were  to  them  biased  and  un- 
true. It  was  embarrassing,  as  PA 
faculty  member  Jenifer  McLean 
Cooke  '73  describes,  to  see  their 
confusion  and  hurt;  yet  no  one 
present  could  reconcile  what 
American  cameras  and  young  So- 
viet eyes  beheld. 

Despite  occasional  misunder- 
standings and  difficulty  with  the 
language,  the  kids  learned  to  com- 
municate well  with  gesture,  a  dic- 
tionary, and  gradually-improving 
•English.  When  a  reporter  asked 
Olga  about  the  meaning  of  her  vis- 
it, she  responded  "There  are  some 
things  that  are  outside  of  us,  be- 
yyond  our  control"  but  that  she 
could  talk  with  her  Andover 
-i  friends  "as  simple  girls,  about 
questions  of  life,  not  questions  of 
j policy."  Others,  like  Greg  Shufro 
'87  and  Sasha,  relished  political 
talk;  the  honesty  and  trust  they 
(shared,  explained  Greg,  was  more 
important  to  them  than  reconciling 
^  their  perceptions  about  one  an- 


Sergei  Smirnov  cheers  in  Yankee  Stadium. 


other's  country. 

Then,  having  learned  to  listen  to 
and  understand  one  another,  it 
was  time  for  the  friends  to  part. 
Most  felt  their  time  together  had 
been  too  short.  They  had  only  be- 
gun to  enjoy  their  friendship  and 
to  share  the  jokes  of  teen  slang: 
American  friends  to  one  of  them: 
"Hey,  don't  you  have  English  class 
now?"  "Yeah,  I  bagged  it."  Or  Irina, 
feverishly  packing  in  a  hopelessly- 
messy  dorm  room:  "It's  just  a  night- 
mare." But  the  bags  were  packed, 


filled  with  the  gifts  the  Soviets 
would  bring  home  to  their  fam- 
ilies: boom  boxes,  Walkmen,  blank 
audio  tapes,  canvas  wallets  with 
the  velcro  close,  and  funky,  color- 
ful watches. 

What  finally  was  exchanged  in 
this  foreign  study  program  herald- 
ed by  the  State  Department  as  "im- 
portant, even  momentous"?  There 
was  an  exchange  of  places,  certain- 
ly, Siberians  walking  in  PA  shoes, 
we  in  theirs.  And  an  exchange  of 
pens  and  memorabilia  marked 
with  FMSha  and  Phillips  Andover. 
Some  delighted  in  giving  more 
personal,  humorous  mementos — 
Converse  high-tops  for  Sasha  the 
basketball  player,  a  jumbo  box  of 
Captain  Crunch  for  Irina,  a  t-shirt 
emblazoned  with  a  cheeseburger 
and  the  words  "Made  in  the  USA." 
But  the  most  valuable  gift  the  Sovi- 
et teenagers  took  home  with  them 
from  Andover  was  not  the  para- 
phernalia of  teen  culture,  but  a 
complex,  and  sometimes  difficult- 
to-comprehend  view  of  their 
American  counterparts.  A  rare  and 
valuable  gift  indeed. 

Jack  Richards,  PA's  director  of 
the  Soviet  exchange,  has  just  con- 
firmed that  the  program  will  con- 
tinue next  September  with  an  ex- 
change of  ten  students  in  each 
direction.  PA  students  who  played 
host  this  year  to  the  visiting  Sovi- 
cont.  on  p.  10 


Soviet  students  meet  Andover  students  in  Graham  House. 
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The  Lesson 


by  Elizabeth  Wood  '87 

Sitting  on  my  bed  one 
afternoon,  I  listened  to 
Dima  and  Stas  argue  in 
fast-paced  Russian.  It 
was  only  my  first  week  at  Physics- 
Math  School  in  Siberia,  and  I 
struggled  to  understand  what  they 
said.  Their  disagreement  was  over 
what  I  was  going  to  do  that  eve- 
ning: Stas,  the  student  in  charge  of 
the  Americans'  special  activities, 
expected  me  to  go  with  the  other 
PA  students  on  a  trip  to  the  Novo- 
sibirsk Ballet.  But  Dima,  a  friend 
who  lived  down  the  hall,  had  dis- 
covered that  I  had  never  ice-skat- 
ed. He  had  borrowed  ice  skates  for 
me  and  had  planned  to  take  me 
ice-skating.  I  was  flattered  on  the 
one  hand,  but  also  surprised  that  I 
should  have  no  say  in  the  deci- 
sion. The  two  stood  on  either  side 
of  the  bed,  hurling  angry  Russian 
back  and  forth.  I  sat  between 
them,  looking  first  at  Stas,  then  at 
Dima,  then  at  Stas  again.  Finally,  I 
said  softly,  "I  don't  want  to  go  to 
the  ballet."  Amazed,  both  turned 
and  stared  at  me.  Dima's  eyes 
sparkled  warmly  through  his 
glasses.  "Then  what's  the  prob- 
lem?" Unoffended,  Stas  accepted 
my  preference  for  the  personal  over 
the  institutional  activity. 

That  night,  my  roommates  bun- 
dled me  up  warmly  in  layers  of 
clothes  and  a  hat.  With  Dima  and 
friends  Sasha  and  Larisa,  I  walked 


SOVIETS  (cont.  from  p.  9) 
ets  will  travel  to  Siberia  to  renew 
old  friendships  and  to  see  first- 
hand the  country  and  people  they 
heard  so  much  about.  This  year's 
Soviet  exchange  students  will 
have  the  chance  to  share  their 
school-life  with  American  friends 
new  and  old.  □ 

Patricia  McGreevy  is  assistant  to  the 
editor  of  the  Andover  Bulletin. 


downstairs,  past  the  babushki  who 
watch  the  dormitory  door,  and 
into  the  night  air.  Darkness  had 
just  reached  the  forest  around  us, 
and  we  made  our  way  toward  the 
warmly-lit  rink.  Along  the  edge  of 
the  pond  the  light  illuminated 
some  birch  trees,  and  the  black 
scars  on  their  trunks  contrasted 
with  the  snow. 

Asserting  that  I  wouldn't  lace  up 
my  ice  skates  tightly  enough, 
Dima  put  them  on  me,  then 
helped  me  to  my  feet.  Clustered 
tightly  around  me,  the  three  stu- 
dents led  me  on  to  the  ice.  They 
found  a  spot  where  the  ice  was 
smooth  and  blemish-free  and 
stood  me  up.  "Don't  move;  just 
stand  there  and  get  used  to  it," 
they  said. 

Then,  taking  me  by  the  elbows, 
Dima  started  slowly  pulling  me 
around  the  rink.  At  first  he  would 
not  let  me  move  on  my  own. 
Then,  when  I  finally  made  my  first 
attempts  at  skating  alone,  the 
group  stayed  with  me,  supporting 
and  guiding  me  until  they  were 
sure  I  could  manage. 

When  satisfied  that  I  would  be 
all  right,  Sasha,  Larisa  and  Dima 
let  me  skate  alone.  On  tottering 
ankles,  I  shuffled,  then  glided, 
shuffled  and  glided  around  the  ice. 
The  sky  was  completely  dark  now, 
and  I  skated  away  from  the  artifi- 


cial lights,  toward  the  unlit  part  cj 
the  pond.  There  I  stopped,  and  | 
standing  with  my  face  tilted  to- 
wards the  sky,  I  noticed  that  the  ; 
constellations  I  was  used  to  seeir 
were  not  where  I  was  used  to  set) 
ing  them.  Suddenly  I  was  sur- 
rounded by  people.  "Are  you 
tired?  Cold?  Have  you  had 
enough?"  I  smiled,  said  no,  and 
returned  with  them  to  the  light. 

Dima  said  that  the  best  part  of 
skating  was  going  fast — so  fast 
that  you  can't  see,  and  that  tears 
run  down  your  face.  Wanting  rru 
to  experience  that  feeling,  he  ska 
ed  to  the  woods  at  pond's  edge, 
broke  off  a  branch,  and  poked  m 
gently  in  the  stomach  with  it.  "Ta 
it,"  he  said. 

I  grasped  one  end  of  the  branc 
Dima  held  the  other  and  began  t 
whisk  me  across  and  around  the 
pond.  With  tears  streaming  dow 
my  cheeks,  I  trusted  Dima  blind! 
Initial  terror  subsided,  and  soon 
began  to  love  the  feeling  of  swoo 
ing  around  in  the  dark,  not  knov 
ing  where  I  was  going.  After- 
wards, Dima  was  proud  that  he 
had  shown  me  without  words  th 
feeling  he  loved  so  much.  I  was 
touched  that  he  had  wanted  to 
show  me. 

Elizabeth  Wood,  is  a  two-year  senioi 
from  Athens,  GA. 
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A  Banner  Exchange — 
between  Andover  and  Exeter 


by  Jonathan  Stableford  '63,  Dean  of 
Residence 

"We've  got  the  Exeter  banner,  and 
we're  ready  to  negotiate!" 

A  miserable  Saturday  afternoon 
of  driving  rain  and  November  cold 
had  wound  down  to  the  closing 
minutes  of  a  football  game  with 
Exeter  on  top.  Halfway  through 
the  game  a  band  of  Exeter  stu- 
dents had  made  off  with  the  An- 
dover banner,  and  now  deans 
from  both  schools  paced  the  end 
zones,  breaking  up  small  skir- 
mishes over  hats  and  posters. 

Excitement  flushed  the  Andover 
student's  face. 

"They  took  our  banner.  Now  we 
|  have  theirs  .  .  .  in  a  safe  spot  a  few 
.  miles  from  here.  We  told  Dr. 
McNemar,  and  he  said  we  should 
I  see  the  dean  of  residence."  A 
group  of  his  friends  surrounded 
him,  equally  animated,  as  if  they 
had  scored  a  tying  touchdown; 
and  I  tried  to  hide  my  amusement. 
Months  later  these  same  students 
would  tell  me  how  angry  I  looked. 

"Bring  their  banner  to  my  office 
first  thing  Monday  morning." 

After  the  game,  as  the  last  of  the 
visitors  boarded  their  north-bound 


buses,  I  spoke  to  Susan  Herney, 
dean  of  students  at  Exeter.  We 
agreed  to  try  to  reclaim  each  oth- 
er's banner,  then  talk  by  phone 
early  in  the  week. 

As  things  turned  out,  recovering 
the  banners  took  months  rather 
than  days.  On  Monday  morning  I 
arrived  at  my  office  at  the  same 
time  as  a  parade  of  PA  students 
marching  down  the  narrow  hall 
carrying  the  crimson  banner, 
furled  on  long  poles.  They  were 
eager  to  know  what  I  knew  about 
the  missing  Andover  banner. 
Alas,  at  Exeter  Susan  was  not  hav- 
ing much  luck.  By  week's  end  she 
said  in  frustration  that  we  were 
welcome  to  keep  the  Exeter  ban- 
ner indefinitely. 

Throughout  the  remainder  of 
the  fall  and  into  winter  I  checked 
on  how  the  search  for  our  banner 
was  progressing,  but  its  where- 
abouts remained  a  student  secret 
on  the  Exeter  campus.  I  snipped 
the  Exeter  banner  from  its  poles 
and  folded  it  on  top  of  a  file  cabi- 
net behind  my  desk.  Occasionally 
a  student  eager  to  change  the  di- 
rection of  an  uncomfortable  con- 
versation in  my  office  would  spot 
the  crimson  folds  and  ask,  "The 


Exeter  banner?"  with  a  smile  that 
would  associate  me  more  with  the 
theft  than  with  the  recovery.  And  I 
would  lose  some  authority. 

Then  in  March,  when  I  had  giv- 
en up  hope  of  recovering  our  ban- 
ner, Susan  Herney  called  from  Ex- 
eter to  say  that  she  had  found  it. 
She  also  had  an  idea.  Could  we 
meet  in  a  neutral  site — students, 
deans,  banners — and  make  an  ex- 
change over  lunch?  We  set  a  time, 
and  I  quickly  wrote  a  note  to  Eric 
Magnuson  '87,  the  flushed  stu- 
dent who  had  been  the  spokes- 
man for  our  pranksters.  I  encour- 
aged him  to  select  one  of  his 
fellows  to  join  him  as  PA's  repre- 
sentatives. Within  an  hour  he 
stopped  by  my  office. 

"Can  we  take  four  students?  It 
was  really  a  team  effort."  So  on 
Wednesday  April  20  I  drove  Eric, 
Adam  Grasso  '88,  Mike  Cox  '87, 
and  Adam  Wager  '88  to  Ames- 
bury,  halfway  between  Exeter  and 
Andover,  and  met  Exeter's  delega- 
tion at  a  small  restaurant,  appro- 
priately named  "Clipper's." 

Driving  to  Amesbury,  I  won- 
dered if  treating  the  pranksters  to 
lunch  was  a  sound  idea.  Would 
they  understand  the  spirit  of  the 
invitation?  The  boys  recalled  the 
details  of  the  November  afternoon 
with  pride  and  amusement,  hardly 
the  conciliatory  tone  of  representa- 
tives on  a  peace  mission.  It  was 
clear  they  did  not  trust  Exies.  We 
parked  the  car,  and  as  we  walked 
to  the  restaurant,  one  of  the  boys 
made  some  joke  about  a  grenade.  I 
took  a  deep  breath. 

To  my  delight,  the  lunch  and  ex- 
change went  beautifully.  From  Ex- 
eter Susan  brought  two  students, 
Jon  Anderson  and  Derek  Dillon, 
who  turned  out  to  have  not  been 
the  thieves  but,  rather,  agents  in- 
strumental in  the  banner's  return. 

Over  hamburgers  and  B.L.T.'s 
the  boys  recounted  their  stories. 
Because  the  Exeter  pranksters  re- 
mained underground,  the  details 
were  sketchy;  basically,  at  halftime 
their  students  had  overpowered 
ours  and  snatched  the  blue  ban- 
ner. Surprise  and  force  prevailed. 

According  to  Jon  and  Derek,  the 
Andover  banner  might  never  have 
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Mary  Margaret  Roberts  '89  tutoring  at  the  Lawrence  Boys'  Club 


been  returned  had  it  not  appeared 
in  the  background  of  a  dorm  pic- 
ture. Once  noticed,  the  questions 
began  anew,  and  a  fresh  appeal  to 
the  Exeter  Student  Council  pro- 
duced the  banner. 

From  the  Andover  students 
came  a  more  elaborate  story.  Dis- 
guised in  red,  they  had  infiltrated 
the  Exeter  stands,  spending  the 
first  half  of  the  game  working  their 
way  closer  to  the  banner.  Then,  in 
a  careless  moment,  they  cheered  at 
an  apparent  Andover  touchdown 
and  betrayed  their  cover.  The 
touchdown  was  called  back,  and 
they  were  driven  from  the  stands 
in  shame,  their  plan  foiled. 

The  theft  of  the  red  banner  was 
finally  made  possible  by  a  critical 
Exeter  mistake.  At  half  time  they 
marched  their  banner  under  heavy 
guard  to  a  school  van,  placed  the 
banner  inside,  but  failed  to  lock 
one  of  the  doors.  After  they  re- 
turned to  watch  the  Exeter  victory 
on  the  field,  the  waiting  Andover 
students  opened  the  door,  trans- 
ferred the  banner  to  Eric's  station 
wagon,  and  drove  away — as  they 
tell  the  story — with  an  Exeter  fac- 
ulty member  and  scores  of  stu- 
dents in  pursuit. 

With  the  stories  told,  our  lunch 
conversation  turned  to  academic 
schedules,  course  loads,  and  insti- 
tutional food;  the  nervous  com- 
petitiveness I  had  heard  outside 
the  restaurant  had  given  way  to  a 
more  playful  one.  "No,  our  unsalt- 
ed  potatoes  are  worse  than  yours." 

To  preserve  the  moment  of  ex- 
change, we  brought  our  waiter 
outside  with  us  as  we  left  and 
handed  him  a  camera.  We  posed 
with  each  other's  banners  in 
downtown  Amesbury,  drawing 
scarcely  a  stare  in  the  dazzling 
sunlight,  as  if  this  sort  of  negotia- 
tion were  a  common  midday  rit- 
ual. We  parted  knowing  that  the 
banners  would  probably  be  stolen 
again,  probably  by  thieves  who — 
thanks  to  our  lunchtime  exchange 
of  words  and  booty — would  have 
to  be  a  little  smarter  next  time.  □ 

Dean  of  Residence  Jonathan  Stableford 
has  taught  English  at  Andover  since 
1976. 


by  Walter  L.  Maroney  '72 

On  a  gorgeous  spring  weekend  in 
April,  the  alumni  convened  again: 
a  collection  of  curious  adult  inter- 
lopers into  the  precincts  of  adoles- 
cence. And  we  took  away  with  us 
a  weekend's  worth  of  impres- 
sions— snapshots,  really — of  the 
current  state  of  affairs  at  our 
School. 

The  topic  for  this  year's  Alumni 
Council  meeting  was  non  sibi,  the 
School  motto,  which  translates 
easily  enough  as  "not  for  oneself," 
but  which,  not  surprisingly,  elud- 
ed two  days'  attempt  at  definition. 


We  were  asked  to  examine  the  us' 
the  presence,  the  understanding 
of  non  sibi  on  the  campus  today; 
we  found  no  ready  answers.  In- 
stead, we  appear  to  have  concluc 
ed  that  there  are  as  many  forms  c 
non  sibi  at  work  in  this  school  as 
there  are  selves  at  Andover. 

Perhaps  the  weekend,  and  the 
confusion  this  topic  necessarily  e 
gendered,  was  typified  by  the  m< 
ment  on  Saturday  morning  wher 
Vice  President  Bush  attributed  to 
Andover  a  large  measure  of  the 
impetus  that  led  him  to  a  lifetime 
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)f  public  service,  while,  outside 
George  Washington  Hall,  another 
generation  of  public-minded  An- 
iover  students  assembled  in  pro- 
est  against  Administration  policy 
n  Nicaragua. 

Or  another  snapshot:  a  young 
man  at  a  Thursday  night  meeting 
with  alumni,  insisting  that  there  is 
10  such  thing  as  non  sibi  at  An- 
iover,  no  room  for  anything  but 
he  self  in  the  endless,  expensive 
ound  of  academics,  sports,  and 
struggle  toward  a  prestigious 
:ollege. 

Or  again:  a  young  woman  at  the 
;riday  morning  students'  presen- 
:ation  telling  us  about  a  child  with 
Down's  syndrome  struggling  to 
earn  to  shoot  baskets;  yet  she 
seemed  not  entirely  aware  of  the 
:ontradiction  between  her  evident 
ove  for  this  child,  and  her  ability 
o  ease  him  back  out  of  her  life  at 
he  end  of  a  semester. 

Or  again:  a  story  recounted  by 
mother  student  at  the  same  forum 
)f  the  moral  and  pedagogical  bril- 
iance  of  Joe  Wennik  '52  and  Paul 
<alkstein  '61  in  redirecting  the  en- 
ergies of  a  student-athlete  with  a 
ruined  knee  into  coaching  youn- 
ger children;  and  another  young 
woman,  only  a  few  years  out  of 
Andover,  explaining  her  under- 
standing of  non  sibi  in  the  context 
of  raising  children  of  her  own. 

For  our  part,  we  listened.  At  the 
Friday  meeting,  Susan  Lloyd  and 
Vlary  Minard  talked  to  us  about 
Ajidover's  increased  commitment 
to  social  activism,  expressed — in 
part — through  outreach  programs 
toward  the  growing  immigrant 
communities  in  neighboring  Law- 
i  rence.  Ms.  Lloyd  suggested  that 
this  form  of  education,  a  conscious 
extension  of  our  somewhat  privi- 
leged classrooms  into  the  world, 
i  was  part  of  the  legacy  of  Abbot  to 
>ur  current  joint-endeavor.  Ms. 


Right:  Alumni  Council  members  discuss 
'•  non  sibi  at  Andover.  From  left  to  right, 
)  Adrienne  Davis  Whitehead  '60,  Walter 

Maroney  '72,  Carina  Kjellstrom  '76,  Tim 
I  Perry  '65,  Sven  Hsia  '59. 


Minard  had  a  phrase  for  it:  the 
education  of  the  heart. 

And  that,  I  suppose,  was  the 
crux  of  the  matter.  We  broke  into 
small  groups  on  Friday  morning. 
This  was  before  the  presentation 
on  the  new  and  formidable  library, 
before  the  Fuess  Award  to  Bartlett 
Giamatti  '56,  before  our  requisite 
deliberations  on  the  management 
of  the  endowment,  the  need  for 
further  funds — all  forms  of  non 
sibi,  to  be  sure.  But  on  Friday 
morning,  and  again  on  Saturday 
when  we  reported  to  each  other  in 
strikingly  similar  terms,  we 
paused  to  consider  our  snapshots 
in  the  context  Mary  Minard  had 
given  us:  Non  sibi  as  an  educa- 
tion— of  the  unformed  and  devel- 
oping self. 

Not  that  we  reached  any  conclu- 
sions. Non  sibi  is  more  slippery 
than  that.  I  think,  however,  we  left 
with  the  understanding  that  An- 
dover is  committed  today — as  it  al- 
ways has  been — to  an  education  of 
the  whole  person:  to  a  sense  that 
the  mind  cannot  be  trained  in  a 
moral  vacuum;  and  that  an  em- 
phasis on  social  activism  is  cur- 
rently a  highly  visible  tool  and 
symbol  for  expressing  that  com- 
mitment. For  the  most  part,  we  ap- 
plauded that.  And  sounded  some 
cautionary  notes  as  well. 

For  example,  some  of  us  ex- 


pressed concern  that  the  School's 
present  emphasis  on  social  action 
has  yet  to  be  fully  woven  into  the 
educational  fabric  of  the  School. 
Based  on  our  Thursday  meetings 
with  students,  we  worried  that  so- 
cial conscience  might  become  a 
kind  of  luxury  at  Andover:  an  "ex- 
perience" available  to  those  stu- 
dents for  whom  our  stiff  academ- 
ics need  not  be  a  full-time  job.  We 
noted  that,  for  some  students,  so- 
cial commitment  could  be  another 
notch  on  the  transcript  on  the  way 
to  Harvard.  And  we  suggested 
that  the  School  guard  against  al- 
lowing its  growing  consciousness 
of  the  world  beyond  Andover  to 
devalue  the  myriad  forms  of  non 
sibi  present  in  daily  life  at  the 
School. 

In  short,  we  acknowledged  that 
Andover,  by  asking  its  students  to 
adopt  this  seemingly  simple  Latin 
phrase  as  a  central  aspect  of  their 
education,  has  set  itself  a  consider- 
able challenge.  There  can  be  no 
simple,  programmatic  method  for 
the  education  of  the  heart.  We  sup- 
port the  attempt,  however,  in  all 
its  varied  manifestations.  We  will 
be  watching  with  interest.  □ 

Walter  Maroney  is  a  member  of  the 
Alumni  Council  and  an  attorney  at 
Goodwin,  Procter  &  Hoar  in  Boston. 


HEADMASTER'S  SYMPOSIUM  V 

Communities  in  Transition:  Africa  Faces  the  Future 


by  Cathy  L.  Royal 


Britta  and  Headmaster  Donald  W.  McNe- 
mar  visit  with  United  States  Ambassador 
to  South  Africa,  the  Honorable  Edward  J. 
Perkins  (PA  Parent:  Sarah  '88). 


The  fifth  Headmaster's  Sympo- 
sium focused  on  Africa  as  commu- 
nities in  transition.  The  sympo- 
sium, which  convened  in 
February,  considered  the  problems 
the  continent  faces — unemploy- 
ment, neocolonialism,  staggering 
debt,  famine,  disease — and  some 
of  the  solutions  Africans  them- 
selves and  others  are  proposing. 
The  symposium  did  not  concen- 
trate on  any  one  of  these  issues; 
rather,  symposium  participants  ar- 
gued that  both  the  problems  and 
the  proposed  solutions  must  be 
viewed  from  the  perspective  of  the 
African  communities'  culture,  his- 
tory, and  proud  traditions.  The 
symposium  was  thus  character- 
ized by  a  stimulating  interplay  of 
lectures  examining  specific  con- 
temporary issues  on  the  one  hand, 
and  speakers  and  events  related  to 
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the  historical  and  cultural  perspec- 
tive on  the  other. 

Dr.  Ose  Tutu-Pokou,  1st  Secre- 
tary-Commercial for  the  nation  of 
Ghana,  and  Sally  Johnson,  Direc- 
tor of  Chicago's  Office  of  Inquiry 
and  Information,  opened  the  lec- 
ture series.  Dr.  Pokou  discussed 
the  economic  outlook  for  the  conti- 
nent, particularly  as  affected  by 
African  nations'  debt,  the  Organi- 
zation of  African  Unity,  epidemics, 
and  the  Reagan  administration's 
foreign  and  budget  policies.  Ms. 
Johnson's  was  an  inspiring  discus- 
sion of  volunteer  efforts  on  the 
continent.  Praising  Phillips  Acade- 
my's Dakar  Project,  she  described 
the  efforts  of  the  Chicago- Africa 
Society,  which  runs  community 
outreach  programs  in  West  Africa. 

Andover  students  who  traveled 
to  Senegal  in  December  as  part  of 
the  Dakar  Project  shared  their  ex- 
periences in  West  Africa;  their  ob- 
servations about  class,  wealth  and 
brotherhood  in  Senegal;  and  their 
personal  reflections  on  the  com- 
munity service  project  on  Goree  Is- 
land. Students  stressed  the  impor- 
tance of  being  aware  of  the 
historical  as  well  as  contemporary 
relationships  between  African  na- 
tions and  Western  powers. 

Nancy  Boutilier,  English  instruc- 
tor at  Andover,  shared  her 
thoughts  on  feminism  in  South  Af- 
rica. Based  on  her  teaching  in  and 
travels  throughout  South  Africa 
last  year,  she  provided  a  first-hand 
account  of  apartheid's  effects  on 
women  and  children. 

Barry  Gaither,  director  of  the 
National  Center  for  Afro-Ameri- 
can Artists  in  Roxbury,  MA,  dis- 
cussed African  art  as  a  manifesta- 
tion of  African  culture  and 
religion.  His  presentation  linked 
the  traditional  African  concept  of 
life  as  cyclical  with  the  belief  in  the 
interconnectedness  of  man,  uni- 
verse, and  earth.  His  lecture  coin- 
cided with  an  exhibit  of  African  art 
at  the  Addison  Gallery.  Ali  Maz- 
<rui,  creator  and  producer  of  the 
controversial,  yet  highly  acclaimed 
PBS  series,  The  Africans,  discussed 
I  how  communities,  religion,  heri- 
tage, and  women  will  both  affect 
and  be  affected  by  the  continent's 
movement  toward  the  21st  cen- 


tury. He  offered  some  illuminating 
theories  on  how  the  continent 
would  be  changed  by  an  apart- 
heid-free South  Africa.  Mazrui, 
like  Dr.  Pokou,  stressed  that  both 
Africa  and  the  West  must  recog- 
nize Africa's  triple  heritage  of  Is- 
lam, western  culture,  and  tradi- 
tional African  culture  as  they 
search  for  solutions  to  Africa's 
problems. 

United  States  Ambassador  to 
South  Africa,  the  Honorable  Ed- 
ward J.  Perkins,  was  the  final 
speaker  of  the  symposium.  Am- 
bassador Perkins  spoke  on  U.S. 
policy  in  South  Africa  and  the  role 
the  U.S.  government  is  playing  in 
that  region.  Student-faculty 
groups,  which  met  after  each  lec- 
ture, discussed  the  United  States' 
role  in  Africa  and  its  stand  on 
apartheid,  terrorism,  famine  relief, 
and  financial  assistance  to  strug- 
gling nations. 

Given  the  importance  of  com- 
munity ritual  and  celebration  in 
African  society,  no  examination  of 
African  life  would  be  complete 
without  a  celebration  of  African 
dance,  food,  and  song.  The  Art  of 
Black  Dance  presented  an  evening 


of  dance  and  song  that  traced  Afri- 
can dance  and  ritual  from  its  West 
African  origins  to  Afro- American 
culture.  A  feast  of  African  food  fol- 
lowed the  dance  recital;  the  meal 
was  eaten  from  communal  bowls 
without  utensils  by  symposium 
participants  seated  cross-legged 
on  the  gymnasium  floor. 

Why  a  symposium  on  Africa? 
Why  a  symposium  that  focused  on 
Africa  as  communities  and  not  on 
the  evil  of  apartheid  or  the  horror 
of  terrorism?  The  answer  lies  in 
the  complexities  of  Africa  and  Af- 
rican nations.  Focusing  on  Africa's 
cultural  traditions  and  communi- 
ty-centered heritage  instead  of 
concentrating  on  a  single  issue  al- 
lowed the  symposium  to  consider 
a  broader  range  of  issues.  We 
looked  at  Africa  even  as  it  is  now 
examining  itself:  as  a  group  of  na- 
tions and  a  continent  of  diverse 
peoples  that  share  similar  tradi- 
tions and  problems — as  communi- 
ties in  transition.  □ 

Cathy  Royal  is  minority  counselor  and 
instructor  in  English  at  Phillips 
Academy. 


Cathy  L.  Royal,  co-chair  of  the  Headmaster's  Symposium 


The  following  is  an  edited  transcript  of 
A.  Bartlett  Giamatti's  speech  at  Phil- 
lips Academy  1  May  1987  upon  receiv- 
ing the  1987  Claude  Moore  Fuess 
Award  for  distinguished  contribution 
to  the  public  service.  Mr.  Giamatti  was 
president  of  Yale  University  from  1978 
to  1986,  and  is  now  president  of  base- 
ball's National  League. 

I  accept  this  award  with  great  plea- 
sure, mindful  of  three  powerful 
emotions.  The  first  is  that,  of 
course,  I  have  done  nothing  what- 
soever to  deserve  this  award.  That 
knowledge,  however,  does  not 
lessen  the  intensity  of  my  pleasure 
in  receiving  it.  The  second  emo- 
tion is  that  I  am  immensely  com- 
plimented to  receive  this  award — 
in  the  name  of  Claude  Moore 
Fuess,  who  did  so  much  for  so 
many  for  so  very  long,  and  from 
this  grand  school,  whose  tradition 
of  service  in  so  many  ways  and 
through  so  many  people,  is  so  sub- 
stantial and  so  varied.  And  the 
third  emotion  I  have  is  very  simply 
that  it  is  a  lovely  afternoon,  and 
you  have  been  summoned  to  sit 
on  hard  chairs  to  be  harangued  by 
somebody  you've  never  heard  of 
or  ever  seen  before. 

So  I'll  be  brief.  My  thoughts  on 
this  occasion  are  actually  of  two 


kinds.  Non  sibi,  which  I  suppose 
means  both  to  share  or  to  serve  is, 
essentially,  the  meaning  of  the  act 
of  education.  The  very  verb  "to 
educate"  means,  in  the  etymology 
I  accept,  to  lead  out:  e-ducere.  It  is 
education — in-gathering  for  the 
purpose  of  an  out-flowing.  Since 
the  Greeks,  an  education  in  a  de- 
mocracy for  the  sustenance  of  de- 
mocracy has  been  viewed  as  a 
sharing  of  the  self  for  some  larger 
goal.  Education  has  always  been 
viewed  as  having  not  just  an  intel- 
lectual but  a  civic  end.  So  service  or 
sharing  or  community  orientation, 
or  any  number  of  things — volun- 
teerism  by  any  student — is  part  of 
the  meaning  of  that  important 
motto. 

Non  sibi  can  mean  faculty  who  as 
private  persons — through 
churches  or  synagogues,  through 
service  to  town  or  charity — make 
their  own  private  moral  assertion 
of  a  kind  that  fills  out  a  life  because 
it  contributes  to  somebody  else's 
life.  And  I  suppose  non  sibi  is  or 
can  be  institutional  as  well.  It  can 
be  judgments  and  acts  by  an  insti- 
tution like  this  one,  which  shares 
physical  plant  and  program  with  a 
community,  that  provides  access 
to  classroom  or  to  events.  It's  fun- 
damentally non  sibi  institutionally- 


Left:  A.  Bartlett  Giamatti  '56,  right,  with 
the  chairman  of  the  board  of  trustees,  Mel 
ville  Chapin  '36,  and  Headmaster  Donala 
W.  McNemar 


conceived  to  believe  that  the  goal 
of  the  school  are  to  be  shared  not 
sequestered.  The  school  is  to  be  z 
tributary  to  the  larger  community 
that  is  society,  not  a  sanctuary 
from  it. 

And  we  should  always  remem 
ber  that  institutions  teach  by  hov 
they  act  not  by  what  they  say.  In 
stitutions  teach  particularly  youn 
people  more  by  how  they  behavf 
in  the  world  than  by  much  of  wh. 
is  said  within  them.  All  of  those 
versions  of  non  sibi  recognize  tha 
education  has  at  its  heart  the  sha 
ing  with  others. 

And  then  I  think  of  something 
else.  Education  is  a  privilege, 
wherever  you  find  it.  And  educa 
tion  of  the  kind  you  have  in  this  1 
grand  school  is  a  very  great  privi 
lege.  At  its  heart  ought  to  be  the 
awareness  that  the  purpose  of 
such  a  private  education  is  to  tak 
it  out  into  the  public  good  in  som 
form.  Those  who  are  privileged  t 
share  in  this  kind  of  private  educe 
tion — an  education  that  develops 
the  whole  person  ethically,  spiri- 
tually, and  intellectually — have  a 
profound  obligation  to  contribute  t 
the  many,  to  take  the  one  into  th< 
community,  in  some  fashion,  eac 
according  to  the  fashion  that  suit 
him  or  her. 

A  school  whose  values  are  the 
kind  I  have  described,  whose 
sense  for  an  education  is  intellec- 
tual formation  for  a  civic  purpos( 
must  always  have  the  support  of 
everybody  for  its  primary  missioi 
It  must  have  a  sense  of  self  befor 
it  or  an  individual  can  be  selfless 
There  is  no  sharing  if  there  is  not 
something  to  share.  And  thereto 
the  only  thing  I  leave  you  with  is 
the  thought  that  we  must  all, 
through  money,  faith,  encourage 
ment,  connection  with  this  won- 
derful place,  support  the  priman 
mission  of  the  school.  For  in  ord( 
for  a  school  to  develop  individua 
who  will  contribute,  that  suppor 
must  always  be  present.  We  mus 


16 


George  Bush  '42  visits  Andover 


The  Vice  President  speaks  at  Andover.  To  the  left  are  Britta  S.  McNemar,  trustee  R.L.  Ireland 
III  '38,  and  Headmaster  Donald  W.  McNemar. 


i  Vice  President  George  Bush  '42 
(  visited  PA  2  May.  Escorted  by  the 

school  president  and  the  co-heads 
i  of  Blue  Key,  he  toured  the  campus, 

exploring  the  gym  and  the  music 

department's  Graves  Hall.  After 
i  speaking  to  students,  faculty,  and 
i  members  of  both  the  Andover  De- 
!  velopment  Board  and  the  Alumni 

Council  in  George  Washington 
i  Hall,  he  walked  across  campus 

talking  as  he  went  with  one  of 

about  thirty  student  and  faculty 

protestors.  A  member  of  the  An- 
i  dover  Development  Board,  the 

vice  president  joined  that  group 
:  and  the  Alumni  Council  for  lunch. 

His  visit  lasted  several  hours. 
What  follows  are  excerpts  from 

his  speech  and  remarks  made  to 

WPAA  reporters  who  interviewed 

the  vice  president  outside 

Commons. 

On  A.  Bart  Giamatti  '56,  who  had 
received  the  Claude  Moore  Fuess 
Award  the  previous  day:  "He's  an 
amazing,  versatile,  Renaissance 
man.  He  can  hit  to  right  field,  and 
every  once  in  awhile  he  can  cover 
the  left  field  pretty  well  too.  .  .  . 
Bart  was  a  scholar .  .  .  Then  having 


GIAMATTI  (cont.) 
each  stay  connected  to  this  place 
as  a  way  of  staying  connected  with 
each  other — as  a  way  of  keeping 

i  those  values  alive.  For  in  this  great 
mission  here,  in  the  in-gathering 
of  faith  and  knowledge  that  is  the 
school,  comes  finally  that 
strength,  that  out-flowing  of  ideas, 
of  people,  of  service — sharing 
without  which  neither  the  com- 
munity around  us  nor  the  country 
for  over  two  hundred  years  could 
have  stayed  as  strong.  Let  us  all 
therefore  in  our  various  ways  con- 
tinue to  keep  this  school  strong  so 
that  it  may  continue  to  teach  us 

|  how  to  share,  how  to  grow  in  our 
commitments  to  each  other,  and  to 
all  those  we  touch.  Thank  you.  □ 


been  a  great  success  as  the  presi- 
dent of  Yale,  ...  he  shifted  gears; 
he  took  that  Renaissance-man 
background  and  moved  it  into 
something  as,  I'd  say,  as  important 
as  the  national  pastime."  [Mr.  Gia- 
matti is  president  of  baseball's  Na- 
tional League.] 

On  the  prom:  "Tim  [Ireland]  men- 
tioned [in  his  introduction]  that 
...  I  was  on  the  prom  committee, 
1942.  What  he  didn't  tell  you  was 
that  a  young  Ashley  Hall  girl — 
that's  from  down  in  South  Caroli- 
na someplace — was  my  date  at  the 
prom.  She's  sitting  right  here — 
Barbara  Bush." 

On  "the  Gathering  Storm":  "I  told 
Tim  [Ireland] — I  didn't  think  he 
seemed  overly  fascinated,  but  I 
told  him,  'Do  you  know  where  I 
was  on  Pearl  Harbor  Day,  Decem- 
ber 7,  1941?'  I  finally  got  him  to 
say,  'No,  I'd  like  to  know.'  And  I 
told  him:  'Walking  out  of  the  Coch- 
ran Chapel,  and  walking  across 
the  campus  with  my  roommate, 
"Red  Dog"  Warren,  and  slouching 
along  across  the  campus,'  when 
the  news  of  all  this  was  brought 


home  to  [us] — the  seventeen-year- 
old  graduating  class  at  Andover, 
[who  had  tried  to  keep]  out  of  our 
minds  that  Germans  moved  across 
into  Europe.  And  we  kept  it  out  of 
our  minds  as  we  saw  the  Japanese 
imperialist  war  machine  building 
and  building  and  building,  and  we 
knew  exactly  what  we  had  to  do. 
We  had  to  beat  Exeter.  And  we 
had  to  do  all  these  other  things, 
you  know. " 

On  Andover  friendships:  "I  feel 
closer  to  the  friends  I  made  in  this 
school  than  to  those  at  any  stage 
later  on  in  my  life,  whether  it  was 
the  service,  or  whether  it  was  col- 
lege— even  the  Congress  where 
you  make  fast  friends.  .  .  ." 

On  Andover's  influence  on  him:  "As 
I  look  back  on  my  own  life,  this 
school  did  play  a  disproportionate 
role  in  shaping  my  life  ...  I  was 
blessed,  I  admit  it,  from  the  min- 
ute I  walked  into  this  place  I  took  a 
giant  leap  ahead  of  many  other 
others  out  there  in  the  educational 
system.  And  it  has  made  me  deter- 
mined .  .  .  to  do  everything  I  can 
to  see  that  the  benefits  we  have  are 


i 


The  Vice  President  tours  the  campus  with  Mrs.  R.L.  Ireland,  Mrs.  Barbara  Bush, 
school  president  Todd  Fletcher  '87  and  trustee  R.L.  Ireland  III  '38. 


shared  with  everybody  all  across 
this  country." 

On  Dr.  Fuess  and  respect  for  Amer- 
ica: "I  remember  standing  right 
here  in  this  room,  right  up  in  this 
front  row — a  big  shot  on  senior 
council  or  something  like  that — 
we're  all  slouching  around  like 
this,  you  know,  and  Dr.  Fuess  .  .  . 
a  tough  guy — glasses,  serious- 
looking  fellow — and  he  said,  'Your 
country's  at  war.  I  expect  when  the 
"Star-Spangled  Banner"  is  played,  I 
expect  everyone  here  to  be  at  at- 
tention.' Well,  a  couple  guys  in  the 
back  row  didn't  get  the  message, 
but  the  rest  of  us  did,  and  from 
that  day  on  .  .  .1  see  somebody 
slouching,  not  at  attention,  when 
they  play  the  national  anthem  of 
the  greatest,  freest,  most  generous 
nation  on  earth,  and  it  troubles  me 
because  I  think  we  should  have 
the  kind  of  respect  for  our  country, 
regardless  of  political  view,  party 
view,  philosophical  persuasion, 
that  I  learned  right  here  in  George 
Washington  Hall,  December  8, 
1941." 

On  teaching  values:  "I  went  on  to 
be  a  pilot.  ...  I  guess  I  was  shot 
down  two  months  after  my  twen- 
tieth birthday,  but  again  the  val- 
ues: you're  sustained  by  faith, 
you're  sustained  by  family,  you're 
sustained  by  friendship,  and 
you're  sustained  by  the  values  that 


you  learn  early  on  in  life,  right 
here  at  Phillips  Academy  I'm  not 
sure  I  realized  it  at  the  time,  [but]  I 
learned  a  set  of  values  that  I  hope 
have  guided  my  life  ever  since. 
And  I  think  it's  as  true  in  1987  as  it 
was  in  '41  or  '42. 

"I  don't  believe  in  something 
called  a  value-free  education.  I 
don't  believe  it  can  happen.  You 
can  have  tolerance,  you  can  have 
respect  for  diversity.  You  have  to 
have  fierce  conviction  about  the 
separation  of  church  and  state.  But 
surely  there's  some  objectivity  in 
moral  judgment  in  terms  of  things 
like  honesty  or  decency — just 


plain  kindness:  not  rejoicing  wheij 
some  classmate  is  picked  on  by 
somebody  a  little  bigger  or  a  little  j 
bigger-shot  around  the  campus. 
We  can  expect  our  kids  in  private  j 
schools  or  public  schools  alike  to 
have  this  kind  of  advantage,  no 
matter  where  you  are — what  eco- 
nomics— some  value-education. 
You  gotta  be  careful  'cause  of  our 
religious  diversity,  as  I  said,  and 
philosophical  diversity.  I  believe  it 
can  be  done." 

On  Soviet  exchange  students  study 
ing  at  Andover:  "I  think  it's  a  good 
idea.  I  think  the  more  they  see  of 
our  system,  and  our  common  val- 
ues, and  the  things  we  really  be- 
lieve in,  the  better  it  is  for  interna- 
tional relations." 

On  the  group  of  students  and  facul- 
ty protesting  in  front  ofG.W.  Hall: 
"Amateur  night .  .  .  I'll  say  two 
things  about  the  protest  'cause  yc 
ask  a  good  question.  You  know, 
this  is  modest,  compared  to  what 
I've  been  through,  and  what  I  do. 
mean,  you  know,  when  you  are  ir 
this  job,  everybody  says,  'Here's  c 
chance  to  get  out  there  and  get  a 
little  coverage'  for  his  point  of 
view  or  her  point  of  view. " 

["Do  you  think  it's  the  right  wa' 
to  protest?"]  "Sure!  Oh, 
absolutely.  ..."  [ 


WPAA  reporters  interview  Mr.  Bush. 
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Campus  News 


Dne  is  tempted  to  summarize 
spring  term  this  year  with  one 
word:  rainy.  That  answer  would 
oe,  as  they  say  at  the  contra  hear- 
ngs,  accurate  but  incomplete.  If 
umbrellas  and  raincoats  got  more 
ase  in  April  and  May  than  usual,  it 
was  because  students  and  faculty 
aad  places  to  go,  people  to  see. 
There  were  indeed  many  places  to 
50 — plays  in  G.W.  Hall,  the  Dra- 
ma Lab,  and  even  in  the  basement 
3f  Taylor  Hall;  exhibitions  at  the 
\ddison  Gallery — and  certainly 
ots  of  people  to  see:  lecturers,  po- 
ets, musicians. 

Events 

vlichael  Beschloss  '73,  presidential 
historian  at  the  Smithsonian  and 
author  of  Mayday,  returned  to  give 
the  Stearns  Lecture,  on  the  Cold 
War.  Human  rights  activist  Gary 
Gilmore  spoke  on  President  Rea- 
gan's foreign  policy  in  Nicaragua. 
Ronald  Young  spoke  about  pros- 
pects for  peace  in  the  Middle  East. 
The  current  Chinese  counselor 
and  member  of  the  People's  Re- 

"Florida"  by  Oscar  Bailey.  From  this  spring 
lery,  "Trees:  Selections  from  the  Permanent 


Dames  at  Sea — "a  deeply  meaningless  musical 


public  of  China's  first  delegation  to 
the  U.N.,  Guihua  Jin,  addressed 
the  PA  community  on  Chinese  for- 
eign policy  and  China's  relations 
with  the  U.S.  Dr.  Kenneth  Mcin- 
tosh, professor  at  the  Harvard 
Medical  School  and  doctor  at  Bos- 
ton Children's  Hospital,  spoke  to 
the  entire  student  body  about 
AIDS.  A  speech  in  late  May  by  the 
Honorable  Edward  J.  Perkins, 
United  States  Ambassador  to 
South  Africa,  concluded  the  Head- 
's exhibition  at  the  Addison  Gal- 
Collection." 


master's  Symposium,  "Communi- 
ties in  Transition:  Africa  Faces  the 
Future."  (Please  see  p.  14.) 

PA  English  Instructors  Jennifer 
Hill  and  Nancy  Boutilier  read 
some  of  their  own  poems;  Instruc- 
tor in  English  Carole  Braverman 
staged  readings  from  two  of  her 
plays,  "The  Margaret  Ghost"  and  a 
work-in-progress,  "Yiddish  Trojan 
Women."  As  part  of  the  Writer's 
Series,  storyteller  Judith  Witters 
entranced  a  large  audience  in  the 
Underwood  Room,  as  did  poets 
Chris  Gilbert  and  Jane  Shore,  and 
novelist  Howard  Norman,  who 
read  from  their  works. 

The  rain  stopped  long  enough 
to  hold  the  student-organized  Sec- 
ond-Annual PA  Triathlon:  twenty 
lengths  in  the  pool,  a  12-mile  bike 
ride,  and  a  3.5-mile  run.  This  com- 
paratively new  event  has  quickly 
become  a  prominent  campus 
event,  offering  awards  in  a  variety 
of  categories:  faculty  team,  indi- 
vidual female,  individual  male,  fe- 
male team,  male  team,  and  coed 
team. 

Drama 

Appropriately  perhaps,  the  musi- 
cal for  this  wet  spring  was  "Dames 
at  Sea,"  which  director  Nick  Lo- 
benthal  '79  called  "a  deeply  mean- 


Above  and  right:  Memorial  Day,  Sathaya  Tor  '87  speaks  of  Cambodia's  "Killing  Fields."  1 
the  audience,  in  uniform  are  (left  to  right)  faculty  members  Robert  Hulburd,  Peter  McKee 
and  David  Cobb  (see  p.  1). 


ingless  musical."  Jean  St.  Pierre 
produced  Alan  Ayckbourne's 
"Round  and  Round  the  Garden" 
and  Kevin  Heelan's  was  a  mini- 
malist production  of  "Macbeth" 
staged  largely  in  a  dark  Taylor  Hall 
basement.  Students  directed  excit- 
ing productions  of  "Amadeus," 
"Medea,"  "Agnes  of  God,"  Neil  Si- 
mon's "Brighton  Beach  Memoirs," 
and  "As  Is,"  a  powerful  drama 
about  AIDS  in  the  gay  community. 
Student  body  president  Todd 
Fletcher  '87  adapted  Rostrand's 
script,  wrote  original  music  and 
lyrics,  directed,  and  played  the  ti- 
tle role  in  a  musical,  "Cyrano."  The 
Department  of  Classics  hosted  the 
Marionette  Theatre  of  Peter  Ar- 
nott,  which  performed  Aristoph- 
anes' "The  Clouds." 

Music 

Some  would  argue  that  the  joint 
Andover  and  Exeter  choirs'  and 
orchestras'  performance  of  "Le  Roi 
David"  by  Arthur  Honneger  was 
the  high  point  of  the  spring's 
musical  season.  Others  said  it  was 
the  special  concert  that  celebrated 
the  one-hundredth  anniversary  of 


Making  A's  while  the  sun  shines 
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the  founding  of  the  Fidelio  Society. 
Since  the  merger  of  Abbot  and 
Phillips  Academies,  Fidelio  has 
been  the  School's  a  capella  audition 
choir,  adapting  its  size  to  the  rich 
musical  opportunities  offered  by 
Renaissance  madrigals  and  mo- 
tets. Its  repertoire,  under  its  eighth 
and  present  director,  Susan  Lloyd, 
combines  Renaissance  works  with 
an  occasional  Duke  Ellington 
piece,  a  cycle  of  Brahms  vocal 
quartets  or  a  series  of  African  free- 
dom songs.  Many  former  Fidelio 
vocalists  returned  to  sing  in  a  cele- 
bration of  music  and  friendship. 

Art 

The  Addison  Gallery  hosted  two 
main  exhibitions  this  spring  enti- 
tled "Trees:  Selections  from  the  Per- 
manent Collection,"  and  a  double 
show — "Saunders:  Paintings, 
Drawings,  and  Collages/Raymond 
Saunders:  The  Artist  as  Collector." 

Trustees  and  Faculty 

In  the  week  before  the  trustees' 
May  meeting,  the  faculty  unani- 
mously voted  the  following 
resolution: 

The  faculty  of  Phillips  Academy 


recommends  that  within  one 
year  the  Academy  divest  itself 
all  holdings  in  businesses  whid 
operate  in  South  Africa  unless; 
in  the  course  of  that  period, 
apartheid  laws  prohibiting  the 
establishment  of  equal  citizen- 
ship and  political  rights  for  the: 
black-African  majority  have 
been  eliminated. 

During  their  two  days  on  campu 
the  trustees  held  an  open  meetir 
with  students  and  faculty  concer 
ing  divestment.  Since  1978  the 
trustees'  policy  has  been  to  inve; 
only  in  companies  that  adhere  tc 
the  Sullivan  Principles  and  to 
monitor  companies'  performance 
regarding  those  principles.  This 
May  the  trustees  passed  a  resolu 
tion  forming  a  committee  of  stu- 
dents, faculty,  and  trustees  to  re 
examine  their  own  policy  in 
response  to  the  changing  situatic 
in  South  Africa.  They  anticipate 
voting  on  divestment  at  their  Oc 
tober  meeting. 

The  trustees  also  approved  th< 
beginning  of  a  search  for  an  arch 
tect  for  the  George  Washington 
Hall  renovation  project. 

Trustees  met  with  faculty  in 


■mall  groups  for  a  number  of 
iroad-ranging  discussions  about 
;  he  School  and  faculty  concerns. 
J   The  board  announced  the  ap- 
pointment of  three  teaching  foun- 
s  iations:  Doug  Crabtree,  to  the 
onathan  French  Foundation,  most 
ecently  held  by  Ted  Hammond 
40;  Mary  Minard,  to  the  Emilie 
Belden  Cochran  Foundation,  most 
ecently  held  by  Sherman  Drake; 
i  md  Nathaniel  Smith,  to  the 
!  George  Peabody  Foundation,  held 
j  ?y  Philip  Weld  until  his  retirement 

n  June  1986. 
>    In  other  faculty  news,  Math- 
I  ?matics  Instructor  Frank  Eccles  '43 
s  the  dean  of  studies.  Appointed 
t  n  September  '86,  Skip  will  serve 
i  wo  years  in  that  position.  Lou 
i  3ernieri  has  succeeded  Jean  St. 

'ierre  as  chairman  of  the  English 
t  department;  Tom  Hodgson  suc- 
:eeds  Vincent  Avery  as  chairman 
:  )f  the  Department  of  Philosophy 
;  ind  Religious  Studies;  Victor  Svec 
i  s  the  new  chairman  of  the  Russian 
Department,  succeeding  Georges 
<rivobok;  and  David  Pottle  suc- 
j  !:eeds  Carl  Krumpe  as  chairman  of 
he  Classics  Department.  Depart- 
ment chairmen  usually  serve  for  a 
j|ive-year  term. 


Mathematics  Instructor  Clem 
Morell  will  be  the  new  financial 
aid  officer,  following  in  the  foot- 
steps of  Tim  Dempsey  '76  and 
Jack  McClement.  Next  year  Histo- 
ry Instructor  Frances  Taylor  will  be 
in  charge  of  the  teaching  fellow 
program. 

Appointments 

Novelist,  poet,  playwright  Pau- 


lette  Jiles  will  be  Andover's  new 
Roger  Murray  Writer  in  Residence 
next  fall.  A  Missouri  native,  Ms. 
Jiles  has  lived  in  Canada  since 
1969,  writing  and  working  in  radio 
journalism  in  northern  Canada — 
both  arctic  and  subarctic — and  lat- 
er teaching  creative  writing  in  Nel- 
son, B.C.  Ms.  Jiles's  volume  of  po- 
ems, Celestial  Navigation,  won  the 
Governor-General's  award  in  1985. 

John  E.  Bachman,  the  vice  presi- 
dent of  the  National  Association  of 
Independent  Schools  (NAIS)  for 
the  past  six  years,  has  been  ap- 
pointed Andover's  director  of 
foundation  and  corporate  support. 
Before  working  at  NAIS,  Mr.  Bach- 
man was  the  headmaster  of  the 
Santa  Fe  Preparatory  School,  a  co- 
educational day  school  (7- 12th)  of 
200  students.  He  has  also  served 
as  the  upper  school  principal  at 
the  Hockaday  School  in  Dallas, 
TX,  and  as  the  director  of  studies 
at  the  Holland  School  in  Tulsa, 
OK.  Mr.  Bachman  has  a  Ph.D.  in 
history  from  the  American 
University. 

Duncan  Forbes  Will,  formerly 
the  director  of  development  at  the 
Rivers  Country  Day  School  in 
Weston,  MA,  has  been  appointed 
associate  director  of  capital  devel- 
opment. Before  working  at  Rivers 
Country  Day,  Mr.  Will  served  as 
associate  for  development  at  Curry 
College.  Mr.  Will  is  a  graduate  of 


Deke  presents  the  Frank  F.  DiClemente  Basketball  Bowl  to  Northfield-Mt .  Herman  basketball 
coach  Doug  Guy  in  May.  Also  pictured  are  PA  and  NMH  Athletic  Directors  Paul  Kalkstein 
'61  and  Frank  Millard,  and  Headmaster  Don  McNemar.  NMH  won  the  bowl,  which  honors 
Deke's  career  as  Andover  basketball  coach  from  1935-75,  by  defeating  Andover,  Deerfield, 
and  Exeter  in  the  season's  competition. 


A 


Milton  Academy  and  Cornell 
University. 

Andover  Development  Board 

This  year's  Andover  Development 
Board  weekend,  30  April-2  May, 
was  the  first  joint  meeting  of  An- 
dover's  two  key  volunteer  organi- 
zations, the  Andover  Develop- 
ment Board  and  the  Alumni 
Council.  While  focusing  on  their 
own  individual  purposes,  they 
also  shared  in  each  other's  meet- 
ings; together  they  discussed  non 
sibi  at  Andover,  met  with  the  Oli- 
ver Wendell  Holmes  Library  De- 
velopment Committee,  and  at- 
tended the  groundbreaking 
ceremony  for  the  library's  renova- 
tion and  construction  project.  Both 
groups  attended  the  Fuess  Award 
ceremony  in  the  Cage,  honoring 
former  Yale  president  and  former 
alumni  trustee  and  council  mem- 
ber, Bart  Giamatti  '56.  Andover 
Development  Board  member  and 
former  charter  trustee  Vice  Presi- 
dent George  Bush  '42  also  spoke  to 
the  two  groups  as  well  as  to  stu- 
dents and  faculty. 

Chairman  of  the  Andover  De- 
velopment Board,  R.L.  Ireland  III 
'38,  announced  that  more  than 
$10,500,000  had  been  raised  in 
non-annual  fund  gifts  and  pledges 
in  the  last  year.  He  and  President 
of  the  Board  of  Trustees  Melville 
Chapin  '36,  honored  Barbara  Tim- 
ken  '66,  co-chairman  of  library 
fundraising,  and  Richard  Good- 
year '59.  Barbara  was  presented  an 
original  McKim,  Mead,  and  White 
blueprint  of  the  Abbot  gates.  Dick 
received  an  Andover  chair  to  hon- 
or his  leading  the  $1,000,000  effort 
that  honors  Josh  Miner  and  creates 
an  endowed  "chair"  for  the  dean  of 
admissions.  Mel  Chapin  also  hon- 
ored posthumously  Abbot  Stevens 
'07,  whose  bequest  of  $750,000  has 
funded  the  directorship  of  the  Oli- 
ver Wendell  Holmes  Library. 

The  financial  results  for  An- 
dover Development  Board  objec- 
tives have  been  noteworthy.  Be- 
fore the  end  of  May  the  library 
effort  had  raised  more  than 
$7,000,000  toward  the  $9,850,000 
goal.  Tim  Ireland  also  reported 
that  $1,800,000  had  been  commit- 


Preparing  for  the  new  addition  to  the  library 

ted  to  the  George  Washington  Hall 
renovation  and  that  an  all-weath- 
er-surface track  had  been  funded. 
Tim  praised  the  Andover  Develop- 
ment Board  for  their  personal  com- 
mitments when  he  announced 
that  since  the  inception  of  the  De- 
velopment Board  two  years  ago, 
more  than  $9  million  had  been  giv- 
en to  Andover  in  new  non-annual 
gifts  and  pledges  by  Andover  De- 
velopment Board  members 
themselves. 

Andover  Development  Board 
members  heard  consultant  John 


Brown  speak  about  planned  giv- 
ing,  and  learned  why  Dick  Good- 
year and  PA  parents  Katherine  anl 
Frank  Price  (Frank  '90)  are  commit 
ted  to  Phillips  Academy  as  volun- 
teers and  as  donors.  The  group 
also  attended  the  premiere  of  a 
videotape  on  Andover 's  perform] 
ing  arts  and  learned  about  the  prci 
posed  renovations  of  George 
Washington  Hall  from  theatre  in- 
structors and  from  Peter  McKee,  i 
chairman  of  the  faculty  planning 
committee.  — P.H.  Edmonc 

[ 


Formal  groundbreaking  for  the  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Library  addition.  L.  to  R.:  board  of 
trustees  President  Melville  Chapin  '36,  Headmaster  Donald  McNemar,  Library  Developme 
Committee  Co-chair  Barbara  C.  Timken  '66,  trustee  Philip  Allen  '29,  school  president  Toa 
Fletcher  '87,  and  Andover  Development  Board  Chairman,  trustee  R.L.  Ireland  III  '38. 
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Sports 


Lacrosse  held  the  limelight  this 
spring,  as  both  the  boys'  and  girls' 
varsity  teams  went  undefeated. 
Kathy  Henderson's  girls  beat  Ex- 
eter, 9-7,  to  close  at  12-0-1,  while 
the  boys,  playing  in  Plimpton  Sta- 
dium at  Exeter  for  the  first  time 
since  1939,  won  10-4,  capping  an 
11-0  season.  It  was  the  first  unde- 
feated season  for  the  girls;  the 
boys  were  last  undefeated  in  1965. 

This  is  the  third  time  in  four 
years  that  the  Andover  boys  have 
won  the  Prep  Division  I  Northern 
New  England  Championship  with 
a  perfect  record  in  division  play.  In 
addition  to  victories  over  division 
challengers  Exeter  and  St.  Paul's, 
Andover  also  won  a  pair  of  non- 
league  games,  defeating  Pilgrim 
League  champ  Tabor  9-5  and 
Deerfield,  winner  of  Western  New 
England  Division  1,  8-1. 

A  tough  defense  limited  An- 
dover's  opponents  to  a  total  of  just 
34  goals  while  the  Blue  were  scor- 
ing 152.  Pete  Welch  '88,  next  year's 
captain,  and  Justin  Loew  '87  were 
the  standout  defensemen.  Ken 
Krongard  '87  minded  the  nets  with 
a  .784  save  percentage.  Andover 's 
leading  scorer  was  attackman  Kim 
Dunn  '87,  who  scored  24  goals  and 
27  assists;  Kim  was  selected  to  play 
in  the  U.S.  All-American  team. 


John  Francini  '87  had  26  goals  and 
18  assists,  while  Dan  Thomsen  '88 
added  31  goals  and  4  assists. 

Andover 's  girls'  lacrosse  team 
has  lost  only  one  game  in  two 
years.  The  defense,  led  by  captain 
Martha  Abbruzzese  '87,  allowed 
only  82  goals  this  year.  Other  de- 
fensive standouts  include  Heidi 
Salin  '87,  Treacy  Brine  '87  and  Gil- 
lian Recesso  '87.  The  attack,  which 
scored  172  goals,  was  led  by 
Heather  Lane  '87.  Lane  set  a 
school  career-scoring  record  with 
52  goals  and  13  assists.  Other  at- 
tack stars  include  Alison  Pratt  '87, 
Liz  Kinder  '87,  Tina  Salomon  '87, 
and  Booie  Lockwood  '87. 

Another  team  with  a  perfect  rec- 
ord was  girls'  cycling,  which  has 
not  lost  a  race  in  three  years.  Lead- 
ing the  defense  of  their  New  Eng- 
land championship  on  17  May  was 
captain  Julie  Gilbert  '87.  The  male 
riders  had  a  strong  season,  but  did 
not  repeat  as  New  England 
champs. 

Despite  all  the  rain  in  April,  Ned 
Gallagher's  boys'  tennis  team  end- 
ed a  6-1  season  with  a  big  6-3  vic- 
tory on  Exeter's  clay  courts.  First 
and  second-ranked  singles  players 
Josh  Malitsky  '88  and  Dan  Zeff  '88 
were  undefeated  this  year.  Look 
for  even  bigger  things  from  this 


Leading  scorer  and  all- American  Kim 
Dunn  '87 


group  next  spring. 

Girls'  tennis  hammered  the  Red 
twice,  7-2  at  Exeter  and  6-3  at  An- 
dover. Captain  Allison  Bergh  '87 
was  the  only  senior  on  coach  Tom 
Hodgson's  ladder;  this  team  will 
be  a  powerhouse  next  spring,  too. 

A  young  baseball  team  dropped 
its  first  three  games,  but  improved 
all  year  to  finish  7-9.  Batting  lead- 
ers were  Bryan  Dunphy  '87  (.434), 
Dave  Franzosa  '88  (.431),  and  cap- 
tain Delius  Shirley  (.403).  Brook 
Burke  '88  and  Hiroshi  Okamoto 
'87  were  the  top  pitchers,  with 
ERAs  of  2.79  and  3.18. 

The  girls'  track  team,  with  a  6-4 
season  record,  took  second  place 
at  the  Interscholastics;  the  boys 
were  third.  In  the  Exeter  meet  the 
boys'  varsity  and  JV  both  won 
easily,  avenging  recent  wounds 
from  this  4-4  season. 

Boys'  crew  improved  steadily 
over  the  season  and  the  first  boat 
finished  third  in  the  NEIRA  regat- 
ta at  Quinsigamond,  after  winning 
their  qualifying  heat.  The  final  race 
was  a  dandy,  "some  of  the  best  rac- 
ing I've  seen  in  quite  a  while,"  ac- 
cording to  coach  Pete  Washburn. 

Equipped  with  a  new  shell,  the 
"Spirit  of  '86,"  girls'  crew  had  a 
fine  season,  including  a  swamping 
of  Exeter.  I  I 

— Paul  Kalkstein  '61 


Maria  Milkowski  '89,  discus-thrower  extraordinaire 
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Letters  to  the  Editor 


The  old  library,  Brechin  Hall,  was  torn 
down  in  1929. 


The  Library 

■  A  long  time  ago  when  I  thought 
that  the  people  who  lived  in  Day 
and  Bartlett  were  gods — in  other 
words  when  I  was  a  lower-middler 
at  Andover — my  grandfather, 
class  of  1882,  visited  me.  We 
walked  around  the  campus  while 
he  pointed  out  its  shortcomings 
(or  superiority)  compared  to  his 
days  there  as  the  spirit  and  his 
memories  moved  him.  Eventually 
we  stood  on  the  walk  behind  Day 
and  Bartlett,  and  he  paused  there 
in  silence  looking  at  the  library.  Fi- 
nally he  said,  "I  never  understood 
why  the  main  entrance  didn't  face 
this  way."  The  year  must  have 
been  about  1939. 

Over  the  years  I  have  thought 
about  that  remark  from  time  to 
time  mostly  because,  I  suppose, 
my  grandfather  was  pretty  special 
to  me  and  he  had  promised  a  roast 
beef  dinner  at  the  Inn  that  night, 
thereby  indelibly  fixing  the  day  in 
my  mind.  Imagine  my  astonish- 
ment when  the  [spring]  issue  of 
the  Bulletin  brought  news  that  the 
new  and  improved  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes  Library  was  going  to  sport 
a  new  entrance  right  where  it  al- 
ways should  have  been.  My 
grandfather  thanks  you,  Andover, 
as  do  I. 

Philip  B.  Stewart  II  '42 


■  .  .  .  Along  with  pictures  of  the 
new  library  you  might  have  in- 
cluded a  picture  of  the  old  li- 
brary— what  a  contrast  in  architec- 
ture! Come  to  think  of  it,  you 
probably  never  saw  it.  Father  was 
the  librarian  and  took  us  boys  to 
the  top  of  the  tower  one  night  to 
watch  the  town  of  Chelsea  burn 
up. 

Harold  E.  Gates  '13 

The  Chelsea  Fire  was  12  April  1908 — 
Palm  Sunday.  — Ed. 

Tansey,  Tansey,  Tansey,  and  Tan- 
sey  on  Andover 

■  It  is  the  morning  after  I  have 
read  the  Andover  Bulletin  for  spring 
1987.  But  the  editor  is  never  going 
to  phone  me  to  write  an  article  for 
him.  And  yet,  I  represent  the  ma- 
jority of  people  who  send  their 
children  to  Andover  .  .  .  Yes,  I'm 
an  Andover  mother. 

I  have  seen  Andover  only 
twice — once,  arriving  quite  late  for 
graduation  because  of  a  mis-la- 
beled roundabout  near  Boston, 
and  once  for  an  hour,  touring  the 
grounds  and  looking  at  the  ceme- 
tery's Irish  Crosses.  But  I  do  not 
have  to  be  in  residence  to  know 
the  philosophy  of  education  and 
the  contributions  of  Andover. 

The  Bulletin  comes  regularly  to 
our  home,  as  our  four  sons  are 
elsewhere  moving  around  in  their 
worlds.  .  .  .  This  issue  reached  me 
in  a  concentrated  way — it  covered 
the  very  principles  for  which  I 
have  worked  my  entire  life  as  a 
university  librarian,  a  slide  man- 
ager, a  computer  classification 
writer,  an  art  history  teacher,  a 
mother  of  four  sons,  a  faculty  wife, 
and  a  den  mother  to  whom,  one 
day,  another  mother  said  she  was 
having  her  son  apply  to  Andover. 
And  shortly  thereafter,  a  proces- 
sion of  young  Tanseys  started  par- 
ticipating in  Andover  for  a  sum- 
mer, a  year,  or  two  years.  Now 
they  are  a  bank  vice-president,  an 
economics  professor,  a  New  York 


artist,  and  a  poetry  magazine 
editor. 

But  what  the  Bulletin  said,  was 
said  to  me.  The  library  is  the  hub, 
the  very  crux  of  a  campus  and  a 
school,  a  college  and  a  university. 
Being  a  librarian  is  no  longer,  but 
should  be,  a  lifetime  profession 
(not  just  a  transitory  job,  I  con- 
tend). Education  at  Andover 
brings  out  the  unusual,  the 
unique,  in  young  people  .  .  .  but 
most  of  all,  Andover  broadens 
one's  scope.  Engineers,  doctors, 
professionals  often  have  courses  ii 
college  that  are  so  prescribed  that 
no  cultural  courses  can  be  savored 
Andover  reaches  the  music,  the 
art,  the  drama,  the  religion,  the 
athletic,  the  mind  in  cultural  epi- 
sodes that  underlie  a  peaceful  co- 
existence with  a  spouse,  in  later 
times;  in  fact  these  arts  are  often 
the  greatest  addition  to  married 
life  and  satisfaction,  and  a  buffer 
when  professions  become  stress- 1 
ful.  Yes,  Andover  is  doing  the  job 
correctly. 

Lorraine  Tansey 

More  on  the  Motto 

■  In  the  fall  issue  of  the  Bulletin 
two  Andoverians,  one  posthu- 
mously, joined  issue  on  the  ques- 
tion of  the  precise  meaning  of  An 
dover's  motto,  "Finis  origine 
pendet. "  Permit  a  member  of  the 
class  of  '40  to  enter  the  lists — be- 
fore the  year  2050,  and  in  supporl 
of  A.S.  Pease  '98,  the  later  Pope 
Professor  of  Latin  at  Harvard  Uni 
versify.  His  scholarly  credentials, 
incidentally,  derive  from  work  sti 
more  substantial  than  that  cited  ii 
your  article.  The  point  is  substan- 
tive. For  Pease's  work  included  a 
magisterial  edition  of  Cicero's  On 
Divination,  which  touches  on  the 
astrological  determinism  here  at 
issue. 

True,  literally  rendered,  "nas- 
centes  morimur"  means  something 
like  "at  our  very  birth  we  start  to 
die."  Whence  Pease's  version  "At 
the  hour  of  our  birth  our  death  is 
determined"  is  a  paraphrase.  But 
given  Manilius'  conflation  and 
versification  of  several  branches  ( 
technical  astrology,  Pease's  para- 
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phrase  is  not  only  not  unwarrant- 
:  jd  but  positively  required.  If  any- 
:hing — and  this  is  the  point  of  the 
present  note — Pease  did  not  go  far 
enough  in  expanding  on  Manilius' 
meaning.  It  is  that,  by  casting  the 
rioroscope  for  the  place,  hour,  in- 
deed the  very  moment,  of  our 
oiith,  we  may  ascertain  our  precise 
j  Ife-expectancy  (for  the  several 
'techniques,  see  Bouche-Leclercq's 
classic  L'Astrologie  Grecque  (Paris, 
1899). 

No  doubt,  Judge  Phillips's  pur- 
pose, as  well  as  the  intention  pre- 
1  ferred  by  Professor  Pease's  critics, 
would  have  been  better  served 
had  Manilius  here  been  thinking 
not  of  the  irreality  of  choice  but 
merely  of  what,  according  to  "ca- 
tarchic"  horoscopy,  are  the  "right" 
times  for  exercising  it.  Such  con- 
cessions as  Manilius  does  make  to 
human  choice  (e.g.,  at  IV  395)  are 
merely  inconsistent  with  his  own 
astral  determinism.  Unalterable 
necessity  remains  his  central  doc- 
trine. Actually,  the  lines  here  at  is- 
sue (from  the  proem  of  Book  IV) 
are  the  link  between  the  astrologi- 
cal predetermination  of  one's  life- 
expectancy  (III  514  ff.)  and  the  va- 
riety of  the  lives  of  people  born 
under  different  signs  (Book  IV). 

Ostensibly,  then,  Judge  Phillips 
combined  a  trifling  alteration  of 
Manilius'  language  with  a  major 
dilution  of  his  meaning:  fatalism  is 
turned  into  a  plea  for  youthful  dili- 
gence. On  a  deeper  level,  howev- 
er, the  Judge  may  not  so  much 
have  diluted  as  transposed  Manil- 
ius' thought.  Could  the  language 
of  pagan  fatalism  not  be  redeemed 
by  being  made  to  convey,  instead, 
the  Calvinist  admonition  that  we 
spend  our  whole  life  preparing  for 
the  possibility  of  finding  ourselves 
among  the  Elect  at  Judgment- 
time?  If  so,  astrological  determin- 
ism is  here  elegantly  transposed 
into  predestinationism,  and  Phil- 
lips Academy's  training  of  the 
young  assigned  its  place  within 
the  larger,  theological  enterprise  of 
proving  one's  entire  life  worthy  of 
salvation. 

HaraldA.T.  Reiche  '40 
I  Professor  of  Ancient  History,  MIT\J 


Alumni 
Miscellany 

Exeter  names  new  principal 

The  trustees  of  Phillips  Exeter 
Academy  have  appointed  Kendra 
Stearns  O'Donnell  as  the  12th 
principal  of  the  Academy,  to  suc- 
ceed Stephen  G.  Kurtz. 

Mrs.  O'Donnell,  43,  graduated 
from  Emma  Willard  School  and  re- 
ceived her  bachelor's  degree  from 
Barnard  College.  She  holds  an 
M.A.  and  Ph.D.  from  Columbia 
University,  where  she  specialized 
in  Renaissance  English  literature. 
She  taught  at  Princeton  Univer- 
sity and  served  with  distinction  on 
various  faculty  committees.  She 
was  the  first  woman  in  Princeton 
history  to  be  named  to  the  ceremo- 
nial post  of  University  Marshal. 

Since  1977  Mrs.  O'Donnell  has 
worked  for  foundations,  among 
them  the  John  and  Mary  R.  Markle 
Foundation,  the  Arthur  Vining  Da- 
vis Foundations,  the  Geraldine 
Rockefeller  Dodge  Foundation, 
and  the  Rockefeller  Brothers  Fund. 
She  is  a  member  of  the  Develop- 
ment Committee  of  the  National 
Association  of  Independent 
Schools  and  president  of  the  board 
of  trustees  of  Emma  Willard 
School. 

Mrs.  O'Donnell  is  married  to  C. 
Patrick  O'Donnell  Jr.,  senior  vice 
president  and  director  of  research 
at  Prudential  Bache-Securities 
Capital  Funding  Inc.  They  have 
one  child,  Christopher,  5;  she  also 
has  two  children  from  a  previous 
marriage:  Kendall  Hamilton,  19, 
and  Allegra  Hamilton,  16. 

In  announcing  Mrs.  O'Donnell's 
appointment,  Michael  V.  Forrestal, 
president  of  Exeter's  board  of 
trustees,  spoke  of  her  many  fine 
qualifications,  adding  that  she 
"deeply  impressed  all  who  met  her 
on  her  visit  [to  Exeter],  leaving 
them  with  admiration  for  her  intel- 
ligence and  eloquence,  respect  for 
her  thoughtfulness  about  educa- 
tional theory  and  practice,  and  de- 
light in  her  personal  warmth  and 
humor."  We  at  Andover  join  with 


Mr.  Forrestal  in  his  enthusiasm, 
and  congratulate  both  Exeter  and 
Mrs.  O'Donnell. 

Andover  Picnic  on  Martha's 
Vineyard  will  be  held 
Sunday,  16  August  at  noon,  at  the 
homes  of  Stam  and  Ricki  Stam- 
baugh  AA'44  and  Carolyn  Cain 
Ware  AA'69,  Owen  Little  Way, 
Vineyard  Haven — near  the  Vine- 
yard Haven  Yacht  Club.  Call  617- 
693-0766. 

Bring  your  own  picnic;  liquid  re- 
freshments will  be  provided. 
Come  join  us  under  the  Andover/ 
Abbot  tent. 

Admission  Fall  Travel  Schedule 

Here  is  a  sneak  preview  of  the  Ad- 
mission Office's  tentative  travel 
schedule.  Representatives  of  An- 
dover 's  Admission  Office  will  be 
visiting  cities  around  the  country 
speaking  with  alumni,  school 
counselors,  and  prospective  stu- 
dents. For  more  specific  dates  and 
information  about  a  visit  to  your 
city,  please  contact  the  Admission 
Office  at  617-475-3400,  ext.  596. 

Week  of: 

Sept.  27    Washington,  DC;  Philadel- 
phia 

Montreal,  Toronto 
Oct.  4  Atlanta 

Miami,  Palm  Beach 
Oct.  11  Memphis 
Oct.  18      Denver,  Chicago,  Detroit, 
Des  Moines,  Canton, 
Cleveland 
Oct.  25      Brooklyn,  New  York  City 
Nov.  1       Los  Angeles,  San  Francisco 
Nov.  8      Washington,  DC 

Portland,  OR;  Seattle 
Nov.  15     Washington,  DC;  Balti- 
more, Pittsburgh 
Kansas  City  (with  OAR), 

St.  Louis 
European  Council  of  Inter- 
national Schools  and 
Kemper  Council 
Meeting,  Paris 
Nov.  29     New  York  City 
Dec.  6       Austin,  Dallas  (with  OAR), 
Fort  Worth,  Houston 
(with  OAR),  San 
Antonio; 
Chapel  Hill,  Charlotte,  Ra- 
leigh, Durham,  NC; 
Columbia,  SC 
Jan.  3        Phoenix,  Tucson 
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"Do  you  have  any  references?" 

We  are  assembling  a  list  of  works  of  fiction  that  refer  to  Phillips  Academy  or 
Abbot  Academy.  The  list  so  far: 


John  Cheever 
Andrew  Coburn 
Quincy  Edmund  PA  1823 
Negley  Parson 
Frank  B.  Gilbreth,  Jr. 

and  Ernestine  Gilbreth  Carey 
A.R.  Gurney,  Jr. 
Denison  Hatch  PA  '53 
J.D.  Salinger 
Kay  Thompson 
Elizabeth  Stuart  Ward 


"The  Enormous  Radio"  (1953) 
Lovenest  (1987) 

Wensley,  a  Story  Without  a  Moral  (1853) 
The  Way  of  a  Transgressor  (1936) 
Cheaper  by  the  Dozen  (1948)  (Abbot 

reference) 
"Scenes  from  American  Life"  (1970) 
Cedarhurst  Alley  (1970) 
Catcher  in  the  Rye  (1945) 
Eloise  (The  Girl  that  lived  at  the  Plaza) 
A  Singular  Life  (1895) 


The  recently-released  movie  Swimming  to  Cambodia  (1986) 

Do  you  know  of  others?  Please  send  author,  title,  and  date  of  publication 
(and  if  convenient,  page  citation  or  photo  copy  of  reference)  to  Peter  Gil- 
bert, editor,  Andover  Bulletin,  Phillips  Academy,  Andover,  MA  01810. 


OAR  Travel  Schedule 

The  tentative  travel  schedule  for 
the  Office  of  Academy  Resources 
is: 

Nov.  17     Kansas  City 

Nov.  18  Detroit 

Dec.  8  Dallas 

Dec.  9  Houston 

Mailings  with  details  will  be  sent 

to  alumni  and  friends  in  these 

areas. 

Grandparents'  Day 

On  9  May  234  grandparents  visited 
their  grandchildren  on  campus  for 
the  third  annual  Grandparents' 


Day,  the  largest  attendance  to 
date.  Grandparents  enjoyed  being 
with  their  grandchildren  on  cam- 
pus, and  attending  classes,  music 
performances,  and  athletic  events. 
Grandparents  were  treated  to  two 
faculty  panels,  one  that  focused  on 
the  teaching  of  American  History 
and  the  other  on  Classics  at  PA. 
Hosts  for  the  weekend  were  Ag- 
nes and  Roger  Murray  '28,  grand- 
parents of  Jennifer  '89,  and  Ca- 
mille  Grieco,  mother  of  faculty 
spouse  Anita  Grieco  Koolen  '76 
and  grandmother  of  Nicole  Grieco 
'86  and  Sarah  Grieco  '90. 


Mrs.  Lennon  and  grandson  Daniel  T.  Lennon  '90  enjoy  Grandparents'  Day. 


Alumni/ae  Athletic  Contests 

Set  aside  Sunday  18  October  for 
the  fall  alumni/ae  athletic  day. 

The  men's  soccer  game  against 
the  varsity  starts  at  2  p.m.  on  the 
boys'  varsity  game  field.  The 
women's  soccer  game  begins  at  2 
p.m.  on  the  Old  Campus  girls'  var 
sity  field. 

Women's  alumnae  field  hockey 
game  begins  at  2  p.m.  For  further 
information,  please  call  June 
Wermers  at  the  athletic  depart- 
ment (617-475-3400  ext.  392). 

A  reception  at  Cooley  House  foi 
all  returning  alumni/ae  and  the 
varsity  team  players  will  follow  th 
games.  Returning  alumni/ae  are 
welcome  to  have  dinner  at  the 
Commons  after  the  reception. 

Andover  Leaders'  Weekend 

Anyone  who  has  done  volunteer 
work  for  PA  during  the  past  year 
can  expect  to  receive  an  invitation 
soon  to  the  fifth  annual  Andover 
Leaders'  Weekend  on  25-26  Sep- 
tember. Meetings  and  workshops 
are  planned  for  alumni  admission 
representatives,  class  secretaries, 
agents,  and  regional  association 
presidents.  The  program  begins 
Friday  noon  and  ends  Saturday 
afternoon.  An  announcement  of 
events  with  reservation  card  has 
been  mailed  recently. 

For  further  information,  please 
call  Denis  R.  Tippo  in  the  Office  ol 
Academy  Resources  (617-475-3400 
ext.  550). 


Subscribe  to  The  Phillipian 

Keep  up  with  Andover  through 
The  Phillipian,  the  student-run 
weekly  newspaper.  The  Phillipian 
brings  its  subscribers  reporting  of 
campus  news,  sports,  the  arts,  an 
special  events  as  well  as  letters, 
commentaries,  and  editorials.  Off 
campus  annual  subscriptions  are 
only  $27  for  approximately  25  is- 
sues. Send  check  or  money  order 
to:  The  Phillipian,  Attn:  Business 
Department,  Phillips  Academy, 
Andover,  MA  01810.  [ 
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i.i 


Regional  Association  News 


Merrimack  Valley 

In  late  April  the  association  and 
the  Addison  gallery  staff  co-hosted 
a  reception  for  the  opening  of  a 
show  of  paintings,  prints  and  col- 
lages by  California-based  artist 
and  art  educator  Raymond 
Saunders.  Also  on  display  were 
selections  from  Mr.  Saunders'  pri- 
vate collection  of  other  artists' 
works. 

ii     On  two  days  in  early  May 
MVAAA  members  toured  the 

t  Northeast  Document  Conserva- 
tion Center,  which  is  housed  in 
Abbot  Hall.  Interest  in  old  town 
maps,  a  chapbook  collection,  and 
a  military  commission  document 
brought  Harold  Gillam,  Jeffrey  and 
Barbara  King,  and  John  McClellan 
'26  to  the  tour.  Helen  Hamblet 
Dyer  AA  '14,  Connie  Weldon  Le- 
Maitre  AA'53,  and  Nancy  Gleason 
Muldoon  AA  '51  recalled  chemis- 

i  try  classes  back  in  Abbot  days  as 

i  they  entered  the  first  room  on  the 
tour. 

At  the  association's  annual 
meeting  on  13  May  board  mem- 
bers voted  to  set  up  an  endow- 
ment fund  that  will  grow  toward  a 
tuition  scholarship  for  a  student 
from  our  region.  In  addition  to  pe- 
riodic contributions  from  the 

s  MVAAA  treasury,  this  endowment 

(  fund  will  accept  memorials  and 
contributions  directly  from  indi- 
viduals. Book  scholarships  for 
about  ten  Merrimack  Valley  stu- 
dents will  continue  to  be  awarded 
every  year. 

Nancy  Muldoon  AA'51,  co- 
president,  and  John  Rokous  '76, 
recording  secretary,  received  spe- 
cial thanks  for  outstanding  work  in 
the  organization  during  the  past 

i  year.  Officers  for  1987-88  are  presi- 
dent Cynthia  Hollenbeck,  vice- 
president  Alix  Driscoll,  recording 
secretary  Karen  Parker,  corre- 

j  sponding  secretary  Barbara  Di- 
Adamo,  and  treasurer  Sandra  Ber- 
tetti.  Sandra  Stark  will  head  the 

I  committee  of  Blue  Key  parents. 
A  reception  at  Commons  for 
new  day  students  and  their  par- 
ents on  17  May  closed  the  season's 


Visiting  in  Providence,  RI 


activities  and  previewed  the  first 
event  for  the  1987-88  year.  On  reg- 
istration day  in  September 
MVAAA  board  members  and  Blue 
Key  parents  will  again  welcome 
new  day  students  and  their  par- 
ents with  luncheon  at  Commons. 

In  early  September  our  regional 
newsletter  will  be  mailed  with  the 
year's  schedule  of  activities,  mem- 
bership information,  and  an  invi- 
tation to  the  fall  log  cabin  party  on 
Saturday,  26  September. 

— Cynthia  P.  Hollenbeck 

Mid-Atlantic 

The  Mid- Atlantic  Association 
Council  met  early  in  May  to  select 
its  new  board  for  1987-88.  We  are 
happy  to  announce  the  new  mem- 
bers: John  R  Smith,  III  '59,  presi- 
dent; Peter  R  Marvin  '63,  treasur- 
er; Jana  "J.S."  Paley  '81,  secretary; 
James  Wyper,  III  '66,  chair  of  the 
schools  committee;  David  A. 
Othmer  '59  and  John  P.  Stevens, 
III  '44,  co-chairs  of  the  develop- 
ment committee;  and  Mary  Burr 
(PA  parent  '88),  parent  liaison. 

The  board  has  made  tentative 
plans  for  what  promises  to  be  an 
active  season.  Mary  Burr  has  gra- 
ciously offered  to  open  her  home 
in  the  late  summer  to  welcome 
Delaware  Valley  students  who  will 
be  attending  PA  for  the  first  time 
and  their  families.  Mrs.  Burr  also 
encourages  current  PA  students 
and  recent  graduates  to  attend  and 
to  help  answer  these  new  stu- 
dents' questions  and  to  help  them 


feel  a  part  of  the  PA  community. 
More  information  on  the  event  will 
be  forthcoming. 

The  board  discussed  plans  for 
our  annual  dinner.  Tentatively,  the 
theme  will  be  "Architecture:  The 
five  year  plan  of  PA  as  we  look  at 
our  own  burgeoning  skyline."  Lin- 
da Corson  '62  will  chair  the  event; 
with  her  enthusiasm  and  some 
support  it  is  certain  to  be  a  won- 
derful evening. 

We  would  like  to  thank  our  out- 
going president  Matt  Hall  '63  for  a 
job  well  done  and  to  congratulate 
the  new  board. 

— Jana  Susan  "J.S."  Paley 

New  England 

There  was  an  excellent  turnout  at 
the  Andover  Abbot  Association  of 
New  England's  "Andover  Night  at 
the  Pops"  on  10  May.  Many  chose 
to  celebrate  Mother's  Day  by  at- 
tending this  gala  annual  event.  Ev- 
eryone seemed  to  have  had  a  real- 
ly good  time. 

The  association  had  its  first  an- 
nual meeting  on  18  June  at  the 
Weston  Golf  Club;  Headmaster 
Donald  McNemar  was  the  key 
speaker.  There  was  an  election  of 
new  officers  and  directors,  a  pre- 
sentation of  the  AAANE  scholar- 
ship check  to  Andover  and  a  re- 
view of  programs  for  the  1987-88 
season.  We  look  forward  to  involv- 
ing even  more  members  from  the 
region  with  a  variety  of  events 
planned  to  appeal  to  different  seg- 
ments of  our  constituency. 

27 


On  19  May  47  alumni,  parents, 
and  friends  attended  a  reception 
and  dinner  at  the  Brown  Universi- 
ty Faculty  Club.  Present  were  two 
headmasters,  Ted  Sizer  (headmas- 
ter 1972-81)  and  the  current  head- 
master, Donald  McNemar.  Nancy 
Sizer  and  Britta  McNemar  also  at- 
tended. Father  Richard  Gross,  S.J., 
Roman  Catholic  Chaplain  at  the 
Academy,  who  has  been  on  sab- 
batical this  year  at  Brown  Universi- 
ty, joined  Joseph  C.  Mesics  '53, 
secretary  of  the  academy,  Jeannie 
F.  Dissette,  dean  of  admission, 
Robert  P.  Hulburd,  admission  offi- 
cer, and  Grace  F.  Curley  '81  and 
Denis  R.  Tippo  from  the  Office  of 
Academy  Resources  in  welcoming 
guests. 

After  dinner,  Don  McNemar 
gave  a  report  on  the  Academy  and 
then  answered  questions  from  the 
guests.  Peter  M.  Capra  '53,  presi- 
dent of  the  Andover/ Abbot  associ- 
ation of  New  England,  spoke  dur- 
ing the  reception,  informing  the 
group  that  alumni  and  parents 
from  Rhode  Island  are,  indeed, 
members  of  the  regional  associ- 
ation and  that  alumni/ae  and  par- 
ents residing  in  the  "southern  tier" 
should  feel  welcome  to  attend  all 
New  England  Association  events. 

— by  Peter  Capra  '53 
and  Denis  R.  Tippo 

New  York  City 

On  7  April  over  125  alumni/ae  in- 
vaded Soho  to  attend  a  reception 
at  the  Manhattan  Brewery,  a  fully- 
functioning  commercial  brewery. 
Organized  and  planned  by  George 
Ireland  '74,  president  of  the 
AANY,  Pat  Morrill  '64,  and  Kristen 
Austin  '73,  this  occasion  drew 
many  alumni  from  the  classes  of 
the  70s  and  80s.  The  evening's  en- 
tertainment featured  welcoming 
remarks  from  George  Ireland  '74,  a 
short  talk  by  Associate  Headmas- 
ter Peter  McKee,  and  the  showing 
of  several  current  video  tapes  on 
Phillips  Academy.  Perhaps  the 
highlight  of  the  evening  was  the 
dynamic  PA  faculty  jazz  band,  fea- 
turing Vinnie  Monaco  and  Eric 
Thomas,  both  members  of  PA's 
music  department.  Alumni  and 
parents  were  also  greeted  by  Joe 


Mesics  '53,  secretary  of  the  acade- 
my, Jean  McKee,  admission  offi- 
cer, Mary  Lou  DeLong,  director  of 
planned  giving,  and  Denis  Tippo, 
director  of  alumni  and  parent 
affairs. 

— Denis  Tippo 

Washington,  DC 

On  17  March  about  150  alumni  and 
friends  gathered  at  the  French  Em- 
bassy for  a  cocktail  reception  host- 


Washington,  DC  regional  association  offi- 
cers are  (left  to  right):  Kimberly  Smith  '77, 
secretary;  Alicemary  Leach  '76,  president; 
Jane  Butler  '81,  treasurer;  Blair  Richard- 
son '73,  vice-president. 


ed  by  the  newly  appointed  officers 
of  the  Washington,  D.C.  regional 
association. 

Hale  and  Karen  Sturges  were 
the  honored  guests  at  the  recep- 
tion, where  Mr.  Sturges  spoke  on 
the  importance  of  foreign  lan- 
guages in  education.  The  embas- 
sy's cultural  director  showed  a 
short  film  depicting  French  culture 
through  the  centuries. 

After  the  speeches  and  film,  the 
group  adjourned  to  the  banquet 
hall  to  taste  fine  French  wines  and 
to  sample  hors  d'oeuvres  prepared 
by  the  embassy's  culinary  staff. 

All  reports  indicate  that  it  was  a 
most  enjoyable  evening.  □ 
— Alicemary  Leach 


COMMENCEMENT  (cont.  from  p.  2 

the  effort — the  work — made  one 
stronger,  just  as  the  hamster 
grows  stronger  on  his  wheel.  One 
learned  self-discipline  and  intellec- 
tual skills.  One  even  acquired  a 
love  of  challenge  and  learning  per 
se.  Andover 's  challenges  make 
leaders,  as  Sathaya  Tor  '87  had  re- 
minded his  Memorial  Day  audi- 
ence, and  as  Don  McNemar  had 
re-reminded  the  class  of  1987  at 
graduation — leaders  in  every 
field. 

Andover  also  tried  to  get  one  off 
the  exercise  wheel,  out  of  one's 
own  walled-off  world,  and  into  a 
larger  world  of  social  awareness.  It 
placed  Cambodians,  South  Afri- 
cans, and  Americans  from  differ- 
ent backgrounds  in  the  same  com- 
munity. It  taught  integrity, 
although  sometimes  it  seemed  to 
do  so  clumsily,  and  although 
sometimes  the  lessons  were  pain- 
ful to  learn.  By  its  intensity,  the 
School  created  lasting  friendships 
and  loyalty.  Andover  was  more 
than  a  hamster's  wheel. 

As  he  finished  unpacking  his 
bags,  the  hamster's  wheel  still 
turned,  and  Allan  began  perhaps 
for  the  first  time  to  understand  the) 
relation  between  the  effort  he  had 
expended,  the  weariness  he  had 
felt,  and  the  direct  and  indirect 
benefits  he  had  derived  from  the 
experience.  E 

Seth  A.  Berry,  a  three-year  senior  from 
Bowdoinham,  ME,  will  attend  Brown 
University  this  fall. 


DEATHS 

Faculty 

William  Franklin  Graham,  a  teacher  ( 
mathematics  at  Andover  for  35  years  die 
on  11  June  after  a  long  illness.  His  obituai 
will  appear  in  the  fall/winter  Bulletin. 


A  memorial  service  was  held  in  Chri 
Church,  Andover,  for  Ruth  Mannirt 
Whitehill  who  died  in  Wellesley  on  1 
March  1987. 

In  1936,  after  a  career  in  New  York  City 1 
secretary  to  Dale  Carnegie,  and  later  to  tr 
director  of  the  American  Bible  Society,  Mi: 
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■Vhitehill  moved  to  Andover  where  she 
<vas  for  many  years  the  admission  office 
secretary. 

Miss  Whitehill  leaves  her  niece,  Annette 
3ollman  Morey  of  New  Hampshire,  as  well 
is  nieces  and  nephews. 

PHILLIPS 

1909   Russell  Gomez,  Belvedere,  CA;  21 
January  1987 
I IL911    Edward  B.  Anschutz,  Shelton,  CT;  28 
October  1986 

'1912   Laurence  K.  Burwell,  West  Haven, 
CT;  16  April  1987 

Russell  H.  Lucas,  Grosse  Pointe,  MI; 

21  September  1986 
rlis  first  year  after  graduation  from  Yale  in 
1916  was  spent  at  Yale-in-China  as  a  teach- 
er. On  returning  to  this  country,  he  taught 
it  Milton  Academy  in  Milton,  Mass.,  until 
^pril  1918,  when  he  resigned  to  enlist  in 
he  Naval  Reserve,  where  he  attained  the 
ank  of  yeoman,  1st  class. 

In  1920  he  entered  the  Banker's  Trust 
Zompany,  where  he  remained  until  the  end 
)f  1928,  serving  as  manager  of  bond-de- 
partment advertising.  He  entered  the  Fidel- 
ty  Investment  Association  of  Wheeling,  W. 
/a.,  in  1928  as  comptroller  in  charge  of 
nvestments. 

Mr.  Lucas  was  in  the  lumbering  business 
n  northern  New  England  for  a  year-and-a- 
lalf.  At  Hingham,  Mass.,  he  then  began  a 
hree-year  period  of  investment  study,  and 
n  1936  traveled  to  Fort  Smith,  Arkansas,  to 
enter  the  employ  of  Dyke  Brothers,  a  build- 
ng  concern  for  whom  he  was  employed  for 
nany  years. 

At  the  time  of  his  death  he  was  the  re- 
tired president  and  board  member  of  Penin- 
sular Service  Company  (investment  coun- 
sel), Detroit,  Michigan. 

Mr.  Lucas  was  a  devoted  and  loyal  An- 
dover alumnus,  having  served  as  the  class 
secretary  and  as  class  agent  since  1974.  He 
also  was  an  alumni  admission  officer  in  De- 
troit for  over  twenty  years.  He  had  served 
on  the  National  Board  of  the  General  Soci- 
ety of  Mayflower  Descendants  for  over  ten 
years.  He  also  was  director  of  Pointe  Land 
Company,  Village  Homes  Co.  of  Grosse 
Pointe;  Mackworth  G.  Rees,  Inc.;  Port  Hope 
Telephone  Co.;  and  T&L  Land  Co.;  trustee, 
William  Lyon  Phelps  Foundation;  and 
chairman,  Andover  Scholarship  Committee 
of  Michigan. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Carolyn  Hub- 
bard Parcells  Lucas,  and  nineteen  step- 
^rand  and  step-great-grandchildren,  13 
boys  and  6  girls. 

1915  Samuel   S.    Sheffield,  Cincinnati, 
OH;  (date  unknown) 

1916  Frederic  C.  Peck,  Greenwich,  CT;  9 
February  1987 

Frederick  Peck  was  the  president  and  vice 
chairman  of  the  board  of  Peck  &  Peck  retail 
jStore  from  1955  to  1970,  a  women's  clothing 
store  his  father  and  uncle  founded  in  1887. 
After  1970,  he  was  a  director  of  Estate  Prop- 
lerties.  Mr.  Peck  was  also  a  director  of  58th 
iStreet-Park  Avenue  Corporation, 
i    After  Andover,  Mr.  Peck  attended  Yale 


and  Sheffield  Scientific  School.  During 
World  War  II  he  served  in  Pensacola,  Fla., 
as  a  lieutenant  commander  in  the  U.S. 
Navy.  Mr.  Peck  was  a  member  of  the 
Round  Hill  Club  and  the  Yale  Club  of  New 
York.  He  served  Andover  as  head  class 
agent,  past  member  of  the  Alumni  Council, 
past  regional  board  member  (past  director), 
and  member  of  Gifts  Committee,  Andover 
Program. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Edna  Hartley 
Peck;  two  daughters,  Anne  Cumpston  of 
Coos  Bay,  Oregon;  and  Judith  Erdman  of 
Princeton,  N.J.;  nine  grandchildren  and  six 
great-grandchildren. 

Walton  B.  Smith,  Southbury,  CT;  2 

February  1987 
1917  Reginald  W.  Smithwick  M.D.,  Jupi- 
ter, FL;  27  February  1987 
Dr.  Smithwick  was  a  pioneer  in  treatment 
of  hypertension  and  other  diseases  while 
teaching  at  Boston  University  School  of 
Medicine.  He  died  at  his  Florida  home  after 
a  long  illness. 

Dr.  Smithwick  developed  treatments  for 
both  essential  and  malignant  hypertension. 
He  also  became  widely  known  in  the  medi- 
cal community  for  his  contributions  to  the 
treatment  of  vascular  disease  and  for  man- 
agement of  severe  forms  of  peptic  ulcers 
and  diverticulitis. 

After  Andover,  he  graduated  from  Mas- 
sachusetts Institute  of  Technology  in  1921 
and  Harvard  Medical  School  in  1925. 

He  received  his  graduate  surgical  train- 
ing at  Massachusetts  General  Hospital, 
where  he  was  a  surgical  intern  and  a  chief 
surgical  resident.  Dr.  Smithwick  was  a 
member  of  the  surgical  staff  and  an  instruc- 
tor in  surgery  at  Harvard  Medical  School 
between  1928  and  1946.  In  1946  he  became 
professor  and  chairman  of  the  department 
of  surgery  at  the  BU  School  of  Medicine, 
surgeon-in-chief  at  University  Hospital  in 
Boston,  and  director  of  the  Smithwick 
Foundation  for  Surgical  Research  at  Univer- 
sity Hospital.  He  was  elected  professor  of 
surgery  emeritus  by  the  Boston  University 
School  of  Medicine  in  1965.  At  the  time  of 
his  death  he  was  an  honorary  consultant  in 
surgery  at  University  Hospital  and  an  hon- 
orary surgeon  at  Mass.  General  Hospital. 

Dr.  Smithwick  was  elected  an  Andover 
alumni  trustee  in  1953  and  served  in  that 
capacity  until  1956;  he  was  also  chairman  of 
the  alumni  standing  committee.  He  moved 
to  Florida  from  Marblehead  in  1972. 

Dr.  Smithwick  leaves  his  wife,  Eleanor 
(Holton);  two  sons,  Reginald  H.  of  Marble- 
head  and  Stephen  M.  Smithwick  of 
Swampscott;  two  sisters  and  three 
grandchildren. 

1919  Curtis  H.  Dodson,  Delray  Beach,  FL; 
8  October  1986  (see  class  notes). 

Philip  K.  Swartz,  Napa,  CA;  (date 
unknown) 

1920  Nevett  S.  Bartow,  Edgartown,  MA; 
10  February  1987 

Dana  P.  Bent,  So.  Yarmouth,  MA;  26 
March  1987 

Lowell  R.  Comfort,  Sarasota,  FL;  10 
January  1987 


John  V.  Fine,  Princeton,  NJ;  January 
1987 

Frederick  W.  Ingham,  Seattle,  WA; 
16  January  1987 

Leonard  W.  Parkhurst  M.D.,  Talla- 
hassee, FL;  31  January  1987 

Ira  E.  Wight,  St.  Louis,  MO;  17  April 

1987 

1921  Sinley  K.  Y.  Chang,  Shanghai,  Chi- 
na; 30  December  1986 

Alexander  B.  Clark,  Jr.,  Canton, 
OH;  4  January  1987 

David  P.  Williams,  Canton,  CT;  17 
April  1987 

Mr.  Williams,  a  former  Orleans,  Mass., 
resident,  died  at  the  McLean  Home  in 
Simsbury,  Conn.  He  was  83. 

He  was  a  1925  graduate  of  Yale  Universi- 
ty and  a  graduate  of  Harvard  Business 
Schoool.  For  10  years  he  was  employed  as  a 
general  sales  manager  for  Heppensteal  Co. 
in  Pittsburgh  and  was  formerly  a  vice  presi- 
dent of  Vulcan  Mold  and  Iron  co.  in  La- 
trobe,  Penn. 

Mr.  Williams  was  class  secretary  for  the 
class  of  1921,  as  well  as  class  agent.  He  also 
was  a  charter  member  of  the  Yale  Club  of 
Cape  Cod  and  a  former  president  and  di- 
rector of  the  Orleans  Taxpayers  Assoc. 

He  leaves  his  wife,  Mary  Lee  (Keith)  Wil- 
liams, and  a  son,  Richard  L.  Williams  of 
Canton,  Mass. 

1922  Frank  D.  Lackey,  Jr.,  Pelham  Manor, 
NY;  2  February  1987 

Mr.  Lackey  was  a  1926  graduate  of  Yale  Uni- 
versity. He  was  president  of  Frank  D.  Lack- 
ey, Jr.,  Inc.,  members  New  York  Stock  Ex- 
change, from  1928  until  his  retirement. 

He  was  involved  in  community  affairs  in 
Pelham  Manor,  N.Y  Among  them  the  Cub 
Scouts;  the  board  of  education;  and  the 
Community  Chest.  He  was  on  the  board  of 
Governors  of  the  New  Rochelle  Hospital 
Medical  Center,  and  was  vestryman  and 
head  warden  of  Christ  Church  in  Pelham 
Manor.  He  belonged  to  the  Buttonwood 
Club  in  New  York  City. 

Survivors  include  his  sons,  Frank  D. 
Lackey  III  '47;  William  D.  Lackey;  daugh- 
ters Mary  Lackey  Stowell,  AA  '48;  and  Eliz- 
abeth Ann  Lackey  Johnston. 

John  P.  Sawyer,  Dorset,  VT;  10 
March  1987 

Eugene  M.  Matalene,  Monmouth 
Beach,  NJ;  8  December  1985 

Rev.  Gordon  B.  Wad  hams,  Litch- 
field, CT;  15  April  1987 

1923  Winthrop  R.  Newman,  Andover, 
MA;  9  April  1987  (see  class  notes). 

Carroll  Piatt,  Biloxi,  MS;  8  January 
1987  (see  class  notes). 

1924  Harvey  A.  Basham,  Jr.,  New  Pres- 
ton, CT;  13  March  1987  (see  class  notes). 

Kent  C.  Cross,  Winchendon,  MA;  8 
February  1987  (see  class  notes). 

John  F.  Robertson,  La  Habra,  CA;  10 
September  1981  (see  class  notes). 

William  P.  Viles,  Augusta,  ME;  6 
December  1986 

1925  N.  Philip  Bastedo,  New  York,  NY;  19 
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February  1987 
Mr.  Bastedo  went  on  to  Princeton  after  An- 
dover  to  earn  his  B.A.  He  then  studied  at 
Harvard  Law  School  and  earned  his  J.D.  in 
1932.  He  was  counsel  at  Wickes,  Riddell, 
Bloomer,  Jacobi  &  McGuire,  59  Maiden 
Lane,  New  York. 

From  1942-43  Mr.  Bastedo  was  deputy  di- 
rector, U.S.  Office  of  Civilian  Defense;  at- 
torney, Public  Works  administration  1933- 
34;  Special  Attorney,  U.S.  Treasury 
Department,  1934-36;  and  he  was  head  of 
the  Office  of  Strategic  Services  form  1943- 
45.  He  served  with  the  US  Naval  Reserve  as 
a  lieutenant. 

He  was  trustee  and  chairman  of  the  Unit- 
ed Hospital  Fund;  president  of  the  Hospital 
for  Special  Surgery;  vice  chairman,  treasur- 
er and  trustee  of  the  American  Academy  in 
Rome;  and  trustee  of  the  McDowell  Colony. 
Mr.  Bastedo  was  a  member  of  the  council 
on  Foreign  Relations,  Pilgrims,  and  Bar  As- 
sociation of  the  City  of  New  York. 

He  was  married  to  Helen  Cutting  Wil- 
merding  who  survives  him  along  with  sons 
Philip  R.,  W.  Bayard,  Christopher  K.  and 
daughter  Cecily. 

Stephen  B.  Hibbard,  Pittsfield,  MA; 

January  1987  (see  class  notes). 
1926   Hin  Cheung  Chan,  Tucson,  AZ;  20 

February  1987  (see  class  notes). 
1929    James  H.  Brainard,  Jeannette,  PA;  2 

February  1987  (see  class  notes). 

A.  Harrison  Cornish,  Jr.,  Maple- 
wood,  NJ;  16  May  1986 

Richard  M.  Davis,  Denver,  CO;  22 

February  1987  (see  class  notes). 
Mr.  Davis  was  a  prominent  Denver  attor- 
ney and  longtime  civic  leader.  He  died  after 
a  long  struggle  with  cancer. 

Following  Andover,  Mr.  Davis  received  a 
B.A.  degree  from  Yale  University,  graduat- 
ed in  1935  from  Cambridge  University  in 
England  and  did  post-graduate  work  at 
Harvard  Law  School.  During  World  War  II, 
he  served  as  a  lieutenant  colonel  in  the  Air 
Transport  Command,  and  was  awarded  the 
Bronze  Star. 

Mr.  Davis  was  retired  senior  partner  in 
the  Denver  law  firm  of  Davis,  Graham  & 
Stubbs.  He  was  a  past  president  of  the  Den- 
ver Bar  Association,  and  a  founder  and  past 
president  of  the  Colorado  Bar  Association. 

He  specialized  in  banking  and  corporate 
law.  Among  his  many  corporate  affili- 
ations, he  served  as  director  of  United  Bank 
of  Denver;  as  a  director  of  Colorado  Nation- 
al Bankshares  Inc.;  was  board  chairman  of 
Van  Schaack  &  Co.,  and  director  of  the 
Colorado  Association  of  Commerce  and  In- 
dustry, serving  as  counsel  for  many  years. 

A  leader  in  Denver  civic  affairs  he  served 
on  numerous  boards  and  committees.  He 
was  vice  president  and  a  life  trustee  of  the 
Denver  Museum  of  Natural  History;  direc- 
tor of  the  Denver  Art  Museum;  trustee  of 
the  University  of  Northern  Colorado;  presi- 
dent of  the  Mile  High  Club  of  Denver;  sec- 
retary and  legal  counsel  to  the  Denver 
Olympic  Committee;  and  Colorado  chair- 
man of  the  John  F.  Kennedy  Memorial  Li- 
brary, among  many  others.  He  served  An- 


dover as  a  class  agent  and  an  alumni 
admission  representative. 

His  wife,  Nancy  Newton  Davis;  a  daugh- 
ter, Pamela  D.  Beardsley;  a  son,  Richard  M. 
Davis,  Jr.;  and  six  grandchildren  survive 
him. 

G.  Roger  Hinman,  Hartford,  CT;  18 
April  1987  (see  class  notes). 

Gustave  E.  Kidde,  Pasadena,  CA;  21 
March  1987  (see  class  notes). 
Mr.  Kidde,  president  of  the  Kidde  Process- 
ing Co.  of  Pasadena,  succumbed  to  a  15- 
year  illness  of  Parkinson's  disease  on  21 
March. 

A  cum  laude  graduate  of  Phillips  Acade- 
my, Mr.  Kidde  went  on  to  M.I.T.,  graduat- 
ing in  1933  with  a  degree  in  chemical 
engineering. 

Mr.  Kidde  taught  at  the  Command  and 
General  Staff  School  during  World  War  II, 
and  saw  active  service  in  the  European  and 
Pacific  Theaters  as  a  Colonel,  serving  as 
Chief  of  Staff  of  an  infantry  division.  He 
was  buried  at  Arlington  National  Cemetery 
in  Washington,  D.C.,  with  full  military 
honors. 

He  leaves  his  wife,  Mary  Sloan  Kidde; 
two  sons,  John  E.  Kidde  '46  of  Corona  Del 
Mar,  Calif.;  and  Thomas  S.  Kidde  '50  of 
Pasadena;  and  six  grandchildren. 

Palmer  Watling,  Detroit,  MI;  16  Au- 
gust 1986  (see  class  notes). 

1930  Waldorf  I.  Reichert,  address  un- 
known; 1950s  (see  class  notes). 

1931  Hugh  A.  Moran  III,  Pasadena,  CA; 
16  January  1987  (see  class  notes). 

1932  John  W.  Kellogg,  Ft.  Myers,  FL;  9 
April  1987  (see  class  notes). 

Thomas  J.  G.  Tighe,  M.D.,  Lowell, 
MA;  28  April  1987  (see  class  notes). 

1933  Philip  H.  Gillies,  Sault  Ste.  Marie, 
MI;  28  March  1987  (see  class  notes). 

1934  Melvin  S.  Wilson,  Pittsford,  NY; 
February  1982 

1937  John  W.  Berns,  Peabody,  KS;  23  Sep- 
tember 1986 

Robert  B.  Fizzell,  Jr.,  Kansas  City, 
MO;  29  December  1986 

John  Kiley,  Jr.,  Chestnut  Hill,  MA;  4 
March  1987 

Thomas  J.  White,  Jr.,  Baltimore, 
MD;  20  April  1987 

1938  Allan  H.  Woodward,  Jr.,  Mountain 
Brook,  AL;  7  March  1987  (see  class 
notes). 

Horace  R.  Wait  II,  Skaneateles,  NY; 
22  January  1987  (see  class  notes). 

1939  Hugh  S.  Cloud,  Govan,  SC;  25  No- 
vember 1986  (see  class  notes). 

Alexander  B.  McLennan,  Delray 
Beach,  FL;  21  September  1983  (see  class 
notes). 

1940  David  P.  Atkins,  Sterling,  MA;  1  Oc- 
tober 1986  (see  class  notes). 

William  G.  Barr,  Joliet,  IL;  25  Febru- 
ary 1987  (see  class  notes). 

Norman  Feinberg,  Newton,  MA;  30 
March  1987  (see  class  notes). 


Frederick  F.  Hickey,  Jr.,  Deerfield 
Beach,  FL;  4  April  1986  (see  class  notes). 

Dr.  J.  Drennan  Lowell,  Winchester, 
MA;  14  January  1987  (see  class  notes). 

1941  Lloyd  M.  Anderson,  Saco,  ME;  22 
December  1986  (see  class  notes). 

1942  Harry  E.  Hobbs,  Jr.,  (date  unknown) 
Lawrence    Kohlberg,  Cambridge, 

MA;  January  1987  (see  class  notes). 
Mr.  Kohlberg  was  a  leading  psychologist 
and  professor  of  education  and  social  psy-  |j 
chology  at  Harvard's  Graduate  School  of  i 
Education.  He  attended  the  University  of 
Chicago,  where  he  trained  as  a  clinical  psy-  11 
chologist  and  where  he  earned  his  bache-  I 
lor's,  master's  and  doctoral  degrees.  He 
taught  at  the  University  of  Chicago  and  I 
Yale  University  before  joining  the  Harvard  i 
faculty  in  1968. 

His  concentration  was  in  the  field  of  mor- j| 
al  development,  which  he  pioneered.  Mr. 
Kohlberg  had  been  commuting  to  the 
Bronx  High  School  of  Science  and  Roose- 
velt High  School  in  New  York  City  for  the 
past  year  and-a-half,  where  he  had  set  up 
experimental  programs  to  help  students 
learn  how  they  make  moral  decisions.  He 
had  written  or  cowritten  seven  books  on 
moral  development  and  lectured  at  univer- 
sities and  consulted  with  schools  and  min- 
istries of  educations  in  several  countries. 
He  established  The  Center  for  Moral  Devel- 
opment and  Education  at  Harvard,  which 
attracted  scholars  and  educators  from 
around  the  world. 

He  had  suffered  for  many  years  from  a 
severe  parasitic  infection,  which  he  picked ! 
up  about  20  years  ago. 

He  leaves  his  mother,  Charlotte  Allen  of  j 
Westport,  N.Y;  two  sons,  David  of  New 
York  and  Steven  Kohlberg  of  Boulder, 
Colo.;  a  brother  and  two  sisters. 

1943  Charles  A.  Reardon,  Braintree,  MA;  J 
2  December  1986  (see  class  notes). 

1945  Carleton  L.  Garland,  Baton  Rouge,  j 
LA;  1  November  1986  (see  class  notes). 

Howard  P.  Hay  den,  Shelburne,  VT;  ji 
15  January  1987  (see  class  notes). 

1946  William  G.  Blanding,  Rowayton,|i 
CT;  May  1987  (see  class  notes). 

1948  Arthur  Contas,  Boston,  MA;  1  Feb- 
ruary 1987  (see  class  notes). 

1949  Kenneth  K.  Johnston,  Jr.,  San  Fran-l 
cisco,  CA;  4  January  1987  (see  class 
notes). 

1952    Lawrence  H.  Devoe,  Greenwich,  CT;! 1 
19  May  1985  (see  class  notes). 

James  H.  Talcott,  Litchfield,  CT;  2M 
March  1987  (see  class  notes). 

1961  V.  Mark  Benson,  Gloucester,  MA;  24  j 
March  1987  (see  class  notes). 

1962  Robert  F.  Nunez,  So.  Miami,  FL;  6j ! 
January  1987  (see  class  notes). 

1963  David  L.  Rockwood,  Providence,; 
RI;  9  March  1987  (see  class  notes). 

1970   Theodore  B.  Thorndike,  Westwood; 

MA;  2  January  1986  (see  class  notes). 
1975    Leo  O.  Coupe,  Utica,  NY;  March  j 

1987  (see  class  notes). 
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1908  Helen  Buss  Towle,  West  Roxbury, 
MA;  2  December  1986 

1915  Elizabeth  Fry  Leach,  Boston,  MA;  13 
March  1987 

Elizabeth  Fry  Leach  was  a  poet  and  a  school 
teacher  in  Somerville,  Mass.,  for  many 
years.  She  began  teaching  in  1919  after 
graduation  from  Boston  University  and  she 
taught  English  literature  and  American  his- 
tory for  40  years. 

In  1946  she  published  a  book  of  poetry, 
Boston  in  My  Blood,  which  went  into  its  sixth 
printing  last  November. 

She  retired  in  1965  and  began  a  number 
of  volunteer  projects:  the  Veterans  Organi- 
zation, which  helped  World  War  II  veterans 
get  their  high  school  diplomas;  the  Eliza- 
beth Frye  Leach  USS  Constitution  Museum 
Foundation,  an  educational  project  for  chil- 
dren to  teach  them  of  the  state's  heritage; 
and  the  State  House  information  service  of- 
fice. Her  sister,  Catherine  Cushman  Leach, 
AA'15,  predeceased  her.  She  left  no  imme- 
diate survivors. 

1916  Louise  King  Childs,  Peabody,  MA; 
18  February  1987 

1918  Ruth  Allen  Healy,  Guilford,  CT;  17 
April  1987 

1921  Frances  Gasser  Stover,  Lake  Forest, 
IL;  April  1987  (see  class  notes). 

Louise  Van  Dervoort  Sweet,  Shaw- 
nee Mission,  KS;  16  January  1987  (see 
class  notes). 

1922  Elizabeth  Brewster  Thompson, 
Cambridge,  MA;  27  January  1987  (see 
class  notes). 

1924  Virginia  Gilmore  Pyle,  St.  Peters- 
burg, FL;  January  1986  (see  class  notes). 

Caroline  Straehley  Reeder,  Oklaho- 
ma City,  OK;  9  March  1987  (see  class 
notes). 

1927  Margaret  Nay  Gramkow,  Wellesley, 
MA;  22  March  1987 

Mrs.  Gramkow,  a  lifelong  resident  of 
Wellesley,  was  class  secretary  for  Abbot  '27 
for  many  years.  She  died  at  her  home  after 
suffering  respiratory  failure.  She  was  79. 

She  served  as  a  volunteer  for  the  Welles- 
ley chapter  of  the  American  Red  Cross  for 
more  than  30  years.  She  was  also  a  member 
of  the  Algonquin  Club  of  Boston,  and  the 
Maugus  Club  of  Wellesely  Hills.  She  had 
spent  many  summers  at  Cape  Cod. 

Mrs.  Gramkow  was  the  widow  of  Irving 
P.  Gramkow,  a  Wellesely  and  Boston  attor- 
ney who  died  in  1967. 

She  is  survived  by  two  daughters,  Mrs. 
Roland  A.  (Beverly)  Triff  '54  of  West  New- 
ton and  Mrs.  Robert  D.  (Anne)  Deane  '57  of 
Blandford,  Mass. 

Helen  Dyer  Peirce,  E.  Dennis,  MA; 

17  April  1987 

1928  Gwendolyn  Huntington  Cochran, 
Hendersonville,  NC;  14  February  1987 

1931    Ruth  Cann  Baker,  Lakewood,  NJ; 

August  1986 
1935    Martha  Stratton  Howe,  Andover, 

MA;  26  March  1987  (see  class  notes). 


CLASS  NOTES 


-I  Q  Keith  F.  Warren 

Bridgton  Health  Care  Center 
PHILLIPS  Bridgton,  ME  04009 

This  is  the  last  week  in  April  and  I  am  sit- 
ting here  at  my  desk  wondering  what  I 
might  say  to  you  in  my  next  class  notes  that 
would  be  of  interest.  It  occurred  to  me  that 
you  might  be  interested  in  hearing  about 
the  last  reunion  that  our  class  ever  had  a 
number  of  years  ago. 

It  was  attended  by  a  few  of  the  surviving 
members  of  the  class  and  we  had  our  class 
dinner  at  the  Andover  Inn.  After  a  pleasant 
meal  every  member  was  asked  to  say  a  few 
words  about  what  Andover  had  meant  to 
them  during  the  course  of  their  lives  and 
surprisingly,  at  least  to  me,  many  of  them 
said  that  they  found  that  Andover  was  in 
many  ways  closer  to  their  hearts  than  the 
schools  they  subsequently  attended.  I 
know  this  was  true  in  my  own  case.  I  think 
the  reason  for  it  was  for  the  first  time  I  was 
going  to  school  away  from  home  where  I 
met  fellow  students  from  almost  every  part 
of  the  country,  since  Andover  was  a  nation- 
al high  school.  I  was  stimulated  by  a  faculty 
that  was  committed  to  excellence  not  only 
for  themselves  but  for  us,  and  who  exposed 
us  to  the  intellectual  life  of  the  mind,  which 
added  to  the  quality  of  my  own  life 
throughout  the  century  that  I  have  inhabit- 
ed this  small  planet. 

I  particularly  was  in  tune  with  the  love  of 
literature,  love  of  poetry,  love  of  books, 
which  has  lasted  me  throughout  my  life.  As 
I  sit  here  it  occurs  to  me  that  we  are  now 
only  13  years  from  the  start  of  a  new  cen- 
tury and  that  makes  me  realize  how  old 
Andover  is  and  how  many  new  centuries 
have  passed  since  it  was  first  founded.  I  be- 
lieve that  George  Washington  sent  some  of 
his  nephews  to  Andover  —  that  should 
give  you  an  idea  of  its  historic  past.  Any- 
way, I  figured  that  three  of  my  great-grand- 
children, who  are  now  in  kindergarten,  will 
in  13  years  be  in  their  20's.  I  hope  that  one 
or  all  of  them  may  have  been  to  Andover. 
Also  it  would  be  interesting  to  conjecture 
about  the  class  of  2010  which  will  be  100 
years  after  our  class  ...  I  can't  help  but 
wonder  what  type  of  a  world  they  will  be 
facing  and  what  will  be  going  on  at  that 
time.  That  is  something  that  remains  a 
mystery  as  far  as  I  am  concerned,  but  it  is 
interesting  if  you  can  project  in  your  imagi- 
nation what  sort  of  world  they  will  be  living 
in  23  years  from  now. 


1937    Patricia  Burdine,  Summerfield,  FL 
July  1986 

1941    Joan  Killian  Dunbar,  Little  Rock, 
AR;  August  1977  (see  class  notes). 

Luella     Mae     Sommer  Vermeil, 

Peoria,  IL;  21  February  1987  (see  class 
notes). 


I  also  want  to  thank  you  all  for  the  letters 
that  you  sent  in  answer  to  my  observations 
about  what  life  was  like  in  this  country  be- 
fore the  first  World  War.  I  had  a  letter  from 
Henry  Clune  (PA  '13)  who  is  4  years  older 
than  I  am,  and  he  said  that  not  too  long  ago 
he  was  in  Boston  and  he  went  up  to  An- 
dover to  revisit  his  old  surroundings,  and 
while  he  was  there  he  asked  the  security 
guard  to  take  him  up  to  the  quarters  where 
he  lived  when  he  was  in  Andover  in  that 
old  brick  building  opposite  the  Andover 
Inn.  When  he  got  there,  he  looked  at  his 
old  diggings  and  found  two  students  there, 
a  boy  and  a  girl,  visiting.  O  tempora,  O  mo- 
res, how  things  change!  I  guess  that  is 
about  all  I  can  say  to  you  now,  but  I  do 
hope  that  all  of  you  young  people  will  have 
a  pleasant  summer  and  I  might  even  be 
with  you  still  next  fall. 
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This  letter  was  received  by  the  alumni  office 
from  Miriam  Howard  Bushnell,  3220  Lake 
Johanna  Blvd.,  St.  Paul,  MN  55112: 

"The  'Days  of  Our  Years'  seem  to  collapse 
like  an  accordian  as  we  grow  older  and  co- 
incidences become  the  toys  of  our  memory 
that  amaze  and  perplex  us. 

"The  years  of  1910  and  1911  that  I  spent  at 
Abbot  were  bright  and  happy  years  full  of 
fun  and  friends,  work  and  growing;  but 
they  gradually  slipped  into  the  background 
as  the  business  of  living  took  over. 

"The  Bushnell  family  soon  moved  to  Min- 
nesota where  many  of  us  still  live,  and  I 
have  retired  to  the  Presbyterian  Homes  of 
Minnesota  in  St.  Paul.  The  New  England 
years  soon  became  'once  upon  a  time  and 
long  ago.' 

"Before  I  moved  here  to  Presbyterian 
Homes  in  1977,  a  Mr.  Amos  Abbott  was  liv- 
ing here,  a  friendly  gentleman,  president  of 
the  Resident  Council  whom  I  met  briefly. 
Last  year  I  sent  for  A  Singular  School:  Abbot 
Academy  1828-1973  [by  Andover  faculty 
member,  Susan  Lloyd]  and  read  about  an 
Amos  Abbott  who  signed  the  consitution, 
was  clerk  from  1828  to  1853  and  president 
from  1847  to  1853.  Was  there  any  connec- 
tion between  the  Abbotts  of  those  long  ago 
days  and  the  Amos  Abbott  who  lived  here 
at  Presbyterian  Homes?  A-half  a  continent 
and  almost  150  years  separates  the  two 
worthy  gentlemen  of  the  same  name.  Just  a 
coincidence? 

"Coincidence  no.  2  concerns  the  beautiful 
two-masted  schooner  Madame  Sarah  Abbot 
and  the  Summer  Session's  Oceans  Program 
conducted  by  Randall  Peffer  of  PA's  English 
Department  in  1986.  His  book  Watermen 
was  about  the  fishermen  of  the  Chesapeake 
Bay. 

My  son  John  was  cruising  the  Chesa- 
peake area  that  summer  and  I  wrote  to  him 
to  please  buy  Randy's  book  for  me,  not 
knowing  that  the  Madame  Sarah  Abbot  was 
in  that  area  also.  But  lo  and  behold,  admir- 
ing the  lines  of  a  beautiful  schooner,  he  was 
amazed  to  see  the  name  Sarah  Abbot  on  the 
stern!  He  sailed  alongside  and  hailed.  Mrs. 
Peffer  came  topside  and  greeted  him  cor- 
dially. At  a  later  meeting  Randy  auto- 
graphed his  book  Watermen  for  me. 

"I  think  the  accordian  has  collapsed  for 
good." 

—  Miriam  Howard  Bushnell 
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Norman  E.  Elsas 
3025  E.  Pine  Valley  Road,  N.W. 

Atlanta,  GA  30305 


Your  secretary-agent  has  not  heard  from 
any  of  our  regular  members  of  the  Class  of 
19l4  that  from  time  to  time  do  write.  How- 
ever, I  am  glad  to  have  a  letter  from  Ray 
Snell's  widow,  Val,  and  I  think  I  should 
share  it  with  all  of  you. 

"The  Andover  Bulletin  has  just  arrived, 
and  I  have  to  write  and  thank  you  for  the 
'notes.'  I  hope  you  really  are,  as  you  say, 
'back  to  normal.'  Please  take  good  care  of 
yourself. 

"Bill  Clarkson  and  Al  Clarkson  are  famil- 
iar names  to  me.  I've  been  alone  so  long,  it 
was  heartening  to  read  your  notes.  My  very 
best  wishes  to  you  and  Mimi.  Val." 

At  least  Val  remembers  nearly  all  of  us, 
but  keeps  in  touch  with  me  in  the  hope  that 
I  will  in  turn  keep  in  touch  with  you 
fellows. 

Have  a  swell  summer  and  come  back  in 
the  fall  ready  to  help  with  the  Andover 
Fund  again. 
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George  F.  Sawyer 
The  Ledges  Box  539 
Durham,  NH  03824 


Tom  Green  writes:  "Same  wife  for  59  years; 
same  house  for  50  years;  retirement  home? 
Nix.  You  can't  get  off  at  Cherbourg!  Would 
be  glad  to  discuss  aches  and  irks  with  like 
minded  companions." 

Allen  Griffin  and  his  wife  both  have 
been  seriously  ill,  but  he  took  the  time  to 
write  us  just  before  an  operation  last  De- 
cember. We  fervently  hope  this  was  a  com- 
plete success  and  that  they  both  are  feeling 
better.  Charles  H.  (Pete)  Jones  writes:  "Get- 
ting along  well  for  age,  and  normal  prob- 
lems. Don't  drive  around  much  by  myself, 
but  enjoy  Cape  Cod  summers  and  Abaco 
(Bahamas)  winters."  He  goes  on  to  wish  us 
all  well  and  lets  me  know  that  he  misses 
some  old  friends,  particularly  Brooks  Palm- 
er, Phil  Kimball  and  Mort  Fletcher. 

Col.  John  L.  (Laurie)  Miles  writes  that  he 
and  Mrs.  Miles  have  moved  to  800  Souther- 
ly Rd.  #706,  Towson,  MD  21204,  a  retire- 
ment home.  Leander  (Leo)  Poor  says  he  is 
"still  ambulatory,  but  at  a  slower  pace.  Find 
my  grandchildren  live  different  lives  and 
speak  a  different  language."  Henry  Pen- 
field's  widow,  Henrietta,  was  kind  enough 
to  share  with  me  his  PA  scrapbook  book, 
which  brought  back  a  lot  of  memories,  and 
is  now  in  the  hands  of  his  sister  Mildred. 
Henry  was  with  us  just  our  senior  year,  but 
he  absorbed  a  great  deal  about  Andover. 
He  was  an  outstanding  football  player,  but 
unfortunately  was  not  eligible  for  the  Ex- 
eter game  (which  we  lost;  but  I  like  to  be- 
lieve we  could  have  won  if  he  could  have 
played).  He  also  was  a  varsity  swimmer 
and  shot-putter  in  track.  He  went  on  to 
Northwestern,  where  he  became  sort  of  a 
folk  hero.  The  scrapbook  has  a  number  of 
pictures  of  fellow  P.  A.E.  members  and  oth- 
er classmates,  including  Hun  Day,  Tick  and 
George  Houck,  Newell  Neidlinger  and 
Ken  Bolton,  all  of  whom,  unfortunately, 
have  also  passed  on. 

We  lost  a  stalwart  Andover  supporter 
when  Curtis  Dodson  died  last  8  October. 
Curt  came  to  Andover  from  Danville,  Va., 
and  was  in  school  three  years,  leaving  be- 
fore his  senior  year  to  join  the  Navy  in 
World  War  I.  In  1926  he  moved  to  Florida 


and  founded  the  Miami  Feed  &  Supply  Co., 
which  he  headed  until  1948.  He  lived  in 
Gulf  Stream,  Florida,  which  honored  him 
by  making  him  their  mayor;  later  on  he  di- 
vided his  time  between  Gulf  Stream  and  his 
native  Danville.  He  was  a  member  of 
Kiwanis  and  a  founding  elder  of  Sea  Crest 
Presbyterian  Church  in  Delray  Beach.  He  is 
survived  by  his  wife,  Mary,  who  writes, 
"He  treasured  his  years  as  a  student  at  An- 
dover." He  also  leaves  a  daughter,  Mrs. 
William  S.  Wightman  of  Miami  snores;  nine 
grandchildren  and  five  great-grand- 
children. 

We  have  also  been  notified  of  the  deaths 
of  John  Cornwall  of  Midland,  Texas,  and 
Philip  K.  Swartz  of  Napa,  California.  Un- 
fortunately, I  have  not  been  in  contact  with 
them  in  recent  years  and  do  not  have  any 
background  information.  If  anyone  who 
reads  this  has  any  information,  I  shall  be 
glad  to  know  of  it  and  write  a  notice  in  the 
next  issue. 
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We  have  received  the  following  note  from 
Shirley  Tucker  Redington:  "I  am  writing  for 
my  aunt,  Cora  Erickson  Dudley,  [Abbot] 
class  of  1919.  Her  eyesight  is  failing  and  she 
is  not  able  to  write  .  .  .  she  looks  forward  to 
the  Andover  Bulletin  and  noted  there  was  no 
news  for  her  class. 

She  is  living  at  1525  Tarpon  Street,  Merrit 
Island,  Fla.  32952,  and  would  love  news  of 
her  class  and  any  classmtes.  She  gardens 
and  is  an  avid  reader.  Her  health  is  excel- 
lent and  spirits  even  higher.  Her  sister, 
Olga  Erickson  Tucker,  my  mother,  was  class 
president,  Abbot  class  of  1913. 

I  visit  Cora  a  week  out  of  each  month 
coming  from  Sarasota  and  she  is  with  me 
over  Christmas  each  year.  She  is  a  great- 
great  aunt  to  two  nephews. 

Again,  she  wishes  to  say  "hello"  to  her 
1919  class. 

Sincerely,  Shirley  Tucker  Redington 
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Mary  Williams  Cochran 
152  Grove  Street 
Auburndale,  MA  02166 


Margaret  Nielands  Parsons  spends  No- 
vember to  May  in  Palm  Beach,  Fla.,  and  the 
rest  of  the  year  at  Meadow  Lakes,  Hights- 
town,  NJ.  She  enjoys  seeing  the  Thompson 
twins  there.  She  still  keeps  active,  though 
no  longer  plays  golf  or  tennis.  She  enjoys 
bowling  on  the  green  and  swimming  in  the 
ocean.  She  has  five  grandchildren  and  one 
great-grand.  She  was  sorry  to  miss  Re- 
union. Would  welcome  any  Abbot  girl. 
Palm  Beach  phone  (305)842-8050. 

A  telephone  call  from  Frances  Gasser 
Stover's  husband,  Richard  Stover,  from 
Lake  Forest,  IL,  told  me  of  Fran's  death  on 
12  April  1987.  Fran  served  for  many  years 
as  our  class  agent,  until  ill  health  forced  her 
to  resign  in  1980.  She  continued  her  gener- 
ous financial  support  for  our  class  gift  to 
the  Andover  Fund. 

Louise  Van  Dervoort  Sweet  (Mrs.  Robert 
L.)  died  16  January  1987.  Word  of  her  death 
came  to  Andover  from  Louise's  daughter, 
Athelia  Clingan.  A  note  of  sympathy  from 
the  class  has  been  sent. 

Helen  Bruno  Clegg  writes,  "My  husband 
and  I  are  now  living  year-round  on  Mar- 
tha's Vineyard  and  enjoying  it  very  much. 


Most  people  think  of  the  Island  as  being  i 
vacation  spot  but  there  are  nearly  12,00( 
people  here  in  the  winter  and  there  is  plen 
ty  going  on.  Last  week  we  went  to  a  concer 
and  found  Sydna  V.  White  '27  sirring  ir 
front  of  us.  Sydna  and  her  family  havt 
done  much  for  the  cultural  life  on  the  Is- 
land. "Every  year  we  take  a  trip.  This  yeaij 
we're  going  to  take  the  blister  train  through 
the  Canadian  Rockies  to  Vancouver.  Hel-| 
en's  family  has  been  coming  to  Martha's 
Vineyard  for  over  100  years." 

Agnes  Titcomb  Henderson's  daughter,! 
Natlie  Graesser  wrote,  "You  might  be  inter-i 
ested  to  know  that  my  mother  had  a  round  l 
robin  letter  with  three  classmates  from  Ab-, 
bot  for  over  65  years.  The  original  group 
included  Helen  Norpell  Price,  Helen  Brunc 
Clegg,  and  Mildred  Peabody,  of  Marble 
head.  When  Mildred  died,  Miriam  (Billy 
Bickford  Haskin  took  her  place.  After  He 
len  Price  died,  I  became  the  fourth  member 
The  letter  was  not  supposed  to  be  kept  foi 
over  a  week,  thus  assuring  it  got  arounc 
once  a  month.  I  think  Helen  Bruno,  Heler 
Price,  and  Mildred  were  all  in  mother'; 
wedding.  I've  enjoyed  reading  the  Andove. 
Bulletin.  It  certainly  is  an  exceptional  anc 
fine  school." 

In  a  telephone  visit  with  Marion  Kimbal 
Bigelow,  she  says  all  is  well  with  their  girl: 
and  their  families.  They  are  enjoying  thei 
first  great-grandchild,  a  little  girl,  4-month: 
old. 
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Olive  Howard  Vane 
10  Prescott  Height 
North  Berwick,  ME  0390* 


It  seems  impossible  that  our  65th  reunio) 
has  come  and  gone!  Helen  Knight  Willi 
was  our  chairman  and  will  be  sending  he 
report  separately.  This  is  the  first  reunioi 
that  I  have  missed — and  a  great  disap 
pointment,  needless  to  say. 

Betty  Ohnemus  Hicks  and  her  husband 
Clyde,  are  at  their  summer  home  in  Brew 
ster,  MA,  as  usual.  She  is  dealing  wit: 
painful  back  and  hip  problems  which  lim 
their  activities.  She  sends  best  wishes  t 
you  all. 

Barbara  Goss  is  busy  as  usual  but  say 
she  is  pretty  well.  I  called  her  and  sn 
sounded  just  fine,  and  is  getting  ready  t 
go  to  Vermont  for  the  summer. 

The  first  card  to  be  returned  came  fror 
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Beatrice  Goff  Dowell.  She  and  her  hus- 
>and  are  spending  the  summer  at  their 
ramp  in  Ossipee,  NH.  With  family  mem- 
bers in  Michigan  and  Arkansas  they  are 
:onsidering  a  trip  out  that  way  this  sum- 
ner.  Beatnce  will  be  thinking  of  us  in  any 
:ase. 

Sally  Bodwell  Nelson  still  makes  the  trek 
from  Florida  to  Maine  each  spring.  She 
ioesn't  care  to  spend  the  whole  year  in 
'lorida,  so  will  be  coming  each  spring.  She 
s  still  busy  with  the  Audubon  Society  and 
las  received  her  7000  hour  pin  from  the 
lospital  auxiliary  where  she  works  three 
lays  a  week!  In  Maine  she  relaxes  with  par- 
ies and  bridge.  Her  college  class  celebrated 
their  60th  reunion  this  year. 

Millicent  Bartlett  Holmberg  seems  to  be 
very  busy  with  her  interesting  shop  "The 
Glass  Bottle"  in  Sutter  Creek,  CA— as  well 
as  with  her  grand  and  great-grand  children. 
All  is  progressing  well  and  she  sounds  con- 
tented and  happy! 

I  have  telephone  numbers  for  some  of 
the  class  but  would  appreciate  it  if  you'd 
drop  me  a  card  with  yours — I  may  surprise 
you  with  a  phone  call  one  of  these  days! 
Several  of  us  enjoyed  a  luncheon  in  An- 
dover  recently  that  Helen  Willis  set  up;  it 
was  quiet  and  easy  to  attend.  Would  you  be 
interested  if  we  did  this  in  late  September? 

j  fust  let  Helen  or  me  know.  My  number  is 

:  207-676-4410.  I  am  still  driving  but  very 
lame  when  walking. 
"CP"  Damon  Mason's  card  brought  news 

I  of  a  serious  illness  from  last  September 
through  February,  but  assures  us  she  is  do- 
ing well  now.  Our  prayers  for  good  health 
in  the  days  ahead.  With  the  addition  of  an- 
other great-grandchild,  her  total  is  now 

|  three.  She  sends  her  best  wishes  to  all  of 
you. 

My  love  to  each  and  everyone  of  you,  my 
dears! 

Word  was  received  from  E.  Marvelle 
Thompson,  daughter  of  Elizabeth  Brewster 
Thompson  (Mrs.  George  E.)  of  108  Glen- 
burn  Avenue,  Cambridge,  MD  21613,  giv- 
ing us  the  sad  news  that  Betty  passed  away 
peacefully  on  27  January  1987  at  the  Cam- 
bridge General  Hospital  in  Cambridge.  Al- 
though she  had  been  in  failing  health  for 
several  years  we  always  received  word 
from  our  requests  for  news.  So,  with  regret, 
and  deepest  sympathy  to  her  family,  we 
add  Betty's  name  to  a  list  that  grows  every 
year. 

O  *3  James  G.  Bruce 

^J  1250  Fir  Drive 

PHILLIPS  Tucson,  AZ  85704 

Hope  you  like  late  news.  I  goofed  again 
ana  missed  the  January  deadline.  Sorry.  A 
reliable  source  told  me  that  Phil  Simonds 
will  not  attend  the  60th  reunion  of  Yale  '27 

•  for  health  reasons.  Let's  hope  he  improves 
and  makes  the  reunion  of  PA  '23  in  June 
1988.  Marcia  Wolfe,  daughter  of  Ed  Wolfe, 

:  wrote  that  Ed's  wife,  Doris,  died  in  Decem- 
ber 1986  of  a  sudden  heart  attack.  Ed,  to 
:  you  and  all  your  family,  PA  '23  expresses 
.  deepest  sympathy  for  tnis  great  loss.  Mar- 
-  cia  says  Ed  is  now  in  a  beautiful  retirement 
home  in  Spokane,  Wash.  Don  Harris 
planned  a  trip  to  Tucson  to  consider  mov- 
ing back  there,  however,  Dottie  Jean  broke 
her  hip,  preventing  the  trip.  They  will  try 
}  for  the  60th  of  Yale  '27. 
■  i    Really  late  news:  Earl  Merrill  and  his 
wife  spent  three  months  in  Florida  "last 

•  winter  ('86).  The  following  June  they  had 


a  two-week  cruise  along  the  coast  of  West- 
ern Europe  with  stops  at  Lisbon,  Amster- 
dam and  other  ports.  Earl  wrote  of  a  bump- 
er crop  of  apples  in  the  fall  and  rejoiced  that 
Amherst  won  the  "little  3"  football  cham- 
pionship. In  July  of  1985  Alex  Gordon  ac- 
quired a  pacemaker  and  is  apparently  back 
to  health  now.  From  Bill  Hutchinson  an 
update  of  news:  He  is  almost  completely  re- 
tired. His  wife,  Frances,  died  in  1976.  He 
has  a  son,  Yale  '54,  a  daughter,  Smith  '55,  8 

frandchildren,  and  5  great-grandchildren, 
ill  says,  "Nothing  seriously  wrong  but 
some  parts  are  wearing  out."  Ain't  it  the 
truth  for  us  octogenarians?  Bob  Mears  is 
still  in  Gainesville,  Fla.,  but  at  a  new 
address. 

Two  more  of  our  classmates  have  died  re- 
cently. Carroll  W.  Pratt  died  8  January  in  Bi- 
loxi,  Mississippi.  His  wife,  Sara  Margaret, 
sent  me  a  clipping  from  a  local  paper.  The 
Biloxi  office  of  the  Equitable  Assurance  So- 
ciety was  managed  by  Carroll  before  he  re- 
tired. He  was  a  member  of  the  First  Baptist 
Church,  the  Lions  Club,  the  Elks  Lodge  in 
Biloxi,  and  a  life  member  of  the  Fargo, 
North  Dakota,  Elks  Lodge  #260.  Survivors 
include  his  wife,  Sara;  a  son  and  daughter; 
seven  grandchildren  and  five  great-grand- 
children. On  behalf  of  the  class,  I  extend 
deepest  sympathy  to  all  of  Carroll's  family. 

All  who  attended  our  quinquennial  re- 
unions will  recall  that  Winthrop  R.  New- 
man, affectionately  known  as  "Winkie"  was 
always  there.  Winkie  died  in  April.  He 
leaves  a  sister  who  lives  in  New  Hamp- 
shire, but  I  know  of  no  other  survivors.  He 
always  lived  in  the  town  of  Andover  and 
knew  its  history  well.  He  was  a  reporter, 
editor,  and  contributor  for  the  local  news- 
papers. One  thing  is  sure,  Phillips  Acade- 
my would  be  hard  pressed  to  find  a  more 
devoted  alumnus. 
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George  H.  Larsen 
20  Ruthven  Road 
Newton,  MA  02158 


Letters  from  both  Marge  Lockett  and 
Frieda  Tait  in  El  Paso,  TX,  made  us  think  of 
our  luncheon  get-together  at  the  Marriott 
on  our  last  stop  before  Green  Valley,  AZ. 
We  miss  those  reunions.  Only  Bob  Wood 
and  Sissy  remained  of  the  PA  24s  in  Green 
Valley  until  Charlie  Sawyer  and  Kitty  ar- 
rived in  March.  After  selling  the  Sawyers 
on  the  values  of  the  place  we  were  disap- 
pointed not  to  be  there.  However,  the 
Woods  did  a  fine  job  of  entertaining  them 
and  they  seemed  to  need  little  encourage- 
ment to  explore  the  country  themselves 
and  they  met  friends  during  their  travels. 
One  of  Charlie's  cards  reported,  "What 
magnificent  country!"  The  Woods  were 
back  from  a  winter  cruise  seeing  many  sites 
including  the  caves  and  Island  of  Hondu- 
ras. Their  granddaughter  with  a  60-pound 
pack  set  out  for  a  two-year  stint  in  S.  Africa 
helping  her  Fulbright-Scholarship  boy- 
friend keep  his  agricultural  notes  and  re- 
cords. She  also  worked  on  a  mini-series 
similar  to  "Out  of  Africa"  with  Stephanie 
Powers. 

The  Camdens  of  Green  Valley  (Blackie 
was  PA  '27)  write  quite  often  news  of  our 
friends  there.  It  was  two  years  ago  we  piled 
them  and  Dick  Knight  in  our  car  for  a  tour 
of  Andover.  We  even  saw  Don  McNemar 
which  made  the  day  complete.  Bob  Hamil- 
ton spotted  another  article  by  Vic  Earle's 
son  in  Fortune  Magazine.  A  letter  from  Vic 
says  since  he's  reached  80  he  has  more  re- 


spect for  the  youth  of  today  —  they  face  a 
grim  future.  Bob  also  sent  along  the  story  of 
when  Buzz  Learned  played  the  carillons  in 
the  Memorial  Tower  under  the  supervision 
of  Mr.  Pfatteicher.  I  sent  Bob's  letter  to  Fritz 
Learned,  his  wife,  who  said  she  remem- 
bered the  occasion. 

Bill  Curtis's  widow  Sally,  was  told  it  nev- 
er snowed  on  the  Cape.  This  winter  23 
inches  were  reported  in  Harwichport.  Kel- 
lie,  her  doe,  loved  it.  Nick  Danforth's  letter 
mentioned  our  65th  in  '89  and  he  wanted 
us  to  know  he  was  available  again  for  the 
bartenders  job  and  has  been  practicing  on 
his  Bloody  Marys  for  the  Sunday  brunch. 
Laura  Williamson  sees  Nick  on  Sundays  at 
King's  Chapel  in  Boston  where  he  is  practi- 
cally assistant  rector. 

No  wonder  Ed  Thompson's  grandson 
who  pitched  a  no-hit,  no-run  (and  nobody 
reached  1st)  game  should  be  awarded  ath- 
letic scholarships  at  Stanford,  Dartmouth 
and  Notre  Dame.  Ed  thinks  he'll  finally 
choose  Berkeley.  Ed's  son-in-law,  Dwight 
Barker,  went  to  Tokyo  to  head  up  a  600-em- 
ployee  office  for  Salomon  Brothers. 

Bill  Dickerman  joined  the  80  club  in  Feb. 
and  he  and  Min  celebrated  by  going  to  a 
famous  N.Y.  restaurant.  They  attended  the 
Yale  class  dinner  and  on  11  Feb.  flew  to  An- 
tigua, their  annual  vacation  spot.  Ed  Mun- 
roe's  widow,  Maddie,  tried  out  my  piecrust 
recipe  and  said  her  mince  pie  at  Christmas 
was  proclaimed  a  "beauty'  by  her  Treasure 
Island  friends.  And  Dike  Howe's  widow, 
Amy,  says  she's  going  to  try  out  my  taffy 
recipe. 

"Chick"  Peck  joined  the  80  club  in  Feb. 
and  was  pleased  to  get  the  "check  list"  for 
those  reaching  that  ripe  old  age.  Phil  Le- 
Compte  and  Jean,  who  live  near  us  in  New- 
ton, are  glad  we  are  neighbors  again.  They 
sent  a  clipping  from  the  N.Y.  Times  about 
our  non-smoking  restaurant  and  reported 
"your  fame  is  spreading. " 

Lawt  Brayton's  widow,  Connie,  had 
Christmas  dinner  at  the  Andover  Inn  with 
her  daughter  and  family  who  live  in  An- 
dover. Bill  Keator's  son  Gerrit  who  is  head- 
master at  Pomfret  School  was  in  Rome  on 
his  sabbatical  when  news  of  his  mother's 
death  in  December  reached  him.  Bill  died 
in  March  of  1985.  Dick  Vaughan's  wife 
Adele,  says  the  Coach  is  well  cared  for  in 
his  rest  home  where  he  charms  the  ladies. 
"Tell  Dick  Knight  to  take  care,"  she  adds. 

The  Bob  Clarks  hope  to  take  a  six-day 
cruise  on  the  canals  in  Holland  and  then  to 
France  and  Switzerland  next  year.  Maybe 
they'll  contact  Fred  Van  Peski.  The  Wien- 
eckes  report  that  daughter,  Gretchen 
Wyler,  will  be  in  Boston  in  April  for  a  con- 
cert in  Worcester  and  then  on  to  Washing- 
ton for  a  concert  in  the  Smithsonian.  Peggy 
reports  spring  has  finally  arrived  in  Bartles- 
ville,  OK.  Ken  Mumby's  widow,  Mary,  had 
just  returned  from  a  bridge  tournament  in 
Mesa,  AZ.  She  said  it  reminded  her  of 
Green  Valley  and  her  visit  with  the  Larsens. 
Her  brother-in-law,  "Gige"  Mumby  calls  us 
to  see  if  we  are  still  mobile  like  him.  Mary 
sees  Dick  Chace's  widow,  Mary,  in  church 
on  Sundays.  Both  Dick's  wife  and  sister 
Margaret  write  from  San  Diego  and  Tiver- 
ton, RI. 

I  have  a  picture  of  Billie  and  "Chip" 
Hobbs  on  my  desk  sent  by  Joe  Smith.  Too 
bad  we  couldn't  celebrate  our  84th  togeth- 
er. "Chips"  and  I  are  3rd  and  4th  on  the  age 
list  of  1924. 

Joe  Smith  also  sent  some  clippings  oi 
Andover's  150th  with  Calvin  Coolidge  next 
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to  Al  Stearns  as  the  main  speaker.  Also  the 
article  about  Al's  retirement  in  1933.  Mary 
Dake  said  she  was  confined  to  a  wheel 
chair  for  two  months  but  now  she  pushes 
it.  I  had  lunch  with  Dick  Knight  who  is  in 
his  wheel  chair  at  his  retirement  home  and 
(how  popular  can  you  be)  people  came  up 
to  Dick  to  say  hello  as  we  ate! 

And  another  wheel-chairer  is  Dike  Bliss 
according  to  wife,  Irma.  I  expect  to  see 
them  all  in  the  next  Boston  Marathon. 
Fletch  Nyce  PA  '26  and  Kay  were  sorry  we 
couldn't  get  together  in  Arizona  last  winter. 
Said  even  "Patches,"  his  horse,  missed  us  at 
the  Ranch.  I  looked  for  "Patches"  in  the 
Kentucky  Derby! 

It  was  Gerry  Wynkoop  (Yale  '28's  famous 
Scribe)  who  alerted  me  to  the  death  of  John 
Robertson  in  Sept  '81.  I  must  write  to  Mary 
Louise  who  we  used  to  see  in  California. 

Received  word  of  the  death  of  Kent  Cross 
in  Feb.  Kent  was  born  in  Winchenden, 
Mass.,  and  lived  there  all  his  life.  He 
worked  for  40  years  at  a  recreation  and  fit- 
ness center  and  received  an  award  for  his 
fine  work.  His  wife,  Doris,  wrote  to  thank 
us  for  our  note  of  sympathy  and  said  Kent 
was  an  excellent  fisherman.  Eddie  Thomp- 
son please  note! 

A  great  loss  to  the  class  of  1924  and  Yale 
1928  was  the  death  of  Jack  Basham.  Jack 
wore  many  hats  and  fulfilled  his  duties 
skillfully.  He  had  just  retired  to  a  center  in 
Farmington,  Conn. 

Leonard  James  and  wife  Maja  went  on  a 
102-day  cruise  around  the  world  and  sent 
along  an  eleven-page  travelogue  of  the  trip 
—  very  interesting!  I  sent  a  copy  along  to 
Jack  Barss.  I  have  several  of  Len  s  books  in 
my  library. 

Probably  the  most  prolific  letter  writer  of 
1924  is  Jack  Barss.  He  usually  sends  along 
two  typewritten  sheets  of  news  nearly  ev- 
ery two  weeks.  Bunny  and  I  look  forward 
to  them  as  they  are  classic. 

I  was  surprised  I  had  received  so  many 
letters  from  my  first  house  Prof.,  George 
French.  "Lightfoot"  died  a  few  years  ago. 
We  used  to  have  lunch  at  the  Inn. 


24 

ABBOT 


Polly  Bullard  Holden 
Box  4700  Rt.  1 
Montpelier,  VT  05602 


Sybil  Bottomley  Talman  hosted  a  lovely 
mini-reunion  20  May  in  Attleboro,  thanks 
to  healing  of  her  successful  cornea  trans- 
plant. She  writes  "Peg  Colby  Williamson 
and  husband,  Bob,  are  both  confined  now 
to  Charlwell  House,  305  Walpole  St.,  Nor- 
wood, MA  02062,  where  her  broken  hip 
and  his  emphysema  are  being  treated. 
Faithful  mini-reuners,  Peg  and  Bob  were 
missed  by  all.  Dorothy  Converse,  our  mul- 
tiple language  buff,  enjoying  her  retirement 
since  '83,  came  from  Concord,  NH.  Active 
Jane  Allen  Kilby  also  joined  "Old  Girls"  at 
the  mini.  Sue  Lockhart  Smith  regretted  she 
had  valid  reasons  for  not  coming.  Barbara 
Loomer  is  cooperating  with  our  class  agent 
to  swell  our  class  participation  percent  of 
annual  gifts  to  our  school.  Ruth  Kelley  Per- 
ry luckily  remembered  Abbot  '24s  gradu- 
ation admonition  "to  always  be  adaptable," 
so  bravely  tackling  the  sump  pump  as  last 
winter's  snow  melt  rose  frighteningly,  she 
was  grateful  to  be  keeping  Elwyn,  herself, 
and  her  house  dry.  The  garden  was  entirely 
under  water.  Speaking  of  adaptability, 
spring  term  at  Andover  reverberated  with 
the  first  Soviet-American  high  school  stu- 
dent exchange  lasting  five  weeks.  (See  the 


Bulletin  for  more.)  Also  in  a  reconciliatory 
mood,  Connie  Twitchell  renamed  her  new 
dog  "Kelly,"  rejecting  former  name,  "Killer"! 
Laura  Scudder  Williamson  is  proud  to  re- 

Eort  two  "working  grandchildren,"  Elleda's 
oris  and  Katan,  he  at  the  Nashua  Corp. 
and  she  at  the  Boston  Children's  Museum. 
They'll  watch  Newport  races  for  sailor  un- 
cle Stuart  on  the  Kialoa.  While  Elsie  Phillips 
Marshall  is  in  Daytona  Beach  November  to 
April  with  her  daughter,  she  keeps  track  of 
her  grandson's  and  granddaughter's  school 
work  and  relieves  her  daughter  who  is  a 
critical  care  nurse. 

Elizabeth  Willson  Naetzker  has  a  new 
house  at  1  Packard  Garden  Court,  Lake- 
wood,  NY  14750.  Callifornia,  Europe,  in 
perpetual  motion.  Kay  Hart  Mitchell  prob- 
ably wins  a  prize  for  taking  on  more  jobs 
and  more  fun  than  any  of  us,  and  even  has 
taken  the  time  to  tell  us  about  it.  Thank 
you,  Kay.  We'll  soon  be  able  to  celebrate  a 
naif-century  of  service  to  the  library  in  Ash- 
land, N.H.,  where  Frances  Piatt  is  still 
working  after  46  years.  "Very  lucky"  Ruth 
Beach  Newsom  tells  us  that  her  whole  fam- 
ily lives  within  a  radius  of  50  miles.  This 
includes  two  daughters  a  son,  their  chil- 
dren, and  three  great-grandchildren.  For 
company  she  has  Nancy,  retired  at  55,  free 
to  jaunt  with  her.  Tommie  Thompson  Eng- 
lish says  her  London  granddaughter  came 
home  to  visit  thus  postponing  that  over- 
the-pole  trip  of  Tommies.  She  and  your 
secretary  are  both  rejoicing  to  have  grand- 
sons studying  at  Andover.  Tommie  got  up 
her  nerve  recently  to  buy  her  first  car,  only 
to  find  she  had  started  a  race  among  her 
descendants  to  see  which  could  buy  it  from 
her.  Spicy  Marian  Shryock  Wagner"enjoys 
everything"  and  especially  her  two  great- 
grands,  6  and  16  months.  She's  now  ready 
to  gather  her  family  during  the  summer  at 
her  cabin  in  Colorado  Spnngs.  Mary  Har- 
vey Kindel  likes  Grand  Rapids  in  winter, 
likes  its  blizzards;  also  visiting  her  two 
daughters  in  New  York  City.  Family  letters 
come  from  Hong  Kong,  Tokyo,  London, 
and  a  niece  in  Switzerland  whose  son  is 
headed  for  Phillips.  Mary,  for  years  has 
worked  supporting  Planned  Parenthood. 
She  says,  "This  was  an  interest;  it  has  be- 
come an  obsession."  A  successful  fund  rais- 
er, she  writes  ads,  designs  posters,  and  vis- 
its the  donors. 

Although  her  brother  Peter  and  she  share 
their  Chadds  Ford  estate  happily,  Genevra 
Rumford  hopes  to  see  the  ocean  near  Bos- 
ton this  summer  —  and  classmates?  (Yes, 
John  and  Polly  Holden  delighted  in  Hot 
Springs,  Arkansas.  Thanks  for  writing.) 

It  is  with  sympathy  for  their  families  and 
regret  for  their  loss  to  the  class  that  we  rec- 
ord the  deaths  of  two  members,  Virginia 
Gilmore  Pyle  (Mrs.  George  D.)  of  No.  St. 
Petersburg,  Fla.;  and  Caroline  Straehley 
Reeder  (Mrs.  Greene  W.)  of  Oklahoma  City, 
Oklahoma. 
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Louis  F.  Kemp 
12  Winthrop  Road 
Guilford,  CT  06437 


A  number  of  classmates  have  caught  the 
travel  bug  —  China  being  favored.  Joe 
Ringland  reports  that  about  a  year  ago  he 
and  daughter  Katherine  toured  Japan,  Chi- 
na, Hong  Kong  and  Macao.  Jack  Whitham 
sent  a  post  card  from  China  telling  about  a 
romantic  trip  with  PA  alumni,  getting  used 
to  9-course  dinners  and  developing  great 


legs  for  walking.  Took  in  the  Ming  Tombs, 
the  Great  Wall,  and  the  Harbin  Institute  of 
Technology.  A  phone  visit  with  Bob  Hazard 
revealed  that  he  was  soon  taking  off  on  a 
tour  of  China.  He's  still  active  as  an  income 
tax  consultant  with  some  230  clients. 

Allen  Keedy  wrote  that  he  was  back  at 
his  old  stand  in  the  Bahamas.  "Harbour  Is- 
land is  a  delightful  spot  with  broad  baby- 
pink  sands,  surrounded  by  Abbot-blue  wa- 
ters. Ada  and  I  dwell  in  a  two  floor  manse 
with  far  more  luxurious  appointments  than 
we  have  at  home.  My  ministerial  duties  are 
largely  confined  to  Sundays.  What  luck  to 
be  able  to  continue  my  profession  amid 
such  surroundings." 

A  phone  call  to  Joe  Hague  during  a  re- 
cent visit  to  Princeton  disclosed  that  all  was] 
well  with  he  and  Kay.  Joe  is  giving  some 

fhotos  of  our  earliest  reunions  to  the  PA  li- 
rary  for  their  archives. 
A  big  gold  star  to  Douglas  Makepeace, 
the  son  of  Roger  Makepeace,  who  ac- 
knowledged a  postcard  I  sent  his  father  in 
July,  1980,  that  he  found  among  his  papers 
Douglas  wrote  me  that  his  father  couldn't 
sign  nis  name  for  years  before  he  died,  and 
assumed  he  had  never  answered  my  card 
which  he  thanked  me  for. 

A  brief  note  from  our  devoted  class  agen' 
Charlie  Poore  that  strikes  a  familiar  note. 
"Getting  a  bit  older  and  slower  but  still  try  | 
ing  to  keep  up  with  the  youngei! 
generation." 

A  lovely  letter  from  Emily,  Bill  Ridgway's 
widow,  acknowledging  my  note  of  sympa-^ 
thy.  She  writes  in  part,  "I  am  thankful  foi| 
four  wonderful  children,  their  mates  andj 
eleven  terrific  grandchildren,  plus  five 
steps  who  are  also  a  pleasure.  Bill  and  I  had. 
51  happily  married  years,  so  there  are  many; 
good  memories." 

Congratulations  to  Lang  Hooper,  he  and 
Evie  celebrated  their  50th  anniversary  las» 
year  and  he  completed  50  years  of  practice 
and  still  keeps  up  courtesy  staff  privileges 
at  one  hospital. 

Sadly  we  lost  Stephen  Hibbard  last  Janu- 
ary. He  attended  Williams  and  graduated 
from  Harvard  Law  School  in  1932.  After  < 
stint  with  a  Boston  law  firm,  he  joined  his 
father  in  practice  in  1940.  In  1963  he  becama 
a  founding  partner  of  Cain,  Hibbard,  Myers 
&  Cook.  He  had  many  outside  interests  — 
a  longtime  president  of  the  Berkshire  Mu 
seum,  active  in  the  First  Church  of  Christ 
Congregational,  and  a  director  of  Berkshire 
Mutuallns.  Co. 

N.  Philip  Bastedo  left  us  at  the  age  of  7f 
last  February.  Phil  went  on  to  Princeton  and 
got  his  law  degree  from  Harvard  in  1932 
He  was  a  partner  in  the  Manhattan  law  firm* 
of  Wickes,  Riddell,  Bloomer,  Jacobi  &\ 
McGuire.  In  1958  he  was  elected  presiden 
of  the  trustees  of  the  Hospital  for  Specia 
Surgery  until  1972  and  from  1978  to  198H 
was  a  trustee  and  chairman  of  the  Unitec 
Hospital  Fund;  was  a  trustee  at  the  time  o 
his  death  of  the  American  Academy  ill 
Rome.  Our  deep  felt  sympathy  to  the  fam 
ilies  of  the  bereaved. 
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Carlton  Fishel 
Polly  Park  Road 
Rye,  NY  10589 


After  residing  for  36  years  on  Greenawa* 
Island,  an  island  he  owns  off  Stamford 
Conn.,  Ben  Gilbert  is  moving  to  244  Lon;j 
Neck  Drive,  Darien,  CT.  His  new  hom| 
overlooks  the  old  one,  so  he  can  keep  tab; 
on  the  new  owners.  Ben,  a  Non-Sibi  sup) 
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sorter,  is  of  the  opinion  that  the  gift  of  old 
fashion  glasses  in  return  for  contributions 
s  unnecessary.  He  comments,  "Non-Sibis 
:an  buy  their  own." 

Fletch  Nyce  and  Kay  are  to  be  congratu- 
lated on  their  52nd  wedding  anniversary  in 
|une.  As  usual  they  are  celebrating  the  oc- 
casion with  their  family  at  Squam  Lake  in 
Mew  Hampshire. 

Your  correspondent,  Carlton  Fishel,  and 
his  wife,  Helen,  were  on  a  long  cruise  from 
San  Francisco  to  Capetown,  South  Africa, 
last  winter.  The  ship  had  the  distinction  of 
making  headlines  in  the  local  newspaper 
i  for  arnving  in  Freemantle,  Australia,  the 
morning  after  the  final  America's  Cup  race. 
Two  side  trips,  one  to  Kashmir  in  northern 
India  at  the  foothills  of  the  Himalayas. 
Magnificent  country,  but  security  in  that 
part  of  the  world  unbelievably  tight,  with 
armed  troops  all  over  the  airports  and 
roads.  Met  up  with  Tim  Welch,  FA  30,  and 
his  wife,  Jay,  whom  we  thoroughly  en- 
joyed. The  other  side  trip  was  to  Kenya 
where  we  spent  a  few  days  on  safari,  see- 
ing and  photographing  some  magnificent 
wild  animals.  Although  we  were  on  the 
equator,  fires  in  the  fire  places  were  re- 
quired at  nightfall.  Of  course,  the  altitude 
there  was  over  7,000  feet  above  sea  level. 

We  report  the  death  of  Hin  Cheung  Chan 
on  20  February  1987.  Hin  entered  PA  in 
1922  as  a  junior,  but  was  bright  enough  to 
finish  in  three  years  as  a  non-returning  up- 
per middler.  We  also  remember  him  as  an 
outstanding  varsity  soccer  player.  He  re- 
sided at  1934  East  Mabel  Street,  Tucson, 
AZ,  85719.  Our  regrets  and  deep  sympathy 
to  Mrs.  Constance  Chan  and  family. 
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John  Keogh,  Jr. 
34  Wall  Street-P.O.Box  126 
Norwalk,  CT  06852 


Our  60th  reunion  was  outstanding!  The  fol- 
lowing classmates  were  in  attendance:  Don 
Alexander,  John  Bennett,  Bob  Crowell, 
Ham  Eastman,  Luke  Fichthorn,  Sam 
Groves,  Coly  Hardy,  John  Houston,  Fred 
Howe,  Bob  Judge,  Jack  Keogh,  Marc  Ma- 
son, Bob  Merrill,  Walt  Mitchell,  Jim  Reyn- 
olds, Ed  Robertson,  Dave  Vipond  and  Bill 
Wood. 

Don  Alexander  did  a  magnificent  job  as 
chairman  and  Coly  Hardy  very  ably  pre- 
sided as  Master  of  Ceremonies  at  our  class 
dinner.  There  was  a  brief  business  meeting 
at  which  Marc  Mason  was  elected  Class 
Agent,  Don  Alexander  Chairman  for  our 
65th  reunion  and  Jack  Keogh,  Class 
Secretary. 

Received  the  following  news  from  class- 
mates who  didn't  get  to  the  60th  reunion 
the  weekend  of  June  12-14:  Charlie  Cahn 
had  a  reunion  conflict  with  his  daughter's 
25th  wedding  anniversary — at  least  he 
went  to  a  parry!  Rowland  Cook  also  had  a 
family  reunion  conflict — in  Georgia,  so  the 
distances  were  too  great  to  traverse.  He  is 
looking  forward  to  the  75th  and  says  "noth- 
ing will  keep  me  from  that  one!"  Dick  Dole 
found  he  could  not  make  reunion  as  he  will 
be  in  Philadelphia  for  the  World  Open 
Chess  tournament  in  late  June — just  not 
enough  vacation  time.  Cobby  Noyes  has  a 
grandson  in  in  the  class  of  1989 — the  next 
best  thine  to  getting  to  reunion.  Toby  Ri- 
chardson s  son,  Peter,  was  celebrating  his 
25th  and  brought  a  "hi"  to  '27  from  his  dad. 

From  Bernie  Boyle  we  hear  the  latest  on 
his  life:  "Retired  16  years  after  35  years  in 


education — U.S.  Navy.  Fifteen  years  as  in- 
structor/housemaster (Day  Hall);  track 
coach  at  PA,  3  years;  naval  reserve,  V-5  Pro- 
gram; headmaster  3  years;  15  years  in  pub- 
lic schools  of  Scarsdale  and  Larchmont, 
N.Y.;  interviewing  off  and  on  for  PA;  16 
years  very  actively  for  Dartmouth.  Hob- 
bies, golf  and  gardening:  have  planted  over 
50  different  varieties  of  unusual  tropical 
palms.  Spend  9  months  in  Naples,  Fla.,  3 
months  in  Manchester-By-the-Sea,  Mass." 

George  Poore  writes  he  retired  in  1986 
from  practice  of  urology  after  50  years  of 
medicine.  Spends  his  time  between  his 
home  in  Coudersport  and  his  beach  house 
at  Rye,  NH. 

Coly  Hardy  has  finished  a  new  book  on 
Blue  Chip  Investments  to  be  published  this 
fall.  Hopes  to  write  two  more — How  to  Live 
to  be  100  and  Keep  Your  Health  and  Wealth. 

Bruce  McLean  tells  us  "Finally  retired — 
no  more  business  phone,  but  still  active 
around  the  town." 

From  Bob  Nordhaus  "We  are  celebrating 
50th  anniversary  of  Sandia  Peak  Ski  area  in 
1987 — we  installed  first  rope  tow  in  1937.  I 
expect  to  participate  in  old  timers  races,  still 
actively  practicing  law." 

Bob  Kimball  reports  passing  his  15th 
year  of  retirement  from  IBM.  "We  moved  to 
Charlottesville  from  Pittsburg  in  1980,  and 
have  thoroughly  enjoyed  it.  Lots  of  golf, 
gardening,  and  traveling. " 

Two  address  changes  to  report:  Bob 
Crowell — 130  Tidewater  Drive,  Bradenton, 
FL  33507;  Marcus  C.  Mason,  Jr.— 1630 
Sheridan  Road,  Apt.  4L,  Wilmette,  IL 
60091. 
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James  R.  Adriance 
16  Rogerson  Drive 
Chapel  Hill,  NC  27514 


On  orders  from  No-Nonsense  Editorial  Mo- 
gul, P.  Gilbert,  these  notes  are  being  labori- 
ously ground  out  amid  all  kinds  of  media 
distractions  re.  Iranamok  grillery,  alleged 
dubious  deviltries  of  Rev.  Jas.  Bakker  and 
Sen.  Gary  Hart  with  newly  eligible  candi- 
dates for  Rotary  International,  Fawn  and 
Donna  and  Jessica,  and  blasphemous  utter- 
ances up  and  down  the  U.S.  coast  and  be- 
yond, looking  and  sniffing  askance  at  the 
contents  of  homeless  Dumpo,  the  garbage- 
laden  barge  —  all  to  the  strains  of  "No- 
body's Sweetheart  Now."  The  demand  for 
early  submission  of  Class  Deeds  stems 
from  the  fact  that  top  priority  goes  to  reun- 
ing  aggregations  and  it  almost  seems  only 
meet  and  proper  that  the  Old  Codgers  of 
the  Class  of  1927  and  earlier  should  receive 
deference  befitting  their  antiquity  and  de- 
crepitude. And  we  must  benignly  recog- 
nize that  the  younkers,  being  far  greater  in 
terms  of  numbers  and  sexes  (if  not  wisdom 
and  experience)  take  up  columns  of  avail- 
able space. 

An  early  Maytime  roster  of  tentative  at- 
tendants at  Reunion  #55  in  New  Haven 
mentions  seven  PA  '28sters,  most  with 
mates,  and  the  number  of  sons  of  other  col- 
legiate institutions  with  less  claim  on  the 
loyalty  of  Andover's  Greatest  Class  who 
plan  to  return  to  their  post-PA  haunts  is  not 
known;  but  55  pales  into  insignificance  be- 
side a  round  three  score;  and  it  can  be  joy- 
fully bruited  herewith  that  none  other  than 
a  Vintage  '32  Tiger  Cat,  longtime  Swarth- 
more  Art  Mentor,  successful  overseer  of  the 
Addison  Gallery  Fund  Drive,  Robert  Miller 
Walker,  has  graciously  consented  to  serve 


The  Class  of  '27  on  parade 


as  chairman  of  the  60th  Reunion  of  the  PA 
Class  of  1928,  which  left  Andover  Hill  with 
(in  the  words  of  Em  Bates'  write-up  of  our 
senior  year  in  the  Pot  Pourri)  the  goal  of 
"proving  ourselves  worthy  of  our  noble  en- 
dowment —  Finis  Origine  Pendet.  The  Class 
of  '28  has  done  much  for  Phillips  Academy 
in  the  intervening  years,  and  it  will  be  a 
great,  fitting  occasion  if  we  can  show  up  in 
record  numbers  in  June,  1988,  to  honor  the 
school  and  the  classmates  who  are  no  long- 
er with  us.  This  first  Alert  will  reach  you  m 
summer,  '87,  with  others  to  follow;  and  if 
you  have  suggestions  re.  program  for 
something  above  and  beyond  Just  another 
reunion,"  write  to  Bob  at  865  Central  Ave., 
L504,  Needham,  MA  02192,  or  c/o  the  PA 
alumni  office. 

News  from  '28sters  continues  sparse,  but 
the  cockles  of  my  secretarial  heart  were 
warmed  by  a  communique  from  John 
"Grif"  Griffin,  still  well  and  happily  re- 
membered after  silence  and  "Missing '  sta- 
tus of  59  years,  reporting  retirement  from 
federal  service  in  1973,  current  enjoyment 
of  residence  in  Charlottesville,  Va.,  in  the 
foothills  of  the  Blue  Ridge  Mts.  More  de- 
tails would  be  welcome,  Grif.  .  .  .Bucky 
Harris  writes  enthusiastically  of  continued 
residence  in  Albuquerque,  "now  complete- 
ly bionic,  with  both  hips  replaced  recover- 
ing from  a  recent  heart  attack.  Mary  and  I 
play  bridge  several  times  a  week.  The  ratio 
between  male  and  female  is  widening  and 
at  times  I  have  quite  a  harem.  Regards  to 
all."  Keep  an  eye  on  the  Bionic  Blighter, 
Mary ....  Jack  Hawes  and  Nancy,  after  un- 
loading Weston,  Vt.,  domicile,  wintered  in 
Stuart,  Fla.,  will  summer  in  Manchester, 
Vt.,  where  Jack  will  endeavor  to  shed  a 
painful  passel  of  gout.  They  recommend 
the  auto-train  as  the  simplest,  least  taxing 
means  of  transport  from  Vt.  to  Fla.,  and 
vice  versa  to  avoid  the  ever  increasing  herd 
of  migrants  and  thundering  trucks  on  Rte. 
95,  et  al.  .  .  .In  reply  to  a  missive  of  com- 
mendation and  appreciation  for  yeoperson 
service  to  PA  on  the  West  Coast,  harking 
back  to  that  bygone  era  when  Nancy 
(Adriance,  not  Hawes  or  Reagan)  and  I 
were  ambassadors  on  the  Rubber  Chicken 
Circuit,  Bill  Farley  wrote  of  a  great  perfor- 
mance by  the  PA  choral  group  on  Christ- 
mas tour,  entertainment  of  Connie  Le- 
Maitre  and  assistant  for  phonathon  that 
netted  c.  $7,500  in  pledges  for  the  Alumni 
Fund,  similar  toil  for  Dartmouth,  scare  last 
fall  re.  possible  cancer  (cured),  thrice  week- 
ly, inferior  golf,  plans  to  attend  springtime 
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Alum  Council  conclave  ("my  last  hurrah"). 
That  will  never  do,  Farleys  Twain.  Your  pres- 
ence in  Andover  in  June,  1988,  is  a  must  to 
avoid  putting  a  large,  moist  damper  on  the 
proceedings.  .  .  .The  same  applies  to  Dick 
Hirst  and  family,  with  son  Ben  at  the  25th 
reunion  marker.  A  card  from  Frances  in 
Boise  says  she  and  Dick  are  fine,  daughter 
Peggy  and  4  small  fry  live  in  Boise,  Ben  and 
wife  Jane  live  in  Houston,  where  he  is  Gen- 
eral Counsel  and  V-P  of  Continental 
Airlines. 

Weil-Nigh  ecstatic  note  from  Ken  Brett's 
Winter  Quarters  rhapsodizes:  "New  Horti- 
cultural Toy  at  the  age  of  76:  in  La  Belle, 
Fla.,  on  the  Caloosanatchie  River.  Lots  of 
citrus  and  other  unusual  trees  and  shrubs. 
Real  fun."  We  assume  Ken  and  Jo  retain  the 
Old  Homestead  in  Harwich,  Mass.,  for  use 
in  the  more  tropical  months.  .  .  .And  from 
Gard  Perrin  a  Silver  Threads  Among  the 
Gold  wind-up:"  As  the  last  of  the  Old 
Guard  of  the  Class  of  1928  in  Weston, 
Mass.,  Charles  H.  Abbott  and  I  get  togeth- 
er at  times  to  discuss  our  mutual  interests 
in  details  of  the  wreck  of  the  Titanic  among 
other  more  current  issues." 

A  card  sent  to  Bob  Vincent  in  Dedham 
was  returned  from  the  PO.  marked  "De- 
ceased," and  a  card  to  Parker  Lawrence  in 
Rutherfordtown,  N.C.,  was  returned 
marked,  "Address  Unknown."  Can  anyone 
supply  details? 
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Andrew  Y.  Rogers 
Winslow  Homer  Road 
Prouts  Neck,  ME  04074 


Thanks  to  Tom  Henderson,  Andover  1948, 
we  have  received  copy  of  the  article  in  the 
Progressive  Farmer  for  Tome  Lasater  was 
named  its  1986  "Man  of  the  Year  in  Service 
to  Southwest  Agriculture."  The  award  was 
made  "in  recognition  of  a  lifetime  of  innova- 
tive thinking  and  progressive  leadership  in 
the  cattle  industry. "  The  article  mentions 
that  in  1931,  when  Tom's  father  died,  Tom 
left  Princeton  and  took  over  his  family  cat- 
tle business.  The  depression  had  wiped  out 
their  land  and  most  of  the  cattle.  From 
those  difficult  times,  Tom  became  a  leader 
in  the  cattle  industry  and  well  deserved  his 
"man  of  the  year"  award.  It's  outstanding 
when  at  our  age,  one  of  our  classmates,  can 
win  an  award  for  something  other  than 


Ben  Gait  is  attending  to  his  chores  "as 
country  squire  in  the  center  of  Arlinton,  Va. 

Your  secretary  saw  Phil  Allen  in  New 
York  recently  at  a  luncheon  to  raise  funds 
for  the  55th  class  reunion  gift  for  Yale.  Phil 
is  co-chairman  of  the  committee. 

Unhappily,  I  have  to  report  the  death  of 
six  classmates.  Jim  Brainard  on  2  February 
1987.  He  is  survived  by  his  widow.  Jim 
went  on  to  Yale,  graduating  in  1933.  A. 
Harrison  Cornish  died  on  May  16,  1986.  He 
graduated  from  Cornell  in  1933  and  Har- 
vard Law  School  in  '36.  He  practiced  law  in 
Newark,  New  Jersey.  He  leaves  his  wife, 
Katherine  V.  Cornish,  of  241  C  Loudoun 
St.,  SW,  Leesburg,  VA  22075.  Richard  M. 
Davis  on  February  22,  1987.  Dick  graduated 
from  Yale  after  Andover.  After  law  school, 
he  and  his  roommate  at  Andover  and  Yale, 
Quigg  Newton,  formed  their  own  law  firm. 
Dick  married  Quigg's  sister,  Nancy.  After 
Quigg  left  the  law  for  a  political  career,  Dick 
became  the  senior  and  founding  partner  in 
the  Denver  law  firm  of  Davis,  Graham  & 
Stubbs.  Dick  was  a  civic  leader  in  Denver 
and  one  of  its  outstanding  citizens.  Roger 


Hirunan  died  on  18  April  1987.  After  school 
Roger  went  to  Harvard  and  then  became  a 
schoolmaster.  He  taught  at  Lenox  School 
until  1968  then  at  the  Fox  Hollow  School 
until  his  retirement  in  1975.  No  member 
our  class  will  ever  forget  Roger's  father, 
George  Hinman,  who  taught  Latin  to  most 
of  us.  Gus  Kidde  died  on  21  March  1987. 
He  was  president  of  the  Kidde  Process 
Company  of  Pasadena,  Calif.  Gus  is  sur- 
vived by  his  wife,  Mary,  and  two  sons. 
Palmer  Watling  went  from  Andover  to  the 
Hill  School  and  then  to  Yale.  He  was  an  in- 
vestment banker  in  Detroit.  He  knew  ev- 
eryone in  Detroit  interested  in  the  arts.  He 
loved  Yale  and  was  generous  to  many  chari- 
table and  civic  organization.  He  was 
unmarried. 
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Fred  W.  Curtis 
37  Robbinsville-Edinburg  Rd. 
Robbinsville,  N]  08691 


How  many  wonderful  people  there  are  in 
the  world!  When  my  wife  fell  and  broke 
three  ribs,  leaving  her  almost  immobile  for 
a  week,  our  friends  brought  in  so  much 
food  I  never  even  had  to  try  to  cook!  And 
now  this:  Some  of  Dave  Cory's  good  traits 
must  have  rubbed  off  on  his  son,  Bob,  be- 
cause out  of  the  blue  I  received  a  package 
from  Bob  containing  an  old  23x46  Andover 
banner  and  a  note  saying,  "Since  you  have 
taken  over  as  class  secretary  for  PA  '30  from 
my  father,  I  thought  you  might  like  to  take 
it  for  reunions,  cocktail  parties,  or  what- 
ever." I'm  sure  you  fellows  join  me  in  say- 
ing "thanks"  to  Bob  (and  also  to  his  Mom, 
Connie). 

Col.  George  Bull  answered  my  plea  for 
news  saying  that  he  sympathized  with  me 
inasmuch  as  he  is  asst.  sec.  for  MIT  '34. 
Says  that  he  hasn't  travelled  much  lately 
because  his  wife,  Mary  Elizabeth,  has  not 
been  well,  but  admitted  that  the  only  rea- 
son he  is  not  active  in  the  D.C.  Andover- 
Abbot  club  is  that  "I  hate  to  be  pre-historic." 

In  the  spring  Bulletin  I  failed  to  say  that 
Yardley  Beers  wrote  his  Ph.D.  thesis  on  the 
excavations  at  Peel  Castle  on  the  Isle  of 
Man,  where  he  worked  six  weeks  as  a  vol- 
unteer during  the  summer  of  1985.  Mr. 
McKee,  chairman  of  Andover 's  Science 
Dept.,  has  a  copy  if  you  wish  to  see  it.  Dick 
O'Kane  writes  that  "Another  book  has  been 
knocking  on  the  publisher's  door,  but  no 
firm  commitment  yet."  And  I  have  in  hand 
a  copy  of  Impact,  a  quarterly  telling  about 
people  working  together  in  Applachia, 
edited  by  Jack  McLanahan  Impact  records 
efforts  of  42  people-owned-and-controlled 
organizations  united  to  bring  about  needed 
changes  in  Appalachia,  a  goal  to  which  Jack 
has  devoted  his  life. 

While  in  Florida  last  January  I  had  a  very 
interesting  telcon  with  Jasper  "Roily"  Row- 
land who  said  that  he  had  nothing  to  say  of 
himself  but  that  his  son  was  the  big  news. 
Seems  son  Jasper  retired  in  his  forties,  had 
a  43-foot  ketch  built  in  France,  has  home 
mooring  for  it  in  California,  and  is  now  four 
months  into  a  two-year,  round-the-world 
sail  with  his  son.  I  can  see  a  new  book  com- 
ing up  entitled  "Two  Men  Against  the  Ele- 
ments." I  also  had  a  good  cnat  with  Col. 
Peter  Remington.  Upon  being  chided  on 
never  coming  back  for  reunions,  he  told  me 
that  he  often  visited  his  daughter,  Margo 
Oman,  a  practicing  physician  in  Andover, 
and  would  try  to  be  with  us  in  1990. 

Al  Evans  writes  from  California  about 
Wally  Reichert,  who  dropped  out  of  the 


Andover  files  many  years  ago.  Now  we 
learn  from  Al  that  Wally  married  Eileen 
Blake  in  1936,  had  two  daughters,  became 
ill,  and  died  about  30  years  ago.  Eileen  la  ten 
married  Al's  best  friend,  for  whom  Al  waal 
best  man. 

Thanks  for  these  news  tid-bits.  This  job 
may  not  be  so  bad  after  all! 
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Kathie  Fellows  Leisersoril 
2280  Stickney  Pt.  Road  #429\\ 
Sarasota,  FL  3358l\\ 


Marianna  Smith  Hile's  note  to  the  alumni 
office  was  forwarded  to  me  and  I  quote 
"Still  enjoy  being  alive  though  I'm  4  inched 
shorter  due  to  5  compressed  vertebrae,  ano 
have  a  'barrel'  like  figure.  I  suffered  a  frac- 
tured wrist  last  March  and  some  interna 
troubles.  I  continue  to  do  all  my  owr 
housework  and  ride  my  bike  5-7  days  e 
week,  but  am  slowing  up  on  yard  duties 
Have  had  a  very  warm  Florida  year,  sun 
shine  a  joy."  I  agree,  and  our  beautifu 
flowering  trees  are  bursting  into  bloorr 
here  in  Sarasota.  It  is  a  joy  to  live  in  thi; 
area  of  white  sand  beaches,  Gulf  water  anc 
sunshine. 

A  note  from  Katharine  Bigelow  Heber 

ton  brings  us  news  of  the  arrival  of  a  great 
grandson.  Congratulations,  Kay.  Than! 
you  for  the  update  on  Betty  Stout  Volz, 
who's  son  works  and  lives  with  his  famil) 
in  Holland.  This  gives  Betty  wonderfu, 
trips  to  visit  them. 

A  cheerful  letter  from  Janice  Lovell  Jen- 
kins was  most  welcome.  She  has  moved 
from  Pennsylvania  to  Manchester,  NH,  and 
enjoys  being  nearer  old  friends.  Soon  she 
will  have  a  visit  with  her  recently-wed 
roommate,  Christine  Hollands  Ashton.  Ja 
nice  has  had  health  problems  and  is  still ; 
bit  weak  in  body,  but  her  spirit  is  holding 
out  and  I  well  remember  that  she  had  ar 
abundance  of  that.  Our  best  to  you  Janice 
dear. 

I  talked  with  Donna  Brace  Ogilvie  re 

cently  while  she  was  here  in  her  apartmeni 
on  the  beach.  Her  busy  schedule  never  lets 
up,  but  she  thrives  on  it,  and  enjoys  life. 

I  hope  to  send  out  cards  soon  to  a  few  o; 
you  at  a  time.  Please  don't  let  me  down  b) 
ignoring  my  request  for  news.  I  have  com- 
pleted the  list,  so  this  will  be  my  seconc 
time  around.  A  happy  summer  to  one  anc 
all. 
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Martin  H.  Donahoe,  Jr 
One  Country  Club  Driv 
Rochester,  NY  14611 


John  Hegeman  writes  that  Ed  King  anc 
wife,  Helen,  paid  the  Hegemans  a  visit  a 
Hilton  Head  on  their  way  to  Florida.  Broth 
er  Norm  King  lives  the  life  of  a  retired  Nav) 
Captain  in  Washington,  D.C.  Bob  Gordoi 
is  back  in  Rochester  for  the  summer  afte 
spending  most  of  the  winter  on  his  boa 
which  he  keeps  at  the  Angler's  Club  ii 
North  Key  Largo,  Florida.  Bob  is  a  pas 
commodore  of  the  club  and  has  been  an  ac 
rive  yachtsman  for  many  years  both  or 
Lake  Ontario  and  in  Florida  waters.  One  o 
his  chief  interests  these  days  is  the  Roches 
ter  Institute  of  Technology  of  which  he  is  i ' 
director.  Bob  retired  several  years  ago  fron 
the  Mixing  Equipment  Co.  of  Rochestei 
manufacturers  of  industrial  mixers  for  do 
mesne  and  world  markets.  He  was  presi 
dent  and  board  chairman. 

We  regret  to  report  the  death  in  Januar 
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The  sixty-fifth's  a  charm! 


of  Hugh  Moran  who  lived  in  Pasadena  and 
practised  law  there  since  1941.  He  was  a 
graduate  of  Cornell  and  the  Stanford  Law 
school.  Hugh  is  survived  by  four  children 
—  two  sons  and  two  daughters.  The  class 
extends  to  them  its  sincere  sympathy  for 
their  loss. 
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George  Armstrong  Ott 
239  Great  Neck  Road 
Waterford,  CT  06385 


\n  especially  interesting  letter  from  Tom 
Ritzman  at  hand  contains  the  following: 
'Still  working  hard,  changing  the  face  of 
medicine  to  get  into  the  hazy  labyrinth  of 
subconscious  memory — to  exorcise  the 
Devils  and  let  in  truth.  If  s  taken  me  twenty 
years  and  3,000  cases  but  finally  I'm  getting 
expert.  We  can  turn  the  stressed-out,  anx- 
ious, hypertensive  into  a  happy,  relaxed, 
healthy  person  in  ten  visits;  permanently 
aire  neurotic  depression,  and  finally  cure 
obesity.  We're  talking  permanently."  What 
a  remarkable  career  for  Tom;  wouldn't  it  be 
wonderful  if  he  could  make  housecalls? 

A  very  up-beat  letter  from  Don  Bartlett 
tells  whafs  going  on  with  him.  Enjoying 
the  private  life,  living  in  an  attractive  small- 
er city  and  traveling  widely  on  those  beau- 
tiful ships  that  take  people  to  exotic  places 
in  great  style  and  comfort.  Earlier  this 
month  Phil  Mohan  put  on  a  delightful 
luncheon  in  New  York  for  Mac  Millard. 
5ome  of  us  who  live  nearby  attended  in- 
cluding Frank  O'Reilly,  Clancy  Corrigan, 
Bill  Jones  and  Bill  Beinecke  along  with 
Phil  and  Mac.  It  was  great  to  see  Clancy 
after  approximately  50  years,  looking  in 
pinkus  maximus.  Beinecke  was  in  his  cus- 
tomary top  form.  He  will  miss  the  reunion 
for  a  most  excellent  reason.  The  Beineckes 
and  the  Butch  Shultzs  will  be  on  the  Arga- 
naut  on  a  cruise  around  the  British  Isles. 

The  reunion  was  great.  Chairman 
Clymer  was  the  consummate  host  and  the 
school  arranged  a  most  complete  and  inter- 
esting program.  Those  attending  were:  Ed- 
ward Bagg  and  Eileen,  John  Barclay, 
Charles  Bayly  and  Madeline,  Reginald 
Clough  and  Virginia,  Russell  Clymer,  Gor- 
don Fawcett  and  Joan,  Harold  Hart,  Roger 
Krey,  Malcolm  Millard,  Frank  O'Reilly, 
George  Ott  and  Gertrude,  Lovett  Peters 
and  Ruth,  George  Richards,  Deryck  War- 
ing and  Marion.  At  the  class  meeting  Reg 
Cough  agreed  to  act  as  class  secretary  and 


Russ  Clymer  volunteered  to  be  chairman  of 
the  next  reunion.  After  many  years  of  truly 
outstanding  service,  Phil  Mohan  and  Mac 
Millard  asked  to  be  relieved  of  their  respon- 
sibilities as  co-agents.  Their  successors  will 
be  announced  later.  The  class  is  grateful  to 
Phil  and  Mac  for  their  fine  work  and  to 
Russ  for  shouldering  these  reunion  efforts. 

We  report  with  deep  regret  the  deaths  of 
Dr.  Thomas  Tighe,  John  Kellogg,  Willard 
Cates.  Our  condolences  and  concern  to 
their  families. 
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Alfred  R.  McWilliams,  Jr. 
20  Stonehouse  Road 
Glen  Ridge,  NJ  07028 


It's  just  too  nice  a  day  to  start  off  with  a  jere- 
miad about  "no  mail  from  PA  '33".  But  to 
keep  our  record  intact,  let  us  say  that  we 
still  spring  (figuratively)  from  our  couch 
each  morning  in  the  hope  of  a  flood  of  mail 
from  PA  '33  that  day.  Or  at  least  two  or 
three  letters.  Or  maybe  one? 

Actually,  during  the  past  couple  of 
months  life  has  been  somewhat  better  to 
your  Kindly  Old  Editor.  Our  mail  person 
skidded  up  one  day  during  the  winter  with 
a  great  letter  from  Fred  Comley,  now  resid- 
ing with  Henree  in  Sheepscot  Village,  Me. 
(In  case  you  are  having  difficulty  locating 
the  town,  it  is  just  six  miles  from  Head 
Tide,  Me.)  Fred  is  in  what  he  refers  to  as 
"that  awful  category  known  as  semi-retire- 
ment," which  seems  to  mean  that  once  a 
month  he  tears  back  to  Connecticut  to  prac- 
tice a  little  more  law.  But  it's  the  rest  of  the 
semi-retirement  that  intrigues  us:  moves 
from  North  Haven  Island  to  Head  Tide  in 
1984,  and  to  Sheepscot  Village  2  years  later. 
Fred's  moves  are  no  mere  lares  and  penates 
deal;  each  includes  two  horses,  two  dogs, 
six  cats,  "countless  bantam  chickens"  — 
and  geese.  We  have  spent  many  a  cold  win- 
ter evening  fantasizing  over  the  transfer  of 
those  twenty  honkers.  We  wish  space  per- 
mitted us  to  share  several  PA.  anecdotes 
Fred  also  passed  on,  but  maybe  he'll  repeat 
them  at  our  55th. 

And  on  a  gray,  drizzly  day  about  a  month 
ago  we  picked  up  the  telephone  to  hear  a 
long-unheard  voice  —  since  1933,  in  fact  — 
Hollis  Seavey,  calling  from  East  Sandwich, 
Mass.  Hollis  reports  life  now  proceeding  in 
normal  Cape  Cod  style,  following  his  re- 
covery from  a  stroke  two  years  ago.  His 


main  news,  however,  came  via  the  South 
Pacific.  The  sun  never  sets  on  PA '33.  Some- 
where on  the  high  seas  between  Australia 
and  New  Zealand  Hollis  noted  on  the  pas- 
senger list  a  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  S.  Bush. 
A  telephone  call  later,  PA  '33's  first-ever  re- 
union south  of  the  equator  got  underway. 
And  three  weeks  later  we  met  Bob  Bush, 
up  from  Dallas  for  a  visit  to  Montclair,  who 
filled  us  in  with  glowing  details,  including 
snapshots  of  Hollis  (little  changed)  and 
Ann  (whom  we  hope  to  meet  at  our  55th). 
No  pictures  of  Bob  and  Quija,  unfortunate- 
ly, to  record  the  first-ever;  but  it  was  de- 
lightful to  hear  of. 

This  is  the  issue  when  non-reuning  re- 
porters are  asked  to  "cool  it"  in  favor  of  the 
celebrating  classes.  The  bottom  of  the  last 
allowed  page  approaches,  and  we  feel  rath- 
er like  a  cat  backing  down  a  tree,  wonder- 
ing where  the  ground  is.  Forgive  us  this 
rather  abrupt  cut-off,  but  we'll  nave  to  save 
some  news  for  the  fall  issue.  Our  apologies. 
But  mark  ye  this  on  ye  calendar:  10,  11,  12 
June  1988.  PA '33  Rides  Again! 

We  regret  having  to  report  the  death  of 
another  classmate.  Philip  H.  Gillies  died 
28  March  1987,  in  Sault-St.  Marie,  Mich.  He 
is  survived  by  his  wife  Ellen,  eight  sons  and 
one  daughter.  We  extend  the  sympathy  of 
our  class  to  his  family. 

*2  Margaret  Black  Manz 

J  J  477  B  Midway  Drive 

ABBOT  Ocala,  FL  32672 

My  directions  say  not  to  make  the  notes  too 
long  as  we  must  leave  room  for  the  reunion 
classes.  We  have  no  news  so  there  will  be 
room.  Next  year  will  be  our  55th  and  then 
pages  can  be  written.  At  that  time  I  hope 
we  can  find  someone  else  to  do  this  job.  I 
think  five  years  is  enough,  don't  you? 

The  only  Abbot  girl  I've  seen  is  Alice 
Schultz  Valkenburgn  when  we  met  for  a 
lovely  Easter  brunch  before  they  went 
north  for  the  summer.  Merrill  and  I  are 
leaving  next  week  for  a  few  weeks  in  Ohio 
to  see  the  family  and  celebrate  Merrill's 
50th  reunion  at  iCenyon  College. 

We  are  enjoying  some  new  friends  who 
moved  here  from  Andover.  Their  three 
sons  are  Andover  graduates.  We  hear  all 
about  the  school  and  the  town.  It's  fun,  and 
I'm  certain  most  of  us  would  not  recognize 
many  of  the  old  land  marks. 

I  look  forward  to  hearing  from  you  for 
the  next  issue,  please. 

"5  C  Charles  L.  Miller 

J^  56  West  Hill  Drive 

PHILLIPS  West  Hartford,  CT  06119 

Dick  Woodbridge  is  about  to  dethrone  our 
national  Poet  Laureates,  Richard  Wilbur 
and  Robert  Penn  Warren.  After  receiving  an 
award  for  his  poem  "For  a  Dear  Child," 
Woodbridge  has  been  awarded  The  New 
England  Prize  for  his  poem  "About  Amy." 
His  poetry  has  appeared  in  many  journals 
and  magazines.  Dick  is  considered  to  be 
among  the  foremost  lyric  poets  writing  to- 
day. Crongrats!  Dick. 

Bob  Gammons  writes  that  he  has  a  new 
address,  namely,  14  Big  Oak  Lane,  Milford, 
OH  45150.  He  says  that  he  hopes  to  get 
back  to  PA  this  year  with  his  son  Bob,  Jr. 
who  will  be  attending  his  25th  Reunion.  We 
missed  you,  Bob,  at  our  50th  reunion. 

And  while  on  the  subject  of  new  address- 
es we  have  learned  that  Jim  Gaynor  is  now 
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living  at  Two  North  Breakers  Row,  Apt. 
#N31,  Palm  Beach,  FL  33480.  We  have  no 
other  news  of  him.  Can't  you  drop  us  a 
line,  Jim? 

While  in  Houston  a  few  months  ago,  I 
was  able  to  locate  John  Stubbs  and  had  a 
nice  telephone  conversation  with  him.  John 
began  working  for  Standard  Oil  of  Ohio 
and  then  joined  Bechtel  in  1960.  He  retired 
from  Bechtel's  London  office  on  31  Dec.  '85 
and  then  did  a  few  months  consulting. 
John's  new  address  is  702  Daria  Court, 
Houston,  Tx.  77079. 

Harry  Ward  has  retired  from  Bateman, 
Eichler,  Hill  and  Richards  in  Santa  Barbara 
and  reports,  "Enjoying  qualified  retirement 
and  spending  most  of  my  extra  money  on 
tuition  for  my  six  grandchildren.  Will  al- 
ways remember  my  wonderful  days  at  An- 
dover  and  how  much  it  gave  to  me." 

Ask  Dick  Lederer  if  he  knows  any  lan- 
guages, and  he'll  answer,  "I  speak  Colo- 
nial." Dick  lives  in  Scarsdale,  N.Y,  is  the 
Village  Historian  and  has  compiled  a  glos- 
sary entitled  "Colonial  American  English." 
The  book  (Verbatim,  $24.95)  is  intended  to 
provide  3,000  obscure  words  for  its  readers 
and  makes  good  on  that  promise.  Nice 
work,  Dick. 

As  previously  reported,  Al  Johnson  has 
retired  from  Amherst,  and  Al  and  his  wife, 
Liz,  have  made  Owls  Head,  Me.,  their  per- 
manent address.  They  have  been  traveling 
a  lot  to  see  their  children.  They  took  a 
cruise  on  Sitmar's  Fairsky  to  see  a  daughter 
in  St.  Thomas.  Later  they  boarded  another 
ship  to  Caracas  to  attend  the  wedding  of  a 
grandson  and  to  visit  his  friend  and  mentor 
Pedro  Grases.  They  have  visited  another 
son  in  Shrewsbury,  Mass.,  and  have  had, 
of  course,  their  children  up  to  Owls  Head. 
Al  says  that  he  is  exercising  regularly  and  is 
involved  with  a  local  literacy  campaign.  Al 
writes  that  he  would  be  delighted  to  have 
any  1935ers  drop  in  on  him  in  Owls  Head. 
Chuck  Kellogg  sends  word  that  he  retired 
from  The  Commercial  National  Bank  of 
Peoria  in  April  1982,  and  community  and 
church  activities  keep  him  out  of  trouble. 

Quite  recently  Bob  Cushman  and  Norm 
Cross  retired  from  their  directorships  at 
State  Mutual  Life  Assurance  Co.  of  Amer- 
ica and  from  its  majority  owned  subsidiary, 
The  Hanover  Insurance  Co.  The  Crosses 
celebrated  this  by  getting  together  with  the 
Fred  Griffins  and  taking  the  Phillips  Acad- 
emy trip  to  China.  This  was  led  by  Josh  and 
Phebe  Minor  and  lasted  from  11  April  to  1 
May. 

Thanks  to  Hunter  Walton  we  have 
learned  of  a  tribute  to  our  recently  deceased 
classmate  Bill  Littlefield  for  his  and  his 
parents'  volunteer  efforts  for  Mountainside 
Hospital  in  Montclair,  NJ.  On  9  May  the 
hospital  hosted  a  special  lecture  commemo- 
rating the  75th  anniversary  of  the  sinking  of 
the  Titanic.  The  lecture  "Titanic  Revisited" 
was  planned  as  a  memorial  tribute  to  Bill, 
who  was  honorary  chairman  of  the  Moun- 
tainside Hospital  Alcoholism  Rehabilitation 
Campaign.  Bill's  interest  in  ocean  liners  ac- 
tivated a  model  making  hobby  and  brought 
him  to  work  as  a  volunteer  with  the  Ocean 
Liner  Museum  in  New  York  City. 
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Lucia  Nunez  Atlas 
31  Eastern  Avenue 
Annapolis,  MD  21403 


isrration  and  still  enjoying  it  which  is  surely 
nice  to  hear.  Her  children  are  scattered:  her 
elder  son  is  in  Dallas  working  as  a  comput- 
er software  engineer;  her  second  son  (and 
his  wife  as  well)  is  an  attorney  in  Rochester, 
N.H.  Helen's  daughter  still  lives  in  Colum- 
bia, S.C.  Joan  Henry  Ferguson  retired  from 
elementary  school  teaching  and  now  a  di- 
vorcee, says  she  is  "having  a  ball."  She's 
been  skiing  in  Val  d'Isere  and  Zermatt;  she 
has  sojourned  in  Jupiter,  Fla.  Between 
times,  a  lot  of  her  energy  is  given  to  tennis 
and  to  watching  her  grandchildren  at  home 
in  Reading,  Pa.  Ellen  Rivinius  Hill  reports 
with  deep  sorrow  the  death  of  her  hus- 
band, Chandler,  suddenly,  on  2  July  1986. 
He  leaves  a  daughter,  Nancy  Aldrich  (AA 
1962);  two  sons,  John  Jr.,  and  David;  and 
four  grandchildren.  Our  deepest  sympathy 
and  concern  goes  out  to  Ellen  and  her 
family 

Martha  Stratton  Howe  died  on  26  March 
1987.  For  many  years  a  first-grade  teacher 
in  the  Andover  school  system,  she  is  re- 
membered for  her  warmth  and  her  gift  for 
making  each  child  feel  special.  After  her  re- 
tirement in  1976,  Martha  traveled  frequent- 
ly on  the  East  Coast.  The  class  extends  its 
deep  sympathy  to  Martha's  family  and 
friends. 
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Drayton  Heard,  Jr. 
596  Prospect  St. 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


No  sooner  had  I  reported  on  an  interview 
with  Cleve  Gray  than  the  NY  Times  up- 
staged me  with  an  article,  "Two  Looks  at 
Cleve  Gray's  Works."  The  "two"  stands  for 
almost  concurrent  exhibitions  at  the  Arm- 
strong Gallery  (NYC)  and  the  Brooklyn 
Museum  in  February.  It  is  evident  to  your 
scribe  that  we  have  an  important  artist  in 
our  midst. 

Cleve  can  also  write  which  makes  him 
unique  as  a  classmate.  Here's  what  he 
wrote,  "Thanks  for  the  kind  comments  in 
the  Andover  Bulletin.  It's  nice  for  me  to  have 
the  contact  with  Andover  '36. 1  feel  very  far 
away  from  those  years." 

Without  Cleve  there  would  be  no  column 
this  issue.  Who's  got  something  to  say?  My 
address  is  above.  My  phone  is  203-562- 
0550. 
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Anne  Robins  Frank 
P.  O.  Box  492 
Bellaire,  TX  77401 


Helen  Heald  Rader  writes  that  she  is  still 
working  for  her  county's  board  of  voter  reg- 


Abbot  '36  had  a  mini-reunion  on  22  April  at 
the  home  of  Mary  Dooley  Bragg  in  Welles- 
ley  Hills.  Seven  of  the  class  were  there  to 
report.  Dooley  was  off  to  Jasper  and  Hong 
Kong  the  next  week,  having  had  her  whole 
family  with  her  at  Easter.  Lucy  Hawkes 
Winsnip  reported  her  husband,  Steve,  is 
writing  a  history  of  the  Nashua  Foundation 
which  is  being  dissolved.  It  was  started  to 
bring  jobs  to  replace  those  lost  when  Tex- 
tron was  moving  out  of  Nashua  (N.H.). 
Lucy  was  off  to  California  the  following 
week  to  visit  her  son  in  Oakland,  her  broth- 
er in  Laguna  Hills  and  then  to  McLean,  Vir- 
ginia, to  visit  her  daughter.  Lucy  had  a 
grand  ski  trip  in  January  to  Austria  and 
Switzerland.  She  and  her  husband  are  still 
playing  tennis  and  knowing  they're  lucky.  I 
am  sure  Mary  Trafton  Simonds  told  of  her 
trip  with  husband  John  to  Texas  with  a 


group  from  the  Boston  Museum  of  Fine 
Arts.  When  they  got  to  Houston,  we  had  i 
marvelous  evening  catching  up.  Having 
seen  their  schedule  for  the  trip,  they  mus 
be  still  trying  to  catch  their  breath.  Barbar; 
Souther  Cooke  was  deep  in  planning  a  trir 
to  Bermuda  and  her  daughter's  wedding 
so  missed  our  50th.  Polly  Spear  Chapin  re 
ported  six  grandchildren,  ages  7  to  21.  He 
len  O'Brien  Olcott  had  a  great  trip  to  Ital) 
in  October  and  Sanibel  in  the  winter.  The^ 
are  enjoying  eight  grandchildren  and  still 
playing  tennis  and  golf.  Marion  Moonej 
Starr  is  planning  an  August  drive-yoursel 
trip  in  England,  Scotland,  the  Scottish  Isle 
and  Wales.  Her  husband  skied  Aspen  las 
winter  with  their  grandson  who  is  a  fresh 
man  at  Harvard.  Lucy  Winship  says  Moon 
ey's  greenhouse  full  of  orchids  is  beautiful 

Among  those  who  couldn't  make  the  re 
union  but  reported,  Elinor  Robinsoi 
Goodwin  had  just  returned  from  St.  Mar 
ten  and  was  soon  off  to  the  Southwest  t| 
see  the  Sonoran  Desert.  She  is  deeply  in 
volved  with  the  thrift  shop  of  the  local  hos- 
pital in  Norway,  Maine.  Phyllis  Fisher  Tol 
bey  couldn't  make  it  North  from  Florid 
because  it  was  "mud  season"  in  Vermont 
Virginia  Nourse  Salomon  had  just  re 
turned  from  Florida  and  was  headed  Soutl 
again  to  Atlanta  for  her  daughter's  birth 
day.  Jeanne  MacCready  Borden  was  bus] 
with  her  husband's  glaucoma  therapy  treat 
ments  in  Providence. 

It  was  good  to  hear  from  so  many,  largel; 
from  the  efforts  of  Dooley  and  Traftie.  Per| 
haps  I'll  see  some  of  you  late  this  summer 
I'm  going  to  Colorado  for  a  month  and  then 
will  spend  August  and  September  in  Conl 
way,  New  Hampshire.  My  son  tells  me  ; 
own  three  resorts,  one  in  New  Hampshirej 
one  in  Colorado  and  a  last  resort  ii 
Houston! 
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Charles  E.  Roundl 
3  Fox  Hill  Lanl 
Norwell,  MA  0206\ 


Our  fabulous  50th  brought  back  to  the  hill 
Robert  B.  Adams  and  Ann;  Raymoni 
Anderson;  Wayne  F.  Anderson;  Archie  M 
Andrews,  Jr.;  George  Berry  III  and  Jane 
Richard  Blustein  and  Claire;  Robert  Bowe 
and  Jean;  William  L.  Bowne  and  Phyllis;  A 
Brady;  Vincent  Broderick  and  Sally;  Goi 
don  Brown;  R.  Edward  Chapman;  Samut 
(Pete)  Craft  and  Lydia;  Bertram  Davis  an 
Ruth;  Gray  Davis  and  Mary  Ann;  Joh 
Deming  and  Anna;  Donald  Donahu 
("Sibi");  Tyson  Dines,  Jr.;  Philip  Emen 
Howard  Ferguson  and  Ann;  Everett  Fishe 
and  Cathy;  John  David  Foskett;  Paul  Grir 
berg,  Jr.  and  Barbara;  John  Hartman,  J 
ana  Phyllis;  Robert  Hayler  and  Barbar; 
John  Hollister;  Simeon  Hyde  and  Am 
Carl  Bearse  Jacobs  and  Ann;  Norman  Kan 
sick  and  Dorothy;  Delaney  Kiphutr 
Thomas  Lenagh  and  Leila;  Wallace  Live; 
ance,  Jr.  and  Martha;  Kimball  Loring,  J 
and  Patricia;  Norman  Lykes  and  Doroth; 
James  A.  Marsh  and  Darcy;  John  McCari 
and  Sylvia;  Philip  McCarthy;  Arthur  Mi 
dalie  and  Shirley;  Harold  Munger,  Ji 
Franklin  Munsey;  Horace  Poynter,  Jr.  an 
Elizabeth;  William  Conant  Quinby  an 
Constance;  Edmon  Rinehart  and  Barbar. 
Edward  A.  Robie  and  Jackie;  Thomas 
Rockwell;  Charles  E.  Rounds  and  Winnii 
Lou;  Howard  W.  Selby  and  Liliane;  Wi= 
liam  Scheft  and  Gertrude;  Georg, 
Schreiber  and  Joan  Wilke;  William  She 
man  and  Joyce;  H.  Gordon  Smith  and  Ba 
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The  Class  of  '37  came  back  in  large  numbers. 


bara;  William  Stevens  and  Mary;  Augustus 
Thorndike,  Jr.  and  Augusta;  Oz  Tower; 

J  James  L.  Tucker  and  Elisabeth;  Richard 

j  Burr  Tweedy  and  Joan;  Herbert  Vreeland 
and  Mildred;  John  Ware,  Jr.  and  Jane;  Ste- 
phen Winship  and  Ronnie;  Charles  H. 

I  (Mike)  Tenney.  Also  with  us  were  Dick  and 

!  Ann  Lux  as  honorary  faculty. 

I    The  weather  was  threatening  on  Friday 

I  so  that  Don  and  Britta  McNemar's  recep- 
don  for  the  classes  of  1937  and  1962  was 
neld  in  the  Abbot  wing  of  the  gym  instead 
of  Phelps  House.  A  buffet  supper  followed 
in  Commons. 

Saturday  was  sunny  and  a  bit  humid. 
The  colorful  parade  was  followed  by  the 
Annual  Meeting  of  the  alumni  in  the  gym, 
class  pictures  and  informal  picnic  luncheon 
around  the  Bell  Tower.  Our  class  won  the 
1891  Memorial  Trophy  for  having  the  high- 
est percent  of  classmates  at  reunion  thanks 
to  the  recruiting  efforts  of  Archie  Andrews. 

The  weekend  events  included  panels, 
seminars  on  a  variety  of  topics,  films  and  a 

i  mini-marathon. 

!  The  big  1937  event  was  our  clan's  class 
dinner.  Jack  Ware,  Bill  Quinby,  and  Carl  Ja- 

I  cobs  were  recognized  for  their  superb  fund- 
raising  record  of  $233,000.  Special  guests 

i  were  the  headmaster  and  Britta,  Academy 

I  Secretary  Joe  Mesics  and  Sandi,  and  Faculty 

■  Emeriti  Clara  Maynard,  Deke  and  Dine  Di- 
t  Clementi,  Ted  and  Marge  Harrison,  Steve 
i  and  Stephanie  Sorota,  Jack  and  Helen 
)  Barss,  and  Alma  Paradise. 

i  The  following  class  officers  were  elected: 
class  agent  and  class  secretary,  Ware  and 
s  Rounds.  Bill  Quinby  is  our  Alumni  Fund 
i  Non  Sibi  Agent,  Wayne  Anderson  our 
!  Class  Endowment  Agent  and  Horace 
|  Poynter  was  re-elected  our  Reunion 
Chairman. 

"2  *7  Frances  Connelly  Dowd 

3  Hillside  Avenue 

■  ABBOT  Amesbury,  MA  01913 

■Our  50th  Reunion  was  a  great  success  so- 
cially, weather-wise  and  money-wise!  All  of 
j  the  parties  were  fun;  the  sun  shone  from 
j  i  the  heavens  and  the  combined  PA  and  A  A 
j  Class  of  1937  presented  the  school  with  a 
, .  50th  Reunion  gift  of  over  $233,000!  The  PA 


Reunion  Committee  and  Abbot  Reunion 
Chairmen,  "Pert"  and  "Stevie,"  did  a  splen- 
did job  and  are  to  be  congratulated  on  plan- 
ning a  wonderful  weekend  for  all  of  us. 

The  following  Abbot  classmates  attended 
the  Big  50th:  "Stevie"  Andersen  and  Henry; 
"Petr  Smith-Petersen;  Kay  Forbush  Bass 
and  George;  Marge  Williams  Carothers 
and  Bill;  Sally  Gage  Curtis;  Ruth  Hill  Ha- 
berland  and  Roy;  Nancy  Barns  McArdle 
and  Jack;  Pri  Richards  Phenix;  Lucy  Hul- 
burd  Richardson;  Alice  Brennan  Rock; 
"Skeeter"  Ransom  Tucker;  Mary  Evelyn 
Perrott  Whitehill;  Pri  Wonson  Hahn;  Anna 
Walton  Saxton  and  Fran  Connelly  Dowd. 

The  Abbot  '37  class  meeting  was  held  at 
Nancy  McArdle's  house  on  Central  Street 
in  Andover  and  the  following  class  officers 
were  elected  for  the  next  five  years:  Class 
Secretary,  Louise  Stevenson  Andersen; 
Non  Sibi  Agent,  Anna  Walton  Saxton;  Class 
Endowment  Agent,  Martha  Ransom 
Tucker;  Reunion  Chairman  and  Class  Fund 
Agent,  Fran  Connelly  Dowd  with  the  fol- 
lowing assistants:  Lucy  Hulburd  Richard- 
son, Marge  Williams  Crothers;  Kay  Forbush 
Bass;  Pri  Wonson  Hahn;  M.E.  Perrott  Whi- 
tehill and  Bar  Randolph  Bowman. 

Unfortunately,  many  people  could  not  at- 
tend reunion  but  sent  regrets  and  reasons 
why  they  could  not  attend. 

Janie  Stevenson  Wunsch  is  getting  mar- 
ried again  this  summer.  All  five  of  her  chil- 
dren and  their  families  will  be  coming  from 
New  York,  Arizona,  Nebraska  and  South- 
ern Michigan  for  the  event.  She  has  rented 
another  house  nearby  to  accommodate  the 
overflow. 

Betty  Swint  McFarland  and  Malcolm 
have  just  moved  from  Florida  to  Heaths- 
ville,  Virginia,  to  be  near  their  children  who 
all  live  "up  north." 

Harriott  Cole  Fox  reports  that  her  hus- 
band died  four  years  ago  from  a  heart  at- 
tack. She  wanted  to  come  to  reunion  but 
had  agreed  to  babysit  for  her  daughter  in 
Texas. 

Ellen  Simpson  Martin's  youngest 
daughter  is  to  be  married  in  September  and 
was  to  be  feted  at  a  large  party  in  New  Jer- 
sey. El  felt  that  she  should  attend.  She  is 
working  in  a  bookstore  in  Mt.  Kisco,  New 
York,  and  lives  in  a  condo  in  Somers,  New 


York. 

Charlotte  Boynton  Connors  is  in  a  nurs- 
ing home  in  Madison,  Wisconsin. 

Louise  Risley  Stever  and  husband  just 
returned  from  a  trip  to  Argentina.  At  re- 
union time  she  expected  to  be  en  route  to 
her  summer  home  in  Randolph,  New 
Hampshire. 

Jay  Partridge  Harrison  and  husband  took 
a  trip  to  Japan  in  June  and  Caroline  Curtis 
Carney  and  husband  were  June  travelers  in 
California.  Nancy  Kincaid  Breslin's  hus- 
band's 50th  reunion  at  Williams  coincided 
with  ours,  so  the  Breslins  went  to  William- 
stown.  Betty  Joost  Todd  was  said  to  be  en 
route  to  Long  Island  with  some  of  her  rare 
horses  at  reunion  time.  Bobbie  Daniels 
Goodman  and  Bar  Randolph  Bowman 
both  had  family  commitments.  Marge  Boe- 
sel  van  Winkle  was  taken  ill  at  the  last  min- 
ute and  had  to  cancel  her  reunion  plans. 

A  wonderful  picture  of  Anne  Sawyer 
Greene's  nine  grandchildren  was  passed 
around  at  the  class  meeting.  Anne,  has  just 
returned  from  a  trip  to  Singapore.  Many 
thanks  again,  Anne  for  your  great  big  boost 
to  the  50th  reunion  gift. 

Lucy  Hulburd  Richardson  is  now  a  li- 
brarian at  Endicott  College  and  lives  in  Es- 
sex, Mass. 

Many  of  us  will  be  looking  forward  to 
summer  vacations.  "Pett"  is  planning  a  fam- 
ily reunion  in  Bermuda  with  44  relatives 
and  she  just  returned  from  a  trip  to  Japan. 
Her  summer  address  is  now  Hot  Springs, 
Virginia  24445.  Kay  Forbush  Bass  wul  be  at 
Boothbay  Harbor,  Maine;  Nancy  Burns 
McArdle  will  be  in  Seattle  planning  her 
daughter's  wedding;  "Skeeter"  Ransom 
Tucker  will  be  sailing  up  the  coast  of  Maine; 
Marge  Williams  Crothers  will  be  staying  at 
the  Thousand  Islands;  Pri  Wonson  Hahn 
will  be  enjoying  her  new  condo  on  the  golf 
course  in  Reading,  Mass.,  and  I  am  plan- 
ning a  fly/drive  trip  to  the  British  Isles  in 
September. 

This  is  my  last  column!  Louise  Stevenson 
Andersen  was  recently  elected  the  new 
class  secretary  and  she  will  be  writing  the 
class  notes  for  the  Abbot  class  of  1937  for 
the  next  five  years.  I  have  enjoyed  report- 
ing the  news  and  will  miss  receiving  all 
your  letters  and  notes. 

■2  Q  /.  Read  Murphy 

81  Waterside  Lane 
PHILLIPS  W.  Hartford,  CT  06107 

Unfortunately,  with  all  kinds  of  letters  and 
calls  available,  I  am  compelled  to  be  brief. 
Much  of  it  is  months  old.  Allan  Garner,  liv- 
ing in  Phoenix,  has  "retired  by  stages"  but 
is  still  involved  with  a  Washington,  D.C., 
art  gallery  with  a  daughter;  a  linen  store  in 
Des.  Moines;  and  a  mineral  (rocks)  business 
in  Phoenix!  43  years  married;  two  daugh- 
ters and  six  grandchildren.  John  Allen  had 
lunch  this  winter  with  Dave  Francisco;  has 
tried  to  dig  Tom  Bird  out  of  the  Kansas 
"Outback.'  He  has  moved  his  business  to 
2040  Main  Street,  Kansas  City  MO  64108. 
Todd  Furniss  described  what  Elderhostel 
educational  trips  in  19  countries  and  the 
U.S.  are  like.  He  is  active  in  promoting  this. 
We  had  dinner  in  Boca  Raton,  Fla.,  at 
George  Horwitz's  and  Joan's  along  with 
Bill  McConnell  and  Kay.  I  hadn  t  seen 
George  since  '38,  and  Joan  since  the  '60s. 
What  a  great  foursome,  and  a  comfortably 
conservative  (politically)  evening.  I  must 
have  just  missed  Sumner  Kates  and  Phil 
Richards,   but  did  see  Gene  Curtis  in 
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Manalapan. 

Jean  Evans  retired  from  the  U.S.  Senate 
professional  staff  almost  three  years  ago, 
and  uses  his  time  managing  investments 
and  travelling.  He  reports  Doth  himself  and 
Mrs.  E.  in  good  health.  Ron  Reader  (one  of 
my  stalwarts)  is  now  in  New  Hampshire; 
back  to  Milledgeville,  Ga.,  where  three  of 
four  children  and  all  grandchildren  live,  in 
October,  and  Key  Largo,  Fla.,  in  December. 
He  describes  his  life  as  somewhat  nomadic 
since  his  wife  died  five  years  ago.  Art 
Whitehill  surfaced  in  Honolulu  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Hawaii  at  Manoa  with  a  long  an- 
swer to  our  questionnaire.  And  what  a 
busy  life:  dozens  of  papers,  lectures,  etc.  on 
international  business;  a  professor;  presi- 
dent of  a  consulting  firm  in  that  field;  ex- 
tensive travel  in  Pacific  areas;  very  young 
looking,  and  an  envible  life.  A  nice  letter 
from  Art  Spalding  from  whom  I've  heard 
too  little.  He  reminisced  of  war  days  with 
Walt  Rafferty  in  the  Marshalls  and  Harry 
Vawter  in  Saipan.  After  Stetson  Law  School 
and  involvement  with  Phi  Delta  Phi  legal 
fraternity,  Art  travelled  in  Montana,  met 
Prof.  Prosser  ("On  Torts");  practiced  crimi- 
nal law  in  Miami;  taught  in  Columbia,  S.C., 
schools  and  worked  for  the  highway  dept. 
Art  had  talked  to  Blair  Hellebush.  Damon 
Carter  was  at  our  meeting  at  PA,  2  May, 
along  with  VP  George  Bush.  Damon  put 
his  briefcase  against  a  tree  by  the  Beanery: 
ZAP!  Two  secret  servicemen  and  a  dog 
grabbed  it.  It  took  some  doing  to  convince 
them  it  was  biographies,  not  bombs. 

I  won't  repeat  all  my  calls,  but  will  turn  to 
Fred  Kent  for  the  rest  of  this  space.  (I  have 
to  cut  it  in  half  and  had  to  edit  what  he 
wrote,  but  will  print  the  rest  next  issue. 
How  can  any  of  us  thank  this  class  para- 
gon?) Here  goes:  Tom  Taplin  and  Bea  nave 
turned  Lajolla  into  a  hopping  resort  — 
aside  from  tennis  —  good  stories  about  his 
partnership  with  the  CARITAS,  a  restored 
observation  car  with  trips  all  over  the  U.S. 
and  Mexico,  and  the  life  up  and  down  the 
beach.  Tom  Conlin  and  Kee  joined  us  add- 
ing great  fun.  Tom,  after  40  years  in  the 
steel  business  and  president  of  several 
mills,  has  returned  to  college,  gotten  his 
MA  and  now  a  Ph.D.  in  European  History, 
they  now  want  him  to  teach.  .  .  .Paul  Pat- 
tinson  and  Barbara  are  in  super  shape.  Paul 
is  helping  small  businesses  in  So.  Califor- 
nia, and  Barbara  is  the  manager  of  Two 
Goats,  a  dress  shop  in  Rancho  Santa  Fe.  Up 
in  the  Seattle  area  Joe  Koch  was  recovering 
from  back  surgery  but  doing  well  when 
Henry  Steinhardt  saw  him.  Henry's  travels 
with  camera  result  in  the  most  beautiful, 
natural  pictures  which  I  know  you  will  en- 
joy at  our  class  exhibit  in  Andover  in  June 
'88.  Karl  Weideman  and  Charlotte  recently 
moved  to  Mercer  Island  from  the  Boston 
area  and  have  found  the  Steinhardts  living 
about  a  block  away.  Not  bad  planning.  Stan 
Gardner  lives  in  nearby  Colby  and  reported 
on  his  fascinating  life  in  the  railroad  busi- 
ness. Now  retired,  he  can  plan  some  rail 
trips  with  Tom  Taplin  anywhere  in  this 
hemisphere  —  almost. 

Charlie  Henry  and  Helen,  in  Eugene, 
Ore.,  were  on  their  way  to  Hong  Kong,  and 
Charlie  sounded  happy  to  be  retired  after 
many  successful  years  as  a  city  manager. 
Henry  Storrs  ,a  doctor  with  his  clinic  in 
Fairbanks,  Alaska,  must  be  having  great 
satisfaction  with  his  practice  and  life  up 
there.  Lou  Maglia  is  a  structural  engineer 
on  the  BIB  bomber  in  Los  Angeles  and 
looking  forward  to  retirement  very  soon. 


Tom  Bird  and  Mary  live  in  Toronto,  Kansas, 
and  have  spent  time  in  San  Diego  when 
Tom  was  a  fighter  pilot  in  WWII.  Now  Tom, 
as  a  geologist,  is  in  the  oil  and  gas  business, 
and  Mary  is  a  naturalist  who  nas  restored 
thousands  of  acres  to  the  natural  grasses 
that  grew  when  the  buffalo  roamed  a  cen- 
tury ago.  What  a  fascinating  success  story. 
Harry  Montgomery  and  Betsy  were  not 
able  to  join  us  but  we  know  of  the  wonder- 
ful work  Harry  is  doing  to  help  the  people 
afflicted  with  alcohol  and  drug  problems 
who  may  have  had  accidents  and  lost  their 
licenses. 

We  talked  to  Art  Weinberg  and  Ilene  in 
Las  Vegas  where  Art  is  taking  medication 
for  his  heart.  We  hope  Art  will  be  well  on 
his  way  to  recovery  soon. 

I  learned  from  Doc  Chase  that  Al  Wood- 
ward of  Mountainbrook,  Ala.,  died  7  March 
1987.  I  also  learned  of  the  death  of  Horace 
"Hank"  Waite  of  Skaneateles,  N.Y.,  on  22 
January,  by  way  of  a  call  to  his  widow.  I  had 
not  seen  Woody  since  1970  nor  Hank  since 
the  late  40s  at  Cornell,  but  have  written  or 
spoken  to  both  widows.  The  class  sends  its 
sincerest  sympathy  to  them. 

In  closing,  many  thanks  for  the  Question- 
naires. We  re  about  60%  and  still  getting 
them.  Please  send  yours  in  if  you  haven  t 
already. 
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Elias  Clark 
155  Bradley  Street 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


What's  your  worst  nightmare?  Mine  is  be- 
ing back  at  school  and  taking  an  exam  for 
which  I'm  unprepared.  Edward  Hull  has 
no  such  fears.  He  writes:  "After  ten  years  of 
intermittent,  but  intensive  effort,  I  have 
completed  all  the  requirements  for  a  Ph.D. 
in  Marine  Science  at  the  University  of 
South  Carolina,  to  be  awarded  in  May.  This 
follows  a  Master  of  Marine  Affairs  from  the 
University  of  Rhode  Island  in  1970.  I  now 
plan  to  return  to  free-lance  writing  and  con- 
sulting in  ocean,  coastal  and  other  environ- 
mental matters.  I  will  be  operating  from 
one  of  the  Sea  Islands  of  South  Carolina." 
Congratulations  Doctor  Hull. 

Jack  Vreeland  and  I  went  to  primary 
school  together  here  in  New  Haven,  as  he 
puts  it,  shortly  after  the  French  revolu- 
tion." It  is  always  a  special  tonic  to  catch  up 
on  the  news  or  a  friend  of  so  many  years. 
He  reports  that  he  is  still  pursuing  his  ca- 
reer as  an  independent  oil  operator  along 
the  Texas  Gulf  Coast  and  struggling  to  sur- 
vive during  these  very  depressed  times  for 
the  oil  industry.  He  is  much  bolstered  by 
the  relocation  of  his  son,  an  attorney  and 
Rice  graduate,  daughter-in-law  and  grand- 
daughter to  the  Corpus  Christi  area.  Jack's 
other  son  is  a  real  estate  agent  in  New  York 
City. 

Joseph  Connelly  retired  as  chairman  of 
the  board  of  Synthetic  Oil  Corporation  of 
America  in  1979-80  and  moved  to  Block  Is- 
land three  years  ago.  He  is  thoroughly  en- 
joying himself  "raising  hell"  as  a  columnist 
for  the  Block  Island  Times.  He  obviously 
likes  to  live  recklessly  as  he  closes  with  an 
open  invitation  to  classmates  to  come  to  the 
Island  for  a  visit  —  "the  latch  is  always 
open."  Sounds  great. 

Sensible  classmates  retire,  but  lawyers  go 
on  lawyering.  Vern  Williams  says  he  is  still 
working  full  time  with  the  law  firm  he 
helped  found  38  years  ago.  Last  fall,  he 
hosted  a  luncheon  for  a  team  of  speakers 


from  the  school  with  twenty  local  alumni  in 
attendance.  Trips  to  Santa  Barbara  keep 
him  in  touch  with  Holt  Webster  and  Tom 
Kelly.  Speaking  of  lawyers,  I  sat  with  Art 
Williams  at  a  lunch  in  New  Haven  in 
March.  He  is  still  hard  at  work  plying  the 
trade,  but  he  does  reserve  Wednesdays 
(along  with  weekends,  of  course)  for  golf. 
He  looks  trim  and  fit  enough  to  shoot  pai 
on  any  course  in  the  country.  Chase  Ritts 
and  Gordy  Tuttle  were  at  the  same  lunch, 
both  looking  in  excellent  health,  but,  alas,  ] 
was  at  another  table  and  only  had  a  chance 
to  exchange  greetings. 

Received  a  good  but  too  cryptic  note  frorr 
Edward  Cutler  expressing  gratitude  for  hi? 
Andover  education.  He  credits  "the  disci 
plines  and  effectiveness  of  the  teaching  anc 
life  in  general"  at  Andover  as  having 
helped  him  pass  the  entrance  exams,  ente 
ana  graduate  from  West  Point,  even  thougl 
he  only  attended  Andover  for  two  year 
and  left  before  graduating.  Unfortunately 
he  included  no  recent  news. 

It  is  with  deepest  sorrow  that  I  report  tht 
death  of  two  classmates,  Hugh  S.  Cloud  oi 
25  November  1986,  at  his  home  in  Govan 
South  Carolina,  who  is  survived  by  hi 
wife,  Annie  Sue  Kennedy  Cloud;  the  honv 
address,  Rt.  1,  Box  104  RFD,  Govan,  SC 
29843,  and  on  21  September  the  class  los 
Alexander  B.  McLennan  of  1125  Waterwax 
Ln.,  Delray  Beach,  Fla.  His  wife,  Mimi,  sur 
vives  him.  The  class  extends  its  deep  sym 
pathies  to  Annie  and  Mimi  and  tnei. 
families. 

[Editor's  Note:  We  are  proud  and  pleased  tc 
announce  that  Elias  Clark,  class  secretar) 
for  the  class  of  1939,  was  honored  in  tht 
spring  by  Yale  University.  He  was  present 
ed  the  Mory's  Cup  for  "conspicuous  servict 
to  Yale.  "1 


Af\  Prescott  S.  Bush,  Jr 

^  441  Lexington  Ave.,  Suite  1105 

PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  1001 

I'm  distressed  to  report  Peter  Mayock  ha; 
asked  to  be  relieved  as  class  agent  due  t( 
poor  health.  Thanks,  Peter,  for  your  servict 
to  the  class.  Get  well  quickly.  Old  Chinesi 
saying:  "every  negative  has  its  positive.' 
The  loss  of  Peter's  services  is  compensatec 
by  David  Gile's  assuming  the  duties  o 
class  agent.  An  experienced  fundraiser 
Dave  served  as  chairman  of  the  Yale  Alum 
ni  Fund  for  two  years.  We  are  lucky  to  get 
pro. 

Tommie  Lewis  and  June  wrote  from  For 
Meyers,  Fla.  While  maintaining  a  good  gol 
game,  boating  and  fishing,  they  nave  alsi 
become  very  active  in  their  church.  Jacl 
Malo  and  Betty  spent  a  week  in  Pompan 
Beach,  Fla.  where  they  ran  into  Jamie  ant 
Sue  Bush,  my  son  and  wife.  My  oldest  soi 
Pres  is  with  me  in  business  as  of  February 
Charlie  Larkin  checked  in  from  Florida  re 
cently  with  an  entrepreneurial  idea.  Tucl 
Burnam's  leg  has  healed  and  he  is  back  oi 
the  golf  course.  Dr.  Bill  (W.P.)  Arnold  is  fol 
lowing  a  careful  routine  seeing  patients 
making  house  calls,  etc.  and  is  again  i 
good  health.  Bill  is  depressed  by  the  hassl 
that  is  a  doctor's  life  today,  but  his  sense  c 
humor  and  spark  are  intact.  Bill  notes  th 
reappearance  of  former  "schoolmate"  A. 
Montigue  Fitzpatrick  on  campus  with  hi 
camera.  See  photographic  credit  on  th1 
masthead  of  the  last  few  issues.  Boy,  doe 
that  bring  back  memories!  Tom  Dea  got 
big  kick  out  of  Gene  Schnell's  letter  wit 
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lis  Pot  Pourri  picture.  His  two  daughters 
ind  three  grandchildren  were  in  stitches 
jver  it.  Tom  has  just  retired  from  USM/Em- 
lart  but  continues  as  a  consultant  with 
hem.  Harvey  Moore's  son  lives  right  be- 
tind  the  Deas.  Tom  aims  to  be  at  our  50th. 
Viae  Griffin  and  Bill  Hayler  are  preparing 
or  retirement  —  Mac's  first,  Bill  s  second! 
nit  Vlore  in  next  Bulletin.  Dick  Rhodes  is  com- 
j|i  Meting  a  tearm  as  visiting  professor  of 
t4|  Physics  at  V.M.I. 

;  f   On  the  sad  side,  our  Class  has  been  re- 
J  iuced  by  the  loss  of  five  wonderful  guys, 
i:  David  P.  Atkins  died  on  October  1987.  He 
Kfivas  a  longtime  Montachusett  Regional  Vo- 
u  rational  Technical  High  School  counselor  in 
jji  Fitchburg,  Mass.  He  died  of  a  heart  attack. 
J  Previously  he  was  a  chemical  engineer.  He 
J  was  also  one  of  the  proprieters  of  the  Dea- 
con Bench  Antique  Shop  in  Oakdale.  He 
J -leaves  his  wife,  Margorie,  a  son,  and  two 
J.j  daughters.  Bill  Barr  died  suddenly  at  the 
J  age  of  67  on  February  25th  at  his  home  in 
ioliet,  IL.  He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Dr. 
J  Dojna  Barr;  three  sons,  three  daughters, 
J  seven  grandchildren  and  a  sister.  Memori- 
jjj  als  in  Bill's  memory  may  be  sent  to  the  In- 
J  stitute  for  Advancement  of  Prosthetics, 
J. 1520  N.  Rock  Run  Drive,  Joliet,  60435. 
d  Norm  Feinberg  died  on  30  March  at  his 
j,  home  in  BrookUne  after  a  brief  illness.  He 
j  was  President  of  the  Boston  Paper  Board 
J  Zorp.  and  had  many  other  business  inter- 
J  ;sts.  He  was  also  a  leader  in  educational, 
j.J  religious,  community  and  hospital  affairs  in 
1  Newton  and  Boston.  A  navy  flier  in  WW  II, 
J  he  was  a  member  of  numerous  clubs  and 
,;j  :he  Far  East  Yacht  Racing  Federation.  He 
j  I  eaves  his  wife,  Carol;  a  son,  two  daugh- 
J  ters,  a  sister  and  seven  grandchildren. 
Frederick  F.  Hickey,  Jr.  died  on  4  April 
1986.  He  leaves  his  wife,  Jane,  of  1008  SE 12 
Terrace,  Deerfield  Beach,  Fl  33441 
Dr.  J.  Drennan  Lowell  died  at  home  14 
jt  (anuary,  victim  of  the  illness  that  had  been 
<  nibbling  at  him  for  several  years.  He  leaves 
^  his  wife  Ruth,  three  sons,  and  a  daughter. 
Drennan  served  in  the  Army  Medical 
Corps  in  WW  II,  was  a  member  of  the  Win- 
t  Chester  Unitarian  Church  and  held  many 
■  positions  of  leadership  in  the  field  of  ortho- 
5  pedic  surgery.  Memorial  contributions  may 
1  be  made  to  the  Winchester  Unitarian 
e  Church,  478  Main  St.,  Winchester,  MA 
01890,  or  the  Cox  Cancer  Center,  do  Dr. 
Robert  Carey,  Massachusetts  General  Hos- 
J  pital,  55  Fruit  Street,  Boston  02114. 
!.    The  Class  of  1940  mourns  the  loss  of 
1  these  three  dear  friends.  We  extend  to 
Dojna  Barr,  Carol  Feinberg,  Ruth  Lowell, 
j  and  their  families  our  deepest  sympathy. 
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ABBOT 


Mary  Dean  Naff  Pugh 
7  Wolfe  Drive 
McGehee,  AR  71654 


Marietta  Myer  Ekberg  and  her  husband, 
Bill,  sent  a  nice  Christmas  newsletter  with  a 
short  accounting  of  the  year.  I  wish  more 
people  did  that  and  would  send  it  to  me. 
They  have  had  a  busy  year,  even  though 
they  play  more  than  they  used  to.  Their 
children  are  active  in  the  radio,  TV  and  ca- 
ble business,  so  they  are  enjoying  travel, 
land  spending  the  winter  in  Florida.  This 
year  they  anticipate  three  or  more  new 
grandchildren,  so  soon,  instead  of  having  a 
'three  table"  Christmas,  it  will  become 
I  "four".  Dottie  Garry  Warlick  and  Louise 
have  sold  their  house  in  Andover  and  now 
i  spend  the  winters  in  Florida  and  the  sum- 
Imers  in  New  Hampshire.  Sounds  wonder- 


ful! Their  three  children  and  five  grandchil- 
dren love  to  visit.  New  Florida  address: 
5041  Brandywine  Way,  Stuart,  FL  33497. 

Hamp  and  I  invited  Doll  Hudson  Beiden- 
harn  (Abbot  '38)  and  Henry  to  a  dinner 
dance  and  loved  seeing  them.  Doll  said  she 
is  coming  to  her  50th  reunion.  It's  hard  to 
believe  our  50th  will  be  here  shortly.  Mary 
Howard  Nutting  has  volunteered  to  be  our 
reunion  chairman.  Please  start  thinking 
how  much  you  will  enjoy  seeing  friends 
from  that  era  of  life  and  make  plans  and  ar- 
rangements to  come.  Just  get  in  touch  with 
special  friends  and  have  some  fun! 

I  am  still  attempting  to  gather  class  news 
using  my  lottery  system.  It's  not  working 
particularly  well.  Please  remember  to  re- 
turn your  part  of  the  card  immediately,  be- 
cause if  you  wait,  you'll  likely  never  send 
it.  I  need  to  hear  from  you.  News  doesn't 
have  to  be  sensational  to  be  welcome.  I  like 
knowing  where  you  are  and  how  you  are, 
and  anything  else  you  care  to  share.  Please 
keep  in  touch. 
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Tom  Hartmann 
178  Moore  St. 
Princeton,  NJ  08540 


Bart 


Swift  is  another  classmate  who  is 
promising  to  attend  our  50th  in  1991.  Bart 
has  just  been  promoted  to  VP  for  Affiliate 
Relations  for  the  Florida  Region  for  HBO. 
He  and  Joan  live  in  Boca  Raton  with  daugh- 
ters Susie  and  Ruth.  Their  sons,  Jeb  and 
Tom,  live  in  Connecticut.  Jeb  is  a  co-owner 
of  Gates  Restaurant  in  New  Canaan  while 
Tom  is  busy  raising  two  grandsons.  Barfs 
community  service  includes  membership 
on  the  Advisory  Board  of  the  Hanley-Ha- 
zen  Center  at  St.  Mary's,  a  newly-opened 
chemical  dependency  treatment  facility  in 
West  Palm  Beach. 

Rod  deKay  and  his  wife,  Risa,  live  in  the 
Albany,  N.Y,  area.  Rod  works  in  the  cap- 
itol  where  he  handles  the  budget  of  the 
state  university  system.  His  present  task  is 
to  get  nine  public  television  stations  in  New 
York  hooked  into  the  New  York  State  Net- 
work via  satellite.  Not  a  routine  task  from 
what  I  know  about  the  matter.  Risa  is  writ- 
ing health  standards  for  the  N.  Y.  State  De- 
partment of  Health  Systems  Management. 
Son  Joe  is  a  family  doctor  in  Hiram,  Maine, 
and  son  George  is  selling  office  furniture  as 
he  trains  for  a  role  in  the  health  field.  It  is 
great  to  hear  from  Rod  and  Bart.  I  hope  that 
more  of  you  will  follow  their  example  and 
send  information  to  me.  No  danger  of  a  li- 
bel suit  in  this  column. 

Larry  Blood  retired  at  the  first  of  the  year 
from  the  State  of  New  Hampshire  Depart- 
ment of  Taxation.  He  will  remain  active  in 
his  specialty  as  a  consultant  in  administra- 
tion of  probate  estates.  The  Bloods  have  no 
plans  to  move.  They  are  active  as  well  in 
church,  library,  and  cemetery  affairs  in  their 
town. 

Tony  Lynch  keeps  sending  messages  that 
he  likes  the  retirement  lire  in  the  Lake 
Champlain  region.  He  does  mention  that 
the  "considerable  reduction  in  income"  is 
the  only  drawback.  Just  save  enough  to 
come  to  our  50th,  Tony.  It  will  be  well 
worth  it. 

Dave  Traylor  sent  a  clever  news  release 
announcing  his  retirement  from  Nielsen 
Media  Research  on  31  March.  He  was  with 
Nielsen  for  32  years.  He  also  commuted 
many  of  those  years  from  Southport, 
Conn.,  where  the  Traylors  will  continue  to 
live.  Dave  listed  travel,  golf,  wood-work- 


ing, yard  work,  college  courses,  volunteer 
work  to  combat  illiteracy,  and  water  and 
sun  on  Long  Island  Sound  as  the  things 
which  will  keep  him  busy.  He  promises 
that  he  will  attend  no  board  meetings  and 
enter  no  conference  rooms.  We,  in  turn, 
promise  that  there  will  be  none  of  the 
above  at  the  50th,  so  please  plan  early  to 
come. 

I  hate  to  end  on  a  sad  note.  Lloyd  Ander- 
son, one  of  our  most  loyal  classmates,  died 
in  Saco,  Maine,  in  December.  He  was  an 
outstanding  athlete  in  his  college  and 
school  days  eventually  captaining  the  Har- 
vard football  team  in  1943.  He  served  in  the 
U.S.  Navy  in  the  second  World  War  and  in 
the  Korean  War.  Lloyd  was  one  of  the  lead- 
ing citizens  of  his  community  with  too 
many  contributions  to  list  in  this  short  col- 
umn. He  leaves  his  wife,  Esther,  and  two 
daughters,  Kristi  and  Leslie,  to  whom  the 
sympathy  of  the  class  is  extended. 
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Emily  Mills  Courtice 
730  Linden  Avenue 
Los  Altos,  CA  94022 


Franny  Troub  Roberts  writes  that  she  is 
getting  used  to  retirement.  She  is,  howev- 
er, still  involved  as  she  is  doing  some  con- 
sulting for  "of  all  people,  the  IRS  which  is 
developing  day  care  centers  for  their  em- 
ployees in  five  communities,  including 
Hartford  and  —  you  guessed  it  —  Andover, 
Mass.  Nancy  Whittier  Atkinson  says  she 
hasn't  much  news  but  it  is  interesting  to 
learn  that  their  eldest  son,  Chris,  is  an  inde- 
pendent consultant  and  just  returned  from 
Mauritania;  daughter  Sydney  is  a  computer 
test  engineer  working  in  Cambridge,  and 
Scott  is  an  industrial  engineer  with  L.L. 
Bean.  Not  to  be  outdone,  Nancy  continues 
to  construct  cross  word  puzzles,  a  hobby 
which  she  started  in  1948.  Her  puzzles 
have  reached  the  top  of  the  line  —  The 
New  York  Times  Sunday  Magazine  Section. 
Recently  she  has  sold  to  The  Christian  Sci- 
ence Monitor  although  she  says  the  bulk  of 
her  work  over  the  years  has  sold  to  maga- 
zines. She  will  be  in  Boothbay  Harbor  for 
the  summer  and  delighted  to  see  anyone 
who  might  be  in  the  vicinity. 

A  new  address  for  Dorie  Jones  Hanne- 
gan  is  42  Wellington  Lane,  Palm  Coast,  FL 
32051.  We  hope  you  lead  the  good  life! 

From  Colorado  Springs,  Jo  Hartwell 
Boddington  says  that  she  is  enjoying  three 
grandchildren  and  awaiting  the  fourth  ea- 

ferly.  She  has  travelled  some  but  is  very 
usy  at  home  being  a  docent  at  the  Chey- 
enne Mountain  Zoo  and  serving  on  the  Re- 
gional Board  of  the  Institute  of  Internation- 
al Education.  Nancy  Kelley  Park  and  I  had 
a  short,  but  wonderful  (as  usual),  visit  in 
Inverness,  California  recently. 

I  had  a  delightful  phone  conversation 
with  Jane  Philbin  Wood.  She  continues  to 
enjoy  Vermont  life  and  is  getting  into  gar- 
dening rather  enthusiastically.  She  nas 
agreed  to  be  our  class  secretary  for  the  next 
three  bulletins.  Please  send  any  news  to  RD 
No.  3,  Box  1010,  Bristol,  VT  05443. 

I  am  sad  to  report  the  loss  of  two  class- 
mates. In  response  to  the  school's  request 
to  help  locate  missing  alumnae,  we  nave 
learned  of  the  death  of  Joan  Killian  Dun- 
bar in  Little  Rock,  AR  in  1977.  More  recent- 
ly, On  21  February  1987,  Louella  Mae  Som- 
mer  Vermeil  died  in  Peoria,  IL.  She  i 
survived  by  two  sons,  Peter  and  Donald. 
The  class  of  '41  extends  its  sympathy  to 
these  families. 
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Thomas  Quarks 
P.  O.  Box  3579 
Manchester,  NH  03105 


Our  45th  Reunion  is  now  history.  24  of 
our  stalwart  men  were  joined  by  three  Ab- 
bot 1942  members  to  make  the  official  num- 
ber of  reuning  classmates  27.  The  list  of 
Philips  returnees  follows:  William  Bentley, 
M.D.  and  Nancy;  N.  Bruce  Calder  and  El- 
loine;  Jim  Carrington  and  Kay;  Nate  Cart- 
mell  and  Ruth;  John  Cochran  and  Eliza- 
beth; Gordon  Elliott  and  Linette;  Thrus 
Hammer  and  Mary;  Fred  Kahn  and  Cathy; 
Ken  Keuffel;  Wally  Latour  and  Margie;  Joe 
Leiper;  John  Macintyre  and  Frances;  Vin 
McKernin  and  Barbara;  Al  McNulty;  Aver- 
ill  Mix  and  Ann  Marie;  Vasco  Nunez,  Jr., 
M.D.  and  Joni;  Bernard  Palitz  and  Louise; 
Tom  Quarles  and  Carolyn;  Godfrey  Rocke- 
feller; Paul  Schumacher,  Marietta  and 
Paul,  9,  their  grandson;  S.  Spencer  Scott 
and  Deborah;  John  Searle,  Jr.  and  Linda; 
Win  Smith  and  Margaret;  and  John  Tread- 
well  and  Connie. 

Reunion  headquarters  was  in  Bancroft 
Hall  where  many  of  us  had  our  room  ac- 
commodations as  well.  Events  started  with 
a  most  satisfying  reception  for  our  class  and 
the  class  of  194/  hosted  warmly  by  Scotty 
and  Ann  Royce  in  their  campus  home. 
After  a  buffet  supper  held  in  the  Commons, 
most  classmates  returned  to  headquarters 
for  good  conversation  and  much  "catching 
up"  of  past  history. 

Saturday  held  many  events  which  kept 
us  busy,  moving,  and  altert. 

The  reverential  beauty  of  Cochran  Chap- 
el came  back  to  those  of  us  who  attended 
the  Ecumenical  Memorial  Service.  In  the 
evening  our  class  dinner  in  the  Commons 
was  opened  by  a  fine  statement  given  by 
Reunion  Co-chair,  Ann  Taylor  Debevoise, 
Abbot  '42,  on  the  importance  of  our  two 
classes  working  together  so  that  in  five 
years  time  we  can  have  a  truly  amalgamat- 
ed reunion.  After  a  delicious  meal  we  re- 
turned to  the  Ryley  Room  (scene  of  our  ear- 
lier reception)  in  the  Commons  basement 
where  we  relaxed,  listened  and  danced  to 
the  music  of  a  subtle  instrumental  four- 
some led  by  Sam  Rogers  '43. 

At  our  class  meeting  on  Saturday  after- 
noon Nate  Cartmell  was  re-elected  Class 
Agent  for  the  next  five  years  and  the  same 
action  attended  your  class  secretary.  A  most 
important  position  is  still  unfilled,  Class  Re- 
union Chairman  for  our  50th  Reunion  in 
1992.  We  hope  to  be  able  to  report  a  name 
or  names  for  this  position  soon.  Any  volun- 
teers are  eagerly  awaited. 

Win  Smith  addressed  the  meeting  and 
said  he  would  be  willing  to  edit  a  class  book 
which  would  contain  oiographies  of  our 
members  with  work  to  begin  at  once  in  or- 
der that  the  finished  product  could  be  in 
the  hands  of  classmates  at  least  six  months 
before  our  50th  reunion.  Averill  Mix  and 
Fred  Kahn  offered  to  help  Win  in  this  effort. 
We  extend  to  Win  our  thanks  and  gratitude 
for  undertaking  this  responsibility. 

The  reunion  ended  on  a  happy  note  as  a 
good  number  gathered  at  the  Lanam  Club 
in  Andover  on  Sunday  for  a  delicious 
brunch  followed  by  our  parting  words  with 
many  stressing  their  determination  to  re- 
turn for  our  50th. 

We  who  were  there  missed  you  who 
were  not.  A  good  time  was  had  by  all  with 
new  friendships  gained  and  old  ones 
strengthened. 

It  is  interesting  to  note  the  great  distance 


The  Class  of  '42  at  the  Borden  Gym 


that  some  of  our  classmates  came  to  attend 
this  reunion:  Bill  Bentley,  Las  Vegas;  Bruce 
Calder,  Dallas;  John  Cochran,  San  Jose,  Ca- 
lif.; Fred  Kahn,  New  Orleans;  John  Macin- 
tyre, Dillon,  Col.;  Averill  Mix,  Los  Gatos, 
Calif.;  Paul  Schumacher,  Hillsborough,  Ca- 
lif. We  appreciate  this  effort  and  their  pres- 
ence added  much  to  our  enjoyment.  Also 
adding  to  our  overall  pleasure  were  the 
many  wives  in  attendance.  They  certainly 
enriched  our  weekend. 

One  final  word:  Nate  Cartmell  an- 
nounced at  our  class  dinner  that  we  had 
made  or  exceeded  all  our  annual  and  re- 
union fund  goals!  He  will  inform  you  by 
letter  of  all  the  significant  details.  Con- 
gratulations and  thanks  to  all  who  contrib- 
uted to  this  fine  effort.  Please  keep  your 
cards  and  letters  coming  in  to  me  with  your 
news.  Have  a  good  summer  and  fall. 
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Ann  Taylor  Debevoise 
R.F.D.  #2 
Woodstock,  VT  05091 


To  the  Abbot  Class  of  1942: 

Our  45th  reunion  has  come  and  gone. 
Attendance  was  pitiful  but  better  than  at 
our  40th  when  one  classmate  arrived  and 
quickly  departed.  Gloria  Caldarone  He- 
garry,  Rose  Wind  Stone,  Mary  Bertuccio 
Arnold  and  I  proudly  represented  our 
class.  Those  of  us  who  attended  feel  duty- 
bound  to  contact  as  many  of  you  as  possi- 
ble for  getting  together  and  snaring  at  our 
50th!  Abbot/ Andover  needs  and  welcomes 
our  input.  I  think  you  will  find  it  an  inter- 
esting experience.  I  did. 

I  shall  share  with  you  interesting  letters 
from  classmates  in  the  next  issue  of  the 
Bulletin. 

I  cannot  write  about  our  45th  without 
mentioning  Tom  Quarles  who  went  out  of 
his  way  to  coordinate  the  combined  classes' 
proceedings.  Best  wishes  to  everyone. 
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James  McE.  Brown 
RD  3  Box  70-1 
Stonington,  CT  06378 


First  off,  and  from  the  heart,  a  very  pleas- 
ant summer  to  all  of  my  classmates  and  a 
reminder  that  1988  is  our  45th  reunion.  A 
reunion  chairman  is  needed,  and  for  practi- 
cal purposes  should  be  from  around  the 


Andover  area.  Do  I  hear  from  sorrJ 
volunteer? 

From  the  arena  of  the  big  bucks,  and  fo 
tunately  without  the  handcuffs,  a  nice  no] 
from  Ken  Davis  who  has  left  Advest  to  jo: 
Seidman  and  Seidman  to  run  its  Merge 
and  Acquisitions  section  which,  accordir 
to  Ken,  presents  a  new  challenge.  Livin) 
near  Washington  Square  in  the  city,  Ke 
would  like  to  extend  an  invitation  to  clas 
mates  to  join  him  for  a  meal. 

Dave  Anderson  reports  that  he  has  bee 
re-elected  to  his  4th  term  in  the  Connectici 
legislature  and  is  now  the  ranking  memb< 
of  the  Energy  and  Public  Utilities  Commi 
tee.  As  something  of  a  non  sequitur,  r 
goes  on  to  say  that  he  has  seven  grandchi 
dren.  Your  secretary  has  just  been  blessej 
with  his  first  so  I  know  now  proud  Da\ 
must  be. 

From  Frederick  Moore  a  nice  note,  toug 
to  read  but  most  welcome.  Fred  has  retire 
from  Chubb  Life  America  and  moved  froi 
Minneapolis  to  Orange,  NH,  where  he 
restoring  a  100-year-old  house  on  52  acn 
on  Tuttle  Hill  Road  which  overlooks  Mt 
Cardigan  and  Killington.  He  is  practicir 
personal  financial  planning  part  time,  an 
is,  naturally,  a  stop  for  those  who  ski. 

Ted  Perkins  has  tossed  in  the  workir 
towel  after  a  career  as  an  Army  Project  Oft 
cer,  due  in  large  part  to  the  vast  amount 
unnecessary  paper  work  which  still  seen 
so  necessary  to  the  military.  Fred  has  pc 
ished  off  his  "I-  sure-want-to-do-that-Iat 
projects"  and  has  decided  to  take  up  golf 

Finally  a  sad  note.  Charlie  Reardon  dfc 
2  December.  Charlie  was  founder  ar 
President  of  Antronics  Inc.  of  Walthar 
MA.  His  wife,  Genevieve,  lives  at  116  Mo 
atiquot  Ave.  Braintree,  MA  02184.  On  b 
half  of  his  classmates,  our  sympath 
Genevieve. 

Bettye  Rutherford  McCou 
^J  72  Alcott  Ro, 

ABBOT  Concord,  MA  017 

A  card  from  Peg  Howard  Long  reports 
major  change  in  her  life.  Two  years  ago,  si 
and  her  husband  decided  to  go  their  "ov> 
way"  so  she  is  now  enjoying  fife  in  an  adi 
community  in  Annapolis,  MD.  We  wi: 
you  well,  Peg.  From  Mimi  Beckman  Ht 
dekoper  a  no-news  response,  but  I  thai 
her  for  the  card.  Let  me  remind  you  th 
next  year  will  mark  the  45th  reunion  for  ti 
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class  of  1943!  Plan  now  to  gather  in  1988  as 
a  dry  run  for  1993! 
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Roger  Seymour 
2  Heathmuir  Way 
Savannah,  GA  31411 


Blessedly  indefatigable  correspondent  Bull 
rings  in  with  news  of  another  '44  author, 
Dick  Abrons,  whose  "Best  of  Both  Worlds" 
was  published  recently  in  North  American 
Review.  Dick  has  had  a  very  full  career  in 
business  as  co-founder  of  First  Manhattan 
and  in  helping  mankind  through  his  presi- 
dencies or  the  Henry  Street  Settlement  in 
NYC  and  the  Abrons  Foundation.  Dick,  of 
Chicago,  also  lauds  a  book  titled  The  All  Of 
It  by  Jeannette  Haien,  wife  of  Buzz  Ballard. 
Buzz  we  haven't  seen  since  his  days  of  try- 
ing to  keep  the  PA  police  sullen,  not  muti- 
nous, but  he  did  appear  at  a  dinner  in  NYC 
with  Rockwell,  Bidgood,  Roome,  Gifford, 
and  Reisler  which  nad  to  do  with  what 
follows. 

We  have  often  made  the  point  that  '44  is 
one  of  Andover's  great  classes.  You  have 
now  seen  in  your  mail  rather  solid  evidence 
that,  in  its  support  of  the  school,  '44  is  the 

freatest.  Our  50th  anniversary  gift  of  a  mil- 
on  plus  will  set  a  new  high  for  any  class 
and  will  be  a  gauntlet  very  difficult  for 
those  youngsters  behind  us  to  pick  up. 

This  all  began  as  casual  conversation  at 
our  40th,  took  form  in  the  following  two 
years,  and  then  really  rolled.  Burch  Ault 
Peter  Room,  Joe  Reisler,  Pete  Stevens,  Whit 
Stevens,  George  Selden,  Roger  Strong, 
and  the  others  of  the  50th  Reunion  Gift 
Committee  have  done  a  superb  job  of  quiet- 
ly managing  the  effort  to  the  point  where 
we  are  about  three  quarters  of  the  way  to 
the  goal  of  at  least  a  million.  At  this  writing, 
of  the  30  gifts  and  pledges,  it  is  hard,  and 
maybe  inappropriate,  to  single  out  this  or 
that  one  person.  However,  the  gifts  of  Car- 
rington  Bidgood  and  Whee  Whitney,  two 
guys  who  have  had  more  than  their  share 
of  misfortune,  have  really  made  all  this  do- 
able. 

An  important  point:  The  committee  un- 
dertook this  task  with  the  understanding 
that  it  would  not  cut  into  our  annual  giv- 
ing. The  gift  is  to  be  more  than  a  million  on 
top  of  that.  We  cannot  rob  Peter  Baker  to 
pay  this  particular  Paul.  Please  continue 
your  generous  response  to  Pete's  appeals, 
and  please  try  to  join  in  what  may  be  the 
biggest  single  gift  any  bunch  of  guys  has 
ever  given  a  secondary  school. 

Jim  Tait  writes  from  Woodruff,  Wiscon- 
sin, where  he  has  pulled  a  real  switch  from 
running  Rock  River  Textiles  to  operating  a 
real  estate  company.  His  and  Jane's  four 
children  have  supplied  them  with  six 
grandkiddies  to  spoil  (a  tie  with  Love,  Park- 
er, Phillips,  Reynolds,  Ault,  Bull;  two  be- 
hind Crossley  and  Talbot,  3  behind  Obie 
O'Brien,  current  GC  stakes  leader). 

Of  the  above  GC  spoilers,  Bill  Talbot  ex- 
ploited his  Princeton  chem.  degree  through 
27  years  of  chemical  marketing  and  run- 
ning a  concrete  systems  outfit.  Then  an- 
other complete  switch  to  operating  a  cheese 
shop  and  a  cooking  school  in  Bay  Head, 
New  Jersey.  Mayor  of  Mantoloking  for 
three  years.  Humbling  talent/energy. 

Another  whose  accomplishments  boggle 
our  bilges  is  Joe  Brown  of  Long  Beach,  Ca- 
lif., who  lists  six  real  estate  and  investment 
companies  of  which  he  is  president  or  co- 
managing  partner,  several  business  boards 
on  which  he  serves,  and  enough  communi- 


ty activities  to  make  it  certain  there  are  two 
of  him  out  there. 

From  Tom  Morse  comes  news  of  his  ap- 
pointment as  chief  justice  of  the  Massachu- 
setts Superior  Court,  another  recognition  of 
judgment  and  probity  in  his  13  years  on  the 
bench.  Hon.  Morse  queries  why  we  came 
to  Georgia.  Tom,  let's  discuss  that  any  day 
next  February,  if  we're  not  out  sailing. 

Welcome  echo  from  the  long  past:  Jim 
Rains  still  runs  his  engineering  and  art  sup- 
ply business  in  Salt  Lake;  has  chaired  Ro- 
tary and  the  Y  among  many  activities.  Wife 
Joan  in  upper  circles  of  the  Salt  Lake  and 
national  Junior  League. 

Another  embassy  with  conniptions  and 
there  goes  Jerry  O'Brien  again.  This  time 
Budapest.  Cheer  Jerry  and  Anne  with  a 
note  to  AMCONGEN  (BUD),  APO  New 
York  09213. 

Stopping  here  to  make  room  for  lesser 
classes  reunion  notes.  You  who  haven't 
used  our  free  stamp  —  we're  waiting.  Ciao. 
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ABBOT 


Emily  McMurray  Mead 
Box  292 
Etna,  NH  03750 


Dear  Editor, 

I  like  to  think  these  are  the  first  notes 
sent  to  you  from  the  Queen  Elizabeth  11  en 
route  to  England.  The  deadline  rolled 
around  very  quickly,  and  I  was  unable  to 
get  in  a  mailing  between  a  move  from  our 
winter  abode  in  DC  to  embarking  on  this 
ship.  Our  most  faithful  correspondent, 
Margi  Atwood,  reported  that  she  glories  in 
the  birth  of  a  2nd  granddaughter  named 
after  her  sister  of  Abbot  '40.  (Candidate  for 
class  of  2005!)  She  thoughtfully  inquired 
after  Ed  and  I  can  report  that  he  is  doing 
fantastically  after  the  main  surgery  a  year 
ago.  He  has  some  imbalance  which  lends 
charm  to  his  walk  and  his  wit  and  wisdom 
are  all  in  one  piece.  '86  turned  out  to  be  a 
good  year. 

Plan  to  phone  some  of  you  at  3  am  some- 
day if  I  don't  hear  from  you. 

—  Emily  M.  Mead 
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PHILLIPS 


Charles  M.  Gering,  2nd 
500  Oak  Ridge  Drive 
Cheshire,  CT  06410 


It's  15  May  and  this  is  the  reunion  issue,  so 
we're  asked  to  limit  our  output.  As  you 
might  guess,  this  is  one  of  the  few  times 
when  Pve  got  plenty  of  news  from  class- 
mates. Unfortunately,  I've  got  a  great  deal 
of  bad  news  which  I  will  address  first. 

Toddy  Garland  died  of  a  heart  attack  on  1 
November  1986.  He  owned  a  retail  clothing 
store  chain,  was  a  past  president  of  the 
Chamber  of  Commerce  in  Baton  Rouge  and 
was  active  in  many  civic  and  business  orga- 
nizations. Our  deep  sympathy  goes  to  his 
wife,  Judy,  three  daughters,  two  sons,  and 
grandchild.  You  may  write  to  Judy  at  2950 
McCarrolI  Drive,  Baton  Rouge,  LA  70809. 

Howard  P.  Hayden  died  in  his  sleep  at 
home  in  Shelburne,  Vermont,  on  15  Janu- 
ary 1987.  He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Jane, 
and  four  children.  Howard  retired  from 
IBM  in  1984.  He  was  a  registered  profes- 
sional engineer  and  a  member  of  MENSA. 
Howard  was  active  in  civic  and  school 
board  affairs  and  an  enthusiastic  square 
dancer.  He  was  well  known  as  an  active 
participant  in  the  affairs  of  Vermont  Public 
Radio  and  Television  stations.  You  may 
write  to  Jane  at  Hullcrest  Road,  RD  2,  Box 
2673,  Shelburne,  VT  05482. 


Larry  Kohlberg  was  reported  missing  on 
17  January  1987  after  visiting  a  Boston  hos- 
pital where  he  had  been  treated  for  ten 
years  for  a  vary  painful  and  debilitating 
tropical  disease  he  had  contracted  on  a 
Central  American  research  trip  in  the  late 
seventies.  His  body  was  found  on  6  April 
and  his  death  ruled  a  suicide.  He  was  an 
internationally  recognized  authority  on 
moral  development  theories  in  psychology, 
and  authored  seven  books  and  over  100  ar- 
ticles on  the  subject  as  a  professor  at  the 
Harvard  School  of  Education.  In  a  front 
page  article  in  the  The  Boston  Globe  on  8 
April,  his  colleagues  ranked  him  with  John 
Dewey  and  William  James  and  intimated 
that  time  might  see  him  in  the  same  rank  as 
Freud  and  Piaget.  He  is  survived  by  two 
sons  and  his  beloved  fiance,  Ann  Higgins. 
A  memorial  service  was  held  in  May  at 
Harvard. 

The  rest  will  be  one-liners  because  of 
space:  Chips  Lazo  sent  a  beautiful  picture 
of  his  immediate  family  of  15  (count  'em) 
souls  with  an  apology  for  his  contribution 
because  he's  still  paying  schools  instead  of 
donating  to  them!  Seth  Brody  married 
Kathy  Seymour  last  summer  and  happily 
presides  over  a  combined  clan  of  six.  Con- 
gratulations. Bob  Terry  writes  that  he  en- 
joyed a  cocktail  party  in  Palm  Beach  thrown 
by  John  Blake.  The  Boston  Business  Journal 
recently  lionized  MIT  Prof.  Marvin  Minsky 
for  his  state-of-the  art  work  in  artificial  in- 
telligence work  with  computers.  Med  Ben- 
net  wrote  from  Wyoming  to  inquire  about 
Larry's  disappearance  and  to  comment 
glowingly  about  his  Larry  Kohlberg's  con- 
tribution to  the  welfare  of  mankind.  John 
Ettelson  writes  from  his  new  home  in  Paris 
that  he  is  really  enjoying  retirement,  but  is 
too  busy  to  reflect  on  it.  He  finds  the 
French  very  French  and  prices  out  of  sight. 
Incidentally  Bennet,  aforementioned,  re- 
cently won  the  Bud  Light-Jackson  Hole 
Cross  Country  Ski  Competition.  I  bet  I  can 
beat  him  to  the  ice  box!  Bill  Prior  wrote 
with  a  message  especially  appropriate  in 
these  days  of  Wall  St.  scandals. The  SEC  re- 
cently publicly  accused  him  of  illegal  insid- 
er trading.  After  mammoth  legal  expenses 
and  unhappy  publicity  and  embarrassment 
to  his  family,  he  proved  that  the  day  he  was 
supposed  to  have  been  plotting  skuldug- 
gery in  a  clandestine  meeting  in  Raleigh,  he 
was  in  an  all-day  meeting  in  Connecticut 
with  blue  chip  witnesses.  Apologies,  but 
no  refunds,  and  no  recourse!  Big  Brother 
can  devastate  anyone,  anytime!  Bob  Beach 
and  Charlotte  were  super  hosts  and  tour 
guides  for  Genie  and  I  on  our  two-day  stop- 
over in  S.F  en  route  to  Hawaii  in  February. 
Yes,  I  found  I  could  survive  a  month  of  loaf- 
ing and  house  guests,  and  I'm  looking  for- 
ward to  more  of  same! 

The  50th  reunion  fund  is  almost 
$100,000!  Don't  forget  Blake. 


45 

ABBOT 


Gretchen  Fuller  Frazier 
Calderwoods,  180  Mendham  Road 
Far  Hills,  N]  07931 


Barbara  Ball  Bacon  sends  greetings,  and 
the  pictures  to  prove  her  claims  of  a  grow- 
ing clan,  which  includes  five  grandchil- 
dren. Photographed  at  her  Winter  Park, 
Col.,  cabin  are  Barbara's  son  and  daughter, 
their  respective  mates,  and  we  see  four 
adorable  grandkids.  In  a  different  setting 
there  is  Barbara  with  spouse  Don;  another 
son  with  wife,  and  sure  enough,  another 
grandson.  Not  perceivable  but  reported  in 
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Barb's  accompanying  note  is  the  advent  of 
grandchild  number  six,  born  by  now,  as  I 
write  this  Easter  Day. 

Barb's  twin  sons  have  joined  their  fa- 
ther's business  interests  in  the  mailing  and 
computer  programming  industry.  Todd 
heads  the  Denver  plant  and  Doug  runs  the 
plants  in  Ann  Arbor  and  Flint.  Son-in-law 
Jack  Bell  is  in  the  Bond  Department  of  the 
Intrawest  Bank  in  Denver.  Perhaps  daugh- 
ter Lindsay  and  daughters-in-law  Nancy 
and  Indy,  each  with  two  small  ones,  are 
atypically,  but  understandably,  busy  at- 
home  mothers?  Barb  doesn't  say. 

Since  it  is  Easter,  I'll  share  with  you  the 
curious  Easter  customs  of  a  Southwest 
Franciscan  church,  behind  which  we  hap- 
pen to  live.  On  the  theory,  presumably,  that 
the  way  to  attract  the  young  is  to  behave  as 
they  do,  this  congregation  erupts  (it's  the 
only  word)  early  Easter  morn  into  loud- 
speakered  shrieks,  songs  and  exhortations, 
accompanied  by  rock  guitars,  thumpin' 
drums  and  the  occasional  squawk  of  a  mis- 
treated, overwhelmed  organ.  And  the  the- 
ory must  be  proving  itself:  hundreds  of  cars 
pour  in  and  out  of  the  desert  parking  area, 
as  the  faithful  attend  one  or  another  of  the 
successive  services,  well  into  the  afternoon. 
The  Casa  de  Paz  y  Bien,  it's  called;  remember 
your  Abbot  Spanish?  But  it's  only  on  Easter 
—  with  a  premonitory  Palm  Sunday  warm- 
up  —  that  it  so  belies  its  name. 

Write  and  tell  us  of  the  curious  customs 
you've  found  in  your  travels! 
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PHILLIPS 


Russell  Thomes 
350  First  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10010 


Great  news  about  John  Macomber's  elec- 
tion as  trustee!  The  class  of  1946  has  been 
recognized  and  it's  about  time.  Congratula- 
tions, John! 

Cyrus  Heard  was  in  New  York  for  Derby 
Day  and  invited  us  up  to  the  Yale  Club  to 
watch  the  Kentucky  Classic  on  the  big 
screen.  Well,  the  Sony  broke  down,  so  we 
ended  up  watching  the  race  as  the  guests  of 
Marylin  and  Dick  Moses  in  their  suite. 
Dick  is  coming  back  very  nicely  after  an  op- 
eration and  was  in  good  form.  Marylin  was 
fabulous  as  always.  Cy  still  lives  in  that 
suburb  of  Pittsburgh.  You  can  take  the 
Sewickley  out  of  the  boy,  but  you  can't  take 
the  boy  out  of  Sewickley! 

Wex  and  Bege  went  to  the  spring  opener 
at  Fenway.  The  way  the  Sox  have  been 
playing,  I  don't  think  they've  been  back.  At 
this  writing  the  Sox  are  in  5th,  6  behind. 
And  our  Mets  are  also  5th,  4  out.  Whaaaa 
happened? 

Sam  Dysart  writes  from  San  Juan  that  the 
Dysarts  (after  8  years  in  PR  are  "packing  it 
in"  and  returning  to  Portola  Valley,  Calif. 
They  should  look  up  Steve  Hord  who  is 
back,  out  of  retirement,  selling  Financial 
Futures  in  S.F. 

"Ripper"  Lynch  has  passed  the  60th  mile- 
stone. He  writes:  "In  my  attempt  to  grow 
old  gracefully,  I  have  cleaned  up  my  image 
in  ways  that  would  draw  praise  from  G.G. 
Benedict,  and  I  no  longer  find  my  PA  nick- 
name appropriate,  except  on  the  golf 
course." 

The  word  from  Buffalo  has  it,  that  Max 
Becker  president  of  Gurney,  Becker  and 
Bourne,  Real  Estate  and  Insurance,  has 
been  married  for  36  years  to  Corky,  has  two 
children,  three  grandchildren  and  all  are 
well.  Thanks  Max. 

Dr.  Barnett  call  surgery  ...  Dr.  Barnett, 


call  surgery  .  .  .  actually  it  was  radiology, 
and  now  Bob  is  winding  down  30  years  or  a 
very  long  medical  practice  and  is  looking 
forward  to  retiring  this  year  to  actively  pur- 
sue his  favorite  activity,  investing. 

From  Malcolm  MacKenzie,  Have  just 
been  made  executive  director  of  the  Kalmar 
Nyckel  Foundation  to  build  a  full-scale  rep- 
lica of  the  17th  Cent.  Dutch  pinnace  that 
brought  the  first  permanent  European  set- 
tlers to  the  Delaware  Valley  in  the  spring  of 
1638,  The  Kalmar  Nyckel.  Wilmington,  Dela- 
ware will  celebrate  its  350th  Anniversary  in 
1988  and  the  ship  is  to  be  a  major  part  of 
that  activity  when  the  King  and  Queen  of 
Sweden  arrive  in  April. 

Although  he  was  sorry  to  have  missed 
last  year's  party,  Ed  Jordan  was  all  too  busy 
getting  his  newly  delivered  Crealoch  34 
ready  for  the  season.  Ed  noted  that  Box 
Wexler  did  a  great  job  of  summarizing  the 
class  survey.  Hear!  Hear! 

The  Neunoffs  have  joined  the  grandpar- 
ents group  with  two  last  year  and  two  more 
in  progress. 

Shelia  is  off  to  England  in  June  to  assist  in 
the  opening  of  a  new  office  for  her  architec- 
tural firm,  Swanke  Hayden  Connell,  who 
are  very  busy  in  "The  City"  cashing  in  on 
"The  Big  Bang."  SHC  were  the  architects  for 
the  restoration  of  the  Statue  of  Liberty.  If 
you  all  find  yourselves  in  or  about  Finsbury 
Square  in  the  next  few  months,  ring  her  up 
and  she'll  show  you  the  best  pubs  in  the 
financial  district. 

I  am  very  sorry  to  report  another  loss 
from  the  ranks  of  our  class.  Bill  Blanding 
died  in  May,  in  Stamford,  Conn.,  after  a 
brief  illness.  Bill  had  sent  word  last  summer 
wishing  he  could  attend  our  40th,  but  re- 
gretted he  could  not.  His  daughter  Rosella 
was  planning  to  attend  the  PA  Summer  Ses- 
sion. Bill's  widow,  Frouwke,  lives  at  8  Bar- 
clay Court,  Rowayton.  Our  heartfelt  sym- 
pathy to  her  and  all  the  family. 

Thank  you  for  all  your  good  notes  and 
letters.  Keep  them  coming  and  have  a 
grand  summer. 
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PHILLIPS 


Reeves  W.  Hart 
18  Briar  Road-"Briarwood" 
Wilmington,  DE  19803 


This  was  truly  an  outstanding  reunion.  A 
bit  more  circumspect  than  some  reunions 
past  (a  sign  of  our  advancing  maturity  per- 
haps .  .  .  surely  not  age)  but  much  ricner  in 
content.  People  began  arriving  Friday  amid 
threatening  weather.  Not  so  threatening  as 
to  dampen  the  enthusiasm  of  the  visiting 
golfers,  Tom  Aikens,  Tom  Wyman,  Ralph 
Drury  and  Bill  Pugh  who  were  relieved  of 
some  of  their  money  (they  might  say  sand 
bagged)  by  their  host  Dean  Webster. 

Mary  Lou  and  I  arrived  early  to  get  things 
set  up.  My  concern  over  the  dreary  com- 
mons room  in  our  headquarters,  Bishop 
Hall,  which  was  to  serve  as  our  social  gath- 
ering spot  over  the  weekend  was  unfound- 
ed ..  .  the  people,  not  the  place,  make  the 
party. 

The  first  to  arrive  was  Bill  Wood 
equipped  with  a  video  camera  with  which 
he  recorded  portions  of  the  weekend.  Bill  is 
considering  making  edited  copies  available 
to  those  folks  who  might  be  interested. 
Among  the  other  early  arrivals  were  Bob 
Warren  and  Arlys,  Bob  Lasley  and  his  son 
Ross,  Harry  Cornell  and  Ann,  Bob  Brooks 
and  Pat,  Carl  Greenburg  and  Anne,  and 
their  delightful  daughter  Lisa,  Bob  Remis 
and  Ruth,  Don  Hersney  and  Ray  Norton. 


Friday  afternoon  we  shared  a  receptio 
with  the  class  of  '42  at  the  old  FLD  Hous 
which  is  now  the  home  of  Ann  and  Scott 
Royce.  Let  me  digress  for  a  moment  as  I'i 
reminded  of  old  buildings  on  the  campu 
I'm  sure  you  are  all  aware  of  the  many  fin 
new  structures  on  the  Hill  since  we  left  i 
'47.  The  need  for  maintenance  of  the  ol 
buildings  was  very  evident  but  progress  i 
being  made.  I  saw  a  renovated  Eaton  Co 
tage.  Andover  Cottage  was  in  the  proces 
of  complete  renovation  and  George  Was! 
ington  Hall  is  scheduled  for  next  year. 

At  the  reception,  John  Clayton  stoppe 
by.  He  couldn  t  stay  for  the  weekend  as  h 
son  was  graduating  from  business  schoi 
the  following  day  Others  I  first  recall  set 
ing  at  the  reception  were  Dan  Lackey,  Te 
Carter  and  Louise,  Vic  Tyler  and  Mary,  Jii 
Boyd  and  Martha,  Dave  Adams  and  Sai 
Barnes. 

Threatening  weather  forced  the  usu; 
Flagstaff  Court  buffet  into  the  Common 
After  dinner,  the  first  of  four  panel  discu 
sions  sponsored  by  the  class  of  '47  w; 
held.  These  discussions,  conceived  and  o 
ganized  by  Sandy  Trowbridge,  were  wel 
received  by  all  the  reuning  classes  and  rea 
ly  enriched  the  weekend  for  us  all.  The  fir 
panel,  "America's  Litigious  Society:  Do  Ox 
Laws  Save  or  Suffocate"  was  led  by  Pet> 
Fleming  and  Carl  Greenburg.  Panelist  Wr 
Allegaert  was  suffering  from  some  bug  an 
couldn't  participate.  From  the  audieno 
Bill  Engstrom  gave  a  passionate  descrij 
tion  from  his  own  experience  of  abandor 
ing  production  and  distribution  of  hear 
lung  machines  because  of  the  potential  fc 
suit. 

The  evening  concluded  for  the  dormitor 
crowd  with  a  touch  of  the  spirit  back  : 
headquarters  until  a  little  after  midnigh 
Fortunately,  we  were  not  deprived  of  Mai 
reen  Allegaert's  presence  and  Win  emerge 
the  following  morning  to  finish  the  wee) 
end  among  the  living.  Gus  Arnold  and  Vi 
ginia  brought  some  pictures  and  memei 
toes  dug  out  of  their  attic  for  ot 
amusement.  Neil  Chapin  and  Susan  Johi 
son,  Bayard  Waring  (Bea  would  arrive  Sa 
urday),  Walley  Anderson  and  Lynette,  Bi 
Stopford,  Bernie  Steinbach  and  Gay,  Mil 
Winer  and  Marilyn,  Tony  Schulte  togeth 
with  others  previously  mentioned  mac 
the  evening  festive. 

Saturday  was  a  beautiful  day.  I  had  coi 
demned  Dean  Webster  for  the  poor  weatlj 
er  on  Friday;  he  was  in  charge  of  all  loc 
aspects  of  the  reunion,  so  I  must  commer 
him  for  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Our  secor 
panel  on  the  "Influence  of  the  Media:  Po 
five  or  Negative"  was  chaired  by  Tom  W 
man  and  included  Don  Blackmer  and  J< 
Champlin.  After  Tom  introduced  the  pan 
and  set  the  order  of  presentation,  Don  pr 
vided  us  an  insight  mto  the  influence  ar 
role  of  the  media  in  the  Soviet  Union. 

Father  Joe  truly  regaled  the  audien 
with  a  fifteen-minute,  comic,  dead-pan  y 
sensitive  presentation  of  several  person 
experiences  illustrating  the  sometimes  tri 
ial  or  off-the-subject  nature  of  news  cove 
age.  He  concluded  the  session  with  h 
view  of  the  public  trust  responsibility 
television  and  his  concern  that  the  curre 
practice  of  the  networks  of  packaging  tl 
nightly  news  into  eight  three-minute  ente 
tainment  capsules  fails  that  trust. 

The  parade  of  classes  behind  the  CI; 
McPherson  Bagpipe  Band  led  to  the  annu 
meeting  at  the  gymnasium.  In  the  report  ( 
fund  raising,  1947  stole  the  show!  Und 
the  capable  leadership  of  Steve  Goodht 
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The  Class  of  '47 — hosts  of  panel  discussion  and  friends  of  the  renovated  library 


and  Win  Allegaert  with  their  team  of  agents 
and  with  the  special  effort  of  Tony  Schulte 
on  the  library  fund  we  have  made  a  total 
contribution  of  over  $320,000,  an  all-time 
record  for  a  40th  reunion  class.  This  will  en- 
able the  establishment  and  endowment  of  a 
1947  Reading  Room  in  the  modernized  Oli- 
ver Wendell  Holmes  Library.  I'm  pleased 
that  Steve  and  Win  will  carry  on  as  co- 
agents  for  the  next  term. 

A  picnic  was  served  outside  by  the  bell 
tower  (accompanied  by  carillon  music)  pro- 
viding opportunity  for  socializing  and  con- 
versation. John  Woodbury  and  Virginia 
had  arrived  as  had  Chuck  Leach.  The  final 
two  panels  took  place  after  lunch:  Sandy 
Trowbridge,  Steve  Goodhue,  Tom  Wyman, 
Bill  Rosenau  Tony  Schulte,  Margot  Richter, 
Don  McNemar  and  Ted  Sizer,  and  Callie 
Hershey  '87,  Don  Hershey's  daughter,  dis- 
cussed significant  events  in  Andover's  evo- 
lution. Callie,  a  bright,  articulate  young 
woman,  added  a  lot  by  yanking  us  back 
from  our  orgy  of  self-congratulation  long 
enough  to  consider  some  real  problems 
needing  continuing  efforts  to  resolve,  in- 
cluding drug  and  alcohol  abuse,  control  of 
personal  relations  between  young  men  and 
women  on  campus  and  curriculum  im- 
provement. Later,  Pres  Clement,  Shi  Fler- 
lage,  Dick  Dakin  and  Jerry  Freedman  pre- 
sented a  pot  pourri  of  medical  issues  from 
the  vantage  point  of  their  own  specialties. 

Cocktails  were  served  on  the  patio  of  the 
Arts  and  Communications  Center  and  after 
an  opening  comment  by  Joe  Champlin  and 
grace  by  Walley  Anderson  ninety-four  of  us 
dined  in  the  attractive  Underwood  Room 
with  background  piano  music  and  the  com- 
pany of  several  former  faculty  members: 
Bob  and  Kate  Sides,  Harper  and  Pat  Follins- 
bee,  Fred  and  Susan  Stott  and  Dick  and 
Norma  Pieters.  The  die-hards  adjourned  to 
headquarters  for  a  night-cap  and  conversa- 
tion. I  remember  conversations  with  Fred 
Fortmiller  and  Mary  Jane,  Don  Harshman 
and  Evelyn,  Art  Tebbens  and  Jane,  Ralph 
Drury  and  Jeanne  and  Dave  Adams  who 
demolished  my  favorite  beliefs  about  the 
determinants  of  foreign  exchange  rates. 

Dean  Webster  and  Liza  provided  a  per- 
fect climax  to  a  perfect  weekend  for  about  a 
third  of  the  group  who  were  able  to  attend 
brunrh  and  bloody  marys  at  their  lovely 
home  on  Sunset  Rock  Road.  Arriving  just 


for  the  brunch  from  his  reunion  at  the  Trade 
School  on  the  Charles  was  Ned  Yost  and 
Janet. 

About  twenty-one  percent  of  the  class 
turned  out.  I  want  to  thank  the  reunion 
committee  who  made  it  possible:  Wood, 
Lasley,  Goodhue,  Waring,  Wyman, 
Schulte,  Drury,  Trowbridge,  Remis  and 
Webster.  To  those  of  you  who  were  there,  I 
hope  this  column  triggers  recall  of  a  great 
reunion  and  to  those  who  were  not  there  I 
hope  it  gives  you  a  flavor  of  our  40th  and 
the  inspiration  to  attend  our  45th. 

With  this  I  say  good-bye.  After  fifteen 
years  I  leave  the  secretary  job  with  some 
second  thoughts  but  confident  that  Ralph 
Drury  will  bring  a  fresh  and  imaginative 
viewpoint  from  which  we  will  all  benefit.  I 
urge  you  to  help  Ralph  serve  you  by  main- 
taining contact  with  him  at  30  Walden 
Street,  Hamden,  CT  06517. 

Ajy  Mary  Lou  Miller  Hart 

18  Briar  Road-"Briarwood" 
ABBOT  Wilmington,  DE  19803 

Dear  Classmates: 

At  this  moment  I  wish  I  had  the  ability  to 
convey  to  you  who  were  not  at  reunion  the 
uttermost  joy  and  pleasure  I  had  in  seeing 
old  classmates.  We  were  few  in  number, 
but  just  being  together  for  a  short  time  was 
such  fun  that  I  am  anxiously  waiting  for 
June  12-14th  1992.  All  of  you,  right  now, 
get  your  calendars  out  and  mark  down 
those  dates.  Do  not  plan  any  weddings  or 
vacations  over  that  weekend!  You  must 
come  back  for  the  45th. 

Reeves  and  I  arrived  about  noon  on  Fri- 
day with  the  rain  coming  down  in  buckets. 
The  forecast  for  the  weekend  was  not  good 
and  at  that  moment  it  certainly  looked  like 
we  were  in  for  dreary  weekend  weather. 
However,  as  the  day  went  on  it  began  to 
clear.  Saturday  and  Sunday  turned  out  to 
be  beautiful  days  even  though  the  humid- 
ity was  very  high. 

Mackie  HaliKernan  had  sent  me  pic- 
tures of  our  Abbot  days  and  I  had  found 
some  of  mine.  I  had  mounted  these  on  pos- 
terboards.  After  getting  settled  in  our 
room,  we  hung  these  around  the  communi- 
ty room  at  our  headquarters. 

Having  a  few  hours  to  spare,  I  gave  Bev 
DeCesare  Nassar  a  call  at  her  real  estate  of- 


fice in  North  Andover.  As  busy  as  she  and 
Jimmy  are,  they  invited  me  over.  I  had  last 
seen  them  36  years  ago  at  my  wedding. 
They  both  looked  terrific  although  Bev  had 
broken  her  foot  a  few  weeks  before  and  was 
having  some  trouble  getting  around.  I  vis- 
ited for  a  few  hours  talking  about  family, 
classmates  and  life  in  general.  Since  I  was 
due  at  a  faculty  reception  for  our  class,  I  re- 
luctantly left  wishing  I  had  more  time  to 
spend  with  them. 

As  I  was  rushing  to  get  ready  for  the  re- 
ception, I  heard  a  familiar  voice  in  the  hall 
searching  for  her  room.  Opening  my  door,  I 
saw  Margot  Meyer  Richter  whom  I  had  not 
seen  in  15  or  20  years  although  we  had 
talked  many  times  over  the  last  few 
months.  She  had  been  my  moral  support  in 
planning  this  reunion — either  agreeing 
with  my  ideas  or  giving  me  many  worth- 
while suggestions.  I  don't  know  what  I 
would  have  done  without  her. 

As  I  mentioned  earlier,  a  member  of  the 
faculty  had  a  reception  for  the  classes  of  '42 
and  '47  on  Friday  evening.  Shortly  after  ar- 
riving, I  looked  up  and  saw  Carolyn  Sack- 
ett  Coleburn  and  Ann  Flowers  Howlett. 
Not  long  after,  to  everyone's  surprise,  en- 
tered Corallie  Hanly  Murray.  At  the  last 
moment  she  had  decided  to  stop  by  and 
spend  Friday  with  us.  Also  joining  us  about 
that  time  was  Renate  Sides  '48  who  had 
come  from  California.  Last,  but  certainly 
not  least,  Nancy  Scripture  Garrison  and 
her  absolutely  charming  husband,  Fred, 
joined  us. 

I  would  like  to  interject  a  comment.  I  had 
seen  Sack  and  Fleur  five  years  ago  and  was 
sure  I  would  recognize  them,  but  I  was  real- 
ly concerned  about  any  others  who  might 
be  there.  Face  it!  We  are  not  exactly  what  we 
were  40  years  ago.  To  my  surprise,  recogni- 
tion was  there  immediately. 

After  the  reception,  we  went  to  the  Com- 
mons for  dinner  and  then  to  headquarters 
for  a  thoroughly  enjoyable  evening  of  remi- 
niscing. Margot  had  brought  some  Abbot 
pictures  which  brought  back  lots  of  memo- 
ries. We  each  recalled  events  that  had  oc- 
curred that  we  can  laugh  at  now,  but  did 
get  us  into  trouble.  Do  you  remember 
when  the  class  was  put  on  probation  just 
before  graduation? 

Unfortunately,  Dimp  left  early  on  Satur- 
day. I  did  not  nave  a  chance  to  see  her  be- 
fore she  left.  Dimp,  I  hope  you  enjoyed 
your  short  visit  with  us  as  much  as  we  en- 
joyed seeing  you. 

Saturday  morning  Margot,  Nancy  and  I 
participated  in  the  reunion  parade  to  the 
Alumni  Council  Meeting.  Upon  entering,  it 
was  great  seeing  the  Abbot  banner  hanging 
alongside  that  of  Andover.  Sack  and  Fleur 
had  gone  to  visit  Sack's  son  who  lives  near- 
by. Unfortunately,  Nancy  and  Fred  left  after 
the  meeting.  They  raise  and  show  champi- 
on golden  retrievers.  One  of  their  top 
champions,  who  is  fifteen,  was  ill.  They 
were  anxious  to  get  home  to  care  for  her.  I 
did  not  get  a  chance  to  see  them  before  they 
left  and  to  let  them  know  what  a  great  joy  it 
was  having  them  with  us. 

After  the  meeting  we  had  a  picnic  lunch 
and  class  pictures  were  taken. 

Saturday  afternoon  Headmaster  and 
Mrs.  McNemar  had  the  Abbot  Tea  at  their 
lovely  home.  It  was  at  this  time  that  Sally 
Humason  Bradlee  and  her  absolutely  de- 
lightful husband,  Peter,  joined  us. 

Margot,  Sack,  Fleur,  Renate,  Sally,  Peter 
and  I  were  joined  by  Jane  Sullivan  and  Lou- 
ise Coffin  Downs  for  the  class  dinner.  It 
was  such  a  pleasure  to  have  them  with  us. 
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They  both  look  marvelous.  Barbara  Hume 
Euston  had  hoped  to  be  there,  but  had  a 
conflict.  She  called  me  at  home  explaining 
the  problem  and  sent  her  best  regards  to 
everyone.  After  dinner  we  adjourned  to 
headquarters  where  we  enjoyed  a  few  more 
hours  of  catching  up. 

Sunday  Margot,  Sally  Peter  and  I,  met  at 
Eliza  and  Dean  Webster's  on  Sunset  Rock 
Road  for  a  delicious  brunch  for  the  class. 
Unfortunately  all  good  things  must  come 
to  an  end.  We  bade  our  fond  farewells  vow- 
ing we  would  be  together  again  in  five 
years. 

Scheduled  throughout  the  weekend 
were  four  panels  organized  and  manned  by 
members  of  '47;  one  dealt  with  the  law 
with  two  outstanding  lawyers;  one  dealt 
with  the  media  with  three  very  knowledga- 
ble  participants,  and  one  dealt  with  medi- 
cine with  four  very  qualified  doctors.  The 
fourth  was  a  discussion  on  formative 
events  at  Andover  and  Abbot  in  the  past 
and  present.  Margot  participated  in  this 
discussion  and  did  an  outstanding  job. 
These  panels  were  open  to  the  public  and 
were  so  successful  that  the  school  is  hoping 
to  encourage  other  classes  to  offer  similar 
activities  in  the  future. 

And  last  but  not  least  I  must  mention  the 
recognition  given  the  Class  of  '47  at  the 
Alumni  Council  Meeting.  Through  the  ef- 
forts of  Margot,  Steve  Goodhue  and  Win 
Allegaert  the  class  contributed  a  total  of 
$320,000,  the  highest  amount  ever  given  by 
a  40th  reunion  class.  Included  in  this 
amount  are  the  contributions  made  to  the 
building  and  maintaining  of  a  reading  room 
in  the  new  Oliver  Wendall  Holmes  Library 
which  will  have  a  plaque  on  the  door  read- 
ing "The  Phillips  Academy- Abbot  Academy 
Class  of  1947  Reading  Room."  I  am  sure 
you  have  received  Margot's  marvelous  let- 
ter about  this  room  and  other  facilities  on 
the  campus  that  bear  Abbot's  name.  As  of 
this  date,  the  Abbot  Class  of  1947  has  con- 
tributed $5,380.  ABBOT  LIVES  ON! 

I  have  not  been  able  to  include  any  of  the 
wonderful  letters  I  received  from  many 
classmates.  Because  of  space  I  must  include 
them  in  the  next  issue  which  thrills  me  be- 
yond words  because  I  can  be  sure  of  having 
plenty  of  news. 

To  those  of  you  who  made  reunion,  you 
made  my  weekend  one  of  the  most  enjoy- 
able events  I  have  attended  and  one  I  will 
remember  for  a  long,  long  time.  To  those 
who  could  not  make  it,  please  make  your 
plans  now  to  return  in  1992.  I  can  guaran- 
tee a  memorable  time. 
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Robert  D.  Mehlman,  M.D. 
20  Netherlands  Road 
Brookline,  MA  02146 


"Josh"  Hill  ,  who  is  chief  editor  of  Dart- 
mouth's publications,  came  in  55th  out  of  a 
field  of  247  competitors  in  the  5th  Annual 
U.  S.  Open  Crossword  Championship  held 
recently.  The  event  sponsored  by  Games 
magazine  and  dictionary  publisher  Mer- 
riam-Webster  took  place  in  an  auditorium 
at  New  York  University.  Josh  figures  he  is 
the  New  Hampshire  champion  since  the 
only  other  resident  who  took  place  in  the 
event  came  in  216th.  Competing  for  the 
third  time,  Josh  had  to  work  on  a  group  of 
extraordinarily  difficult  puzzles  last  spring 
in  order  to  place  in  the  competition.  Ac- 
cording to  reports,  as  a  resident  of  New 
York  City  years  ago,  he  would  gather  with 
friends  m  a  local  bar  every  Sunday  after- 


noon and,  in  friendly  competition,  each 
would  separately  attack  that  week's  New 
York  Times  crossword  puzzle.  He  estab- 
lished his  personal  best  during  that  time 
with  a  record  of  25  minutes.  He's  ready  to 
let  the  record  stand,  however,  stating  that 
he  was  younger  then. 

Charles  Saltsman  reports  that  his  son 
Chip,  MIT  '78,  is  now  with  the  Fox  Morris 
Personnel  Agency  in  Baltimore.  His  son  Pe- 
ter, PA'78  and  Dartmouth  '82,  can  be  found 
at  Tweeter,  Inc.  in  Harvard  Square  and  his 
son  Tom  graduated  from  Parsons  School  of 
Design  in  May,  '86.  His  wife,  Hannah,  died 
last  June.  He  has  sold  his  company,  Ray- 
mond Engineering,  Inc.  to  Kaman. 

Piya  Chakkaphak,  who  lives  in  Bang- 
kok, is  director  of  the  government's  Nation- 
al Intelligence  Agency.  Following  Harvard 
and  Boston  University  Piya  returned  to 
Thailand  and  joined  the  Agency  in  1954. 
He  became  its  director  in  1980.  He  and  his 
wife,  whom  he  married  in  1955,  have  one 
son,  Dr.  Suriya  Chakkaphak,  who  is  a  sur- 
geon and  is  now  on  the  teaching  staff  of  the 
medical  school  at  Mahidol  University  in 
Bangkok.  His  son  is  married  to  a  physician 
and  they  have  produced  a  Chakkaphak 
grandson.  In  addition  to  his  other  activi- 
ties, Piya  is  a  member  of  the  Royal  Bangkok 
Sports  Club,  American  University  Alumni 
Association,  and,  he  has  been  a  senator 
since  1981. 

I  am  very  sorry  to  have  to  report  the 
death  of  Arthur  Contas  in  February.  Ar- 
thur, as  you  know,  had  been  battling  leuke- 
mia for  several  years.  Arthur  retired  in  Jan- 
uary from  the  Boston  Consulting  Group,  an 
international  consulting  organization  of 
which  he  was  a  founding  member.  He  was 
also  a  director  of  General  Technology  Asso- 
ciates of  Washington,  D.C.,  and  Analog 
Devices  in  Norwood;  overseer  of  the  Bos- 
ton Symphony  Orchestra  and  in  1984  was 
appointed  a  member  of  the  Massachusetts 
Council  on  the  Arts  and  Humanities.  He 
was  a  director  of  the  Charles  Playhouse 
from  1967  to  1971;  a  trustee  of  the  Greek 
Orthodox  Cathedral  in  1961;  and  a  trustee 
of  Hellenic  College  in  1973  and  1974. 

Art  was  born  in  Boston,  graduated  mag- 
na cum  laude  from  Harvard  College  in  1952 
where  he  was  also  a  member  of  Phi  Beta 
Kappa.  In  1954  he  graduated  from  the  Har- 
vard Graduate  School  of  Business  Adminis- 
tration where  he  was  elected  a  Baker  Schol- 
ar. Following  this  he  served  in  the  Navy  for 
three  years  after  graduating  from  the  Offi- 
cer Training  School  in  Newport,  R.I. 

Art  had  spent  a  year,  as  you  know,  on 
exchange  scholarship  from  Phillips  Acade- 
my at  Eastbourne  College,  England,  on  an 
English  Speaking  Union  Scholarship. 
When  he  was  at  Harvard,  he  produced  and 
directed  a  weekly,  live  classical  music  pro- 
gram for  WHRB.  While  in  the  Navy  he 
served  in  the  Staff  Logistic  Office  with  the 
Sixth  Fleet  in  the  Mediterranean  in  1955-56. 
At  the  Harvard  Business  School  he  was 
elected  to  serve  as  class  secretary  from  1968 
to  the  time  of  his  death.  He  is  survived  by 
two  daughters,  his  mother  and  a  sister. 
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ABBOT 


Jane  Kenah  Dewey 
8  Fenimore  Road 
Worcester,  MA  01609 


session.  Their  daughter  Jennifer  is  workin 
and  living  in  nearby  Breckenridge  and  the 
son,  David,  is  part  of  a  research  project  o 
diabetes  at  the  Howard  Hughes  Researc 
Institute  at  Mass.  General  Hospital. 

Pat  Hammond  Frost  has  moved  fror 
Minneapolis  to  Niskayuna,  New  York,  nez 
Schnectady.  Her  husband  is  the  new  supei 
intendent  of  schools  for  Niskayuna.  Sh 
writes  enthusiastically  of  her  new  situatior 
The  school  district  is  "superb,"  there  i 
plenty  of  skiing  and  their  summer  home  o 
Little  Deer  Isle,  Maine,  is  more  accessible 
Pat  and  Ted  have  a  combined  family  ( 
eight  children  "spread  from  Idaho  to  Ne\ 
England,"  and  she  is  twice  a  grandmothe 
She  mentions  the  possibility  of  comin 
back  to  Andover  for  our  40th  but  would  fe< 
happier  about  it  if  Andover  improved  th 
condition  of  the  Abbot  buildings.  Com 
and  see  for  yourselves.  Block  off  the  date; 
10-12  June  1988. 
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Paul  L.  Nas 
140  Broadway,  Room  450 
New  York,  NY  100C 


From  Fairplay,  Colorado,  Bunny  Zucker- 
man  Hirshfield  writes  that  she  and  her 
husband,  George,  are  now  full-time  resi- 
dents. Formerly  they  lived  there  only  when 
the  University  of  New  Mexico  was  not  in 


I  am  sorry  to  report,  courtesy  of  Georg 
Ball,  that  Ken  Johnston  died  on  6  Januar 
1987  in  San  Francisco  after  a  long  illness 
George  visited  with  Ken  in  April  last  yeti 
and  stayed  in  touch  by  phone  as  Ken's  il 
ness  worsened. 

George  is  vice-president  of  E.F.  Huttor 
in  his  eighth  year  at  the  Traverse  Cirji 
Michigan,  office.  He  has  become  involve! 
in  the  antiquarian  book  business,  which  h 
anticipates  will  become  a  full  time  concer| 
after  retirement. " 

Spotted  in  the  crowd  of  twenty  at  th 
Yale-Princeton  women's  ice  hockey  game  i 
December  was  Howie  Finney.  His  daugh 
ter  Sue  played  for  Princeton,  while  m 
daughter  Laurie  played  for  Yale.  If  yo 
wish  to  know  who  won,  ask  Howie.  On 
hint,  by  late  season,  Sue,  who  is  a  fresh 
man,  was  the  leading  scorer  in  the  Iv 
League. 

Those  of  you  who  have  received  ballot 
and  related  information  for  the  1987  elec 
tion  to  Harvard's  Board  of  Overseers  are  a 
ready  up-to-date  on  the  doings  of  nomine 
Lou  Kane.  For  those  not  up-to-date,  afte 
five  years  in  the  Marine  Corps,  Lou  joine 
family-owned  Kane  Financial,  and  deve 
oped  new  ventures  ranging  from  healt 
supplies  to  bakery  chains  to  real  estate  dt 
velopment.  He  has  been  a  trustee  of  Eagle 
brooK  School,  Cambridge  School  of  Westo 
and  the  Institute  of  Contemporary  Art  i 
Boston,  and  is  vice-president  of  the  Wef 
End  House  Boys  Club.  Lou  has  also  bee 
active  in  numerous  Harvard  alumr 
activities. 

The  fastest  growing  area  in  Florida  is  Ne 
pies,  according  to  Bob  Hattemer ,  who  say 
business  is  booming.  As  retirement  loom; 
Bob  is  looking  forward  to  seeing  more  clas: 
mates  settle  in  the  area.  Spotted  in  th 
crowd  at  Wiltons  Restaurant  in  London  i 
mid-February  was  Bo  Polk,  with  the  usu< 
accompaniment. 

I  deciphered  from  Mike  Rayder's  pre 
scription-type  handwriting  that  he  is  stil 
actively  practicing  medicine  and  enjoyin 
it.  However,  he  laments  the  deterioratio 
of  the  doctor-patient  relationship  resultin 
from  the  necessity  to  practice  defensiv 
medicine  as  malpractice  suits  become  coir 
mon.  Mike,  please  let  me  know  if  I  need 
new  decoding  machine! 

Neil  Rolde's  previously  reported  carr 
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paign  for  yet  another  term  in  the  Maine 
House  of  Representatives  was  successful. 
Congratulations,  Neil.  Russ  White  has 
changed  his  employment  from  RCA  in 
Burlington,  Mass.,  to  Apollo  Computer  in 
Chelmsford,  Mass. 
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Osborne  Ayscue,  Jr. 
P.  O.  Box  31247 
Charlotte,  NC  28231 


Srian  Hitchcock  reports  that  he  disap- 
peared from  our  reunion  after  Friday  night 
because  he  made  the  mistake  of  calling  his 
mswering  service  before  he  went  to  bed 
ind  found  that  Saturday  was  going  to  be 
he  "perfect"  day  for  an  aerial  photography 
engagement  in  northern  Maine  that  had 
?een  hanging  fire  for  two  years.  Even  na- 
:ure  photographers  are  slaves  to  their  an- 
swering services.  Steve  Yamamoto  writes 
hat  there  are  now  three  PA  graduates  on 
he  faculty  of  the  University  of  Tokyo. 
Chuck  Townsend  is  enjoying  the  good  beer 
ind  wursts  in  the  heart  of  Schwabian,  Ger- 
nany,  courtesy  of  a  two-year  assignment 
or  IBM. 

Jerry  Lasley  has  been  elected  president 
)f  the  2,000-member  Norwalk  Seaport  As- 
ociation.  We  all  can  expect  invitations  to 
he  10th  annual  Norwalk  Oyster  Festival 
oilled  as  the  largest  volunteer  event  in  the 
lation)  next  September.  Can  you  believe 
500  people  cracking  oysters  with  Lasley  in 
harge?  Lloyd  Cutting,  tracked  down  by  re- 
?ntless  Lasley  in  Largo,  Florida,  reports 
hat  rumors  that  he  had  fallen  off  the  face  of 
he  earth  were  exaggerated.  Packy  Max- 
well's and  Nancy's  holiday  card,  a  photo  of 
hem  on  a  snow-covered  mountain,  re- 
tired an  explanation  that  it  was  taken  in 
-Jew  Mexico,  not  Hawaii,  where  they  live. 

Finally,  a  letter  from  Bea  Walsh  Weicker, 
;gain  thanking  all  of  you  for  responding  to 
ler  request  for  information  about  Fred 
Veicker,  the  father  she  never  knew.  Bea 
las  finished  her  graduate  work  at  Yale,  is 
ngaged  and  has  moved  to  Texas.  Her  ad- 
Iress:  2206  Mountainview  Road,  Austin, 

:  exas  78703. 

I  apologize  for  the  hiatus  in  the  last  two 

■  bulletins.  For  the  first,  I  had  no  news;  for 
he  second  I  was  on  an  extended  emergen- 

•  y  trip  to  the  West  Coast  putting  out  a  fire 

1  or  a  client  when  the  deadline  came  and 
went. 

iH| 

I  Rosamond  Reifsnyder  Peck 

BoxN 

.  VBBOT  Waverly,  PA  18471 

J]  )oesn't  summer  feel  good  after  a  real 
nockdown,  dragout  winter?  Sally  Mason 
K  'rowell  writes  from  Europe:  "We  are  con- 
j  nuing  to  enjoy  another  year  in  Stuttgart 
',  /here  my  husband,  Howard,  is  Chief  of 
.  taff,  U.S.  Forces  Europe.  Our  son  David, 
j  'ornell  '83,  married  Cathy,  Cornell  '86,  at 
.'■  'ornell  in  June  with  our  daughter  Judy, 
lorida  State  '81  as  a  bridesmaid.  Our  lives 
tay  busy,  exciting,  and  interesting,  par- 
..  cularly  with  a  trip  this  fall  to  Rwanda,  Ni- 
V  er,  Sierra  Leone,  and  Algeria.  How  lucky 
..'  'e  are.  More  should  recognize  this." 

imen,  Sally! 
J  Lydia  Eccles  Page  writes  from  McLean, 
irginia:  "My  most  recent  homecare  hospice 
..  ahent  died  in  August.  I  had  been  attend- 
1  ig  her  (I  hesitate  to  say  "help"  though  I 
now  I  did)  .  .  .  for  10  months  at  home, 
.  len  in  hospital,  finally  in  a  nursing  home. 


k. 


It  was  unusually  wearing  and  so  I  have  tak- 
en a  leave  of  absence  for  8  or  9  months  and 
am  doing  music,  music. 

"I  joined  the  Paul  Hill  Chorale,  one  of  the 
large  city  choruses  and  have  been  very 
busy,  happily  so,  singing  .  .  .  spending 
most  of  my  life  at  the  Kennedy  Center.  Also 
church  choir,  bell  choir,  music  theory  and  a 
concert  production  of  Guys  and  Dolls.  .  .  . 
Piano  has  been  left  in  the  lurch  just  for  the 
moment.  I'm  very  eager  to  get  into  cham- 
ber music.  Our  8  hand  group  still  meets 
and  it's  joyful. 

"John's  fine.  Up  and  down  to  Princeton 
trips  have  stopped.  That  enterprise  was  fun 
and  aesthetically  productive. 

"Hilary  was  married  this  summer  to  a 
North  Carolina  lad.  They  live  in  Raleigh  as 
does  Geoff.  Channing's  still  in  Boston  look- 
ing after  Susan  (Kimball)  and  Peter." 

Thanks  Sally  and  Lydia  for  keeping  in 
touch.  I  remember  the  third  floor  of  Draper 
when  Sally  lived  across  the  hall  with  Matt 
Warner  who  kept  relentless  track  of  base- 
ball games  over  the  radio-with  box  scores 
even!  And  Susie  Kimball  Wheelock  and 
Dottie  Massie  Sawyer  and  I  had  a  big 
three-person  room  with  a  bulletin  board 
covered  with  romantic  illustrations  of  star- 
ry-eyed girls  and  embarrassingly  hand- 
some boys  by  Jon  Whitcomb  from  the 
pages  of  Cosmopolitan  and  other  maga- 
zines. Bates  bedspreads  and  somewhat 
matching  curtains  and  maybe  a  rug.  And 
Mrs.  Reeves  just  down  the  hall  with  her  un- 
failing graciousness  and  hospitality.  It  was 
on  her  radio  that  I  heard  Douglas  MacAr- 
thur  declaim  that  "old  soldiers  never  die, 
they  just  fade  away."  Then  he  didn't.  Love 
to  you  all  —  please  send  me  some  news! 


52 

PHILLIPS 


Hubert  C.  Fortmiller,  Jr. 
Middlesex  School 
Concord,  MA  01742 


What  a  wonderful  reunion! 

The  most  extraordinary  surprise  was  the 
arrival  of  ten  classmates  who  had  never  at- 
tended a  reunion  before.  We  had  a  marvel- 
ous time  welcoming  Atlanta  urologist  and 
raconteur  Glen  Bridges,  pediatrician  Jim 
Downey  and  Sally  Burr,  Bob  Finn  from  the 
Big  Apple,  M.D.  and  California  strawberry 
rancher,  Bill  Lewis  and  his  wife  Ducan; 
Connecticut  entrepreneur  Chip  Lundborg, 
Hat  and  Bob  Markert  from  Andover,  phy- 
sician Irv  Milheim  and  his  wife,  Mimi, 
George  Rockwood  on  his  way  to  his  niece's 
graduation  from  Dartmouth,  "Chimney" 
Charlie  Stillman  with  his  three  children, 
and  Doris  and  John  Vail. 

The  opening  reception  at  the  home  of  the 
Secretary  of  the  Academy,  Joe  Messics  '53; 
the  Friday  evening  gathering  in  Taylor  Hall 
on  the  West  Quad;  the  carillon  concerts 
from  Memorial  Tower;  the  stimulating  dis- 
cussions about  law,  medicine,  education; 
the  warm  parade  to  the  new  gym  for  an 
alumni  gathering  and  picnic;  trie  familiar 
Abbot  '52  names  and  faces,  including  the 
first-ever  reunion  visit  of  Judy  Merriwether 
Arnold  who  sang  in  Pirates  opposite  Dick 
Parke  back  in  the  days  of  tea  dances  and 
white  bucks;  and  Helen  Neisser  DeMode- 
nesi  who  came  all  the  way  from  Lima,  Peru; 
the  fabulous  candlelit  dinner,  music,  rem- 
iniscences, laughter,  and  conversations  of 
Saturday  night  in  air  conditioned  and  beau- 
tifully appointed  Graves  Hall  (now  the  mu- 
sic building  of  PA);  the  thunder  and  rain 
which  came  only  when  we  were  indoors; 
the  final  morning  of  goodbyes  over  a  sun- 


ny, easy  brunch  in  front  of  Taylor  Hall — 
these  are  but  a  few  of  the  moments  we 
wish  all  of  the  Class  might  have  shared 
with  us. 

News  to  make  us  proud:  Class  Agent 
Stan  Shuman  (on  hand  with  his  son  Mi- 
chael) reports  that  '52  broke  all  records  for 
the  35th  Reunion  giving  with  well  over 
$50,000  to  the  Alumni  Fund!  At  an  informal 
Class  business  meeting  Stan  cited  all  the 
good  work  of  the  many  other  fund-raisers 
in  the  class.  (Stan  will  be  writing  to  the  en- 
tire class  to  discuss  the  special  kind  of  help 
he  needs  in  a  variety  of  areas;  he  hopes  a 
number  of  us  will  respond  with  work  for 
the  Class  and  Andover.) 

What  a  terrific  turnout  was  ready  to  wel- 
come those  who  were  reuning  with  us  for 
the  first  time:  R.D.  Anderson  and  Ellyn 
from  Toronto;  David  Babin,  wife  Nancy, 
and  daughters  Hilary  and  Putney;  Myron 
Bromberg  up  from  New  Jersey  with  Lisa 
Murtha;  Dick  DeMerell,  showing  Sandy 
the  Hill  for  the  first  time;  ever-youthful  Joe 
Falcone  and  Sibyl;  Susie  and  Ed  Elson  from 
Atlanta  and  on  their  way  to  London;  Lloyd 
Farrar  who  has  never  missed  and  whose 
opening  toast  set  the  tone  for  our  dinner; 
Beth  and  Tony  Fisher  with  their  son  Madi- 
son; The  Fortmillers  all,  Lauren,  Jonathan, 
Benjamin,  Eibuh;  obstetrician-gynecologist 
Roger  Hinkson  and  Maureen  Hinkson;  Ed 
Hurley  (we  missed  Patty's  company  this 
time);  Susan  and  Jesse  James;  Floridian 
photographer  James  Kern  with  sons  Matt 
and  Drew;  Class  President  Jack  Logan  who 
simply  had  to  come  at  the  last  moment  to 
lead  off  the  after-dinner  conversation;  Anne 
and  Willy  Russell  from  Lincoln;  Renata 
and  Ed  Selig  who  delighted  us  with  tales  at 
dinner;  Ann  and  Ollie  Ward;  and  of  course, 
the  one  who  came  the  shortest  distance, 
Joe  Wennik.  Joe  gave  us  some  last-minute, 
much-welcomed  help  with  reunion  plan- 
ning and  a  close-hand  perspective  we 
needed. 

The  other  Abbot  people  joining  the  re- 
union included  Connie  Hamilton  Green- 
span, Jane  Edwards  Holbrook  (whose  hus- 
band Gene  was  a  delightful  addition  to  the 
occasion),  and  Sarah  Emmons  Warren  and 
husband  Zab. 

The  most  missed  reunioners  were  Jean 
and  Fred  Sharf,  reunion  chairman.  Fred 
and  his  good-humored,  efficient  secretary, 
Pat  Hennessy,  had  done  most  of  the  work 
to  prepare  for  the  various  parties,  but  Fred 
(wno  now  spends  all  his  working  hours 
managing  women  tennis  professionals) 
had  to  get  moving  to  Wimbledon  before  the 
reunion  began. 

At  dinner  Saturday  we  heard  greetings 
from  classmates  who  could  not  attend. 
Steve  Bailey  ("Savage")  has  had  two 
daughters  graduate  from  PA,  and  he 
writes,  "Andover  was  a  great  experience  for 
me,  and  we  are  helping  to  try  to  get  kids 
from  Kansas  City  to  apply  whenever  we 
can.  Have  a  great  reunion!"  Gordon  Lish, 
now  publisher  of  The  Quarterly  for  Vintage 
Books,  sends  his  "warmest  respects  to  all 
assembled."  Wishing  us  a  "successful  and 
happy  reunion"  is  Fritz  Seil  of  the  Depart- 
ment of  Neurology  at  the  Oregon  Health 
Sciences  University  in  Portland.  Don  Gor- 
don had  to  be  in  California  for  his  daugh- 
ter's high  school  graduation;  Don  has  start- 
ed an  education  and  business  consulting 
firm  called  DAG  Associates  in  Epping,  New 
Hampshire.  Ted  Tyler,  senior  partner  of  a 
law  firm  in  St.  Albans,  Vermont,  sends  his 
best  regards  and  writes,  "With  only  34  re- 
unions elapsed  so  far,  there  really  hasn't 

47 


seemed  to  be  any  rush.  I'll  certainly  be 
showing  up  one  of  these  years."  Jacques 
Contant,  working  for  Philip  Morris  in  Lau- 
sanne, Switzerland,  reads  this  column 
"with  great  interest,"  and  says,  "I'll  think  of 
all  of  you  and  remember  the  'good  old 
days.'  Bruce  Warr  writes  from  Omaha 
with  "warm  feelings  of  tribal  affiliation"  and 
wishes  he  and  Karen  could  have  made  the 
powwow  on  the  Hill.  Leaving  San  Mateo  to 
visit  the  Rotary  International  Convention  in 
Munich  and  then  to  tour  Switzerland  dur- 
ing reunion  time  is  Bill  Stone;  Bill  writes  of 
seeing  Bob  Page  and  Don  Gordon  at  Yale 
last  spring,  and  he  says  that  after  working 
with  the  same  physical  therapist  who  has 
been  helping  Kareem  Jabbar,  "I'm  taller  and 
more  flexible  than  I've  ever  been!"  Alan 
Messer  sends  his  best  regards  to  the  class, 
says  he  still  competes  in  tennis,  and  tells  of 
his  data  processing  consulting  business, 
specializing  in  insurance  and  most  recently 
software  for  hospices  (as  part  of  his  wife  s 
agency).  Stew  Sanders  writes  of  the  satis- 
faction he  had  playing  in  the  orchestra  for 
Pirates  and  getting  all  the  American  history 
notes  in  one  thick  volume.  Stew  sees  our 
Rockwell  House  mentor  George  Sanborn 
each  summer  in  Maine.  A  member  of  the 
English  Department  at  Virginia  Polytechnic 
Institute  in  Blacksburg,  Herb  West  asks  to 
be  remembered  to  the  Class  and  regrets 
that  his  Dartmouth  reunion  with  his  four 
kids  makes  the  stop  at  Andover  much  too 
complicated;  he  adds,  "my  life  goes  well, 
but  middle  age  is  pretty  intense."  (When 
that  passage  was  read  at  the  dinner,  many 
heads  nodded  in  concurrence.)  A  family 
meeting  in  Ohio  kept  T.K.  Vodrey  from  the 
reunion.  He  writes  from  Tom  Bergin's  Old 
Horseshoe  Tavern  (which  he  owns),  "A  big 
hello  to  everyone  in  attendance  and  tell 
them  the  Irish  coffees  are  on  me  when  they 
hit  LA!"  Nils  Sejersted  writes  of  his  memo- 
ries of  his  rewarding  year  with  the  Class;  he 
is  partner  in  a  large  law  firm  in  Oslo,  Nor- 
way; he  and  his  wife,  Inger  Marie,  live  on 
the  outskirts  of  the  city  with  Anne,  19,  and 
Nils  Fredrik,  14;  they  have  enjoyed  visits 
from  Tony  and  Beth  Fisher  and  send  best 
regards  to  all.  Paul  Sawyer  writes  from 
Berkeley  (Calif.)  Fellowship  of  Unitarian- 
Universalists  of  the  joys  of  sharing  our 
25th,  the  turmoils  and  struggles  of  being  in 
one's  40s  and  50s  and  three  weddings  he 
must  perform  during  reunion  weekend;  he 
adds,  "I  will  miss  all  of  you  but  will  be  there 
spiritually."  A  highlight  of  the  evening  was 
a  package  of  wild  gifts,  awards,  and 
thoughts  from  Peter  Mclntyre  who  prom- 
ises to  work  towards  attending  the  next  re- 
union; his  offerings  graced  the  grand  piano 
for  the  entire  evening,  to  puzzle  and  amuse 
us  all. 

As  I  compose  these  notes  on  the  Satur- 
day after  our  weekend  together,  I  await  the 
arrival  of  Steve  Charnas  and  his  daughter. 
Steve  felt  so  bereft  at  missing  the  reunion, 
he  and  I  agreed  to  a  small  gathering  at 
which  we  will  toast  you  all  once  more. 

Begin  planning  now  for  our  40th!  Eibuh. 

I  must  pass  along  to  you  the  sad  news  of 
the  deaths  of  two  of  our  classmates. 

Only  recently  did  we  learn  of  the  death 
of  Larry  Devoe  who  passed  away  in  May  of 
1985  in  Greenwich,  Conn.  If  anyone  can 
give  us  further  information  about  Larry,  I 
will  be  happy  to  pass  it  along  to  the  Class. 

James  H.  Talcott  died  this  past  March. 
Classmates  may  wish  to  write  to  Jay's  wife 
Eleanor  at  The  Carriage  House,  Meadow 
Street,  Litchfield,  CT  06759.  A  senior  part- 


The  Class  of  '52  returns  for  its  thirty-fifth. 


ner  in  the  law  firm  of  Gulon  and  Stevens, 
Jay  was  active  in  many  civic  activities  in 
Connecticut.  Jay  and  Eleanor  had  three 
sons  and  three  daughters.  Memorial  contri- 
butions may  be  made  to  a  charity  of  the  do- 
nor's choice. 

At  our  reunion,  we  remembered  Larry 
and  Jay  with  respect  and  fondness;  we  will 
miss  them  both. 
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Bill  Kaufmann 
295  Madison  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10017 


Q.  Mr.  Kaufmann.  Did  you  or  did  you  not 
receive  a  note  from  a  Dr.  Jim  Gale? 
A.  Yes  I  did. 

Q.  Do  you  remember  what  the  note  said? 
A.  I'm  not  sure. 

Q.  Mr.  Kaufmann.  The  record  shows  that 
you  received  the  note  on  4/15/87.  That  was 
two  weeks  ago!  Surely  you  can  recall  its 
contents. 

A.  Well,  I  think  the  note  said  that  Dr. 
Gale  was  sorry  he  missed  having  lunch 
with  Joe  Mesics  in  Seattle. 

Q.  I  know  that.  The  note's  right  in  front 
of  me.  What  about  the  reference  to  "Keep 
up  the  good  work."  What  was  that  all 
about? 

A.  Well,  the  note  was  first  sent  to  Mr. 
Mesics.  I  guess  Dr.  Gale  meant  that  Mr. 
Mesics  had  been  doing  a  good  job  as  secre- 
tary of  the  Academy. 

Q.  Did  the  president  know? 

A.  You  mean  the  headmaster? 

Q.  Come,  come.  Mr.  Kaufmann,  I  can  ap- 
preciate your  loyalty,  but  we'll  get  back  to 
that.  Who  is  James  Shelby  Tucker? 

A.  A  classmate. 

Q.  Did  he  not  mention  that  he  had  had  a 
meeting  with  a  Robert  Pelletreau. 

A.  Yes. 

Q.  And  what  was  the  nature  of  that 
meeting? 

A.  I  have  his  letter.  It  says,  "Nothing  to 
report  except  that  Bob  Pelletreau  dropped 
by  suddenly  en  route  East  for  the  Depart- 
ment of  Defense  and  barely  endured  all  my 
questions." 

Q.  What  questions? 

A.  I  don't  Know. 

Q.  Let  the  record  show  that  Mr.  Kauf- 
mann has  chosen  not  to  mention  Mr. 
Tucker's  questions. 


A.  Mr.  Tucker  didn't  write  any. 

Q.  That's  beside  the  point.  What  abi 
the  money? 

A.  Excuse  me? 

Q.  The  money.  The  money! 

A.  Oh,  well,  let's  see.  Here's  a  ten.  A, 
there's  some  change  in  my  coat  pocket,  i 

Q.  I'm  talking  millions! 

A.  Look,  you  don't  get  paid  to  be  a  da 
secretary.  I  didn't  do  it  for  the  money. 

Q.  We'll  see  about  that.  Will  you  ple£| 
turn  to  Exhibit  40  A  from  the  DM  News?! 

A.  Yes,  sir. 

Q.  Will  you  please  give  me  a  general  id 
of  the  sense  or  this  article. 

A.  Well,  it  talks  about  the  thousands 
direct  mail  packages  produced  in  1986.  T 
author,  Stan  Rapp,  wanted  to  know  whn 
package  was  the  most  successful. 

Q.  And  which  was? 

A.  I'm  quoting  now.  "Only  one  critic  i 
amines  and  evaluates  2,000  to  3,000  pieij 
of  direct  mail  month  in  and  month  o 
who  sees  and  comments  on  just  about  t 
erything  put  in  the  mail:  Dennison  Hati 
publisher  of  Who's  Mailing  What  and  keepi 
of  the  Direct  Marketing  Archive,  the  ml 
comprehensive  collection  of  contempor; 
direct  mail  ever  assembled  and  catalogue. 
His  newsletter  was  launched  in  Octol " 
1984  with  60  subscribers.  Today,  it  ha;|; 
readership  of  as  many  as  6,000  .... 

Q.  Would  you  please  just  tell  us  whl 
package  he  chose? 

A.  Well,  "Denny's  choice  (was)  an  adv|- 
rising  insertion  that  appeared  in  the  A}| 
15  issue  of  PC  magazine,  a  four-page  1 
two  facing  pages  with  an  insert  in  betwei 
The  insert  was  an  actual  diskette  for  a  w( 
processing  piece  of  software  —  the  prod  I 
itself. 

A.  Thank  you  for  your  candor.  Now,  1<  I 
get  back  to  the  chronology.  Dr.  Peter  Duvr 
sin.  What  do  you  know  about  him? 

A.  He's  living  in  Chattanooga  and  ciH 
centrating  in  cardiology  and  stays  busy  ■  1 
ing  coronary  angioplasty.  His  children  I 
"grown  and  out.  '  Marc,  a  BioMedical  Er| 
neer  at  NASA  with  2  children.  Anne  irM 
ried  &  C-V  Pediatric  Nurse  in  Atlanta.  Li] 
da,  junior  at  Vanderbilt.  Jean,  freshmar 
Randolph  Macon. 

Q.  What  about  his  wife? 

A.  He  and  Jane  confine  to  ski  in  winh 
and  sail  in  the  warmer  weather.  They 
looking  forward  to  their  trip  to  Australia  ! 
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the  "America's  Cup." 

Q.  Mr.  Kaufmann,  I  don't  think  I  have  to 
remind  you  that  the  America's  Cup  is  al- 
ready over. 

A.  I'm  sorry  sir,  I've  been  very  busy  get- 
ting my  notes  together  for  your  committee. 
I  didn't  notice. 

Q.  Please  continue. 

A.  Well,  Dr.  Neal  Robinson  is  now  living 
across  the  lake  from  Dr.  Duvoisin. 
Q.  Is  that  all. 

A.  Only  that  I  recently  had  lunch  with 
Dana  Redman  who  is  currently  vice  presi- 
dent of  Research  and  Measurement  for 
ESPN. 

Q.  Mr.  Kaufmann,  this  is  an  investiga- 
tion. You're  making  it  sound  like  some  kind 
of  prep  school  class  column. 

A.  fm  sorry. 

Q.  Well,  I  hope  you  are.  The  committee 
will  stand  on  recess  until  tomorrow 
morning. 
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Pamela  Bushnell  Ellis 
1270  West  Dean  Road 
Milwaukee,  WI 53217 


Betsey  Hitzrot  Evans  came  to  Milwaukee 
last  August  for  a  wonderful,  but  too  brief 
visit  en  route  to  the  airport.  She  had  attend- 
ed an  Audubon  camp  in  Northern  Wiscon- 
sin, and  was  most  helpful  in  giving  me 
names  and  sources  for  seeds  and  help  for 
my  infant  prairie.  Carol  Hardin  Kimball 
has  made  a  career  change  and  is  with  a  fi- 
nancial planning  company  in  New  Haven. 
She  states,  "Most  rewarding  is  the  chance  to 
work  with  people  for  whom  that  bandied- 
about  credo  "serve  first"  really  is  a  day-to- 
day reality.  She  is  living  at  her  Dad's  in 
Lyme,  Conn.,  and  I  look  forward  to  seeing 
her  when  I  stay  with  my  Dad  for  two  weeks 
in  May.  Dorothy  Giles  Ham  is  single  again 
after  a  brief  second  marriage.  Her  three 
sons  and  one  daughter  are  all  in  the  New 
England  Area.  She  will  have  traveled  to 
China  by  the  time  this  is  read. 

I  prepare  now  to  leave  to  go  East  for  son 
Dan's  graduation  from  PA.  I  anticipate  fears 
when  the  bag  pipes  sound,  but  am  very 
thrilled  to  attend  such  an  occasion  34  years 
after  my  own  graduation. 

Limited  space  as  this  is  reunion  issue, 
but  I  shall  try  to  include  all  news.  Next  year 
will  be  our  35th!  Lefs  all  go! 

Ann  Kennedy  Irish  enjoyed  a  delicious 
chicken  dinner  with  Ann  Zuill  Williams 
and  family  in  the  fall  of  '86.  She  and  Ann 
found  themselves  instantly  recognizable 
(hair  not  counting)  and  "fell  into  an  after- 
noon's worth  of  wonderful  reminiscences. 
It  was  hard  to  leave."  Natalie  Starr  writes, 
"In  March,  1986,  four  colleagues  and  I  start- 
ed Windsor  Advisors,  Inc.,  a  financial  plan- 
ning firm,  and  Windsor  Financial  Group, 
Inc.,  an  investment  firm.  Ifs  been  exhilarat- 
ing fun.  I  love  it."  Her  two  children  are  at 
Pnnceton  and  Wellesley,  and  one  was  do- 
ing applications  at  time  of  writing. 
A  Connecticut  magazine  featured  an  arti- 
cle in  February  1987,  about  Muffle  Grant 
Lynch  and  her  activities  on  three  fronts: 
volunteer,  professional  and  family.  Wow! 
I  Here  is  another  example  of  one  of  our  own 
I  class  making  terrific  contributions.  Space 
reauires  consolidation  of  Muffle's  many 
volunteer  activities  in  education,  PTA  and 
YWCA  boards  among  others.  Professional- 
ly, she  is  a  partner  in  an  enterprise  which 
I  involves  the  purchase,  renovation  and  sale 
flof  houses  in  Greenwich  and  is  currently  on 
'  the  third  project.  For  recreation,  tennis  and 


skiing  and  summer  stays  in  Maine  serve  as 
R&R.  Muff  still  has  two  out  of  five  daugh- 
ters at  home. 

Another  picture  article  from  the  Sewick- 
ley  local  paper  features  Anne  Oliver  Jack- 
son on  the  cover.  As  the  chairman  of 
Sewickley  Academy's  board  of  trustees,  she 
is  seen  accepting  a  dozen  red  roses  during 
dedication  of  the  Academy's  new  educa- 
tion/science building,  aptly  named  the  John 
C.  Oliver  building,  though  Anne  is  not 
identified  as  a  member  of  that  particular 
Oliver  family.  She  looks  just  the  same  as 
thirty-four  years  ago! 

Connie  Weldon  LeMaitre  loves  her  three 
minute  commute  to  the  alumni  office.  El- 
dest daughter,  Kathleen,  is  in  her  third  year 
at  Georgetown  Medical  School;  son  George 

fraduated  from  Stanford  and  is  in  Hartford; 
lien  and  Jim  are  freshmen  at  Middlebury, 
and  Matthew  is  at  Georgetown. 
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Tom  Lawrence 
1039  Sweetzer 
West  Hollywood,  CA  90069 


Enjoyed  an  evening  last  March  when  PA 
put  a  WATS  line  in  my  hand  for  the  pur- 
pose of  fund  raising  from  the  class.  My 
apologies  to  my  East  Coast  classmates 
whom  I  awakened  in  my  zeal  to  visit  if  not 
to  telharrass.  And  to  those  from  whom  I 
managed  to  extract  a  few  hard  earned  dol- 
lars, I  thank  you  and  the  Old  School  thanks 
you. 

Karen  and  Dick  Cowles  are  winding  up  a 
year  of  the  contemplative  life  in  the  Santa 
Fe  area  away  from  the  crass-commercial 
world.  If  they  like  the  beautiful  and  litter- 
free  countryside  there,  a  thank  you  may  be 
forwarded  to  Jim  Hutton  who  serves  on  the 
New  Mexico  Litter  Control  and  Beautifica- 
tion  Council  there.  Jim  is  completing  23 
years  with  Safeway  Stores  in  El  Paso,  where 
he  served  on  the  board  of  directors  of  the 
local  food  bank.  Mike  Fisher,  an  invest- 
ment broker  in  Lawrence,  Kansas,  and  au- 
thor of  Deaner:  Fifty  Years  of  University  of 
Kansas  Athletics,  wrote  a  most  eloquent 
commentary  recently  for  the  Lawrence  Jour- 
nal World  about  the  authenticity  of  Oliver 
Stone's  Oscar-winning  film,  Platoon,  and 
how  seeing  it  in  Wichita,  the  scene  of  his 
early  childnood,  evoked  memories  for  a 
former  platoon  sergeant  in  Vietnam  of  both 
his  first  concept  of  war,  "playing  guns"  with 
his  brother,  and  the  nightmare  reality  of  the 
actual  thing. 

Mark  Gordon,  a  research  radioastron- 
omer  in  Tucson,  took  time  out  from  univer- 
sal and  subdivisional  concerns  to  report 
biochemist  Keith  Brown  is  putting  his  'Su- 

Ber  Doctorate"  in  ecology  to  good  use  at  the 
niversity  of  Campinas  in  Brazil.  While 
wife  Kay  teaches  music,  Keith  pursues  and 
studies  the  haliconian  butterfly  across  the 
western  hemisphere.  Art  Murphy  reports 
daughter  and  upper  middler  Lucia  doing 
better  in  her  studies  than  in  her  efforts  to 
save  the  family  name.  My  advice:  if  it  can't 
be  saved  before  you  have  to  take  American 
History,  Lucia,  tell  Dad  your  PA  diploma 
will  read  Lucia  Smith,  and  the  Murphys  are 
on  their  own  .  .  .  Y. 

C  C  Nancy  Eastham  Iacobucci 

670  Broadview  Ave. 
ABBOT       Ottawa,  Ont.  Canada  K2A  2M1 

This  edition  of  Abbot  '55  is  a  statement  that 
I  am  still  trying,  but  YOU  are  making  my 


job  very  difficult  (euphemism  for  virtually 
impossible).  Unfortunately,  I  haven't  had 
time  to  send  out  postcards,  but  eventually 
you  will  be  receiving  those,  and  I  do  hope 
you  will  return  them. 

I  did  have  a  welcome  phone  call  from 
Pam  Carpenter  Navarro.  Because  our  con- 
versation was  mainly  non-news,  I  haven't 
much  to  report  on  her  life,  except  that  she 
is  living  in  Chapel  Hill,  N.C.,  and  is  into 

Fro  wing  exotic  flowers.  More  next  column, 
hope! 

Dee  Fleming  King  writes  about  being  too 
busy.  Sound  familiar?  She  has  been  very  in- 
volved with  state  and  federal  legislative  is- 
sues affecting  the  personnel  employment 
industry  (she  and  Jack  run  such  a  busi- 
ness), an  experience  which  she  describes  in 
very  positive  terms.  She  also  has  learned  to 
catch  trout  (although  Jack  apparently 
claims  that  the  fish  volunteer  to  be  caught 
in  order  to  "get  a  look  at  my  soaking  wet, 
unbelievably-pink  terry  cloth  hat").  Her 
other  activities  include  jazzercise,  using  a 
motor  scooter  for  main  transportation 
(while  shooting  armadillos  out  of  the  way 
—  must  be  a  unique  Texas  activity),  and 
growing  wonderful  new  algae  in  her  swim- 
ming pool.  On  a  more  serious  note,  she 
says  hello  to  everyone,  and  sends  thanks 
"for  the  growing  and  consistent  support" 
for  our  class  fund  raising  efforts.  She  goes 
on  to  say  that  "it  doesn't  take  much  money 
from  each  of  us  (when  added  together)  to 
significantly  express  our  appreciation  of 
what  Andover  offered  us,  and  what  con- 
tinuing educational  availability  means  to 
future  generations."  She  adds  that  perhaps 
some  of  you  may  have  new  ideas  of  how 
we  can  give  to  Andover  through  class  fund- 
raising  projects,  for  example.  All  sugges- 
tions would  be  gratefully  received,  just  tack 
them  on  to  the  lengthy  newsletter  that  you 
are  about  to  write  to  me,  and  I  will  forward 
them  on. 
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Tim  Holland 
6805  Meadow  Lane 
Chevy  Chase,  MD  20815 


I  received  some  nice  notes.  Thanks. 

Bill  Finn  writes,  "After  remaining  silent 
for  thirty  years,  I  am  pleased  to  report  that  I 
am  happily  married  to  the  former  Cathy 
Young  (Smith  '65);  the  father  of  four  fine 
children,  Denyse,  PA  '85,  Alison,  PA  '87 
(where  she  is  a  classmate  and  friend  of 
Mark  Timken),  Douglas,  14,  and  Kelly,  12; 
and  living  in  Greenwich,  Conn.  After  many 
years  of  practice  with  a  large  Connecticut 
law  firm,  where  I  was  head  of  the  Corpo- 
rate and  Banking  Group  at  the  firm's  main 
office,  I  became  infected  with  the  entrepre- 
neurial spirit  and  joined  four  others  in  es- 
tablishing a  law  firm  earlier  this  year.  Finn 
Dixon  &  Herling  has  offices  in  Stamford, 
Conn.,  and  practices  primarily  in  the  law 
relating  to  business  organizations  and  busi- 
ness transactions."  Congratulations.  Bill 
added  a  thought  which  certainly  applies  to 
me,  too  .  .  .  "I  only  wonder  why  I  waited  so 
long.  Regrettably,  I've  also  waited  too  long 
to  renew  my  PA  friendships.  But,  as  I've 
just  proved  to  myself,  it's  never  too  late  to 
begin  anew.  Where  are  you,  Sam,  Doc, 
Marsh?" 

It's  never  too  late.  Yesterday  my  daughter 
picked  up  a  nine-year-old  picture  of  me  and 
remarked,  "You  look  so  much  better  now 
than  you  did  then."  (I,  too,  started  my  own 
company,  eight  years  ago.) 

Mike   Moore   writes   from  l-vergroi-n, 
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Col.,  "Ann  and  I  sold  our  company,  Snugli, 
last  year  to  Huffy  (bicycles).  I  have  moved 
on  to  exciting  and  challenging  ventures  as  a 
real  estate  developer  and  organizing  a  new 
company,  Air  Lift  Unlimited,  Inc.,  around  a 
product  that  Ann  has  just  invented.  (Ann 
and  her  mother  invented  the  Snugli  baby 
carrier  22  years  ago.)  Our  new  product  is  a 
portable  oxygen  carrier  which  enables  a 
person  who  is  oxygen  dependent  to  carry 
their  oxygen  on  their  back  rather  than 
slung  over  a  shoulder  or  pushing  it  in  a 
small  cart.  .  .  .Mande  graduated  last  year 
from  Stanford  and  is  now  working  with  an 
investment  counseling  firm  in  Boston. 
Hopi  transferred  this  year  to  Pine  Manor  in 
Boston  after  two  years  at  the  University  of 
Texas  at  Austin.  Nicole  will  graduate  from 
high  school  this  coming  spring.  .  .  .We  took 
all  our  daughters  to  Africa  last  summer  to 
celebrate  Mande's  graduation.  It  was  a  pro- 
found "coming  home"  experience  for  Ann 
and  me  as  we  had  begun  our  marriage  as 
Peace  Corps  volunteers  in  West  Africa.  It 
was  an  equally  profound  experience  for  our 
daughters  to  smell  and  touch  and  feel  that 
part  of  the  world  that  had  so  deeply 
touched  all  of  our  family  through  the  art 
and  music  that  Ann  and  I  brought  from  Af- 
rica." Thanks,  Biggie.  For  many  of  us, 
touching  and  hearing  and  smelling  are  re- 
found  joys. 

I  stopped  in  at  the  Franz-Bader  Gallery 
here  in  Washington  to  see  John  Winslow 
and  his  latest  show.  I  had  to  go  back  several 
days  later  to  see  his  great  images  of  people 
and  shapes  floating  and  dancing  through 
big  spaces  and  wonderfully  juxtaposed  col- 
ors. John  looks  as  great  as  his  paintings.  It 
was  good  to  hear  from  John  Tederstrom,  al- 
though, John,  you  might  have  said  some- 
thing about  yourself!  John  lives  in  Louis- 
ville, Kentucky,  where  Phyllis  and  John 
play.  (You  may  have  to  live  in  Washington 
to  calculate  the  meaning.) 

Phil  Hirsh  writes  (be  careful  now  .  .  . 
Phil's  penmanship  is  that  of  a  prescription- 
writer,  so  I  disclaim  all  that  follows):  "My 
family  is  well.  Philip,  24,  quit  finishing  his 
masters  in  education  (something  about 
computers);  daughters  Lindsley  and  Caro- 
line, 8,  now  in  outer  space  over  Christmas. 
Still  working  the  field  of  psychopharmaco- 
logy,  and  studying  the  arctic.  Going  to 
North  Baffin  late  winter  to  photograph  ma- 
rine mammals  ..."  Phil  lives  in  Ellicott 
City,  Md.,  not  too  far  from  here. 

Hollie  Nelson  sent  a  haiku:  "Aging  as  are 
2  kids  and  1  wife  (same  1).  Back  to  teach- 
ing, English  and  social  studies,  9th  and  8th 
grades  respectively."  (Here's  to  the  mini- 
malist school  of  teaching).  Hollister  lives  in 
Advance,  N.C. 

Dan  Kimball  writes:  "If  Tim  Holland 
would  would  like  to  copy  a  reel-to-reel  tape 
of  'Night  Train'  (spring  weekend,  1956),  I 
have  it."  You  bet  I  do,  Dan.  What  nobody 
knew  was  that  my  soon-to-be  wife,  Jean, 
"playfully"  bit  my  lip  that  weekend.  (Clear- 
ly, an  unfeeling  wretch.)  I  could  neither 
feel,  touch  nor  whatever,  with  that  lip  for 
most  of  that  concert  or  the  one  the  next 
day.)  Dan  lives  in  Wantagh,  N.Y.,  and  per- 
haps we  can  get  some  news  from  him  for 
next  issue. 

Bob  Clark,  doing  great  things  with  class 
fund-raising,  writes:  'Carolyn  and  I  spent  a 
weekend  in  February  with  John  Cook  and 
Judy  in  Houston  at  the  world  champion 
barbeque  cookoff  held  in  the  astrodome 
parking  lot.  Thirty  minutes  after  we  had  ar- 
rived in  our  New  England  preppy  finest  we 


were  transformed  into  our  new  western  at- 
tire from  10  gallon  hat  to  boots.  Thence, 
looking  the  part  we  proceeded  to  party  for 
four  days  thanks  to  the  Cooks  gracious 
Southwestern  hospitality. " 

Sam  Rea  writes:  "I  married  Julie  Owen 
(Abbot  '61)  on  28  December  1984.  We  both 
work  with  the  U.S.  Foreign  Assistance  Pro- 
gram and  have  specialized  in  Africa  —  Julie 
three  years  in  Senegal  with  the  Peace  Corps 
plus  two  more  (after  her  Harvard  M.A.) 
with  U.S.A.I.D.  and  two  years  after  that  in 
Cameroon.  I  have  served  in  Tanzania  (3 
years),  Botswana  (2  yrs.),  Senegal  (4  yrs.), 
plus  work  in  A.I.D.  Washington.  We  now 
represent  A.I.D.  in  Madagascar,  midway 
on  a  four-year  tour."  We  received  a  press 
release  announcing  that  Tim  Timken  has 
been  elected  to  the  board  of  directors  of 
Diebold,  Inc.  Tim  has  been  chairman  of  the 
Timken  Company  since  '75.  Phil  Bowers 
has  a  company  in  New  York  called  Bench- 
mark Projects.  I  have  been  receiving  his 
monthly  newsletter  for  about  a  year  now 
and  have  been  quite  impressed  by  his  fore- 
casting of  economic  trends  along  with  his 
arguments.  I  won't  include  any  forecasts 
here  because  of  the  long  lead  times  for 
these  Bulletins,  but  if  anyone  is  interested, 
write  him  at  322  West  57th  Street,  NY 
10019. 

Jim  Philbrick  writes  from  Moorestown, 
N.J.:  "It's  really  good  to  hear  from  you." 
(You,  too,  Jim!)  "After  24  years  in  the  Navy, 
most  of  that  in  submarines  and  a  couple  of 
command  tours,  I  retired  and  settled  in 
Moorestown  with  my  wife,  Ginger.  She 
works  with  the  senior  citizens  and  a  church 
youth  group  and  I  work  at  an  alcoholism 
treatment  facility.  We  try  to  stay  involved 
with  community  affairs  and  very  much  en- 
joy the  small  town  atmosphere  of  Moores- 
town and  the  close  availability  of  Philadel- 
phia." (Yes,  I  will  exit  on  "4"  real  soon.) 

I  spent  some  time  this  morning  working 
with  my  daughter,  Janice,  on  her  resume. 
We  discussed  at  some  length  the  subject  of 
"getting  and  giving."  I  am  so  impressed  by 
the  number  of  classmates  who  are  spend- 
ing a  lot  of  their  time  giving  their  time  and 
energies  to  their  environments.  Please 
write  and  let  me  know  what's  going  on  in 
YOUR  lives. 


C'T  Gaylord  Johnson,  Jr. 

^  '  4828  Loop  Central  Dr. ,  Suite  620 

PHILLIPS  Houston,  TX  77081 

The  30th  reunion  at  Andover  had  to  be  a 
fun-filled  weekend  at  which  the  mood  of 
our  group  was  "nice  people  having  a  fine 
time  with  nice  people.  Unfortunately, 
yours  truly  had  to  cancel  at  the  eleventh 
nour,  but  Lulu  Cutler,  my  Abbot  counter- 
part, took  over  and  did  a  superb  job.  My 
sincere  thanks,  especially  to  Steve  Trivers 
who  provided  detailed  information  about 
the  weekend  and  for  his  stand-up  routine 
of  Eleanor  Roosevelt,  as  well  as  to  Jim 
D'Angelo  and  Mary  Ann,  who  arranged 
for  the  music  and  tne  beverages.  You  will 
be  happy  to  know  that  the  35th  reunion 
will  be  chaired  by  Charlie  Grigsby,  assisted 
by  Ron  Campbell,  with  Tom  Dignan  acting 
in  an  advisory  capacity.  Bill  Penny  and 
John  Hurlbut  were  re-elected  class  agents 
and  yours  truly  as  class  secretary.  I  suspect 
that's  what  one  gets  for  not  showing 
up.  .  .  .  Friday  afternoon  found  Phil  Ols- 
son  and  family  making  a  quick  detour  to  PA 


from  his  Harvard  reunion.  They  were  in  hi; 
van  with  personalized  Washington,  DC 
plates  styled  "4  KIDS."  Jim  Blackmon  and 
his  wife,  Tina,  arrived  from  southern  Cali 
fornia,  where  Jim  is  still  building  rockets 
and  missiles  with  McDonnell  Douglas,  al 
though  they  are  thinking  about  moving 
back  to  North  Carolina  one  of  these  days 
Wally  Andrews  made  an  appearance  at  th< 
Friday  night  informal  party,  as  did  the 
D'Angelos  .  .  .  Saturday  morning  found 
number  of  troops  taking  a  walking  tour  intc 
Andover.  Lew  Neisner  and  his  daughter 
Jennifer,  and  Steve  Trivers  and  his  daugh 
ter,  Julie,  were  among  the  group.  Lew  anc 
his  wife  are  teaching  retailing,  merchandis 
ing,  and  business  at  the  University  of  Buf 
falo,  although  they  live  in  Rochester,  while 
Steve,  in  the  broadcasting  business,  run 
Michigan's  answer  to  "WKRP"  in  Kalama- 
zoo. Evidently,  there  was  quite  a  fun  rur 
Saturday  afternoon.  Bob  Bohorad  and  Jud\ 
showed  up  for  the  run  with  sons,  Jim  anc 
Rob.  Apparently  Bob  and  Jim  did  as  well  a^ 
did  Lew  Neisner,  but  Tom  Packard  won  the 
booby  prize  for  drinking  a  Pepsi  before  the 
race,  and  Steve  Trivers  saici  he  came  ir 
ahead  of  two  women  and  some  fellow  frorr 
the  class  of  '37.  .  .  .However,  Tom  Packarc 
redeemed  himself  at  the  Saturday  nigh| 
party  by  clearly  winning  the  "best  dancer' 
award.  Tom  is  practicing  pediatric  medicine! 
in  North  Conway,  New  Hampshire,  and 
has  three  terrific  daughters.  Ron  Campbell 
and  wife,  Vicky,  brought  their  sons  Marvin 
and  Derek.  The  Campbells  are  in  the  pro- 
cess of  moving  from  Pennsylvania  to  thei 
Boston  area,  where  Ron  is  with  Sylvania. 
Dick  Nordhaus  and  Mary  came  from  Albu-  i 
querque  where  he  is  teaching  architecture 
at  the  University  of  New  Mexico.  Tha 
Nordhauses,  now  married  for  22  years, 
brought  son  Matthew  who  is  at  Dartmouth 
their  daughter  is  at  Yale.  Speaking  of  fai 
away,  Justin  Lindy,  an  architect  in  Surrey 
came  from  England  and  won  the  "longesl 
distance"  award.  Justin  said  he  intends  tc 
make  the  35th  also.  The  second  farthesl 
award  went  to  Roland  Scott,  who  is  practic- 
ing law  in  the  Virgin  Islands  and  living  the 
life  of  leisure.  "Largest  contingent"  award 
went  to  Paul  Wonacott,  who  came  frorr 
Portland,  Oregon,  where  he  is  practicing 
maritime  law.  Paul  and  his  wife,  Lynda 
were  accompanied  by  their  three  sons,  Pe 
ter,  Evan  and  Tim. 

Tied  with  the  Wonacotts  were  Norm  Hig- 
gins  and  wife,  Andrea,  who  brought  theii 
young  children,  Hilery,  Harold  and  Eliza 
beth.  Norm,  practicing  medicine  in  Florida 
I  understand,  still  has  blond  hair  and  plen 
ty  of  it.  Tom  Dignan  and  Mary  Anne  came 
from  Boston,  where  Tom,  a  partner  witfl 
the  law  firm  of  Ropes  and  Gray,  is  one  o. 
the  country's  leading  authorities  in  the  nu 
clear  regulatory  field.  The  Dignans  have 
two  daughters,  ages  six  and  two,  which 
qualifies  them,  presently,  as  having  the 
youngest  child.  Not  far  behind,  however 
are  John  McConnell  and  Diana  whose 
daughter  Barnet  is  now  five.  Barnet  was 
with  us  at  our  25th  reunion,  also.  John  anc 
his  family  have  moved  to  Darien,  Conn, 
but  he  says  it  is  worthwhile,  even  if  it  is  arj 
hour  and  one-half  ride  to  Wall  Street,  where 
he  practices  law.  Charlie  Grigsby  brough] 
his  son  Taran  all  the  way  from  Boston 
where  Charlie  is  in  the  venture  capital  busi 
ness  for  the  state  of  Massachusetts,  and 
Taran  is  a  student  at  Boston  Latin  School 
Charlie,  I  know  you'll  do  a  great  job  on  ouJ 
35th,  and  I  appreciate  your  involvement! 
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Dan  Tracy  was  with  his  two  sons,  Geoffrey 
and  Chris,  and  Dan,  a  partner  with  Arthur 
Andersen  in  Hartford,  just  celebrated  his 
25th  year  with  the  company.  I  understand 
:hat  Dan  was  presented  with  a  "touched- 
jp"  portrait  for  the  occasion.  Tom  Sullivan 
whom  we  haven't  seen  in  awhile,  came  for 
he  lobster  dinner  on  Saturday.  Tom  has 
>pecialized  in  the  entrepreneurial  realm  of 
buying  and  selling  businesses  and  has 
ione  very  well.  Ben  Willis  came  from  Nan- 
ncket  where  he  is  practicing  law,  and  has 
mumped  into  John  Finney,  who  sells  real 
;state  on  the  island  (when  he  is  not  teach- 
ng  and  acting).  Bill  Hegeman  is  still  acting 
Jso  but  is  spending  most  of  his  time  with 
Saatchi  &  Saatchi  Compton,  the  advertising 
irm  in  New  York.  Speaking  of  acting, 
Diana  Hallowell-Barlow  put  on  a  skit  Satur- 
day night  that  was  hilarious  and  included 
ionn  Finney  and  Bill  Hegeman  (our  two 
:ard-carrying  actors),  plus  Lew  Neisner. 
however,  Paul  Wonacott  closed  the  place 
iown  with  his  rendition  of  "New  York, 
Mew  York"  in  duet  with  Lulu  Cutler.  Pete 
ind  Jean  McKee  from  the  faculty  showed 
op  for  a  drink  Saturday  night,  as  did  Denis 
uppo,  of  the  Office  of  Academy  Resources, 
who  coordinated  the  reunions.  However, 
:he  hit  of  the  party  was  Bob  Hulburd,  and 
'm  glad  Bob  was  with  us,  as  this  is  his  year 
o  retire.  Next  year  he  will  be  teaching  in 
3radenton,  Fla.  .  .  .  Sunday  morning  found 
t>ome  stalwarts  recovering  with  bloody 
narys  behind  the  chapel.  Thanks  for  your 
:all,  Dave  Cathcart,  and  your  letter,  Dick 
Uuthrie.  Sorry  you  couldn't  make  it.  Five 
/ears  is  35!  Gee. 
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Carolyn  Gaines  Roberson 
5632  N.  Guilford 
Indianapolis,  IN  46220 


■Reunion  notes 

:or  those  of  you  who  weren't  able  to  make 
t  back  to  our  30th,  you  missed  a  wonderful 
ime  and  an  impressive  array  of  intelligent, 
witty,  charming,  fun,  funny  and  attractive 
women — all  in  the  prime  of  life  and  still 
mproving. 

j  The  weekend  was  packed  with  picnics, 
seminars,  meetings,  films,  lobster  and  clam 

[Jakes,  dancing,  off-the-wall  impromptu 
'kits,  stand-up  comedy  routines  and  even 

iin  afternoon  tea.  A  highlight  was  a  won- 


derful "pillow  talk"  (our  headquarters  was 
in  Graham  House,  the  counseling  center 
where  we  spent  a  quiet  hour  of  snaring). 
The  trust  which  we  felt  for  one  another  was 
evident  in  the  candor  of  our  revelations.  We 
talked  about  passages  in  our  lives;  career 
beginnings  and  changes;  happy  marriages, 
failed  marriages;  successful  children,  strug- 
gling children;  bouts  with  depression,  alco- 
hol, lack  of  self-esteem;  triumphs  over 
these  and  other  demons  of  our  age  and 
generation;  expectations,  hopes  and 
dreams;  anxious  and  uncertain  times;  satis- 
faction and  pride  in  how  far  we  had  come; 
hope  and  confidence  in  the  directions  in 
which  we  are  heading.  What  was  clear 
throughout  these  conversations  was  the 

frowth  which  has  occurred  in  all  of  us,  the 
istance  we  had  come,  sometimes  with  rel- 
ative ease  and  certainty  and  at  other  times 
with  a  good  deal  of  pain  and  anguish.  We 
have  all  traveled  different  roads  but  when 
we  came  together  for  those  few  short  re- 
union hours,  the  bonds  which  we  had  de- 
veloped more  than  30  years  ago  had  grown 
even  stronger.  We  were  proud  of  each  other 
and,  more  importantly,  we  expressed  a 
sense  of  pride  and  confidence  in  our  own 
strengths  and  abilities.  I  hope  I  speak  for  all 
when  I  say  it  was  an  exhilarating 
experience. 

Now  for  those  who  were  there:  A  svelte 
and  stylish  Mimi  Ganem  Reeder  is  on  her 
way  to  a  new  career  as  development  direc- 
tor of  a  private  day-school  in  Cambridge, 
Mass.  I  was  fortunate  enough  to  spend  part 
of  the  weekend  at  Mimi's  lovely  home  in 
Cambridge  where  I  caught  a  glimpse  of 
husband  Larry  and  met  two  of  her  three 
sons,  Adam  and  Alan,  both  fun,  bright, 
sensitive  and  attractive.  Mimi's  pride  in 
them  is  obvious  and  totally  justified.  Fran- 
kie  Young  Tang,  who  looked  not  a  day 
older  than  when  we  knew  her,  has  certain- 
ly got  her  act  together  and  is  living  life  as  it 
should  be  lived.  She  had  to  leave  the  re- 
union early  to  fly  to  California  for  a  five-day 
reunion  with  her  husband  Oscar's  family 
before  heading  for  France  where  she,  Oscar 
and  three  of  their  four  children  will  spend 
nearly  two  weeks  on  a  deluxe  bicycle  tour 
of  the  Alsace  region  in  France.  There  were 
at  least  a  couple  among  us  who  were  ready 
to  pack  up  and  go  along  with  them  after 
Frankie's  description  of  the  trip.  One  was 
Lynne  McLaughlin  Moughty  who  obvious- 
ly keeps  in  shape  not  only  cycling  but 
through  her  continuing  interest  in  tennis. 
She  still  does  a  lot  of  volunteer  work  but 


has  managed  to  arrange  her  schedule  so 
she  can  keep  up  with  her  favorite  sport. 

Marcia  Colby  Frame  looked  wonderfully 
healthy  despite  her  continued  struggle 
with  an  allergy  to  sulfites.  She  is  working  in 
her  family  business  handling  everything 
from  computers  to  secretarial  duties  to  fi- 
nances to  office  management.  And  she 
made  it  sound  like  no  big  deal.  Joan  Pelle- 
tier  Isabel  and  Dick  are  recently  back  from 
a  trip  to  Ecuador  to  see  their  daughter  mar- 
ried to  an  Ecuadorian.  The  whole  family 
has  spent  a  great  deal  of  time  in  that  part  of 
the  world  but  they  would  certainly  like  to 
have  her  closer  to  home.  Bev  Lord  became 
a  mother  overnight  when  she  adopted  her 
son  Bill  who  is  now  eight  years  old.  She 
learned  quickly  to  juggle  a  teaching  career, 
dance  and  other  curncular  activities  with 
her  new  role  as  a  mom.  She  seems  happy 
and  thriving.  Dinah  Hallo  well  Barlow  nas 
triumphed  over  a  number  of  major  hurdles 
and  made  some  gutsy  moves  in  the  past 
few  months.  She  is  doing  marketing  and 
PR  for  an  architectural  firm  and  told  a  won- 
derful tale  about  how  she  landed  the  job. 
She  brought  her  two  sons,  Ethan  and  Ben, 
with  her. 

We  all  owe  an  enormous  vote  of  thanks 
to  Lucinda  (Lulu)  Sulzbacher  Cutler  who, 
almost  singlehandedly,  saved  the  '57  re- 
union from  total  chaos  and  disaster.  She 
had  an  assist  from  the  Jim  D'Angelos  (PA 
'57),  and  classmates  pitched  in  to  help  but 
she  spent  a  major  part  of  our  weekend  or- 
ganizing, shopping,  ordering,  making  sure 
the  events  occurred,  and  ran  smoothly.  She 
did  such  a  good  job  that  I  think  most  peo- 
ple weren't  even  aware  of  how  much  she 
had  to  do  at  the  last  minute.  She  certainly 
deserves  the  "good  guy"  award!  And  on  top 
of  all  that  she  had  a  major  function  that  she 
was  planning  for  her  clothing  business  two 
days  later.  Throughout  it  all  she  was  her 
usual  cheerful,  good-natured,  delightful 
self.  Some  things  never  change. 

A  pleasant  surprise  for  all  of  us  was  the 
appearance  of  Shirley  Ritchie  who  shared  a 
good  deal  of  the  weekend  with  us.  She  is 
living  and  working  outside  of  Baltimore 
and  has  made  it  back  to  nearly  every  re- 
union. She  joined  us  in  a  fun,  crazy  skit 
that  Dinah  concocted  Saturday  night  and 
came  to  many  of  the  other  weekend  events. 
The  only  change  from  when  we  knew  her 
"back  then"  is  that  we  now  get  to  call  her 
Shirley.  Jane  Sullivan  and  Mile.  Marie  Ba- 
ratte  were  also  back.  We  saw  them  at  the 
headmaster's  tea,  and  both  look  exactly  the 
same. 

This  is  my  last  stint  as  class  secretary. 
Joan  Isabel  is  taking  over  and  I  know  you 
will  provide  her  with  the  juice  to  keep  the 
Abbot  '57  column  flowing.  It's  been  fun 
hearing  from  all  of  you  and  even  more  fun 
seeing  some  of  you  over  the  years.  Stay 
young,  active  and  constantly  growing.  We 
nave  a  wonderful  class  and  we  should  be 
proud  of  our  many  accomplishments.  So 
brag  a  little  and  let  the  rest  of  us  know 
about  them. 

CO  Gil  Bamford 

JO  26928  Marbella 

PHILLIPS  Mission  Viejo,  CA  92691 

The  fame  of  two  classmates  who  in  fact  la- 
bor in  the  vineyards  continues  to  spread. 
Dave  Stare  and  his  Dry  Creek  Vineyard 
were  featured  in  the  March  issue  of  AirCal 
magazine.  The  article  points  out  that  Dave 
blends  his  love  for  sailing  and  the  history  of 
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old-time  clippers  by  commissioning  origi- 
nal drawings  of  historic  ships  for  his  wine 
labels.  The  1984  David  S.  Stare  Estate  Bot- 
tled Chardonnay  and  Fume  Blanc  labels 
feature  the  yacht  America,  and  50  cases  of 
the  Fume  Blanc  were  served  during  the 
America's  Cup  Race  in  Perth,  Australia. 

Phil  Woodward  and  wines  from  his  Cha- 
lone  Vineyards  in  Monterey  County  were 
sampled  at  the  California  Wine  Perspective, 
a  black  he  wine  tasting  and  dinner  at  Man- 
hattan's Tavern  on  the  Green  this  spring. 
Thirty  wines  from  15  wineries  were  avail- 
able for  tasting.  March  Wheeler  writes  that 
he  is  back  living  in  the  Bangor,  Maine,  area, 
selling  real  estate.  March's  oldest  son,  Jay, 
is  getting  married  11  July  in  Andover,  the 
same  day  his  daughter  Stephanie  expects 
her  first  child.  Are  there  any  other  grandfa- 
thers out  there  in  the  class?  Bob  Hull  is 
now  living  in  St.  Louis  and  is  involved  in 
mergers  and  acquisitions. 

After  many  years  in  Hong  Kong,  Charlie 
Kellogg  has  returned  to  the  U.S.  and  is  liv- 
ing in  Vermont  and  enjoying  the  skiing  and 
other  winter  sports  not  readily  obtainable 
in  the  Orient.  Emmett  Keeler  will  be  living 
in  Cheng-du,  Szechuan,  China,  for  six 
months,  assisting  the  Chinese  in  setting  up 
peasant  health  insurance.  Blue  Cross-Blue 
Shield  in  the  People's  Republic? 

I  will  be  back  m  Boston  in  early  June  to 
attend  my  25th  Harvard  Class  Reunion  and 
look  forward  to  seeing  many  members  of 
the  class  of  PA  1958. 

Please  drop  me  a  line.  I  need  material  for 
the  next  Bulletin. 
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Kitty  Sides  Flather 
244  Lindsay  Pond  Rd. 
Concord,  MA  01742 


A  busy  Andover  phonathon  evening  gave 
me  the  most  wonderful  opportunity  to 
check  up  on  some  of  the  troops  of  '59. 

Betsy  Hall  Carton  was  in  the  middle  of 
aerobics  class,  Nathalie  Taft  Andrews  had 
just  busted  her  knee  walking  the  dog,  and 
Dearing  Ward  Johns'  five-year-old  Sarah, 
was  scratching  her  chicken  pox.  (Dealing's 
practice  is  gomg  well,  though).  If  I  have 
anything  really  wrong,  I'm  sorry. 

There  was  a  certain  amount  of  exuber- 
ance that  night  as  everyone  was  enjoying 
reaching  friends  in  80  degree  Texas  or  Cali- 
fornia as  we  hit  our  30th  day  in  a  row  of 
rain  or  snow.  I  learned  that  Mary  Kuhns 
Tomlin  headed  West  after  two  years  in  New 
York  in  the  60s.  She  never  looked  back. 
With  her  husband,  Joseph,  a  retired  naval 
officer,  she  just  bought  a  commercial  mail 
receiving  agency,  just  three  miles  from  her 
home  in  Huntington  Beach,  Calif.  (Disney- 
land is  eight  miles  away).  They  do  UPS 
shipping,  rent  out  mail  boxes,  and  are  the 
Western  Union  agent  for  Fountain  Valley. 
Mary  has  also  been  selling  real  estate.  Her 
two  boys  are  in  junior  high  and  high 
school,  one  headed  for  a  volleyball  or  soc- 
cer athletic  scholarship  and  the  other  an 
MIT  or  Cal  Tech-type  institution.  Barbara 
Quimby  Gildehaus  brood  has  come  back 
to  the  East.  Three  are  out  of  college  and 
working,  Lisa  in  the  Personnel  Dept.  of 
Northeastern;  Tom,  Jr.  married  and  in- 
volved with  a  fine  arts  moving  company  in 
Boston;  and  Charlie  at  Merrill  Lynch  in  N.Y. 
until  he  goes  up  to  graduate  school  at  Dart- 
mouth. With  another  at  Junior  College  and 
Allan,  the  youngest,  graduating  from 
school,  it  sounds  like  the  Gildehauses  are 
home  free. 


When  I  got  Cynny  Nichols  Travers  I 

found  that  son  Chris  is  captain  of  the  Buck- 
ingham, Brown,  and  Nichols  crew  team 
and  has  applied  up  and  down  the  Connec- 
ticut River  so  he  could  continue  rowing  at 
college.  She  ran  into  Joan  Synnott  Ardrey 
at  Quinsigamond  where  Joan's  son  was 
coxing  for  Groton.  Jean  Roundy  Sullivan 
says  its  tough  in  Houston  but  that  she's 
producing  a  new  cosmetic  travelling  case 
and  designing  antique  gold  leafing  for  pic- 
ture frames.  Lizzie  is  a  freshman  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Texas,  Mark  is  also  there,  and 
Dixie,  a  graduate  of  SMU,  is  working  at  the 
Dallas  World  Trade  Center  for  a  wholesale 
diamond  merchant.  Suzie  Fox  Castellini 
has  two  at  Dennison,  nearby  to  Cincinnati, 
and  two  at  home.  Tina  Savell  Barker's  Ed- 
die is  a  sophomore  at  dartmouth  and  An- 
drew, a  senior  at  the  Gilman  School  in  Balti- 
more, just  won  a  coveted  Morehead 
Scholarship.  Tina  is  in  the  midst  of  a  di- 
vorce and  Elizabeth  Evans  Gregory  is 
through  hers.  Elizabeth  told  me  that  Mari- 
lyn Fairfax  has  landed  in  Denver  with  her 
husband,  a  step-child  and  an  internship. 
She  is  almost  an  M.D.  Elizabeth  is  in  real 
estate  and  is  asst.  manager  for  an  arts  and 
crafts  company.  She  loves  fixing  up  her  old 
Savannah  home.  Charles  is  graduating 
from  Washington  and  Lee  and  her  daughter 
is  a  sophomore  at  Randolph  Macon. 

Susan  Calnan  Bates  has  been  working  as 
a  therapist  at  a  family  service  agency,  nas 
taken  her  exam  for  licensure,  submitted  a 
written  case  study  and  is  about  to  go 
through  the  oral  process.  Good  luck  from 
all  of  us! 
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Alan  L.  Fox 
1600  E.  Hill  Street 
Long  Beach,  CA  90712 


You  can  describe  the  Class  of  1960  in  many 
ways,  but  there's  no  doubt  that  it's  a  Class 
of  Quality.  And  surprises.  Everyone  is 
(was?)  talented,  albeit  at  different  things. 
There  are  no  duds. 

The  latest  publicity  hog,  assuming  the 
national  limelight  more  dramatically,  at 
least  temporarily,  than  the  class's  usual 
bunch  of  corporate  executives,  investment 
bankers,  deal  makers,  university  trustees, 
etc.:  John  W.  Nields,  Jr.  As  chief  counsel  to 
the  U.S.  House  of  Representatives  commit- 
tee currently  holding  hearings  on  the  Iran- 
Contra  affair,  John,  along  with  Senate 
counsel  Arthur  Liman,  is  dominating  the 
nation's  news  as  he  interrogates  witnesses 
involved  in  the  Iran-Contra  deal.  John  ini- 
tially practiced  law  in  the  U.S.  attorney's  of- 
fice in  New  York's  Southern  District,  be- 
came a  law  clerk  to  Supreme  Court  Justice 
Byron  White  in  1974,  headed  the  House 
Ethics  Committee  investigation  into  the 
"Koreagate"  scandal  in  19/7,  and  in  1980 
prosecuted  former  high-ranking  FBI  offi- 
cials convicted  of  illegal  breaks-ins  during 
the  Nixon  administration;  he  is  currently  a 
partner  in  Howrey  &  Simon,  a  Washington, 
D.C.,  law  firm.  Featured  and  pictured 
throughout  the  late  spring  and  early  sum- 
mer on  the  front  pages  of  most  of  the  coun- 
try's newspapers  and  newsmagazines  and 
on  television,  John's  public  persona  to  date 
is  variously  described,  among  other  light- 
hearted,  but  generally  respectful  adjec- 
tives, as  "impish"  and  "animated"  —  ana  al- 
ways "brilliant. "  His  role  as  chief  counsel  in 
these  most  public  proceedings  has  been  de- 
scribed by  one  House  committee  member 
as  "the  opportunity  of  a  lifetime"  and  "a 


lawyer's  dream."  As  his  role  at  center  stage 
develops,  John's  already  distinguished  ca- 
reer at  mid-course  should  make  us  al 
proud. 

Barry  R.  McCaffrey  has  also  attained  a 
unique  status,  having  become  the  only 
army  general  in  the  class  and  possibly  the 
only  general  among  Andover 's  alumni 
Barry  was  promoted  to  Brigadier  General  of 
the  U.  S.  Army  in  January,  1986,  and  is  cur- 
rently assigned  as  deputy  commanding 
general  of  the  Infantry  Center  at  Ft.  Ben- 
ning,  Georgia.  Barry  has  served  in  the 
Army  since  graduating  from  West  Point  ir 
1964,  and  was  wounded  three  times  during 
three  combat  tours.  He  has  spent  five  year; 
in  Germany,  a  year  in  Latin  America,  anc 
three  years  as  an  instructor  at  West  Point, 
and  has  a  master's  degree  in  political  sci 
ence.  Barry  is  married  and  the  father  a 
three  children,  and  he  has  recently  ex 
pressed  the  strong  desire  to  regain  contac' 
with  the  class  and  offer  his  services  as  ap 
propriate  to  the  school. 

Sheffield  Tulp,  who  is  with  Kidder  Pea 
body,  moved  to  Denver  in  the  fall  of  1986 
but  is  spending  considerable  time  in  Tellu  I 
ride,  Col.  He  is  now  in  Kidder  Peabody's 
Denver  office,  and  his  wife,  Debbie,  anc 
daughters  Kimmie  and  Lauren  are  enjoying 
the  change.  E.  G.  Quattlebaum,  Andove 
history  teacher,  continues  to  be  responsible 
for  the  school's  Washington  Interr 
Program. 

A  formal  notice  from  Providence,  Rhode] 
Island,  was  recently  forwarded  announcing 
the  birth  of  Caroline  Amelia  Dumas  at 
Womens'  and  Infants'  Hospital  in  Provi- 
dence, on  6  March  1987.  An  accompanying 
note  from  the  proud  father  David  Dumas 
mentions  that  there  hasn't  been  a  birth  an- 
nouncement, at  least  as  printed  here,  from 
the  class  in  a  long  time,  and  he  inquires 
whether  the  class  of  1960  has  run  out  oi 
steam.  To  answer  David  for  us  all,  there's 
hopefully  still  a  bit  of  steam  left;  there  may 
even  be  some  news  before  long  from  Long 
Beach,  California. 

We're  apparently  not  a  class  of  assiduous) 
correspondents,  but  as  suggested  abovei 
the  class  seems  to  be  so  packed  with  talen; 
that  one  class  member  or  another  is  always 
making  news,  if  not  providing  it  directly 
Newsmakers  and  big  publicity  aside,  how- 
ever, the  essence  of  us  as  a  class  is  our  per 
sonal  development,  what  we  think  and  are 
doing  in  our  lives,  how  we  see  the  work 
and  our  individual  existences  today  frorr 
the  common  perspective  of  a  shared  educa 
tional  experience  twenty-seven  and  more 
years  ago.  Please  don't  be  shy  about  writ 
ing,  and  please,  please  don  t  think  you: 
personal  news  is  not  interesting  to  the 
class,  because  it  doesn't  make  headlines.  I 
is  interesting,  and  it  will  be  treated  anc 
communicated  sensitively. 
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Anthony  T.  Accetta 
1600  Stout  St.,  Suite  152l\ 
Denver,  CO  80202 


WOW!  Here  it  is  a  whole  year  later,  and  I'rr 
still  worrying  about  whether  I  have  men 
tioned  everyone  who  was  at  the  reunion,  il 
I  missed  you  somehow,  why  not  drop  me  < 
note  with  even  fresher  information. 

Thanks  to  Malcolm  Starr  for  his  thank' 
you  note  and  the  knowledge  that  it  was  h<j 
who  named  Dennis  Holinan  "Hot  Lips.'] 
Also  a  note  from  Jim  Rubin,  who  is  nov 
winding  down  his  year's  sabbatical  in  Par 
is,  advising  that  John  Marks  and  Stewarj 
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Wrede  have  dropped  in  on  him  and  Liliane. 
Jim  invited  me  to  run  the  Paris  Marathon 
this  May,  but  having  run  Boston  in  April,  I 
think  I'll  wait  until  next  year  to  finally  run 
Paris. 

George  Bartlett  is  now  a  seasoned  Lon- 
doner, but  in  order  to  keep  his  perspective 
on  things,  George  will  be  spending  the 
summer  in  a  remote  cabin  in  western  Colo- 
rado. Smart  boy,  that  George!  Andy  Cohen 
is  nearing  the  end  of  his  Fulbright  sojourn 
in  Brazil  at  the  Pontifical  Catholic  Universi- 
ty in  Sao  Paulo.  He  will  return  to  Israel  in 
August.  John  Mark's  "Chernobyl  and  Three 
Mile  Island:  A  Space  Bridge"  will  be  aired 
on  various  public  television  stations  start- 
ing this  spring.  Knowing  John,  I'm  sure 
this  will  be  a  program  worth  looking  for. 
Craig  Whitney  has  moved  on  to  become 
the  Washington  Bureau  Chief  of  The  New 
York  Times,  and  is  now  in  the  middle  of  the 
Iran-Contra  fireworks.  Craig  has  this  in- 
credible newspaperman's  instinct  to  be  in 
the  right  place  at  the  right  time.  Thanks  to 
Jim  Sprague  for  his  kind  note.  Jim  practices 
pediatric  ophthalmology  in  McLean,  Vir- 
ginia. Dave  Jenks  has  moved  to  Sedona, 
Arizona,  where  he  is  looking  for  a  change 
of  scenery  for  his  landscapes.  American  Art- 
ist magazine  is  planning  a  feature  on  his 
work,  which  should  appear  this  summer. 
Peter  Desvasdich  reports  that  his  newest 
daughter,  Adrianna,  2,  will  definitely  be  a 
candidate  for  the  class  of  2000. 

I  am  sad  to  report  the  death  of  Mark  Ben- 
son, who  died  of  a  heart  attack  on  22  March 
1987.  Mark  had  apparently  moved  to  Tor- 
:ola,  British  Virgin  Islands,  and  was  work- 
ng  for  just  a  little  over  a  month  installing 
electronic  equipment  on  boats  at  the  time  of 
his  death.  It  seems  so  sad  to  me  that  Mark 
would  die  so  soon  and  so  suddenly  after 
apparently  making  a  decision  to  become 
more  involved  with  sailing  and  the  sea, 
which  were  his  passions.  Besides  his  par- 
ents he  is  survived  by  two  sons,  Shawn  D. 
and  Alexis  Benson;  and  one  daughter,  Ta- 
sha  all  of  Groton,  Mass.  I  hope  we  all  get  to 
do  those  things  that  we  really  want  to  do 
and  don't  wait  any  longer  to  do  them. 

I  don't  have  another  stitch  of  information 
to  pass  on  to  you,  so  I  would  appreciate  a 
note  from  each  of  you.  Many  thanks. 
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Ann  Tevepaugh  Mitchell 
28  Old  Weston  Road 
Wayland,  MA  01778 


Sherry  Craig  Lowe  wrote  from  Glaston- 
3ury,  Conn.,  that  she  has  a  small  stained 
$lass  business  in  her  home  and  exhibits  at 
:raft  shows.  Her  husband,  Bob,  is  a  heart 
md  lung  surgeon  at  Hartford  Hospital; 
:heir  two  sons  are  6  and  11.  They  ski  and 
:ravel  to  Nantucket  as  often  as  possible. 
Vdolly  Bidwell  Radley  wrote,  "I  sometimes 
eel  like  a  traitor  working  for  the  'other' 
>chool  —  but  love  it."  (She  teaches  in  the 
I  'hilosophy  and  Religion  department  at  Ex- 
Jter.)  I  saw  her  at  a  concert  at  Symphony 
;  Tall  last  winter. 

'  Once  while  cooking  dinner  I  had  an  un- 
expected and  delightful  telephone  chat 
mth  Judy  Purser  O'Heney-Sibley  who 
iounds  more  British  than  she  ever  did  in 
Draper  Hall.  We  talked  about  her  world- 
wide travels  in  the  publishing  business, 
/isiting  parents  who  are  getting  frail,  chil- 
dren, and  her  home  address  in  London, 
.  -vhich  is:  Mrs.  Michael  O'Heney-Sibley,  25 
Arlington  Rd.,  London  NW1,  7ER,  Eng- 
land; phone  001-387-8860.  She  would  like 
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to  hear  from  you. 

Loring  Low  Stephens  reported  by  phone 
that  her  two  "funny  friends"  are  thriving, 
and  now  that  the  elder  daughter  is  4,  she 
and  Bick  are  looking  into  schooling  around 
Cambridge.  Loring  was  planning  a  June 
visit  with  Judy  Draper  Cottrell  in  San 
Diego.  I  am  sure  they  will  be  celebrating 
Judy's  MBA.  Congratulations,  Judy! 

Jerry  and  I  are  nappy  that  our  daughter 
Alison  will  be  an  Andover  junior  next  Sep- 
tember. During  an  evening  spent  with  Syb- 
il Smith  and  her  daughter  Jennifer  (home 
on  vacation  from  Andover),  mothers  and 
daughters  covered  almost  all  the  topics  re- 
lated to  Andover  life.  Sybil  also  updated 
me  on  her  new  job  as  director  of  the  Boston 
University  Summer  Program. 

Please  write  to  me  and  I  will  share  your 
news  in  this  column. 
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Richard  H.  Barry 
5430  Boca  Raton  Dr. 
Dallas,  TX  75229 


Our  class  is  deeply  indebted  to  Lee  Allen 
and  Jack  Fabiano  for  their  hard  work  in 
putting  on  such  a  successful  twenty-fifth 
reunion.  We  had  a  great  turn-out,  as  you 
will  see  below,  and  a  most  congenial  envi- 
ronment. It  is  fun  to  see  how  the  magic  of 
time  increases  the  pleasure  one  derives 
from  seeing  former  classmates,  not  only  the 
close  friends  but  also  those  you  hardly 
knew.  In  short,  we  had  as  nice  a  weekend 
as  you  could  want. 

One  of  the  highlights  was  Mike  Davey's 
Class  of  '62  Nostalgia  Quiz.  Sample  ques- 
tion: "What  types  of  groups  were  the  Fer- 
gies  and  the  Froggies,  and  what  were  the 
origins  of  their  names?"  It  strikes  me  writ- 
ing this  that  none  of  the  cliques  which 
thrived  during  our  years  on  the  Hill 
seemed  to  have  much  relevance  any  more 
and  certainly  were  not  in  evidence  at  the 
reunion,  despite  a  range  of  stations  nearly 
as  diverse  as  the  backgrounds  we  brought 
to  Andover.  George  Budd  supplied  hun- 
dreds of  old  snapshots  which  were  out- 
takes  from  the  Pof  Pourri.  We  sorted 
through  them  at  the  Saturday  night  sixties 
party  and  took  home  our  favorites.  Dex 
Newton  spoke  at  the  Ecumenical  Memorial 
Service  Saturday  morning,  which  was  in 
some  sense  the  opposite  end  of  the  spec- 
trum from  Lee  Gilbert's  wealth  of  clown 


tricks  such  as  attaching  a  small  balloon  to 
his  nose  without  any  adhesive  or  playing 
the  nose  flute.  The  efforts  of  Al  Blum  and 
his  reunion  gift  committee  paid  off  hand- 
somely, as  was  recognized  at  the  annual 
alumni  meeting.  Our  class  shattered  the 
old  twenty-fifth  reunion  gift  record  by  rais- 
ing nearly  $170,000  with  well  over  50%  par- 
ticipation. Our  gift  was  almost  40%  greater 
than  that  of  the  Class  of  '61  last  year. 

Of  course  the  real  highlight  of  the  re- 
union was  having  the  chance  to  visit  with 
so  many  classmates  and  their  families.  Both 
Tom  Gilmore  and  Jorge  Gonzales  celebrat- 
ed twentieth  anniversaries  one  week  apart 
last  year;  and,  although  some  of  our  class 
has  been  married  longer,  there  may  not  be 
any  roommates  with  nearly  42  years  of  mar- 
riage between  them.  Jack  Badman  and 
Kate  are  expecting  another  child,  which  is 
but  one  indication  that  the  class  will  likely 
be  producing  progeny  for  several  years  to 
come.  Tom  Israel  flew  in  Saturday,  break- 
ing up  a  relaxing  family  vacation  to  be  with 
us. 

We  had  a  class  meeting  Saturday  after- 
noon at  which  a  number  of  items  were  dis- 
cussed. Jon  Dixon  suggested  we  prepare  a 
class  directory  with  input  from  each  of  us, 
which  received  enthusiastic  support.  We 
also  selected  new  class  officers.  Jeff  Stop- 
ford  is  our  new  head  class  agent,  Vic  Ob- 
ninsky  is  class  secretary,  and  Dick  Penley 
will  be  reunion  chairman  for  our  thirtieth.  I 
will  miss  writing  these  columns  three  times 
a  year,  but  I  know  this  space  is  in  good 
hands. 

A  list  of  attendees  follows,  in  addition  to 
those  noted  above:  Dinny  Adams,  John  Al- 
lison, Buzz  Andrews,  Chris  Armstrong, 
Jim  Bamford,  Charlie  Beard,  Rick  Bein- 
ecke,  Hobie  Birmingham,  By  Bishop,  John 
Blossman,  Gerry  Bramwell,  Chris  Burns, 
Sam  Caldwell,  Tim  Carter,  Bob  Clift,  Bob 
Corcoran,  Tif  Crowell,  Geoff  Cullen, 
Chico  deSola,  Skip  Eames,  Peter  Ferrara, 
Bob  Gammons,  Tom  Gilbert,  Ivan  Hig- 
gins,  Jeff  Hill,  Dan  Jenkins,  Steve  Kauf- 
man, Andy  Levy,  John  Little,  Rick  Ma- 
lone,  Dan  McNamee,  Jim  Mettler,  Mike 
Moonves,  Dave  Partridge,  Dick  Pingree, 
Stacey  Polites,  John  Reid,  John  Richard- 
son, Pete  Richardson,  Colin  Smith,  Skip 
Snyder,  Eric  Sparre,  Harold  Stults,  Paul 
Upson,  Budge  Upton,  Bill  Vincent,  Peter 
Ware,  Lee  Weiner,  Ben  White,  Emerson 
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Wickwire,  George  Works,  and  Moe 
Zuckerman 

I  am  saddened  that  my  last  official  duty  is 
to  report  the  death  of  Bob  Nunez.  Bob  suf- 
fered a  fatal  heart  attack  in  January  and  will 
be  greatly  missed  by  his  classmates,  his 
family  and  all  his  friends. 

CS\  Lynne  Moriarty  Langlois 

^  9  Tower  Drive 

ABBOT  Weston,  CT  06883 

Probably  the  first  thing  that  you'll  want  to 
know  is,  "Who  came  to  Reunion?"  The  an- 
swer is  an  astonishing  43%  of  our  class- 
mates for  whom  the  school  has  current  ad- 
dresses. We  all  wished  it  it  had  been  100%. 

Sally  Allen  Mandel  and  her  husband 
Barry  came  from  Manhattan  where  Sally  is 
busy  with  her  two  children  and  working  on 
her  fourth  book!  Becky  Bartlett  Fischer 
came  on  her  own,  but  brought  pictures  of 
her  husband  and  daughter  Emily,  6,  and 
son  Toby,  4,  as  well  as  a  photo  album  of  Ab- 
bot days.  Becky  has  recently  given  up  full 
time  work  as  a  graphic  designer  to  he  at 
home  with  her  children.  Her  spare  time  is 
taken  up  by  what  she  describes  as  her 
"board  of  directors  phase."  Sue  Boynton 
Koerber  and  husband  Ken  drove  down  for 
dinner  on  Friday  night.  Sue  is  the  director 
of  a  pre-school  which  she  founded.  The 
Koerbers  daughters  are  at  Harvard  and 
Princeton,  their  son  still  in  high  school. 
Betsy  Bruns  Eaton  came  with  her  husband, 
Peter.  The  Eatons  are  in  the  midst  of  mov- 
ing from  Newton  Junction,  New  Hamp- 
shire, to  Newburyport,  Mass.,  where  they 
will  continue  to  deal  in  antiques.  Their  sons 
Andy  and  Tom  are  both  away  at  school. 
Andy  at  Colby  and  Tom  an  upper  at 
Andover. 

The  Eaton's  attorney,  Mae  Concemi 
Bradshaw  who  brought  her  husband,  Jack, 
was  also  there.  Mae  kept  us  all  laughing 
and  must  be  credited  witn  the  remark  of  the 
weekend!  Newburyport  has  the  distinction 
of  having  the  greatest  concentration  of  our 
classmates — obviously  it's  the  place  to  be. 
Also  from  Newburyport  were  Mary  Louise 
Currier  Gagnon,  Carol  Laaff  Nuttall  and 
Lauchlan  Learned.  Mary  Louise  came  with 
her  husband  Roger.  The  Gagnons  have 
three  children,  Dickinson,  15,  Jamieson,  13, 
and  Sissy  (Mary  Louise),  age  11.  Mary  Lou 
is  selling  real  estate  and  gave  a  wonderful 
demonstration  of  her  skills.  Carol  has  two 
children  Nathan,  15,  and  Anna,  13,  and  is 
enjoying  life  at  home  with  some  volunteer 
work.  Lauchlan  (Lish)  surprised  us  all  at 
the  Abbot  tea  in  transit  from  Colorado  to 
her  family  in  Newburyport.  Taffy  Corson 
and  Susie  Niebling  Hammond  came  to 
lunch  on  Saturday.  Taffy  is  a  landscape  ar- 
chitect in  the  Philadelphia  area.  Susie  has 
recently  relocated  in  New  Hamphire  after 
much  travel,  and  has  kindly  agreed  to  serve 
as  our  new  class  secretary.  Beth  Crane 
came  with  her  most  significant  others, 
Alex,  their  son  Beale,  2,  her  sister  Lexa,  Ab- 
bot '60,  and  her  son  Ben  Frishman,  and  sis- 
ter Juliana,  Abbot  '68,  with  her  three  chil- 
dren. Beth  is  still  practicing  law  in 
Colorado.  Karen  Grant  McWhorter  came 
with  her  husband  Jack  and  sons  Alex,  7, 
and  Keith,  4.  Karen  has  left  AT&T  to  devote 
her  energies  to  raising  her  family,  but  she  is 
also  getting  ready  for  a  second  career  as  a 
financial  planner.  Kitty  Grant  Galaitsis  has 
the  youngest  child — an  18-month-old 
daughter!  Kitty  is  currently  the  associate 
dean  of  Harvard  Summer  School  in  addi- 


tion to  being  the  mother  of  two  young  chil- 
dren. She  came  to  the  class  dinner  Saturday 
night  with  her  husband,  Tony. 

Bonnie  Haselton  Charat  came  with  her 
children  Jennie,  12,  Valerie,  9,  and  Joseph, 
7.  Bonnie  is  living  in  North  Andover  and 
has  been  for  the  last  three  year,  after  many 
years  in  Mexico.  The  Charats  will  be  mov- 
ing to  Rancho  Santa  Fe,  Calif,  in  August  in 
order  to  be  closer  to  her  husband's  business 
interests  in  Mexico.  Nancy  Hill  Aldrich 
came  with  her  new  husband,  Tom  Aldrich, 
who  was  also  her  date  for  our  senior  prom! 
Nancy  is  still  teaching  and  is  the  mother  of 
a  nine-year-old  daughter  from  her  first  mar- 
riage. Kathy  Krakauer  came  with  Raymond 
White  and  their  son  Ben,  6.  Kathy's  mother 
was  also  on  hand  for  many  parts  of  the 
weekend.  Kathy  has  been  spending  some 
time  at  home  with  Ben,  but  is  hoping  to  put 
her  Ph.D.  back  to  work.  Susie  Mallory 
Dunn  came  with  her  son  Scott  Roberts 
(who  wowed  us  all!).  Susie  has  recently  re- 
married to  Jeffrey  Dunn.  She  is  still  work- 
ing for  Pan  Am  and  enjoying  the  travel 
benefits.  Martha  Mason  Denzel  is  also  a 
frequent  flyer  since  she  and  her  husband, 
Bill,  are  in  the  midst  of  selling  their  house 
in  Greenwich  and  moving  back  to  Califor- 
nia. Connie  Matthews  McLeod  came  with 
her  husband,  Bruce,  and  their  three  chil- 
dren. The  McLeods  are  living  in  Rye,  New 
York.  Connie  recently  ran  into  Hilary  Field 
Gripekoven  in  Stamford.  Cammy  Moore 
was  back  and  has  left  education  for  high 
tech.  Anne  Ripley  came  to  dinner  on  Satur- 
day night  and  kindly  brought  our  special 
guest,  Mrs.  Sisson,  who  looked  wonderful 
and  exuded  the  warmth  and  vitality  we  all 
loved  her  for.  Anne  is  a  nurse  practioner  in 
Boston  and  teaching  as  well.  Meriby  Sweet 
came  from  Berkeley,  Calif.,  and  a  new  job 
as  engineering  recruiter  for  the  Lawrence 
Livermore  Labs.  Meriby  left  education  for 
high  tech,  too,  and  is  loving  the  change  and 
challenge.  She  has  also  taken  on  the  chal- 
lenge of  being  co-class  agent  with  Darcy. 
Abby  von  der  Heyde  Summersgill  came 
with  her  husband,  Robert,  from  Wellesley. 
The  Summersgills  have  two  sons,  one  at 
Middlebury  and  the  other  in  high  school. 
Abby  is  working  for  the  New  England  as  an 
attorney.  Gretchen  Whitehead  Maynard 
came  from  Norwich,  Vermont,  where  she 
and  her  husband  and  three  children  have 
been  enjoying  rural  life.  Pat  Ware  Schu- 
macher lives  near  Gretchen  and  they  see 
each  other  from  time  to  time.  Liz  Wood  is 
dividing  her  time  between  Brookline  and 
Provincetown,  at  least  until  her  sons  are 
out  of  high  school.  Liz  has  an  art  supply 
business. 

In  response  to  reunion,  many  other  class- 
mates got  in  touch.  Charlotte  (Sugar)  Ab- 
bott McKelvey  had  a  nice  visit  with  Martha 
Mason  Denzel  at  her  home  in  Florida  this 
spring  and  was  inspired  to  come  to  re- 
union, but  the  McKelveys  house  was  on 
the  market  and  it  sold,  so  they  are  moving 
right  before  reunion.  Beverly  Brown  Berg 
is  teaching  history  at  the  college  level  in 
Portland,  Oregon.  Carolyn  Dow  is  living  in 
Arlington  Heights,  Illinois,  and  is  still  with 
IBM.  Business  commitments  kept  Carolyn 
away  from  reunion,  but  have  provided  her 
with  a  new  Porsche.  Hilary  Field  Gripeko- 
ven is  working  in  development  for  Public 
Broadcasting  in  Oregon.  Her  daughter  is  at 
Williams  and  her  son  is  in  high  school.  The 
Gripekovens  had  to  choose  between  re- 
unions at  Williams  and  Abbot  and  we  lost. 
Anne  MacDougall  Ballou  is  living  in  New 


York  painting  and  teaching  painting.  He 
husband,  Gill,  has  opened  a  new  gallery  ii 
SoHo.  Ricky  Muller  Aalto's  oldest  soi 
graduated  from  Loomis-Chaffee  this  yea 
and  her  second  son  will  be  there  next  year 
Their  youngest  son  is  still  at  home.  Ricky  i: 
teaching  psychology  and  child  develop 
ment  at  a  nearby  college.  Darcy  Wheele 
Bacon  missed  reunion  because  she  wa: 
travelling  in  Europe  with  her  family.  He: 
oldest  daughter  is  at  Milton.  One  of  tht 
participants  in  the  memorial  service  at  th< 
chapel  was  Natalie  Gillingham  Schorr 
who  is  now  head  of  the  French  departmen 
at  PA,  as  well  as  the  mother  of  two.  .  .  .Takr 
care,  Lynne. 

f.  *5  Roger  A .  Ritvo,  Ph.D  | 

UwF  21975  Calverton  Root 

PHILLIPS  Shaker  Heights,  OH  4412: 

Colin  Campbell's  post-class  secretary  inter 
ests  continue  to  shift.  After  spending  tht 
past  8  years  with  the  New  York  Times,  he  ha: 
embarked  on  a  study  to  learn  why  emer 
gency  relief  operations  seem  to  fall  short  o 
their  aspirations.  These  "gigantic  relief  el 
forts  have  raised  questions  that  cross  man; 
minds:  Why  does  the  food  always  seem  ti 
get  there  late?  Why  do  local  government: 
impede  these  relief  efforts?  To  what  exten j 
is  food  a  weapon?"  This  study  is  being  con 
ducted  under  the  auspices  of  the  United 
Nations  Association  of  the  United  States] 
an  organization  unaffiliated  with  the  U.N 
Now  residing  in  Atlanta  with  his  wife,  Car] 
ol,  and  4-year  old  son,  Gray,  his  travel 
schedule  includes  Thailand,  Pakistan,  Mo  ! 
zambique,  and  (my  favorite)  "et  cetera." 

The  smile  on  Peter  Martin's  face  is  appar 
ent — his  first  born  daughter  Amy  Rose  hac 
one  candle  on  the  cake  in  April  1987.  Ben- 
ner  Turner  has  a  stimulating  law  practice,  e 
happy  family  with  four  kids,  a  lovel) 
house,  deep  tan,  and  the  eternal  spring- 
time of  Caracas."  Ty  Shen  continues  tc 
serve  as  VP,  Research  Director  for  Cabot 
Advertising  in  Boston.  Having  reached  tht 
"big  four-oh,"  he  reports  needing  extra  timt 
to  get  into  shape  for  the  Softball  ball  season 
The  Shen  clan  includes  his  wife,  Linda,  i 
son  and  two  daughters.  John  Raben  re- 
mains active  in  the  local  Greenwich  ele- 
mentary school  (on  a  computer  project)  anc 
in  community  affairs  (third  term  on  the 
Board  of  Estimates  and  Taxation).  His  phys- 
ical activity  has  been  limited  by  a  rupturec 
Achilles  tendon  last  fall. 

Jon  Peirce  separated  from  his  wife  aftei 
eight  years  of  marriage  and  is  recoverint 
from  a  long  battle  with  gout.  He  reports  lift 
is  "both  more  authentic  and  difficult,  anc 
that  friends  help  immensely." 

Sadly,  the  father  of  David  Rockwood 
Mr.  Henry  Rockwood,  reports  the  death  o 
his  son  after  a  yearlong  battle  with  cancer 
David  was  employed  by  Rhode  Islanc 
Group  Hospital  Association  for  severa 
years  prior  to  his  illness  as  a  family  counsel 
or.  David  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Carir 
Cookman  Rockwood,  and  two  sons,  Danie 
7,  and  Zachary,  2,  of  457  Morris  Ave.,  Provi 
dence,  RI  02906.  The  class  extends  its  deep 
est  sympathy  to  his  family. 

I  nave  revisited  the  Academy  severa 
times  this  year  to  see  my  daughter  who  hat 
become  friends  with  John  Ristuccia's  anc 
Jack  Mitchell's  daughters  ...  it  does  mak« 
me  look  twice  at  those  gray  hairs  arounc] 
the  temples.  .  .  Sunsnine  and  warrri 
breezes.i 
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Mimi  Dean  McBride 
3704  Blackthorn  Ct. 
Chevy  Chase,  MD  20815 


spring  is  a  very  busy  time.  I  have  not  heard 
from  anyone,  and  have  not  had  a  spare  mo- 
ment to  ferret  out  information  from 
classmates. 

I've  seen  Sue  Burton  who  looks  great 
ind  is  busy  finishing  the  renovation  of  the 
executive  floor  of  the  National  Geographic. 
\  letter  from  Morley  Marshall  Knoll  re- 
sorts that  their  move  across  the  river  in 
Portland  went  very  smoothly.  As  for  my- 
self, I'm  finishing  a  year's  term  as  head  of 
:he  PTA  at  my  children's  lower  school,  tak- 
ng  landscape  design  courses,  and  frantical- 
y  trying  to  keep  it  all  together  around 
lome.  When  in  Tuscon  for  a  three-day  con- 
erence  with  Jon  in  February  I  tried  desper- 
itely  to  get  in  touch  with  Bettina  Proske 
iValker  who  has  moved.  Does  anyone 
mow  her  whereabouts? 

Please  send  some  news  so  that  this  col- 
imn  doesn't  die.  Wishing  you  all  a  happy 
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Bob  Marshall 
33  Park  Avenue 
Bronxville,  NY  10708 


\.  sampling  of  the  Voice  of  '64: 

Bob  Hirsch:  I've  been  working  in  soft- 
vare  around  Silicon  Valley  since  Stanford, 
hed  a  few  drugs  in  the  late  60s  but  current- 
/  do  not.  Was  married  for  16  years  but  cur- 
ently  am  not.  Did  est  in  '72  with  no  ill  ef- 
ects  and  several  beneficial  ones.  Own  a 
ondo.  Still  have  plenty  of  hair  but  it's  get- 
ing  pretty  gray.  Story  of  our  lives,  eh  guys? 
Dave  Gang:  Have  remarried  —  new  wife 
Roberta  Lee  Hilgenberg,  graphic  designer 
rom  Detroit;  has  wonderful  office  in  North 
ind  of  Boston  near  pastry  and  pasta  shops. 
Ay  son  Alex  and  Bob  Greenberg's  son  Jo- 
las  are  teammates  on  Newton  Youth  Soccer 
nd  grade  team,  The  Phantoms.  New  job 
-  director  of  surgical  pathology  and  associ- 
te  professor  of  pathology  at  UMass  Medi- 
al Center  in  Worcester.  Fred  Fay:  I  was  de- 
ighted  to  read  of  Andover's  involvement 
n  Youth  Exchange  with  the  Soviet  Union.  I 
m  chairman  or  Rotary  District  739's  ex- 
hange  program  which  will  send  28  young 
Vmericans  to  27  different  countries  for  a 
ull  year  of  study  while  bringing  high 
chool  students  from  those  countries  to  our 
even  (Pennsylvania)  counties. 

Hugh  West:  I  am  spendong  a  sabbatical 
ear  at  the  National  Humanities  Center 
near  Chapel  Hill,  N.C.)  tying  to  finish  up  a 
'ook  thar  3  been  hanging  about  my  neck  for 
do  long.  Ifs  too  complicated  to  explain 
'/hat  it's  about;  you'll  have  to  await  the  re- 
iews.  Chip  Nevius:  Have  moved  to  Singa- 
>ore  as  CFO  for  Scott  Paper's  Singapore/ 
Malaysian  operation.  Looking  forward  to 
fe  in  a  new  multiracial  culture,  although 
•ingapore  will  probably  not  be  as  exciting 
s  the  Philippines  have  been.  Family  and 
'ets  are  all  tnriving  in  the  tropics.  Cappy 
4cClure:  After  3  years  working  at  Whole 
arth,  I'm  now  working  with  a  software  de- 
elopment  house  in  San  Francisco,  Interna- 
ional  Technology  Development  Corp. 
Ve're  working  with  programmers  from 
hanghai,  so  there's  lots  of  interesting 
jross-cultural  interchange. 

Firsl  births:  Jillian  Elizabeth  Mayer,  born 
7  January  1987  to  Linda  and  Chris  Mayer. 


Alexandria  Ann  Carter,  born  12  August 
1986  to  Mona  and  Bill  Carter.  Welcome  and 
best  wishes  to  all  concerned.  Mike  Cathcart 
has  added  a  third,  second  daughter,  Kara, 
and  is  a  partner  in  a  10-year-old  law  firm  in 
LA  that  begins,  Allen,  Matkins. 

John  Dewey  is  currently  assistant  profes- 
sor at  Florida  Institute  of  Technology  in  the 
School  of  Aeronautics.  And  Bruce  Kauff- 
man  has  been  appointed  executive  editor  of 
Mariner  Newspapers,  after  numerous  years 
in  Hartford  jounalism  and  four  years  with 
CNN  headline  news  in  Atlanta.  Mariner 
seems  to  publish  13  weeklies  along  the 
South  Shore  of  Massachusetts,  and  Bruce  is 
now  living  in  Marshfield. 

Next  column  we'll  begin  planning  for  our 
25th  Reunion.  What  a  thought! 

f*A  Gretchen  Overbagh  Dorton 

U^  1418  Indian  Way 

ABBOT  Concord,  CA  94521 

Molly  Webster  Schiotz  and  husband  Sverre 
have  a  2-year-old  son  Christopher.  They 
also  have  7  dogs,  a  cat,  a  goat,  chicken,  par- 
rots and  more  horses  than  she  cares  to 
count  on  Potpourri  Farm.  She  retired  from 
her  job  as  a  large  animal  surgery  technician 
on  Christopher's  arrival  and  now  shows 
dogs  (mainly  Dachshunds)  and  works  on 
their  horse  breeding  program.  Jackie 
Meyers  Eby's  daughter  has  entered  An- 
dover.  Her  note  on  the  Annual  Fund  takes 
all  of  us  back  a  few  years  as  well  as  brings 
us  to  the  present  where  the  next  generation 
will  profit  from  all  the  programs  Andover 
has  to  offer.  Susan  Trafton  Edmunds' 
daughter  Hannah  is  in  her  fourth  year  at 
Andover  and  Sue  is  awed  and  gratifited  by 
all  she  has  experienced.  We  Dortons  have 
returned  from  a  great  two  weeks  in  New 
Zealand.  I  have  started  a  new  job  with  Trav- 
elers in  the  SIR  claims  unit.  It  is  a  real  chal- 
lange.  I'm  also  now  the  secretary  for  the 
East  Bay  Adjusters  Assoc. 
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Douglas  D.  Pirnie,  Jr. 
119  West  77th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10024 


Last  spring  brought  lots  of  news,  starting 
with  Alba  Briges'  marriage  on  May  19  to 
Nancy  Jean  Roberts  on  Martha's  Vinyard. 
This  fall,  Bill  Chamberlain  will  begin  a  year 
as  the  Academic  Dean  at  Noble  &  Green- 
ough.  Jon  House  continues  his  work  as  Ex- 
ecutive Director  of  the  Committee  of  In- 
terns and  Residents  in  New  York.  Bud 
Kellett  just  hit  his  40th  birthday  (sound  fa- 
miliar?) and  is  going  into  private  practice  in 
Portland,  Me.  Already  in  the  Pine  Tree  State 
is  Jamie  Kelbreth,  the  Chief  Deputy  Attor- 
ney General.  Peter  Vanderwarker  s  archi- 
tectural photography  business  is  thriving  in 
Boston.  He  reports  that  Tim  Mahoney  has 
taken  over  a  movie  studio  in  Los  Angeles 
and  rents  it  out  for  TV  productions.  Down 
in  Georgia,  Matt  Moore  works  with  the 
state  anti-poverty  program,  providing  fam- 
ily counseling  in  economically  depressed 
areas.  Tom  Allen  in  Riyadh,  Saudi  Arabia, 
would  welcome  any  classmate  visitors. 
Tom  is  with  the  National  Commercial  Bank. 

Sam  Alberstadt  is  now  in  Chicago  with 
Niro,  Scavone,  specializing  in  patent  and 
trade  secret  litigation.  Peter  Burr  is  a  gener- 
al surgeon  in  the  Army,  currently  at  Ft. 
Knox,  Kentucky,  and  will  begin  a  plastic 
and  reconstructive  surgery  residency  at 
Walter  Reed  in  Washington  this  July.  Dr. 


Bruce  Ganem  and  Dr.  Beth  Lori  Carlson  are 
engaged  with  a  June  wedding  planned. 
Bruce  is  chemistry  professor  at  Cornell. 
Steve  Seeche,  his  wife  and  two  daughters 
are  settled  in  Providence,  Rhode  Island 
where  Steve  is  a  tax  partner  with  Arthur 
Young.  Jim  Grew  captained  the  victorious 
US  Team  at  the  Pan  American  Water  Ski 
Championships  last  year.  Tom  Hafkens- 
chiel  is  a  full  time  specialist  in  Emergency 
Medicine  in  San  Jose  and  the  father  of  Ian, 
who  will  be  one  on  July  22.  Dan  Turbeville, 
who  divides  his  time  between  the  western 
states  fair  circuit  in  the  summer,  and  Tokyo 
in  the  winter,  wowing  both  east  and  west 
with  Captain  Tattoo's  Temporary  Body  Art 
concession. 

A  very  impressive  list  of  honors  for  Dan- 
ny Samuels  and  his  partners  at  Taft  Archi- 
tects in  Houston  includes  appointment  to 
the  Davenport  Chair  at  Yale's  School  of  Ar- 
chitecture, listing  in  the  Esquire  Register  as 
one  of  five  "Best  of  the  New  Generation" 
and  three  consecutive  honor  awards  from 
the  American  Institute  of  Architects.  Herb 
Ogden  and  Rick  Keyworth  and  Amy  got 
together  last  summer.  Herb  reports  that 
Rick  is  back  in  Massachusetts  and  loving  it 
after  several  years  in  Oklahoma.  Jack  Reyn- 
olds and  wife  Suzanne  Hellmuth  were 
awarded  a  National  Endowment  for  the 
Arts  Fellowship  in  Photography  for  1987. 
Mark  Melamed  continues  with  his  oph- 
thalmology practice  on  Long  Island  and  has 
decided  after  skiing  in  Europe  this  year  that 
the  West  is  still  best.  Knowing  that,  of 
course,  your  scribe  went  to  Sunbird,  Utah, 
and  came  back  minus  a  knee  ligament.  I'll 
see  you  on  the  bike  paths  this  fall. 
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Karen  Swenson 
20100  S.  W.  Peavine  Rd. 
McMinnville,  Oregon  97128 


Dear  Classmates: 

There  is  not  much  news  to  report  this  is- 
sue. I  have  sent  out  numerous  postcards 
but  received  very  few  replies.  Thanks  to 
those  of  you  who  took  the  time  to 
correspond. 

Wendy  Treneer  Chambers  writes,  "I'm  in 
Atlanta,  Georgia,  divorced,  selling  residen- 
tial real  estate,  a  job  I  love.  I  have  two  boys: 
Toby  is  in  ninth  grade  at  Episcopal  High 
School  in  Alexandria,  Va.,  and  Lawson  is 
four  (11  year  between  children;  I  was  too 
young  for  the  first  and  too  old  for  the  sec- 
ond!). I  would  love  to  see  anyone  moving 
to  or  passing  through  Atlanta." 

Kathy  Stover  Holihan  writes,  "I  will  re- 
ceive my  masters  in  business  administra- 
tion from  the  University  of  Nebraska  at 
Omaha  on  9  May.  I  have  accepted  a  posi- 
tion as  a  financial  analyst  withMajers  Cor- 
poration, a  subsidiary  of  Dun  and  Brad- 
street.  My  main  focus  is  on  economics,  a 
subject  I  find  fascinating.  My  sons.  Josh, 
14,  and  Matt,  13,  seem  to  double  in  size 
monthly.  Teenagers  are  an  experience."  She 
adds,  "If  anyone  is  out  this  way  give  me  a 
call." 

Janet  Barker  wrote  me  a  wonderful  letter 
in  February.  She  started  out  last  fall  teach- 
ing art  ancf  science  to  6th  and  7th  graders  in 
Carmel,  Calif.,  but  it  was  not  what  she 
wanted  to  do  (she  found  out  after  she  start- 
ed), so  she  resigned  in  December,  returned 
to  Montana  for  awhile,  and  when  she 
wrote  me  she  was  staying  with  her  parents 
in  Hillsborough,  Calif.,  spending  some 
time  with  them  relaxing  and  doing  sonic 
hiking  in  the  coastal  mountains.  Sne  had 

55 


Twenty  years  out,  the  Class  of  '67 


the  nerve  to  remind  me  we  were  both  turn- 
ing forty  this  year!  I  already  passed  that 
momentous  occasion,  and  I  imagine  most 
of  our  class  is  in  the  same  situation. 

It  is  fascinating  to  hear  from  everyone 
and  find  out  the  changes  we  all  have  gone 
through,  yet  everyone  seems  the  same.  I 
am  looking  forward  to  our  25th  reunion 
and  I  hope  all  of  you  are  planning  on  trying 
to  come.  It  is  not  too  early  to  plan  on  it. 

Best  wishes  for  a  great  summer.  I  will  be 
in  Rye  Beach,  New  Hampshire  (phone  603- 
964-5685)  July  1  to  the  21st.  In  case  any  of 
you  have  WATS  lines  my  home  phone 
number  is  503-472-2988.  Call  me  sometime 
if  it  is  easier  than  writing.  And  answer 
those  postcards!  —  Karen 


66 

PHILLIPS 


Skip  Freeman 
120  Fulton  Street 
Boston,  MA  02109 


Greetings  again. 

From  LA  Hoyt  Hilsman  writes  that  after 
graduating  from  Columbia  College  and  Co- 
lumbia Law  School  and  practicing  law  for  a 
year,  he  spent  the  next  five  years  in  New 
York  writing  for  the  theater,  magazines  and 
newspapers.  He  moved  to  LA  where  he's 
been  writing  for  film  and  television  includ- 
ing the  daytime  drama  Santa  Barbara.  He 
has  also  had  a  series  of  books  published  by 
Little  Brown.  Hoyt  is  married  to  a  painter 
and  has  a  three-year-  old  son.  Also  in  L.A. 
is  Chris  Raff  erty  who  works  for  the  venture 
capital  subsidiary  of  Union  Bank.  Chris  and 
his  wife,  Sara,  nave  two  boys,  Alexander, 
2,  and  Matthew,  9  months.  John  Gillette 
writes  from  San  Francisco  that  after  not  see- 
ing Eric  Best  for  20  years,  "I  discover  that 
he  s  living  a-  half  a  block  away  and  our  lives 
seem  very  parallel.  He  is  city  editor  for  the 
San  Francisco  Examiner  and  I  m  in  charge  of 
video  at  KRON-TV  news.  We  are  establish- 
ing an  old  friendship."  Amos  Galpin  co- 
wrote  a  song  called  'T3ig  Mistake"  with  Pe- 
ter Cetera  (bass  player  and  singer  with 
Chicago  for  18  years)  on  his  album  "Soli- 
rude  Solitaire."  Amos  also  reports  that  he 
went  to  LA  to  do  a  music  video  for  MTV 
and  that  his  business,  Sun  Valley  Audio,  is 
becoming  a  monolith.  Amos'  son  Nate  is 
ten  and  he  and  his  wife  have  just  adopted  a 
three-year-old  girl  from  Thailand. 

Paul  Miller  and  wife,  Lea,  had  their  sec- 
ond child,  Geoffrey  Edward,  last  Decem- 
ber. Paul  expects  to  complete  his  six-year 


foreign  assignment  with  NBC  News  this 
summer  and  hopes  to  be  back  in  the  states 
before  long.  Fernando  Gonzales  is  chair- 
man of  the  board  and  director  of  develop- 
ment of  the  Tasis  Schools  in  Switzerland, 
England,  Greece  and  France.  He  and  wife 
Kate  reside  in  Surrey,  England,  in  the  win- 
ter but  for  the  past  ten  summers  have  been 
painstakingly  restoring  a  17th  century 
Hamlet  in  Southern  France.  They  have  two 
children,  ages  7  and  2.  Jim  Fabiani  is  vice 
president  of  Cassidy  and  Associates  Inc.,  a 
lobbying  firm  in  Washington,  D.C.  Jim  and 
his  wife,  Barbara,  have  two  daughters  and 
are  in  the  midst  of  restoring  an  old  farm- 
house which  they  bought  in  McLean, 
Virginia. 

After  receiving  a  Ph.D.  in  the  History  of 
Science  from  Berkeley  in  1983,  Ted  Feldman 
had  a  two-year  appointment  at  Lewis  and 
Clark  College  in  Portland,  Oregon,  and  is 
now  teachingat  the  University  of  Southern 
Mississippi.  Ted's  wife,  Anastasia,  is  also 
an  histonan  of  the  Christian  Church  of  the 
Late  Antiquity  and  is  teaching  on  a  part 
time  basis.  They  have  a  son  Anthony,  2. 
Jim  Kunen  and  Lisa  Karlin  were  married 
last  August  and  are  living  in  New  York  City 
where  Jim  is  writing  for  People  magazine 
and  Lisa  is  a  reporter  for  the  NBC  radio  net- 
work. That's  all  for  now. 

— Skip  Freeman 


66 

ABBOT 


Martha  Wies  Dignan 
RD  2,  Box  390 
York,  ME  03909 


There's  not  much  to  report  and  I'm  feeling 
rather  discouraged  about  it.  Of  the  fair 
number  of  postcards  I  sent  out,  only  one 
person  replied.  Thank  you,  Judy  Froeber 
Rizzo!  Judy's  children,  Jennifer,  13,  David, 
11,  and  Katie,  8,  keep  her  busy  volunteer- 
ing in  the  schools.  She  is  also  involved  in 
community  and  civic  activities  and  sounds 
very  content.  "...  I  don't  think  I'd  change 
my  life  at  all!  I  love  our  small  town  — just 
wish  someone  would  come  through  it!' 

In  reviewing  past  Bulletin  columns,  I  real- 
ized I'd  inadvertently  left  out  news  of  Win- 
kie  Thomas  Sheehan,  who  attended  our 
20th  reunion  with  her  husband,  Stephen. 
Winkie  is  a  lawyer  living  and  working  in 
New  York  City. 

Louise  Fletcher  Tayloe  called  me  a  good 
while  back.  She  still  lives  in  Charlottesville 
and  was  anticipating  some  peace  and  quiet 
after  getting  her  son  and  daughter  off  to 


camp. 

Peigi  Donaghy  Huesby  recently  took  he 
GREs  in  preparation  for  applying  to  gradu 
ate  school  in  counseling.  Iplan  to  see  her ii 
August  when  she  comes  East  to  visit  col 
leges  with  her  daughter  Monica. 

Like  Judy,  I  spend  many  hours  eacl 
week  on  volunteer  activities  in  the  school 
and  in  various  community  organizations 
My  daughters,  Sarah,  6,  and  Heather,  10 
enjoy  having  me  home  and  I'm  glad  t< 
have  a  break  from  the  stress  of  working  anc 
raising  a  family.  Please  write! 
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Joseph  P.  Kah 
26  Rice  Stree 
Cambridge,  MA  0224d 


Classmates  who  witnessed  me  staggering 
through  the  20th  Reunion  festivities  with  a 
case  of  Chardonnay  under  one  arm  and  i 
can  of  bug  spray  in  my  shooting  hand  wil 
appreciate  that  I  may  not  be  the  person  bes- 
equipped  to  recount  the  weekend's  events 
If  you  thought  the  American  History  fina 
was  a  bitch,  try  running  a  tented  dinner  foi: 
120  at  Rabbit  Pond  in  the  middle  of  a  mon 
soon.  I  mean,  I  talked  to  everybody  (! 
think),  but  some  of  the  details  seem,  weL 
...  a  little  hazy.  I  know  we've  produced  i 
tremendous  number  of  young  blond  chil- 
dren. A  lot  of  us  practice  law,  some  even 
with  a  license.  And  the  gin  ran  out  early. 
Those,  as  best  I  can  remember  them,  are] 
the  salient  facts. 

Ah,  but  what  a  party.  On  hand  for  part  orj 
all  of  it  were,  in  approximate  alphabetical 
order:  Dave  Anderson,  Peter  Anderson, 
Chris  Apitz,  John  Bassett,  Frank  Bigelow, 
Ray  Bird,  Farlow  Blakeslee,  both  Steve] 
Browns,  Bart  Brush,  Bob  Cohan,  Charlie 
Collier,  Norm  Cross,  Dan  Cunningham, 
Church  Davis,  Paul  DeAngelis,  Steve 
Dembski,  Charlie  Dyer,  Hap  Ellis,  Jim 
Gadsden,  Clark  Hand,  Mark  Haley, 
Charles  Harrison,  Mel  Kendrick,  Keith 
Funston,  Jamie  Lee,  Steve  McCarthy,  Joe 
Moore,  Tom  Parry,  Derek  Rainey,  Aller 
Pritchard,  Tom  Rees,  Bill  Robinson,  Den- 
ny Roth,  John  Shea,  Tom  Sinclair,  Rob 
Smith,  John  Swartz,  Bob  Tuttle,  Buck 
Walker,  Peter  Wellington,  John  Works,  and 
yours  truly.  If  I've  left  anyone  out,  mv 
deepest  apologies.  Wait  over  there  and  IT 
try  to  find  you  an  extra  plate  and  wine 
glass. 

In  truth,  the  weather  was  cooperative 
and  the  comaraderie  extraordinary;  if  a  bet  ' 
ter  launch  pad  for  our  25th  has  been  builtj 
NASA  doesn't  know  about  it.  At  our  head- 
quarters in  Srimson  House  we  conducted 
what  amounted  to  a  three-day  hoot,  com  | 
plete  with  open  bar,  jukebox  ('60s  only 
natch),  the  aforementioned  Saturday  eve-l 
ning  dinner  gala,  Sunday  brunch,  and  long 
ambles  down  memory  lane  via  the  '67  year- 
book and  other  outside  stimuli.  Andovei 
threw  its  own  fair  share  of  events  as  well 
most  under  cloudless  skies — a  far  cry  frorr 
our  10th,  as  some  of  you  remember  (are  wt 
dry  yet?).  One  was  some  sort  of  mini-mara 
thon  road  race,  during  which  the  team  o 
Davis,  Sinclair  and  Rainey  demonstratec 
that  twenty  years  out  of  high  school  is  ev 
ery  bit  as  debilitating  to  athletic  excellence 
as  we  always  assumed  it  to  be. 

I  should  make  special  mention  here  o 
those  classmates  who  were  reuning  for  th«- 
first  time,  or  who  possibly  had  not  even  sei 
foot  on  campus  in  20  years.  Steve  Dembsk 
qualifies,  I  believe  .  .  .  Steve  lives  in  Nev* 
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)rk  and  commutes  to  the  Univ.  of  Wiscon- 
jin,  where  he  teaches  music  theory  and 
:  imposition.  He  also  writes  commissioned 
i  eces  as  well.  Peter  Anderson  has  recently 

ft  Manhattan  for  LA,  where  he's  pursuing 

>me  sort  of  position  with  MGM's  video  di- 
.  sion.  Farlow  Blakeslee,  like  Peter,  a  not- 

lite  grad,  is  selling  securities  in  Baltimore. 
]  lso  like  Peter,  he  has  less  hair  than  you 
!  member,  and  was  touched  at  seeing  the 
<  ?arbook  page  devoted  to  all  those  who 
I  opped  to  smell  the  roses  and  missed  com- 
|  encement.  Now  we  hope  all  of  you  come 
Pick. 

As  for  class  business:  Joe  Moore  and  Dan 
I  unningham  have  graciously  volunteered 
head  up  the  25th  fund  drive.  Joe  will  co- 
I  dinate  as  head  agent  and  Dan,  upon  his 
■  turn  from  London  four  years  hence,  will 
i  rersee  the  reunion  gift  effort.  Clark  Hand, 
iminated  and  elected  partially  in  absen- 
J  i,  will  be  Non  Sibi  agent.  I  will  stay  on  for 
;  iother  term  as  class  secretary,  barring  any 
>ontaneous  recall  drive,  and  will  serve  on 
I  ime  sort  of  25th  planning  committee 
I  ;aded  up  by  co-chairs  Denis  Roth  and  Ray 
'  rd.  All  of  us  not  only  welcome  participa- 
)n  from  any  of  you  but  would  feel  much 
e  poorer  without  it.  Please  stay  in  touch 
ith  any  and  all  of  us. 
!  Finally,  since  our  sisters  are  coming  up  in 
|  e  next  column,  I  want  to  thank  again  my 
:  -chairs,  Abby  (nee  Susan)  Shapiro  and 
j  ancy  Porosky  Harris,  for  contributing 
!  eir  time,  energy,  and  spirit.  The  20th  Re- 
.  lion  brought  out  a  degree  of  closeness 
'  id  shared  respect  that  is  not,  in  my  experi- 
fice,  the  norm  between  PA  and  Abbot 
;  isses,  and  from  this  we  can  all  take  heart. 
I  is  two  decades  later.  We  have  learned 
|  uch — and  notjust  from  walking  around 
:  e  Circle  after  Chapel.  May  we  only  grow 
Dser  in  the  coming  years,  for  there  re- 
ams much  to  be  learned  and  shared, 
i  I  promise  more  on  the  Reunion  later, 
ght  now  I'm  sitting  in  a  borrowed  office 
LA,  waiting  to  fly  to  Hawaii.  The  week- 
id  was  three  days  ago,  and  I  slept  four 
I  iurs  in  two  nights,  after  which  I  climbed 
I  i  a  plane  and  watched  the  Lakers  bash  the 
1  eltics  for  the  NBA  title  while  we  sat  on  the 
nway.  I  am,  in  every  significant  respect,  a 
eary,  disoriented  man  .  .  .  but  I  nad  a 
eat  time  .  .  .  Thanks  for  coming.  Aloha. 


Q  George  Wolf 

112  N.  Boundary  Apt.  #5 
FILLIPS  Williamsburg,  VA  23185 

'e  you  out  there? 

Rev.  Phil  Clinton  is  headmaster  at  Forest 
dge  Academy  in  Hammond,  Ind.,  and  is 

ordained  United  Methodist  minister.  He 
ks  covered  a  lot  of  ground  pastoring 
urches  in  Massachusetts  and  Iowa.  I've 
en  out  of  the  country,  which  is  my  excuse 
r  not  noticingPeter  Evans  before  this  as  a 
gular  on  the  T.V.  show  "9  to  5."  Many  of 
»u  probably  know  this  so  I  don't  have  to 
II  you  but  will  anyway:  it's  funny.  Mike 
rrell  finally  surfaced.  There's  a  lot  to  tell, 
it  this  a  reunion  edition.  Mike  went  to 
est  Point  with  Russ  Hall,  but  got  out  after 
:ree  years  of  not  seeing  completely  eye  to 
e  with  the  Army.  He  enrolled  in  Hamp- 
>ire  College  to  continue  his  Russian  stud- 
h.  He  wended  his  way  to  the  Citizen  Ex- 
lange  Corps,  and  led  a  number  of  groups 

the  USSR  for  them,  finally  landing  a  full- 
ne  position.  With  U.  S. -Soviet  relations 


turning  sour,  he  worked  for  the  Hebrew 
Immigrant  Aid  Society  in  Vienna.  Since 
then,  suffice  it  to  say,  Mike  has  done  a  great 
deal  of  escorting  to  the  USSR,  and  will  now 
be  working  for  the  Organization  for  Ameri- 
can-Soviet Exchange. 

Bruce  Hearey,  the  man  we  actually  elect- 
ed to  do  this  and  to  whom  all  subsequent 
and  future  secretaries  will  look  back  to  as  a 
model  of  style,  writes  from  Cleveland, 
where  his  lawyer's  league  basketball  team 
is  undefeated.  Dianne  and  Bruce's  latest 
Hearey  is  8-month-old  Owen,  who  joins 
Leif,  11,  and  Jill,  2.  Jill  was  severely  brained 
damaged  at  birth,  and  she's  been  the  object 
of  their  very  special  care.  I'm  sure  she  has 
our  thoughts,  too.  Bruce  saw  Kenny  Blake 
recently.  Kenny  has  his  own  Kenny  Blake 
Trio  in  Pitsburgh  and  also  plays  with  Cabo 
Frio  out  of  Rochester;  they  do  the  theme  for 
"The  New  Leave  it  to  Beaver."  According  to 
Bruce,  Kenny  "slew  a  packed  house  [in 
Cleveland]  once  again  and  all  of  a  sudden  I 
was  back  at  Rogers  Hall  or  Dana  Hall  and  it 
was  1967  all  over  again."  Kenny  and  Shar- 
on have  two  boys  and  live  in  Pittsburgh. 

Frode  Jensen  and  his  wife,  Kitty,  have  a 
daughter,  Catherine,  1.  They  saw  Biff  Stul- 
gis  and  Amy  and  their  new  son,  Seth,  over 
Christmas.  Let's  hope  he  plays  hockey. 
Frode  also  saw  Baxter  Lamus  and  Rose- 
mary who  have  a  son  Dillon.  Where  are 
you,  Baxter,  and  how  old  is  he?  Tom  Kidde 
writes  from  L.A.  of  the  recent  birth  of  a 
son,  John,  who  joins  sisters  Katherine,  5, 
and  Elizabeth,  3.  Tom  saw  Peter  Quinlan 
(on  the  "lost"  classmates  list  in  our  Colum- 
bia reunion  directory)  up  from  La  Jolla 
where  he  is  a  hydrogeologist  for  Hargis  and 
Associates.  Peter  does  a  lot  of  counseling 
on  how  to  clean  up  toxic  waste.  As  for  Tom, 
L.A.  may  be  getting  to  him;  he's  thinking 
about  that  future  saloon  up  in  Ketchum, 
Idaho.  .  .  .Meanwhile,  further  north  in 
"soggy  Seattle,"  Ted  Kohler  is  "enjoying 
academic  surgery  and  toddler  care."  Ted's 
son  Andrew,  2,  should  have  gotten  a  sister 
in  April.  Ted  informs  us:  "I  know  most  of 
Mother  Goose's  Nursery  Rhymes  by 
heart." 

Gary  Meller  married  Maureen  Powers 
last  25  October  at  Andover.  He's  just  been 
promoted  to  executive  director  of  oper- 
ations in  the  Health  Services  Division  of 
Humana,  Inc.  of  Louisville.  He  and  John 
Watkins  recently  philosophized  over  a  fair 
amount  of  saki.  Jonn  is  a  first-year  doctoral 
student  at  the  Harvard  Grad.  School  of 
Education,  and  hopes  to  begin  consulting 
in  schools  on  organizational  issues.  At 
Christmas  he  saw  Alan  Fairley  in  D.C., 
whose  recent  color  photography  of  N.Y. 
and  L.A.  is  apparently  spectacular. 

As  far  as  Williamsburg  is  concerned,  I'm 
history,  or  to  quote  one  source  I  know,  "I'm 
garbage."  Next  stop  New  Orleans.  Particu- 
lars to  follow. 


CX\  Hugh  Kelleher 

UZf  65  Norfolk  Street 

PHILLIPS  Cambridge,  MA  02139 

Who  among  us  does  not  wonder  about 
people,  about  what  became  of  them. 

Trie  last  time  I  ran  into  Johnson  Ligh- 
foote  was  in  a  furniture  store  in  Cambridge. 
That  was  ten  years  ago  and  I  think  he  was 
finishing  Harvard  Med  School.  Today  he 
lives  in  LA  and,  according  to  the  extensive 
and  finely-designed  literature  he  sent  me, 


he  is  one  of  the  two  leading  partners  in  an 
extremely  innovative  medical  service,  Diag- 
nostic Imaging  of  Southern  California. 
Johnson  looks  tall  and  lean  in  the  literature, 
and  the  photo  of  the  DISC  building  itself 
suggests  that  the  enterprise  is  doing  well. 
Johnson  wonders  about  Craig  Weston, 
Chuck  Minor  and  Warren  Matthei. 

I  don't  know  about  Craig  or  Chuck,  but 
coincidentally,  I  did  receive  something 
from  the  alumni  office  about  Warren.  He^ 
working  for  Salomon  Brothers  as  a  manag- 
ing director.  And,  if  memory  serves,  he  s 
living  in  Connecticut. 

Also  successful  in  the  world  of  fiance  is 
Todd  O'Donnell.  He's  been  working  in 
London  since  1983  with  Morgan  Stanley, 
and  he  and  his  wife,  Susan,  have  three 
kids,  including  a  daughter,  Sara,  who's  14. 
Could  Todd  be  the  first  of  us  to  have  a  child 
at  ye  olde  schoole? 

More  recently  embarking  upon  the  par- 
ental role  is  Arthur  Tuttle.  Nan  and  I  were 
joined  by  Amelia  Quill  Tuttle,  born  12  Dec. 
1986.  She  is  very  alert  and  peaceful."  I  be- 
lieve Arthur  is  living  in  western  Mass,  near 
Amherst. 

Also  in  that  region  is  Jeff  Claus,  asst. 
prof,  of  Education  at  Mt.  Holyoke.  His 
band,  The  Horseflies,  had  a  second  album 
released  on  Rounder  Records  in  May,  and 
Jeff  describes  it  as  "neo-primitive  new 
wave."  I  personally  plan  to  buy  it  at 
Cheapo  Records  in  Central  Square,  Cam- 
bridge, which  is  my  neighborhood  record 
store  and  the  best  place  I  know  if  you  like 
jazz,  the  blues,  oldies,  or  the  off-beat.  Jeff 
stays  in  touch  with  Warren  Motte,  whom 
he  describes  as  "still  my  favorite  icono- 
clast." Warren  is  an  associate  prof,  in 
French  at  the  Univ.  of  Nebraska. 

And  Henry  Dieterich  has  also  been 
teaching  —  at  Hope  College  in  Holland, 
Mich,  this  past  winter.  Dave  Tibbetts  says 
he's  looking  forward  to  working  with  his 
old  hometown  Lawrence  friend,  Mass.  At- 
torney General  Jim  Shannon.  Dave  is  now 
the  General  Counsel  for  the  Mass.  Energy 
Office  which,  like  Jim,  is  fighting  the  open- 
ing of  the  Seabrook  Nuclear  Plant. 

As  for  myself,  I  have  spent  the  last  four 
years  working  for  a  large  union  construc- 
tion company  as  an  apprentice  plumber. 
This  spring  I  went  through  the  tests,  etc., 
and  received  my  Plumber's  License,  and 
am  now  a  Journeyman.  In  a  year  or  so  I  ex- 
pect to  be  a  Master  Plumber. 

Working  as  a  plumber/construction 
worker  on  the  large  building  projects  that 
are  changing  the  face  of  Boston  is  not  at  all 
what  I  expected  to  be  doing  in  my  mid-thir- 
ties, even  though  I  had  always  had  a  dream 
of  learning  a  trade.  I  have  found  plumbing 
to  be  a  mystifyingly  satisfying  occupation, 
and  even  in  the  dead  of  winter,  at  7  a.m. 
out  in  the  cold,  and  high  up  on  some  con- 
crete slab,  it  can  be  strangely  exhilarating.  I 
own  a  couple  of  small  apartment  buildings, 
and  am  involved  in  a  few  risky  condo 
deals,  but  most  of  all  I  love  the  freedom  I 
have  found.  The  men  —  and  women  — 
who  work  construction  are  not  at  all  the 
stereotypes  one  might  expect,  just  as  it 
misses  the  point  to  describe  all  Andover 
grads  as  "preppies."  There  is  very  little 
game-playing  on  a  construction  job.  We 
work  hard,  and  enjoy  it  when  we  can.  It  is  a 
good  time  to  be  involved  with  real  estate 
and  the  building  business  in  Boston,  and 
the  future  looks  good,  so  long  as  interest 
rates  do  not  go  through  the  roof. 

Work  and  love,  as  Freud  observed,  are 
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the  two  essentials,  and  I  am  always 
pleased,  and  sometimes  even  a  little  envi- 
ous, to  hear  that  things  are  working  out  for 
my  old  friends  whose  names  may  or  may 
not  appear  in  these  columns. 

Sometimes  I  wonder  what  Andover  had 
to  do  with  the  men  that  we  boys  have  be- 
come. The  answer,  I  think,  is  .  .  .  some- 
thing. Jed  Dixon,  a  woodworker,  wrote  a 
note  and  said,  "Sometimes  I  still  feel  (as 
Churchill  said  about  democracy  as  a  form 
of  government)  that  Andover  is  the  worst 
school  there  is,  excepting  all  the  others." 

I  hope  the  summer  finds  you  with  your 
hands  and  hearts  full. 


dike  died  January  2,  1987.      —David  Short 
Montague,  Mass. 
Thank  you  David.  We  love  you,  Teddy. 
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Peter  Williams 
P.  O.  Box  941 
Fairhope,  AL  36533 


Our  news  is  sad.  Ted  Thorndike  died  sud- 
denly this  past  winter.  Teddy  had  been 
teaching  and  coaching  at  St.  Sebastian's 
Day  School  in  Needham.  A  memorial  fund 
has  been  established  by  his  family  at  the 
Dexter  School,  where  Teddy  attended  the 
second  through  seventh  grades.  The  ad- 
dress is  The  Dexter  School  Teacher's  Fund, 
20  Newton  St.,  Brookline,  MA  02146. 

David  Short  has  kindly  written  the  fol- 
lowing essay  in  memory  of  Teddy: 

The  Ice  on  Rabbit  Pond  is  not  usually 
very  firm  in  March,  and  1970  was  no  excep- 
tion. Teddy  Thorndike  and  I  were  returning 
to  Abbott  Stevens  from  town  to  collect  our 
books  and  Nick  Leone  and  head  off  to  Mr. 
Harrison's  house  for  American  History  tu- 
toring. As  we  approached  the  backside  of 
Rabbit  Pond,  I  veered  right  to  follow  the 
path,  but  Teddy  walked  right  up  to  the 
edge  and  looked  across.  "C'mon  Shorty, 
let  s  cut  across."  I  indicated  that  he  was  not 
in  full  possession  of  his  senses,  and  he  indi- 
cated that  I  was  closer  to  a  certain  kind  of 
poultry  than  human  being,  and  shuffled 
slowly  out  onto  the  soft  white  ice.  Giving 
him  about  a  twenty  foot  lead,  I  did  what 
any  not-yet-eighteen-year-old  boy  would 
do;  I  shuffled  after  him.  We  eased  forward, 
gaining  confidence  and  speed  with  every 
step,  Teddy  giving  me  grief  for  having 
doubted  the  ice's  strength.  In  an  instant  1 
was  in  the  water,  ice  chunks  all  around,  try- 
ing to  tread  water  in  an  ankle-length  wool 
topcoat.  Hearing  my  cries,  Teddy  turned 
around,  and  as  his  face  exploded  with 
laughter,  the  momentum  of  his  hand  slap- 
ping his  knee  propelled  him  straight  down 
through  the  ice.  For  a  moment  we  both 
treaded  water,  looking  at  each  other  over 
the  ice  at  our  chins,  screaming  with  laugh- 
ter, oblivious  to  the  danger  of  the  situation. 
As  we  each  tried  to  pull  ourselves  up,  the 
edge  of  the  ice  gave  way  under  the  weight 
of  waterlogged  clothes.  Finally,  sheddmg 
our  coats,  Igot  up,  then  Ted  got  up,  and  we 
scampered  to  shore. 

I  did  finally  make  it  to  Mr.  Harrison's 
house,  Teddy  did  not.  We  did  both  gradu- 
ate, which  in  retrospect  sometimes  seems  a 
miracle. 

As  of  last  December,  I  hadn't  seen  Teddy 
in  about  ten  years  and  had  talked  with  him 
once.  I  felt  the  need  for  his  special  friend- 
ship again.  It's  a  friendship  born  in  naivete 
and  cemented  in  experimentation.  These 
friendships  are  all  too  often  neglected  in 

feographic  and  mental  relocations,  starting 
usinesses  and  raising  families. 
On  January  6,  I  secured  a  couple  of  tick- 
ets to  a  Bruins  game  and  called  Teddy's  of- 
fice. I  was  100  hours  too  late.  Teddy  Thorn- 
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Dorothy  G.  Streett 
Rte.  1  Box  173 
Bowdoinham,  ME  04008 


I  vowed  when  taking  on  this  prodigious  as- 
signment that  the  emphasis  would  always 
be  on  ourselves  rather  than  on  our  mates 
and  offspring.  After  all,  the  last  time  I  saw 
many  of  you,  I  was,  at  18,  militantly  con- 
vinced that  I  would  never  marry  and  cer- 
tainly never  bring  innocent  babies  into  this 
mess  of  a  world.  So  much  for  those  illustri- 
ous, if  rigid,  ideals.  At  18,  there's  no  ac- 
counting for  biological  clocks.  Let  this 
stand  as  a  lengthy  introduction  to  the  focus 
of  this  particular  missive,  which  is  —  yes, 
folks  —  children.  It's  unavoidable,  I'm  sor- 
ry. As  I  write  this,  I  am  five  weeks  short  of 
the  due  date  for  my  second  child.  The  mys- 
teries and  wonders  of  motherhood  pale  in 
the  face  of  daily  remarks  at  the  expansion 
of  my  girth  (and  the  reduction  of  my  ward- 
robe). Thankfully,  as  you  read  this,  I  will  be 
enjoying  the  pleasures  of  a  newborn. 
Hopefully,  s/he  will  be  as  sunny  as  our 
soon-to-be  three-year-old,  Andy. 

Sharing  the  joys,  we  hope,  of  childbirth 
are  Nancy  Phillips  Peoples,  also  expecting 
in  June,  as  well  as  Linda  Hynson  and  hus- 
band, Ray  Jones,  outdoing  us  all  with  twins 
due  in  July  Abby  Johnson  reports  that  Lin- 
da has  been  unable  to  tie  her  shoes  without 
assistance  since  March. 

In  response  to  my  last  column,  Ruth 
Raser  Timbrell  sent  an  amusing  note  re- 
counting a  bit  of  her  personal  philosophiz- 
ing on  children.  With  no  fewer  than  four 
offspring,  she  recently  realized  that  her 
youngest  would  start  Kindergarten  as  her 
oldest  begins  high  school,  and  that  she  has 
at  least  ten  application  processes  to  look 
forward  to  in  the  course  of  the  cumulative 
education  process. 

Shelby  Salmon  Hodgkins  called  one 
evening  from  St.  Louis,  where  she  and  her 
family  moved  a  year  ago  to  escape  New 
York's  urban  evil  influence  on  young  chil- 
dren, namely  her  own  three,  ages  8,  6,  and 
2.  Her  offhand  comments  on  the  marked 
differences  in  sibling  temperaments  did  lit- 
tle to  assuage  my  anxiety  that  our  new 
child  will  be  the  holy  terror  Andy  has  never 
been.  Shelby  reports  hearing  from  attorney 
Chris  Pollard  or  Los  Angeles,  and  keeping 
in  touch  with  Brownie  Richards  Tully,  who 
recently  moved  to  Pittsburgh  with  husband 
Tim  and  their  two  children. 

Other  '71  offspring  recently  observed 
were  Bea  McConnie  Strohmeyer's  Fer- 
nando, 6,  and  Andres,  4,  who  accompa- 
nied my  family  on  an  outing  to  the  New 
England  Aquarium  in  March,  along  with 
Lucy  Pope's  18-month-old  daughter,  Alex. 
Bea  has  recently  moved  to  Jamaica  Plain, 
Mass.,  and  Lucy  continues  her  successful 
free-lancing  as  a  violinist  throughout  New 
England. 

Lest  all  this  talk  of  children  push  you  to 
the  brink  of  cuteness,  let  me  recount  a  re- 
freshing conversation  with  Lillian  Coo- 
lidge  Boyer  contentedly  childless  but  plen- 
ty occupied.  My  call  interrupted  her 
painting  in  her  studio  in  Manchester,  N.H., 
where  she  is  pulling  together  a  body  of 
work  prior  to  exhibiting  and  becoming  a 
self-supporting  artist.  She  is  also  a  systems 
operating  manager  for  Digital  Equipment, 
and  is  working  on  a  second  degree  in 


graphic  communications,  as  well  as  takin 
an  occasional  course  at  Boston's  Museui 
School.  Husband  Kim  is  embarking  on  a  c; 
reer  in  optometry.  We  mused  at  length  o 
education,  and  agreed  without  reservatio 
on  the  importance  and  excellence  of  oi 
Abbot  experience. 

Suggestions  for  future  theme  column.1 
Longing  to  see  your  name  in  print?  Wai 
less  drivel  and  more  substance?  Betwee 
diaperings,  I'm  at  your  disposal. 
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Linda  Gilbert  Coop 
Spring  Valley  Rot 
Ossining,  NY  105i 


Funny  thing,  it  was  as  if  we  hadn't  bet 
apart  for  15  years.  After  all,  that's  a  lor 
time,  yet  it  didn't  feel  that  way.  Sure  peop 
looked  a  little  different  and  they  had  live 
in  other  places  with  other  people,  but  wai 
dering  around  the  campus,  talking  wii 
classmates  and  teachers,  it  was  as  if  tin 
had  stilled  and  memory  mixed  with  tl 
moment  at  hand. 

Our  reunion:  There  was  Jess  Straus, 
sculptor  with  studio  in  Boston;  Marr 
Parke  Borgstrom  and  husband  Eric  of  Ne 
Haven  environs;  Liz  Hall,  visiting  fro 
Hong  Kong,  where  the  veterinary  clinic  sH 
works  at  forces  her  to  rely  more  on  cor 
mon  sense  than  medical  technical  ad 
vances;  Sue  Lilienthal  is  an  elemental 
school  reading  specialist  working  with  chi 
dren  with  reading  problems  in  Burlington 
Vermont.  Sue  sees  Joni  Blaxter,  of  MontpJ 
Her  periodically  and  reports  Joni  has  a  bar) 
Nora  Kyger  was  there,  visiting  from  Chic, 
go,  where  she  works  developing  schola 
ship  funds  for  Chinese  students  at  the  111 
nois  Institute  of  Technology.  Nora  majors 
in  art  at  the  Chicago  Art  Institute  and  tha 
received  a  masters  degree  in  Chinese  Stud 
ies  at  the  University  of  Michigan  at  Ann  A 
bor.  She  speaks  Chinese  fluently  and  vi 
ited  Bejing  in  1982.  She  is  mamed  to  Jac 
Szarapka,  an  architect.  Brett  Cook,  wr 
with  Sue  and  Jess,  won  the  award  for  \oo\ 
ing  exactly  the  same  as  in  high  school,  h; 
moved  to  Somerville,  Mass.,  (45  Walm 
Street)  with  husband,  Richard  Howan 
and  is  now  a  consultant  organizing  sped 
events  for  not-for-profits,  and  is  confer 
plating  joining  forces  with  sister  Ester  "'. 
in  an  art-related  joint  venture.  She  says  re 
ovating  her  "victorian  monstrosity"  is  a  lifi 
long  project,  and  anyone  who  wants 
come  nelp  is  welcome.  Elly  Mish  sang  tl 
Abbot  alma  mater. 

Linda  Rawson,  no  longer  an  attonu 
with  Harper  &  Row  as  of  that  company] 
takeover  by  Rupert  Murdoch,  was  studyixl 
Spanish  in  preparation  for  a  visit  to  Argei 
tina.  Linda  was  weighing  the  possibility  | 
putting  her  fluency  in  Russian,  Frencj 
English  and  soon  Spanish  to  work  in  a  ne 
position.  She  and  husband,  Charles  Harl 
son  '67,  each  had  reunions  to  attend 
they  floated  between  the  two  classes.  M 
chitect  Liz  Padjen  recently  designed 
building  for  Dean  Junior  College  in  sout 
eastern  Massachusetts.  Nancy  Axelrod  h 
an  independent  law  practice,  primarily  pt 
sonal  injury  and  divorce  cases,  in  Waylanj 
Mass.,  where  she  lives  with  her  baby  boy] 

Our  other  class  attorney  in  attendanc 
Joy  Beane  Brieant,  recently  gave  birth  tc 
bear  cub.  His  name  is  Charles  Lamoj 
Brieant  IV,  otherwise  known  as  Chuckkl 
Born  28  January  1987  he  is  awfully  cute  ai 
I  should  know,  for  Peter  and  I  became  H 
Godparents  on  May  31.  Joy  is  already  baj 
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t  work  at  Day,  Berry  &  Howard,  a  major 
onnecticut  law  firm  on  a  flex  time  basis 
nd  is  trying  to  figure  out  how  motherhood 
nd  earning  a  living  works. 
I'm  an  old  pro  at  this  with  two  kids.  It 
oesn't  really  work,  one  just  rolls  with  the 
unches.  Copy  was  submitted  on  my  latest 
ooklet  for  the  County  Parks  Dept.  last 
eek.  I'm  working  with  a  national  wet- 
nds  policy  forum  in  conjunction  with  the 
onservation  Foundation  in  Washington, 
r.C,  and  with  the  Regional  Plan  Associ- 
ion  on  open  space  initiatives  in  the  metro- 
olitan  New  York  area,  as  well  as  imple- 
lenting  a  grant  disbursing  funds  related  to 
i  Exxon  overcharge  settlement. 
Lynn  Graham  Goldberg  wrote,  "I'm  ad- 
isting  to  life  with  toddler  twin  boys  and  a 
iree-year-old  girl — Abbot  never  prepared 
ie  for  this!"  Lynn  saw  Liza  Webster  and 
er  daughter.  Liza  is  teaching  high  school 
lath  and  science  in  Colorado.  Another 
estern  resident  who  couldn't  make  it  to 
;union  but  wrote  is  Lindy  Munro.  Still  in 
orona  del  Mar,  California,  she  received 
?gistration  and  certification  in  geology  and 
ngineering  geology  from  the  state  of  Cali- 
)rnia  in  1985  and  was  promoted  to  Man- 
ger of  Geologic  Operations,  Orange  Coun- 
f  in  September,  1986.  If  you're  in  the  area 
all  her  at  (714)  675-5677.  Consuelo  Maria 
eSilva  (a.k.a.  Connie)  wrote  that  life  has 
eld  many  transitions  for  her.  She  spent  a 
eriod  as  an  alcoholic  and  then  a  period  of 
;covery.  It  has  been  three  years  since  she 
:arted  her  recovery  process  and  she  says  it 
'as  a  hard,  one-day-at-a-time  process.  She 
lays  synthesizer  in  a  sober  band,  still  loves 
>ck'n  roll  and  would  love  to  see  members 
f  the  class.  Walter,  call  Connie  at  (617)  776- 
552.   Sarah  Richardson  Bearden  wrote 
<om  Tokyo,  Japan,  where  she,  husband 
'avid  and  baby  Holly  (nearly  2  years  old) 
ve.  David  works  for  Morgan  Stanley  In- 
testment  Bank  and  was  transferred  there 
j»r  a  few  years.  Sarah  writes  she  is  taking 
.'•ssons  in  Japanese  and  cooking  and  at- 
■nding  lectures  on  acupuncture  and  orien- 
il  medicine.  Holly  will  be  attending  a  Japa- 
nese Montessori  school,  and  Sarah  will 
■egin  a  teaching  position  in  the  fall.  Sarah 
at  4094  Eastern  Homes  Wakabayashi,  14- 
p  Wakabayashi  4-chome,  Setagaya-Ku,  To- 
kyo 154,  Japan;  and  Liz  is  at  b-3  Repulse 
ay  Aprs.,  101  Repulse  Bay  Road,  Hong 
song.  I  know  both  would  appreciate  notes 
iom  friends  in  the  midst  of  such  culturally 
'ifferent  countries.  Sarah,  David  Schwartz 
'<I8  thinking  of  looking  you  up.  He  works 
ith  Goldman  Sachs  in  London,  and  may 
lave  an  opportunity  to  be  in  Tokyo  on  busi- 
ness. Here  s  hoping  he  does,  and  that  ev- 


eryone will  call,  or  write,  or  look  up  those 
friends  of  the  past,  even  if  he  or  she  thinks 
no  one  will  remember  them. 

We  were  good  friends.  It  would  be  shame 
to  lose  touch. 
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Peter  B.  Morin 
66  Wequaquet  Lane 
Centerville,  MA  02632 


As  the  most  recent  class  notes  deadline  ca- 
reened toward  me,  I  was  sitting  in  the 
chamber  of  the  Massachusetts  House  try- 
ing to  scribble  these  notes  and  prepare 
amendments  to  the  FY  '88  budget,  which 
was  in  hot  debate  at  the  time.  As  a  result,  I 
very  nearly  appropriated  $188,000  for  an  al- 
ternative sentencing  program  for  Bill 
Drake.  When  I  discovered  that  I  was  about 
to  commit  a  felony,  I  realized  that  libeling 
my  classmates  in  this  column  was  less 
risky,  and  so  I  laid  the  budget  aside  and 
concentrated  on  the  more  important  mat- 
ters at  hand.  Thus,  I  didn't  get  a  dime  into 
the  budget,  and  I'm  a  week  overdue  on  my 
deadline.  But  Peter  Gilbert  says  it's  O.K. 
Here,  then,  in  rapid-fire  fashion,  is  the 
poop  of  late: 

Nunzi  Sapuppo  is  still  doing  his  software 
development  company  in  Cambridge.  Joe 
Smith  is  with  the  San  Fran  office  of  Gaston 
Snow,  and  complains  that  they're  too  cheap 
to  fly  him  to  Boston.  Really,  Joe,  I  don't  be- 
lieve that  for  a  moment.  Brad  Buchbinder 
begins  a  second  residency  in  radiology  at 
M.G.H.,  Boston,  and  just  had  his  first  child 
(his  wife  had  it,  actually,  but  he  was  there). 
Dan  Miner  lives  with  his  wife  in  Durham, 
N.C.,  where  he  is  with  the  Duke  U.  Med. 
Center  Radiology  Dept.  (Lots  of  folks  in  ra- 
diology these  days.  Hate  to  think  why.) 
Marc  Chardon  '72  got  married,  lives  in 
Concord,  and  works  for  Digital.  Steve  Har- 
ding works  in  energy  management  services 
(where?)  and  commutes  regularly  to  Philly 
and  Boston.  Looking  for  a  free  meal. 

I  got  several  slips  from  the  alum  office 
that  had  totally  illegible  signatures,  which 
means  we  have  even  more  doctors  in  the 
class. 

I  presume  many  have  seen  the  fabulous 
piece  in  The  New  York  Times  (Jan.  28,  1987) 
on  Mike  Beschloss,  adjunct  historian  of 
American  politics  and  diplomacy  at  the 
Smithsonian's  National  Museum  of  Ameri- 
can History.  Or  perhaps  you  may  have  seen 
him  on  Meet  The  Press  last  December  with 
Lloyd  Cutler  and  Cong.  Dick  Cheney.  Real- 
ly, Mike,  when  are  you  going  to  get  serious 
about  life? 

I  wrote  some  notes  about  a  phone  call  I 
had  from  Bill  Drake  and  Jim  Hilboldt  who 
were  harrassing  me  for  yet  more  money, 
but  I  lost  the  notes.  Same  for  a  postcard 
from  Greg  Hammer  which  attempted  to 
correct  errors  in  my  last  report.  Too  bad. 

I've  gotta  get  this  in  the  mail  fast,  and 
then  go  vacuum  dog  hair  from  my  car. 
Murder  on  the  dry  cleaning  bill. 
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Marcia  McCabe 
10  West  66th  Street  #22B 
New  York,  NY  10023 


After  downing  one  too  many  at  a  recent 
NYC  Andover  Club  party  (held  at  the  Man- 
hattan Brewery  and  organized  by  our  own 
Kristen  Austin),  Bill  Drake,  Jim  Hilboldt 
and  myself  all  agreed  to  reunite  at  the  April 
21st  Andover  phonathon.  "Dialing  For  Dol- 
lars?" "Chatting  for  Charity?"  Were  we 
nuts?  It  actually  was  a  lot  of  fun.  Not  only 


did  we  manage  to  procure  pledges  from  our 
classmates,  but  it  was  also  a  golden  (and 
free)  opportunity  to  catch  up. 

I  gathered  from  those  that  I  spoke  to  that 
'73  is  bursting  with  maternal  and  marital 
activity.  Jane  Cashin  Demers  gave  birth  to 
her  second  child,  Elizabeth,  on  14  February. 
Sue  Urie  Donahue's  first,  Christopher,  was 
born  on  28  Feb.  and  Debra  Heiretz  Stein 
and  Marge  Snelling  More  are  both  expect- 
ing their  second  additions  in  the  fall. 

A  chance  meeting  with  Julie  Horowitz 
(in  the  shampoo  section  of  my  drugstore) 
brought  news  of  her  upcoming  marriage 
("at  long  last"  Julie  says)  to  Phil  Mittleman 
on  24  May  in  Boston.  Many  Abbot  types 
will  be  attending  including  Debra  Heiretz 
Stein,  Lucinda  Leach  and  Brett  Cook.  After 
the  honeymoon,  Julie  and  Phil  are  moving 
to  NYC.  Amy  Rogers  too  is  tying  the  knot 
on  30  May.  The  lucky  guy  is  Tim  Dittrich. 
Buzzy  Rollins  became  Mrs.  Frank  Mauran 
on  21  March. 

I  am  sorry  to  report  that  one  of  An- 
dover's  most  beloved  bachelors  is  off  the 
market.  I  spoke  to  Will  Schutte  recently 
and  he's  marrying  Jane  Lodato  in  Novem- 
ber. Both  are  native  San  Franciscans  living 
in  LA.  They  met  on  a  blind  date  .  .  .  (and 
you  thought  romance  was  dead!)  Jane  is 
creative  director  at  an  LA  ad  agency.  Will's 
still  with  McGavren  Guild  Radio  and  to- 
gether they  are  fixing  up  a  house  they 
bought  in  Manhattan  Beach,  Calif. 

Dianne  ("Dee")  Delucia  has  a  new 
condo  in  Haverhill  and  a  new  job  selling  Ri- 
coh office  equipment.  She's  doing  very  well 
...  in  fact  so  well  that  she  won  a  ski  vaca- 
tion in  a  sales  contest  and  is  representing 
the  Boston  area  in  a  national  sales  competi- 
tion. She  loves  her  work  but  still  manages 
to  find  time  to  be  actively  involved  in  the- 
atre on  the  side. 

That's  all  folks.  If  anyone  has  addresses 
for  Josie  Martin  or  Vicki  Elicker  please 
pass  them  on  to  me.  Our  15th  reunion  is 
less  than  a  year  from  now  and  I  hope  to  see 
you  all  there! 
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jack  Gray 
80  Central  Park  West  #14C 
New  York,  NY  10023 


A  lot  has  happened  to  me  and  another  of 
your  classmates  since  I  last  wrote,  but  more 
on  that  later.  First,  Gilles  (a.k.a.  Howard) 
Carter  writes,  "I've  had  my  nose  to  the 
grindstone  but  lately  things  have  been  go- 
ing our  way.  I  won  the  National  Fine  Food 
Award  for  '86-'87  for  the  outstanding 
American-made  gourmet  product  of  the 
year."  Judging  from  the  reams  of  promo- 
tional material  I  was  sent,  Coryell's  Cross- 
ing red-raspberry  jam  must  make  for  a 
fabulous  breakfast  treat.  He  and  Ted  May- 
nard  ran  the  NY  marathon  together  last  fall. 
Gilles  says  Ann  Blumberg  "is  in  New  York 
getting  into  everything.  ..." 

On  the  subject  of  getting  into  everything, 
once  again  I  have  a  substantial  new  litter  to 
report:  George  Ireland  is  the  father  of  Kate; 
Tony  Hobson  of  Heleb;  and  Bill  Augerot  of 
William.  Harriet  Richards  Sullivan  is  the 
mother  of  Taylor  Charles.  Harriet  manages 
to  work  full  time  as  a  free  lance  computer 
illustrator  with  a  six-month-old  gurgling  in 
her  lap. 

Richard  Morse  has  decided  to  do  his  resi- 
dency in  psychiatry  at  Brown.  Doug  Stock- 
ham  writes:  "I  moved  back  to  Birmingham 
from  Philadelphia  several  years  ago.  I  am  a 
managing  partner  of  FHC  Capital  Corpora- 
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tion  which  is  a  merchant  bank/venture  cap- 
ital company  here."  He  reports  that  Lee 
Murray  works  with  the  Alabama  Power 
Company  and  plans  to  marry  this  summer. 
Further,  Porter  Scott  is  doing  very  well 
managing  his  family's  pecan  export  busi- 
ness and  living  in  Paris  to  boot.  Gary  Lee  is 
also  among  our  expatriates;  he  was  recently 
cited  on  the  editorial  page  of  the  Wall  St. 
Journal  for  an  interview  he  did  in  Moscow 
in  his  capacity  there  for  the  Washington 
Post.  That's  covering  both  sides  of  the  po- 
litical fence! 

Walter  Granruth  and  Jane  were  pictured 
in  the  New  York  Times  positively  beaming  in 
their  new  New  York  condo.  Sounding  like 
the  banker  he  is,  Walter  had  this  comment 
on  the  condo  market:  "Wall  Street  is  strong 
and  there's  a  lot  of  money  being  distributed 
to  investors,  so  I  think  we'll  see.  .  .a  steady 
increase."  In  pronounced  contrast  to  the 
Granruths,  Laura  Richards  has  abandoned 
professional  urbanity  and  is  living  with  her 
husband  "in  the  country,"  raising  show 
dogs,  and  teaching  disabled  children.  She 
is  'Tiappy  as  a  clam  at  high  tide."  Her  rural 
abode  is  a  mere  stone's  throw  from  PA  and 
she  promises  a  party  of  some  significance 
in  1989. 

Bruce  Bacon  is  now  technical  director  for 
the  Missouri  Repertory  Theatre  and  teaches 
at  the  University  of  Missouri  in  Kansas 
City.  Steve  Miller  is  a  professor  at  Carnegie 
Mellon's  business  school.  Steve  doesn't  cite 
his  specialty,  but  judging  from  the  way  he 
persuaded  us  to  pose  for  "Mother  Phillips," 
it  must  be  marketing.  Betsy  Evans  is  com- 
pleting the  Sothebys  course  on  American 
art  and  currently  plans  a  return  to  New 
England.  She  has  been  spotted  in  the  gal- 
leries and  auction  houses,  mingling  with 
collectors  and  rock  stars.  Speaking  of  rock, 
Tod  Lenagh  has  completeda  Ph.D.  in  min- 
eral economics  from  Penn  State.  He  says 
his  "six  months  of  dissertation  research  on 
Ipinema  Beach  in  Brazil  made  it  worth- 
while." Betty  Symington  has  married  Mi- 
chael Sonnefeld  in  Washington.  She  is 
workinjg  at  the  Pentagon,  he  is  a  banker 
with  Alex  Brown. 

Nina  Rutenburg  Gray  and  this  columnist 
were  married  in  April.  After  honeymoon- 
ing in  St.  Thomas,  the  couple  now  reside  in 
New  York  where  the  bride  is  an  assistant 
curator  at  the  New- York  Historical  Society 
and  the  groom  is  an  associate  with  Security 
Pacific  Financial  Strategies.  The  romance 
was  kindled  at  the  10th  reunion.  Best  to  all, 
keep  me  posted. 
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Mari  Wellin  King 
3042  N.W.  73rd  St. 
Seattle,  WA  98117 


Before  sharing  with  all  of  you  what  news  I 
have,  I  first  want  to  thank  those  who  have 
made  an  effort  to  keep  our  notes  alive  and 
interesting.  Unfortunately,  I  have  to  make 
this  brief  so  that  we  can  leave  room  those 
reunion  classes. 

In  the  past  year  quite  a  few  of  our  class- 
mates have  been  humming  some  wedding- 
bell  tunes.  .  .  .Benjamin  Steel  married 
Anne  Darcy  on  6  September.  Rob  Lenk 
came  from  Boston  for  the  festivities.  Ben  is 
finishing  his  masters  in  computer  science  at 
R.I.T.  while  Anne  is  working  at  Xerox.  Ben 
writes  that  Billy  Clark  has  a  two-year-old 
son,  and  is  living  in  Summit,  N.J.  Kurt  Sil- 
verman is  also  a  family  man.  He  and  his 


wife,  Ginny,  have  a  2-year-old  son,  Jake. 
Ben  Steeles  concludes  his  note  with  a  fre- 
quently asked  question:  "Where  are  you, 
Kirk  Mcdowellr" 

Courtney  Finch  married  Scott  Frazier 
Taylor  on  6  September.  Scott  is  a  graduate 
of  Princeton,  and  is  a  VP.  at  Morgan  Stan- 
ley. Margo  Stevenson  and  Susan  Peters  at- 
tended the  wedding.  Courtney  graduated 
from  N.Y.U.  Business  School  in  June.  In 
November  Mac  DeCamp  married  Lisa 
Golden.  Mac  is  a  general  surgeon  and  Lisa 
is  a  nurse  in  Boston.  Rich  Pietrafesa  and 
Kathy  Murphy  were  married  in  December 
in  Syracuse.  Lawrence  Kemp,  Gordie  Nel- 
son, and  Jane,  Mac  and  Lisa  DeCamp,  and 
Paul  McNicol  and  Christie  attended  the 
wedding.  In  May  John  Florence  and  Col- 
leen Tofan  were  married.  John  is  a  VP  of 
marketing  for  the  mutual  funds  area  at  the 
State  Street  Bank  in  Boston. 

I  recently  received  a  letter  from  Kate 
(Kathy)  Lajtha.  She  is  now  an  ecosystems 
ecologist,  an  assistant  professor  at  B.U. 
During  the  past  few  years  Kate  has  done 
research  on  the  geochemistry  of  desert  soil, 
specifically  the  back  corners  of  New  Mexi- 
co. In  July  1986  Kate  and  Sherman  Bloome 
were  married.  Sherman  is  a  professor  of  ge- 
ology. As  of  1  Sept.  Kate's  address  will  t>e 
Bio.  Dept.,  B.U.,  Boston,  MA  02215. 

Robert  Thorndike  sent  news  of  several 
classmates:  Dan  Ristuccia  and  Donna  have 
three  children.  Dan's  company,  Buildtech, 
Inc.  just  built  the  new  practice  rink  for  the 
Boston  Bruins.  Robert  writes,  "Dan,  of 
course,  is  still  a  better  player  than  Ray 
Bourque!"  Peter  Duble  is  running  a  gour- 
met mushroom  farm  in  Western  Mass.  He 
insists  they  are  the  legal  kind. 

William  Buttenweiser  is  living  in  West- 
chester County,  N.Y,  with  his  wife,  Lisa, 
and  their  two-year-old  daughter,  Indiana. 
William  says  he  is  busy  "terrorizing  the 
clouds  as  a  flight  instructor  and  charter  pi- 
lot." Ben  Connors  graduated  from  Harvard 
Business  School  in  1984,  and  is  now  selling 
computers  for  Hewlett  Packard  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. Dana  Halsted  co-starred  oh  "St.  Else- 
where" and  "Spies"  this  past  year.  I  saw 
both  programs  and  Dana  was  great.  Helen 
Levin  graduated  from  U.N.C.  Law  School, 
and  is  now  a  public  defender  in  Philadel- 
phia. Helen  has  grown  six  inches  since  PA, 
and  now  remarkably  resembles  'Joyce 
Davenport'! 

Robin  Chotzinoff  and  her  husband, 
Ludwig  Hnatkowycz,  put  out  a  rock  'n  roll 
record.  Robin  won  the  Colorado  composers 
classic  and  received  a  grant  from  the  Na- 
tional Endowment  for  the  Arts.  Robin 
sounds  very  happy  but  writes,  "I  wish  I 
hadn't  dyed  my  hair  white!"  Brian  Burke 
has  returned  to  Boston  to  open  a  financial 
services  firm  with  Tim  Cameron.  Brian  is 
engaged  to  Nancy  Gonzalez,  at  University 
of  Washington  in  Seattle.  Paul  Murray  just 
finished  law  school,  and  will  be  clerking  for 
a  judge  in  the  Birmingham  federal  district 
court. 

Harry  Flynn  and  his  two  dogs  are  living 
on  Martha  s  Vineyard,  and  working  as  car- 
penters. Harry  heard  from  Peter  Dorsey  re- 
cently. Peter  is  working  in  the  commercial 
loan  department  for  a  bank  in  R.I.  after  get- 
ting his  M.B.A.  from  the  Univ.  of  R.I.  Pe- 
ter s  wife,  Nancy,  is  a  teacher. 

I  have  some  delightful  news  regarding 
some  serious  baby  making  in  our  class.  Lin- 
da Bilkey  Krainik  and  her  husband,  Pete, 
had  a  baby  girl,  Kelly,  in  December  1985. 
The  Krainiks  are  living  in  New  Jersey.  Peter 
Wyman  and  Alice  welcomed  Peter  Hunt 


Wyman,  Jr.  into  the  world  in  October.  Brat) 
Geier  and  Kathy  had  identical  twins,  Ash  j 
ley  and  Lindsay  in  April.  They  now  have) 
their  hands  full  with  three  daughters.  Dicffl 
and  I  are  also  new  parents,  and  loving  it 
Mackenzie  Wellin  King  arrived  on  19  De 
cember.  We  call  him  Mac.  I  am  busy  being  < 
mom  and  pursuing  my  graduate  degree  ir| 
psychology,  specifically  child  and  famihfl 
therapy. 

It  is  with  my  deepest  regrets  that  I  havtH 
to  close  these  notes  with  the  tragic  news  o 
the  death  of  Leo  Coupe.  Leo  died  on  2a 
February  1987,  after  a  long  illness.  Leol 
who  grew  up  in  Utica,  N.Y,  attendee! 
Notre  Dame  High  School  for  three  year! 
prior  to  spending  his  senior  year  at  PA.  HJ 
obtained  his  B.  A.  from  Yale  in  British  Histol 
ry,  having  taken  a  year  abroad  to  stud'l 
French  History  and  Art  in  Paris. 

After  graduation  from  Yale,  Leo  had  takl 
en  graduate  courses  from  Syracuse  Univerl 
sity  in  history,  and  had  attended  Whittie 
School  of  Law  in  LA. 

In  addition  to  his  parents,  Mr.  and  Mrs 
J.  Leo  Coupe  of  Utica,  N.Y,  he  is  survivec 
by  two  brothers,  and  three  sisters.  Thi 
class  of  1975  sends  its  condolences  to  Leo' 
family. 

Please  send  news  for  the  next  class  note 
to  Steve  Bache,  2760  Third  St.,  Laverne,  C> 
91750. 
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Walter  A.  Row  11 
42  Pinebrook  Lam 
So.  Easton,  MA  02371 


Once  a  year,  the  Andover  Developmenl 
Board/Alumni  Council  meets  on  Andovei 
Hill  to  discuss  with  faculty  and  students  i 
topic  that  concerns  some  aspect  of  schooi 
life.  This  year's  meeting  with  the  theme  ol 
"Non-Sibi"  (not  for  self)  was  held  30  April- 
2  May  and  was  attended  by  Arlene  andmy- 
self.  It  is  a  way  for  alumni  to  be  involved! 
with  the  school  and  to  make  meaningfui 
recommendations. 

During  the  weekend  we  were  also  updat- 
ed on  the  status  of  the  Oliver  Wendel 
Holmes  Library  which  is  to  be  completed  ir 
the  fall  of  1988.  It  should  be  noted  that  12 
million  dollars  was  raised  for  the  project  ir 
less  than  10  months.  The  highlight  of  the 
weekend  was  a  speech  by  George  Bush  '41 
on  the  values  of  a  PA  education.  Lunch  ai 
Commons  followed,  and  I  would  like  to  ex- 
tend a  heartfelt  thank  you  to  Carina  Kjell 
strom  for  making  a  personal  intioductior 
"happen"  between  me  and  the  Vice 
President. 

Meanwhile,  life  outside  of  PA  is  vibrant 
.  .  .Our  looking  glass  tells  us  that  Lisa  Bar- 
low was  recently  married  in  New  York.  She 
is  a  free-lance  photographer,  her  husbanc 
is  a  Hearst  reporter,  and  occasionally  the} 
team  up  to  do  a  feature  story.  A  little  PA 
birdie  saw  Anne  T.  Pettus,  Priscilla  Porte 
Brenner,  Thornton  Lewis,  Liza  Parker  anc 
Ellen  Greenfield  in  attendance  at  the 
wedding. 

Jim  Butler  is  selling  personal  computer; 
for  MBI  Business  Centers  in  Washington 
DC.  He  and  John  Chory  report  that  thej 
have  started  an  Andover  Apple  Macintosh 
users  group,  if  anyone  is  interested  .  . 
John  is  in  his  second  year  of  law  school  anc 
will  work  at  Hale  and  Dorr  in  Boston  thi; 
summer.  Visiting  John  recently  was  Steve 
James  who  lives  in  San  Francisco  anc 
works  for  California  Biotechnology  wher 
he  is  project  manager  and  director  of  mar-i 
keting  and  business  development.  Current 
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•  he  is  searching  for  corporate  investment 
lartners.  John,  Steve,  Mark  Sobil,  Neil 
osenberg  and  Paul  Gangi  attended  Joe 
alvo's  wedding  in  May  held  at  the  Coch- 
in Chapel,  of  course. 

Pam  Schwartz  has  a  3-year-old  general 
ractice  law  firm.  She  lives  in  Chelmsford, 
jtass.,  and  sees  Charlotte  Gifford  often, 
harlotte  has  a  baby  girl,  Abigail,  born  31 
ecember  1986.  Pam  nas  been  known  to 
inch  frequently  with  Dan  Malis  who 
orks  for  Travelers  in  insurance  law  in  Bos- 
m.  Betsy  Roscoe  Morin,  married  to  Peter 
(orin  '73,  has  recently  started  her  own 
raphic  design  and  advertising  business, 
le  has  found  the  Cape's  economy  quite 
:tive  and  her  entry  in  the  field  well  timed. 
vpe  Cod  magazine  is  one  of  her  clients.  She 
ports  in  that  Martha  Martin  is  married, 
/es  north  of  Boston  and  works  for  D.C. 
eath  Publishers  doing  art  research  for  art 
story  projects. 

Julie  O'Donnell  Allen  practices  labor 
id  employment  law  in  Chicago.  She  visits 
(ichael  Murdoch  in  New  York  and  Perry 
:ck  who  currently  resides  in  Detroit  and  is 
:pecting  a  baby  soon.  Leif  Karlsson  is 
;aring  up  for  his  favorite  sport,  orienteer- 
g.  He  now  works  at  Marine  Midland  in 
YC  and  has  recently  purchased  his  own 
i-op.  Across  town,  Chris  Auguste,  work- 
g  for  Debevoise  and  Plimpton,  is  churn- 
g  out  investment  prospectuses  for  junk 
>nd  issuers  as  well  as  embryonic,  cash- 
arved  corporate  structures.  Alicemary 
;ach  writes  that  she  is  attending  law 
hool  in  Washington,  DC,  and  working 
irt  time  in  the  general  counsels'  office  of  a 
'ge  pension  fund.  She  and  Jenny  Parme- 
e  were  bridesmaids  at  Shelly  Slade's  re- 
nt wedding.  Both  Shelly  and  her  hus- 
ind,  Mark,  are  attorneys  in  DC.  Alice- 
ary,  president  of  the  Washington  An- 
)ver-Abbot  Alumni  Association,  also  in- 
tes  anyone  in  the  Washington  area  who  is 
terested  in  alumni  affairs  to  give  her  a  call 
202-452-7759. 

Amy  Pinkerton  brings  us  up-to-date  on 
;r  life.  After  PA,  she  graduated  from  Stan- 
rd  in  1980.  Then  it  was  a  year  at  the  Solar 
lergy  Institute  in  Denver  before  moving 
i  to  receive  a  Master  of  Public  Administra- 
in  degree  from  San  Francisco  State  Uni- 
;rsity  in  1983.  She  has  authored  a  book, 
te  Energy  Crisis,  Conservation  and  Solar  En- 
?y.  Now  she  works  for  Pacific  Gas  and 
ectric,  writing  company  brochures  and 
lblicity  newsletters.  Bob  Burnham  and 
tin  Pawlowski  are  happily  engaged.  Bob 
in  his  first  year  at  Tuck  Business  School  at 
artmouth  while  Ann  has  received  her 
edical  degree  in  ophthalmology  and  is 
rrently  doing  important  eye  research  in 
>ston.  We  recently  attended  a  Red  Sox 
me  with  them. 

Heather  White  regrets  not  having  attend- 
\\  our  reunion  last  year,  but  is  pleased  to 
)te  that  her  company  which  represents 
ms  doing  business  in  China  nas  just 
issed  the  five-year  mark.  She  has  a  2-year- 
d  son,  Eliot  Webster,  and  is  expecting  an- 
her  child  very  soon.  Heather  sees  Betsy 
;nior  often  as  well  as  Jandy  Anderson, 
ndy  is  enjoying  her  life  which  encom- 
Iisses  a  lot  or  windsurfing,  mountain  bik- 
g,  sailing,  skiing  and  aerobics.  She  works 
i  the  active  sports  wear  industry  and  re- 
ntly  was  national  sales  manager  for  Gil- 
Trt  Gear  Company.  Steve  Harrington  has 
oved  to  Philadelphia  and  now  works  for 
je  brokerage  house  of  Bailey,  Martin  and 
bpel  where  he  manages  an  office  of  50 
lokers.  Also  in  charge  is  Rich  Wilburn 


who  has  started  his  own  insurance  agency 
named  Benefits  Management.  Rich  was 
married  this  past  February  and  his  wife, 
Sue,  is  finishing  medical  school.  Tom  Scho- 
field  and  his  family  are  moving  to  Connec- 
ticut to  work  with  Rich. 

Rubin  Alvero  and  his  wife,  Karen,  con- 
tinue their  residences  at  the  Walter  Reed 
Army  Medical  Center  in  Washington,  DC. 
And  it  should  be  noted  that  Bart  Partington 
was  recently  married  in  Wellesley,  Mass.  In 
attendance  were  such  luminaries  as  Karen 
Genis,  Russel  Hill,  Adam  Pool,  Marc  Lew- 
is and  Larry  Fong. 

In  the  last  year,  over  100  members  of  our 
PA  '76  class  have  appeared  in  this  column. 
Keep  the  letters  coming. 

77  Susanna  A.  Jones 

'  '  219  East  Uth  Street 

New  York,  NY  10003 

For  those  of  you  who  missed  our  tenth  re- 
union we're  sorry;  you  missed  a  great  time 
and  we  missed  you!  A  lot  of  people  did 
come  back,  including,  to  the  best  of  my 
knowledge,  the  following  in  no  particular 
order  (my  apologies  to  anyone  I  have 
overlooked): 

Jay  McOsker,  Hallidie  Grant,  Mac  John- 
son, Rick  Starratt,  Virginia  Chapman, 
Geoff  Fields,  Kirk  Luetkehans,  Blue  John- 
son, Ben  Lloyd,  Bryan  Durrett,  Fritz 
Thompson,  Derek  Bloom,  Ginny  Maynard 
Swain,  Duncan  Campbell,  Fred  Mueller, 
Jay  Goodman,  Rick  Lopez,  Brian  Lough- 
man,  Chris  Ratte,  George  Greene,  Jim 
Smith,  Steve  Gerst,  Ed  Suslovic,  Walker 
Stevenson,  Alex  Magoun,  Peter  Engel, 
Dave  Gutzke,  Tom  Mannix,  Dean  Nelson, 
Tom  Hartman,  Debbie  Segal,  Will  Iselin, 
Sara  MacLean,  Michael  Neumann,  David 
Henderson,  Jon  Wonnell,  Cyrus  Miller, 
Kate  Little,  Clifton  Chang,  Lars  Waldner, 
Ellen  Carley  Frechette,  Ed  Frechette,  Sally 
Kemp  Atkinson,  Judy  Sizer,  Kim  Stowe, 
Burme  Bond,  Miranda  Russell,  Pam  Scott, 
Liz  Schwerdtle,  Jose  Rivera,  Barbara  Suth- 
erland, Rob  Ker,  Al  Colby,  Tom  Roth- 
schild, Jackie  Bracy,  Ellen  Jewett,  Jessica 
Barton,  Marty  Koffman,  John  Nordell,  Pat 
Costin,  Peter  Boit,  Rachel  Shub,  Bob  Co- 
lombo, Mark  Caputo,  Nick  Gutfreund, 
Donna  Fernandes,  Ford  Cavallari,  Garrett 
Randolph,  Susan  Jameson,  Liz  Laverack, 
Ted  Everts,  Jim  Knowles,  Michael  Witt, 
Bob  Muldoon,  Sarah  Grunebaum,  Charles 
Elson,  Brian  Hussey,  Bicky  Boyd,  Gerry 
Harrington,  Annette  Porter,  Gay  Ma- 
comber,  Lisa  McGovern,  Liz  Crowley,  Bill 
Yun,  Buck  Burnaman,  Woody  Young,  Paul 
Wheeler,  John  Vaughan,  Harry  Bull,  Mike 
Somers,  Rick  Moody,  Dave  Choquette, 
Jerome  Buttrick,  Boon  Won,  Steve 
Schwartz,  Everett  Hill,  Todd  Walker,  Ann 
Lih  Chung,  Elizabeth  Siderides  Theopan- 
ides,  ChaCha  Hartwell,  Caroline  Cunning- 
ham Young,  Eleanor  Cunningham  Cary, 
Peter  Ventre,  Lili  Hill,  Bob  Benner,  Harry 
Jewett,  Ed  Toole,  Bowen  Farrell,  Roger 
Gallagher,  Bruce  MacWilliams,  Steve  Wil- 
son, Hamilton  Mehlman,  Jean  Kennedy, 
Becca  Lish,  Mike  Wartels,  Steve  Clinken- 
beard,  Noel  Schwerin,  Theo  Pozzy,  Rob 
Canning,  and  Michael  Solovay.  Steve  and 
Michaels  t-shirts  which  were  a  take-off  on 
an  American  Express  ad  received  apprecia- 
tive comments  From  many  quarters.  Theo 
Pozzy's  band  provided  the  music  for  the 
dance. 

Due  to  space  limitations,  I  am  going  to 
confine  my  notes  to  news  about  people 


who  have  received  little  or  no  mention  in 
this  column  until  now.  Rick  Starrett,  Dun- 
can Cambell,  Rick  Lopez,  Peter  Engel,  Ford 
Cavallari,  Paul  Wheeler,  Everett  Hill,  Peter 
Ventre,  Roger  Gallagher  are  all  married. 
Duncan,  Rick  Lopez,  and  Peter  all  have 
children.  Rick  Starrett  is  running  an  orange 
growing  and  exporting  business  in  south- 
ern Calif.  Duncan  is  working  in  real  estate 
in  Denver.  Rick  and  his  wife  are  both  engi- 
neers in  computer  science  for  General  Elec- 
tric in  Syracuse;  they  work  on  defense  proj- 
ects. Peter  Engel  is  doing  graduate  work  in 
resource  management.  Paul  lives  with  his 
wife,  Ginger,  in  Chicago  where  he  is  a  fine 
china  salesman.  Peter  Ventre  is  an  accoun- 
tant in  Boston.  Roger  lives  with  his  wife, 
Martha,  in  Belmont  where  he  is  a  builder 
and  restorer.  Ford,  who  is  at  Harvard  Busi- 
ness School,  met  his  wife  at  our  fifth  re- 
union! She  is  none  other  than  classmate, 
Donna  Fernandes.  Ben  Lloyd,  also  married, 
lives  in  California  where  he  works  for  Hew- 
lett Packard  south  of  San  Fransisco. 

Fred  Mueller  is  also  living  in  Calif,  where 
he  is  doing  artwork —  posters,  pins,  etc. — 
for  rock  bands.  Also  pursuing  art  as  a  ca- 
reer is  Miranda  Russell  whose  work  was 
included  in  a  show  called  "Architecture  in 
Furniture"  at  The  Gallery  at  Workbench  in 
NYC.  New  York,  of  course,  is  the  home  of 
many  of  us.  Tom  Mannix  is  working  for 
Mabon,  Nugent,  a  brokerage  house.  Also 
in  finance,  Liz  Schwerdtle  works  for  Societe 
Generale.  New  York  lawyers  include  Gerry 
Harrington  at  Hawkins,  Delafield  and 
Wood,  and  Lili  Hill  who  is  prosecuting 
criminals  in  an  office  with  plenty  of  busi- 
ness, the  Bronx  District  Attorney.  Jim 
Smith,  having  just  graduated  from  Kellogg 
at  Northwestern,  will  soon  return  to  New 
York  where  he  will  be  employed  by  LaSalle, 
a  Chicago  based  real  estate  company.  Jose 
Rivera  is  studying  for  a  degree  in  counsel- 
ling psychology  at  Columbia  Teachers 
College. 

Boston  has  claimed  Harry  Jewett  who 
works  for  Cabot  Real  Estate.  Ann  Lih 
Chung  also  lives  in  the  Boston  area,  Lynn- 
field  to  be  precise,  and  holds  the  title  of  se- 
nior consultant  at  Strategic  Financial  Advi- 
sors, Inc.  in  Burlington,  Mass.  A  little  to  the 
south,  Becca  Lish,  who  reported  that  she 
narrowly  escaped  law  school,  is  instead  act- 
ing with  a  repertory  company  in  Provi- 
dence. Cyrus  Miller  has  his  own  building 
company  in  New  Haven  where  he  is  revel- 
ing in  a  housing  boom. 

Down  in  Washington,  Lars  Waldner  is 
stock  broking  and  Rachel  Shub  is  lawyer- 
ing. Ed  Suslovic  is  also  in  the  capital  where 
he  is  in  charge  of  fundraising  for  the  Red 
Cross.  Farther  south,  Liz  Crowley  is  in- 
volved in  prison  reform  in  North  Carolina. 
George  Greene  resides  in  the  same  state 
where  he  is  a  computer  programmer.  Gar- 
rett Randolph  has  also  settled  in  the  south; 
Memphis  is  his  city  and  he  is  playing  in  a 
rock  band  and  doing  photography  there. 

Though  she  was  not  at  reunions,  we 
should  report  the  marriage  of  Anne  Murray 
to  Michael  Smith.  They  live  in  Chicago 
where  Anne  is  a  municipal  bond  trader  and 
investment  officer  at  Nothern  Trust  Com- 
pany. Polly  Hoppin  returned  from  her  hon- 
eymoon just  too  late  to  come  to  reunions. 
Besides  yours  truly,  Chris  Randolph  and 
Caroline  Cunningham  Young  attended  her 
marriage  to  Bobby  Thomas. 

Finally,  we  held  a  class  election  at  re- 
unions at  which  we  re-elected  S.illy  Kemp 
Atkinson  as  head  class  agent,  me  as  class 
secretary,  and  elected  Jay  McOsker  to  run 
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our  fifteenth  reunion.  Under  Sally's  able 
leadership  we  set  a  record  for  a  tenth  re- 
union class  gift.  She  is  taking  volunteers  to 
serve  as  class  agents.  Experience  not 
required. 
Hope  you  all  have  a  great  summer! 
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Nicholas  Stoneman 
301  East  22nd  Street,  Apt.  ID 
New  York,  NY  10010 


In  an  effort  to  set  a  personal  best  for  making 
it  in  two  consecutive  Bulletins  I  write  with 
lots  of  interesting  news  of  jobs,  degrees, 
marriages  and  power  lifting.  Lee  M.  Ar- 
thurs writes  that  last  year  he  married  Judy 
Kessler  in  Swampscott,  Mass.,  and  is  cur- 
rently an  associate  in  Kidder  Peabody's 
Public  Finance  Dept.  in  New  York.  Su- 
zanne Villee  Thomas  is  working  for  Chase 
Access  Services  Corp.  in  Lexington,  Mass., 
a  sub  of  Chase  Manhattan  that  "develops 
electronic  banking  products  for  Chase  and 
its  customers  worldwide."  I  owe  an  apol- 
ogy to  Esme  Neely  Smith  for  misspelling 
her  name  in  the  last  issue  who  also  men- 
tioned in  her  recent  letter  that  Vicki  Barrett 
is  a  NOLS  instructor  in  Landers,  Wyoming, 
and  that  Grace  Oseki  received  her  masters 
from  Stanford  and  works  at  a  museum  in 
L.A.  Matt  Palmieri,  in  his  classic,  unruffled 
fashion  seems  to  be  cruising  through  Har- 
vard Business  School  and  actually  having 
fun  to  boot.  Also  at  Harvard  in  his  second 
year  is  John  Kukial  who  plans  to  return  to 
Chicago  after  graduation.  Priscilla  Green  is 
living  in  Brookline,  Mass.,  swimming  com- 
petitively and  working  in  professional  de- 
velopment sales  at  the  University  Seminar 
Center  of  Chestnut  Hill,  Mass.  Christopher 
Lozinski  is  sounding  awfully  serious.  He  is 
in  the  process  of  getting  his  Ph.D.  in  indus- 
trial engineering  at  Berkeley.  (I'm  still  reco- 
vering from  my  B.A.  experience!) 

On  the  Latin  American  front,  Ben  Bat- 
chelder  spent  the  fall  of  '86  in  Rio  de  Jan- 
eiro working  for  the  Bank  of  Boston.  John 
Starosta,  to  the  best  of  my  knowledge,  is 
still  working  for  Save  the  Children  in  Costa 
Rica.  Gustavo  Tavares  is  living  in  the  Domi- 
nican Republic  and  would  love  to  see  any 
alumni  passing  through.  Jessica  Drury 
married  Scott  Bieler  on  11  October  in  New 
Haven,  Conn.  Laura  Viehmann  is  graduat- 
ing from  the  University  of  Cincinnati  Col- 
lege of  Medicine  in  June  and  will  begin  her 
pediatric  residency  program  in  July.  Martha 


Viehmann  is  working  on  a  Ph.D.  at  Yale 
and  Terri  Fusco  Zappala  "is  now  a  mother." 
Congratulation  Terri!  Ted  Gagliano  has 
been  transferred  from  Paramount  Pictures, 
New  York,  to  the  same  company  in  LA 
where  he  works  in  production  of  the  com- 
pany's features  and  TV  shows.  Sean  Calla- 
han is  "bringing  it  all  back  home"  and  run- 
ning for  the  school  board.  He  is  one  of  five 
in  the  running.  Knock  'em  dead,  Sean. 

In  the  wedding  department  there  are  go- 
ing to  be  a  lot  of  broken  hearts  this  sum- 
mer. Three  of  PA's  finest  are  planning  to  say 
"I  do."  Shelly  Guyer  is  marrying  Tom  Hun- 
tington on  6  June,  a  great  day  for  a  wed- 
ding. Then,  on  16  August,  Connie  Barrett 
is  marrying  Ben  Dawson,  a  classmate  from 
Princeton.  Finally,  Vicky  Hull  will  be  mar- 
rying Richard  Sharp,  an  Englishman  she 
met  while  at  Goldman  Sachs,  on  29  August 
in  Greenwich.  Let's  wish  all  three  of  them 
the  best  of  luck  in  married  life. 

Finally,  in  an  effort  to  end  on  a  strong 
note,  K.C.  Williams  writes  that  as  a  police 
woman  she's  still  "keeping  the  peace  m  Val- 
lejo  and  having  loads  of  fun  doing  it."  More 
importantly,  she  took  the  gold  medal  in  the 
California  Police  Olympics  for  Women's 
Powerlifting  and  hopes  to  do  it  again  in 
Stockton  '87. 

Any  news  that  you  feel  is  "fit  to  print," 
feel  free  to  send  my  way.  From  all  the  re- 
ports I  get,  classmates  love  to  hear  about 
whose  doing  what,  where. 
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Rachel  Horowitz 
8670  mishire  Blvd. 
Beverly  Hills,  CA  90211 


Notes  prepared  by  Nick  Lobenthal 
We  hear  that  Chris  Peacock  persists  in  man- 
ufacturing rubber  seals  that  are  not  part  of 
the  US  Space  program.  Ann  Sherwood,  a 
proud  holder  of  a  real-estate  license,  is 
moving  forward  as  a  para-legal  in  Green- 
wich, CT,  which  is  an  unpleasant  place  to 
be  arrested  for  speeding  or  other  white  col- 
lar crimes,  so  keep  Ann  in  mind,  Steve  Frit- 
zinger.  Nate  Mobley  is  in  the  7th  Infantry 
Division  and  coaching  varsity  wrestling  at 
Carmel,  (California)  High  School. 

Nate's  also  heading  for  a  MBA  program, 
somewhere,  in  1987,  so  he'll  get  to  know 
John  Vail,  who,  having  put  the  University 
of  Chicago  behind  him,  now  works  in  Tai- 
pai,  Taiwan,  managing  capital  markets.  He 
needs  help  with  English;  so  phone  him  at 
731-0960  as  soon  as  you  arrive.  Veleta  Bos- 
well  writes  from  Tahiti  (some  time  ago)  that 
she's  been  cruising  the  islands  and  that, 
therefore,  she  exists.  A.C.  Doyle,  on  the 
other  hand,  reports  the  abduction  of  Terry 
Ray  Robinson  78  by  aliens,  by  which  I  as- 
sume he  means  the  Del  Fuegos,  but  I  send 
out  an  author's  query  for  confirmation. 

Speaking  of  which,  Rachael  and  I  acci- 
dentally dined  with  Michael  Nesmith,  for- 
merly of  the  former  Monkees.  Nesmith  was 
delighted  to  hear  of  Taylor  Bodman's  up- 
coming marriage  in  Chicago  next  month, 
but  froze  when  we  attempted  to  regale  him 
with  stories  of  our  singing  "I'm  A  Believer" 
with  the  former  Hyper  Elves,  now  afore- 
mentioned Fuegos.  Possibly  it  was  fear  of 
copyright  infringement  that  led  Nesmith  to 
reply:  "But  what  have  you  done  since  An- 
dover?"  Author's  query:  What  has  Michael 
Nesmith  done  since  the  Monkees? 

Paul  Newman  '79,  Princess  Di  '79,  and 
John  Malkovitch  '79  were  relieved  to  hear 
that  Ted  Lord's  back  in  Seattle  from  a  stint 
in  the  Peace  Corps,  and  sends  greetings  to 


all.  Me,  I'm  be  back  on  the  Hill  to  resum 
my  duties  as  teaching  fellow  in  theatre,  an 
to  continue  to  lobby  for  what  now  look 
like  a  real  light  on  the  horizon,  namely 
new  performing  arts  complex  here  by  th 
end  of  the  decade. 
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Kate  Thome 
520  East  81st  St.  #9( 
New  York,  NY  1002 


A  great  many  of  our  chums  are  in  school  o 
just  finished  and  so  I  list:  Garth  Klimchu) 
finished  a  masters  program  in  energy  mar 
agement  and  policy  at  U.  Penn  in  thl 
spring  of  '87,  and  will  enter  Wharton  thi 
fall.  Prior,  Garth  worked  in  New  York  & 
Barclays  Bank  in  the  Energy  Financ 
Group.  Harvard  Business  School  graduate^ 
Scott  Randall  in  June  of  '87,  while  Ralpi 
Hollinshead  still  masters  away  at  an  MB/I 
from  Penn  State.  Jamie  Curtis  earned  a  dt 
gree  from  BU  Law  School,  spring  of  198/ 
and  David  Sherman  triumphs  at  the  Unhi 
of  Michigan  Law  School.  At  the  Universit 
of  Texas  at  Austin,  John  Stenson  drill 
away  for  his  masters  in  petroleum  eng 
neering  until  May  of  1988  and  nearby,  Ai 
thur  Blasberg  muscles  through  Baylor  Co 
lege  of  Medicine  at  the  Texas  Medic. 
Center  in  Houston.  The  industrious  Nat 
alie  Geary  enters  Johns  Hopkins  Medica 
School  this  fall  and  Matt  Belman  completei 
his  second  year  at  Cornell  Veterinariai 
School.  Still  a  party  guy,  Matt  also  had  tiim 
this  past  winter  to  scale  the  mountains  o 
Argentina,  notably  Mt.  Aconcagua  (23,00( 
feet),  the  highest  mountain  in  the  Westen 
Hemisphere! 

Justin  Cronin  spent  a  year  in  Europe  be 
fore  settling  in  Manhattan  Beach,  Calif, 
where  he  teaches  English  while  adventur 
ing  to  write.  Further,  T.  McKinley  cartoon: 
and  tends  bar  in  Redondo  Beach,  Calif.  Bj 
the  way,  Justin  is  looking  for  the  where 
abouts  of  Dave  Fanning  and  Larry  Harris, 
can  tell  you  one  thing,  Justin,  Larry  Harril 
has  not  joined  a  commune.  On  the  sam« 
track,  Jon  Penner's  alleged  insurance  sales) 
man,  husband  and  father  of  three  status  i 
also  a  wild  invention.  Plus  it  has  been  ru 
mored  that  John  Furse  is  plunging  away  ii 
Arkansas  as  a  licensed  plumber.  These  au 
thoritative  revelations  were  sent  by  Yal* 
scholar,  Doug  Gollin  who  is  studying  in 
ternational  development  economics  anc 
agricultural  policy ....  Kim  Lilly  founde< 
an  ad  agency  in  August  '86  in  Hampton! 
N.H.,  called  Marketshare.  Outside  of  wor 
Kim  trains  and  shows  her  two  thorough 
bred  horses,  one  of  whom  is  Secratariat' 
daughter!  Claire  Hamilton  works  as  a  tech 
nical  editor  for  an  electronics  firm  in  thl 
Silicon  Valley  and  is  considering  journalise 
school.  In  Portona  Valley,  Calif.,  Ann 
Baehr  is  busy  at  nursing  and  preparing  th 
MCAT  for  med  school  class  of  1992.  Beta 
Findley  and  Kathy  sent  postcard  greeting 
from  "Down  Under"  where  Beth  had  bee 
working  in  Sydney  for  Citibank  and  Kath  | 
in  Freemantle  for  Louis  Vuitton.  Seth  Buck 
ley  briefly  noted  that  he  is  a  security  trade 
in  Boston  at  Fidelity  Investments.  Our  clas 
gifts  and  pledges  for  the  annual  fund  thi 
year  topped  our  goal  number!  Keep  writin 
—  more  room  next  time. 
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William  Ullma 
25  E.  86th  Stret 
New  York,  NY  1002' 


Rumor  has  it  that  the  following  television 
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tows  are  well  into  production  in  Holly- 
ood:  "Lifestyles  of  Andover's  Not  So  Rich 
td  Famous,  by  Robin  Leach.  Leach  nar- 
tes:  "Late  in  April,  1987,  New  York  City 
■gan  making  preparations  for  the  arrival 
none  other  than  Jody  McAffee  and  his 
unning  fiance,  Jennifer.  Jody,  who  is 
rning  nis  second  degree  at  the  university 
Texas  while  running  a  rock  'n  roll  band 
omotion  business,  parried  'til  dawn  in 
ew  York's  endless  maze  of  discos  and 
ghtclubs.  His  stay  in  the  Big  Apple  culmi- 
:ted  in  a  gala  dinner  at  one  of  New  York's 
ishest  Indian  restaurants  —  an  affair  or- 
nized  by  Cindy  Donahue  and  Bill  Kum- 
el.  Some  of  New  York's  youngest  super- 
irs  attended  the  evening  of  touching 
asts  and  tandoori  chicken:  bankers  Jim 
eary,  Phil  Freccia,  Cristina  Rubio;  future 
ate  Department  clerk  Drew  Quinn;  law- 
rs-to-be  Cathy  Dupuy  and  Jennifer  Ross; 
d  gliteratti  Carolyn  Foley,  Katie  Leede, 
n  Pei,  and,  all  the  way  from  Milwaukee, 
vian  Toy,  the  Milwaukee  Journal's  hottest 
idercover  reporter. 

This  show  is  sure  to  be  a  hit:  "Mergers 
id  Aquisitions."  Children  should  view 
is  program  only  with  parental  permis- 
m.  In  episode  one,  Steve  Frank  and 
wen  Gutfreund  star.  Steve,  who  joins  in- 
stment  bank  Kidder  Peabody  this  fall,  is 
irrying  Jane  Reny  of  Weston,  Mass.  And 
ra,  who  is  an  associate  at  Lazard  Freres, 
11  have  flashbacks  to  his  wedding  in  June 
1986.  Possible  sub-plots  include  a  bud- 
ng  5th-reunion-sparked  romance  be- 
een  Kitty  Kennedy  and  Greg  Cornwall, 
-iters  submitted  sketches  on  Andy  Mor- 
i  and  rising  political  consultant/world 
iveler  Fran  Trafton,  but  the  show's  pro- 
bers have  decided  not  to  release  details, 
pilot  is  due  out  this  fall. 
'Boston:  Brahmins,  Beans,  Bosox."  This 
ade  for  TV  movie  will  trace  the  lives  and 
/es  of  eight  Andover  '81  graduates. 
;off  Kidde:  the  brilliant  yet  temperamen- 
musician  who  is  studying  at  the  New 
igland  Conservatory.  Mary  Cataudella, 
e  gutsy  law  student  at  Northeastern  Uni- 
rsity.  David  Parker,  the  crew  jock/com- 
iter  whiz  who  works  for  the  International 
ita  Group,  and  his  roommate,  Chris 
chards,  the  Cambridge  socialite,  who 
ns  into  Bill  Rockett,  Caroline  Otto,  and 
zzy  Longsworth  on  the  streets  of  this  old 
jw  England  town  in  Harvard's  backyard, 
zanne  Sommers  will  play  Jennifer  Mar- 
n  in  this  show  as  a  street-smart,  ex-crew 
:k  fighting  for  environmental  causes. 
"Woman  on  Top"  is  a  serious  documen- 
y  about  a  group  of  Andover  '81  women: 
i.fl  Ferguson,  associate  publicist  at  John 
I  ley  and  sons,  publishers,  in  New  York. 

uise  Kuo,  the  Bain  and  Co.  employee 
rio  lives  in  San  Francisco,  works  long 
.  urs,  but,  in  her  own  words  is,  "actually 
i  ving  a  lot  of  fun."  Jennifer  Sharp  is  med 
fiident  in  Gainesville,  Fla.  Cathy  Coyle, 
'nner  of  a  Mellon  Fellowship  at  the  Un- 
;rsity  of  Wisconsin,  student  of  American 
I  >men's  History.  And  Holly  Mansur,  cum 
ide  graduate  of  Tulane  in  Latin  American 
tidies,  traveling  to  Argentina  this  fall. 
)t  to  be  forgotten  are  Wendy  Pulling, 
ading  to  school  this  fall,  and  Jennifer  El- 
• ,  med  student  in  Philadelphia. 
Possible  mini-series  on  John  Brenner 
>o  spent  the  fall  and  winter  in  New  Zea- 
id  rowing  lightweight  crew,  and  garner- 
;  a  silver  medal  in  the  national  cham- 
ionships.  John  is  back  in  Syracuse, 
inching  and  rowing  in  his  single. 


Susan  Philipp 
1203  Jamestown  Rd.,  Apt.  H-4 
Williamsburg,  VA  23185 

Dear  Everyone, 

What  can  I  say,  except  it  was  TERRIFIC  to 
see  all  of  you!  I  nope  you  all  had  as  wonder- 
ful a  weekend  as  I  did.  Thanks  so  much  for 
making  it  so  fun!  I'll  now  delve  into  all  the 
news  for  those  of  you  who  didn't  get  to  see 
everyone,  and  especially  for  those  of  you 
who  couldn't  make  it  (you  were  missed!). 

Cathy  Cotins  is  the  Assistant  Dean  of 
Admissions  at  Wesleyan,  and  loves  it!  Jen- 
nifer Beirnes  is  temporarily  in  Boston  and 
will  probably  be  moving  soon.  Lynn  Sny- 
der (whom  we  missed!)  is  with  a  magazine 
company  in  N.Y.C.  Also  in  New  York  are 
Catherine  Cook,  Rob  Hull,  Amy  Staren- 
sier,  Kathleen  Kinsella,  Janis  Mimura, 
Parker  Quillen,  Steve  Wemple,  and  Jean 
Kearny. 

Rich  DeSimone  is  working  for  a  Japa- 
nese bank  in  the  states,  while  Rick  Kimball 
is  moving  to  Japan  next  month  to  work 
there  for  at  least  a  year.  Scott  Corry  is  fin- 
ishing at  Franklin  and  Marshall,  bartending 
his  summers  away  in  Nantucket  (notice 
that  tan?)  and  yes,  still  laying  about  naked 
on  the  beach!  Maria  Elias  is  working  for 
Marriott;  Phil  Berney  is  with  First  Boston, 
and  John  Ketterer  (our  most-distance-trav- 
elled classmate)  is  with  Goldman-Sachs  in 
London.  Paul  Hochman  and  Peter  Bach 
both  spent  the  past  year  as  teaching  fellows 
in  English  at  PA  and  said  it  was  quite  an 
experience!  Paul  is  off  to  the  UNC  Drama 
School  in  the  fall.  Dave  Lampert  is  in  Chi- 
cago, as  is  Charlie  Taylor,  and  Will  St. 
Laurent  is  running  a  ranch  in  Oregon. 

Calvin  Hsu  and  Rob  Tuller  both  flew  in 
from  California  for  the  weekend.  Peter  Pa- 
landjian,  a  two-day-old  graduate,  is  now 
off  towards  the  professional  tennis  circut 
with  two  sponsors,  and  Randy  Wood  is 
greatly  enjoying  playing  for  the  N.Y  Is- 
landers. Chad  Rosenberger  is  writing  for  a 
newspaper  in  Massachusetts,  and  Ross 
Solomon  begins  a  new  job  in  the  fall  as  an 
Outward  Bound  instructor.  Also  in  Massa- 
chusetts are:  Brian  Wiley,  Greg  Gasperoni, 
Tristin  Batchelder,  Jennifer  Scheer,  Karen 
Prochniak,  Dan  Jacobs,  and  John  Kirk,  to 
whom  I  have  to  say,  sorry  about  the  Celtics, 
thanks  for  the  doughnuts,  and  I  hope  all 
went  well. 

The  Washington,  DC,  crowd  includes 
Nick  Carter,  Chandri  Navarro,  Rob  Har- 
pel,  Patti  Doykos,  and  Michael  Stoddard. 
Bill  Shepardson  is  applying  for  a  foreign 
service  appointment,  Graham  Anthony  is 
in  Charlottesville,  Va.,  and  Barry  Stout  is  a 
high  school  teacher  in  Georgia.  Pam  Weiler 
is  busy  acting  and  dancing  in  N.Y.C.  Craig 
Lebowitz  is  at  BU  Law  School,  and  George 
LeMaitre  works  in  Hartford  for  the 
Connecticut  Bank.  Nick  Porter  lives  in 
N.Y.C.  and  works  in  the  real  estate  field; 
Carolyn  Pfatteicher  works  for  an  architect 
in  Boston,  and  Greg  Fishbein  works  as  a 
legislative  aide  to  Daniel  Patrick  Moynihan. 
Ann  Alford  works  as  a  dept.  manager  at  Fi- 
Iene's  Basement  in  Boston,  and  Ashley  To- 
bin  is  with  a  law  firm  in  Boston. 

As  for  those  who  have  already  taken  or 
about  to  take,  the  matrimonial  plunge  we 
have  quite  a  few.  "Old  marriecf  folks"  in- 
clude Nelly  Rodriguez,  Sarah  Anderson, 
Gayna  Payton  (to  FA  '81  classmate  Kevin 
Footman),  and  Vicki  Hood.  About  to  take 
the  plunge  are  Ann  Alford,  Carolyn  Pfat- 
teicher, Kurt  Timken,  Kurt  Dolgoff  and 


Back  in  style  for  their  fifth  reunion 


Laurie  Newkirk,  Jeff  Weiss  and  Gerri 
Brother. 

To  those  of  you  who  couldn't  make  it, 
here's  some  news  of  some  of  their  where- 
abouts: Chris  Grover  just  graduated  from 
Stanford,  and  Steve  Downs  is  in  Seattle 
with  GTE.  Kurt  Timken  is  opening  a  new 
plant  for  Timken  Co.,  in  India,  and  Jane  Si- 
moni  is  in  Seoul,  So.  Korea,  through  a 
Princeton  program.  Lyn  Sue  Kahng  is 
working  in  a  lab  in  Paris;  Betsy  Biemann  is 
teaching  in  Kenya,  and  Laura  Carr  is  with  a 
missionary  hospital  in  Banda,  Zaire,  for 
two  years.  The  last  I  heard  from  Calista 
Woodbridge  was  a  postcard  from  India 
where  she's  travelling  after  a  trek  through 
the  Himalayas.  Faith  Hawkins  is  teaching 
9th  grade  English  and  anthropology  in 
New  York.  Chuck  Richardson  was  at  a 
wedding  reunion  weekend,  but  he  didn't 
tell  me  what  he's  up  to!  Steve  Fern  is  at  Cor- 
nell Med.  School,  and  Hope  Anderson  is 
with  the  Peace  Corp.  in  Africa,  Chris  Ash- 
ley is  a  directing  intern  in  N.Y.C,  and  Ay- 
men  Nader  is  working  with  Mother  Teresa 
in  Calcutta  for  the  next  two  years.  Anja 
Osiandes  is  at  the  Univ.  of  Cologne,  and 
Tom  Banchoff  is  at  the  Univ.  of  Bonn.  Liz 
Vinciguerra  is  working  in  New  York,  Scot- 
tie  Parrish  lives  in  Boston  and  works  for  a 
photographer,  and  Fannie  Iselin  is  with  a 
law  firm  in  New  York  City.  And  to  Chip 
Walls,  we  missed  you  and  loved  your  letter. 
Chip  is  performing  in  a  play  in  North  Caro- 
lina .  .  .  maybe  for  the  10th  reunion! 

Rick  Cody  is  at  UNC  Med.  School,  and 
having  a  party  for  any  and  all  82'ers  who 
can  make  it!  It  will  be  at  the  end  of  July  in 
Wrightsville  Beach,  NC,  and  he'll  send  out 
details  to  everyone! 

I've  tried  to  include  as  much  information 
as  I  could  fit  in  (and  remember!).  PLEASE 
write  and  let's  keep  in  touch.  I  wish  you  all 
the  very  best,  and  thanks  again  for  making 
the  reunion  so  terrific.  I  miss  you  all  (again 
.  .  .)  already.  It's  nice  to  know  some  things 
never  change. 
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Elizabeth  Leavitl 
449  High  Street 
Lawrence,  MA  <>1S41 


Wow,  it's  been  forever  since  I've  written  (.is 
many  of  you  have  reminded  me).  The  un- 
dergrad  score  card  stands  at  3  down,  I  l<>  )',(> 
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for  most  of  us  at  this  point.  According  to 
the  newest  preppey  guide,  The  Harvard  In- 
dependent Insider  s  Guide  to  Prep  Schools,  we 
(Andover)  rank  among  the  highest  as  far  as 
most  outstanding  lists  of  alumni  goes.  Per- 
haps this  means  success  comes  naturally  to 
Andover  grads  and  we  shant  have  to  worry 
when  the  score  cards  tilt  to  a  nervous  4 
down,  0  to  go.  We'll  see  soon  enough. 

But  what  are  our  future  outstanding 
classmates  doing  presently,  you  wonder?  I 
gave  some  thought  to  claiming  the  5th 
Amendment,  but  my  conscience  won  over 
and  the  following  is  reported: 

At  Dartmouth,  Phillip  Schumm  was 
cited  by  a  visiting  professor  for  outstanding 
academic  achievement  in  one  of  the  profes- 
sor's upper  level  sociology  courses.  Making 
headlines  once  again  is  Kathryn  Mulvey 
who  was  initiated  this  winter  into  Phi  Beta 
Kappa  at  U.N.C.  Chapel  Hill,  where  she  is 
an  English-French  major. 

Making  sports  headlines,  Steve  Zubkoff 
recently  earned  his  third  varsity  letter  play- 
ing football  for  the  Wesleyan  Cardinals.  Pie 
has  made  over  80  solo  tackles  in  the  last 
three  years,  as  well  as  numerous  assists. 
Steve  is  an  interdisciplinary  history/govern- 
ment/economics major.  ...  In  Providence, 
Chris  Schille  earned  Ail-American  honors 
at  the  NCAA  Cross  Country  Champion- 
ships in  December,  completing  the  10K 
course  with  an  impressive  31.25  and  bring- 
ing such  honors  to  Brown  for  the  first  time 
in  27  years  ....  Parker  Powell  reports  from 
Northwestern  that  he  directed  a  10K  road 
race  for  charity  last  fall  in  which  Miss 
America  1987  ran  the  first  mile.  His  claim  to 
fame  is  the  fact  that  he  later  took  her  to  Chi- 
cago's Hard  Rock  cafe.  What  happened 
after  is  what  I'm  curious  about. 

Joel  Post,  now  a  sophomore  at  Harvard, 
wrote  that  he  had  travelled  to  John  Caul- 
kin's  home  in  Vail  this  past  winter  for  some 
old  times  and  powder  skiing  with  both 
John  and  Blake  Catlin.  Anna  Kent  worked 
as  a  Dana  Intern  for  Presis,  a  journal  of  con- 
temporary criticism  published  at  Bryn 
Mawr.  She  also  worked  as  photography 
editor  for  a  couple  of  other  Bryn  Mawr  pub- 
lications including  its  senior  classbook. 

Holding  down  the  fort  overseas  were 
many  an  Andoverite.  Susan  O'Brien  spent 
the  entire  year  in  Paris,  "...  fully  enjoying 
the  simple  joys  of  daily  life  in  one  of  the 
world's  most  incredible  cities."  She  had 
seen  Amy  Crane  before  Amy  left  for  Gene- 
va, and  said  she  also  saw  Jim  Giddings  and 
Nick  Bienstock  often.  I  presume  both  were 
in  Paris  as  well.  In  spain,  Anita  Cataudella 
hebla-ed  espangnol  in  the  city  of  Seville 
where,  "The  people  are  proud,  friendly  and 
bursting  with  life."  Jonathan  Hubbard 
spent  the  summer  of  '86  on  the  other  side 
of  the  states,  living  in  a  tent  and  working  in 
various  fish  canneries  in  Alaska.  In  his 
words,  "Hard,  smelly  work." 

And  now  it  seems  I've  run  out  of  news. 
Besides  and  hour  or  so  spent  with  Nancie 
Pageau  and  Lisa  Moreland  over  Christmas, 
during  which  we  received  a  phone  call 
from  Jonathan  Loew  alerting  us  of  a  New 
Year's  Eve  party.  I've  had  shamefully  little 
contact  with  you  all.  My  apologies.  If  you 
want  to  dock  my  salary,  feel  free. 

For  future  reference,  please  note  my 
change  of  address  above.  I  hope  to  hear 
from  some  of  you  when  you  get  a  chance. 
And  for  all  of  you  with  plans  to  travel  in  Sri 
Lanka,  here's  a  handy  phrase  to  know: 
mage  bade  yennewa.  For  a  translation,  write 
to  the  undersigned.  Cherrio.  —  Betsy. 


Ed.  note:  Betsy  Leavitt  took  part  in  the  Inter- 
collegiate Sri  Lanka  Exchange  (ISLE)  program 
during  her  fall  semester  at  Bates  College.  Like 
many  of  her  classmates  she  was  thinking  of  going 
to  London  or  Paris  for  junior  year  abroad;  in- 
stead she  decided  on  something  unconventional. 
Sri  Lanka,  a  strife-torn  country,  is  the  13th 
poorest  nation  on  earth.  She  studied  at  the  Uni- 
versity in  the  city  of  Kandy  and  lived  with  a  fam- 
ily. Her  comment:  "I  learned  a  lot,  but  there  is  a 
lot  I  could  never  really  talk  about.  It  couldn't  be 
expressed  in  my  limited  vocabulary. " 

Zeena  Abidi 
Hamilton  College 
Clinton,  NY  13323 
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Greetings  .  .  .  Hope  you're  all  enjoying  a 
festive  summer.  I  am  escaping  from  the 
east  and  spending  mine  at  Stanford  with 
Beth  Egan.  Hopefully,  Elliot  Smyth,  will 
also  be  venturing  out  for  a  while.  I'm  sorry 
it's  taken  me  a  while  to  get  our  notes  orga- 
nized, but  here's  what  people  have  been  up 
to. 

Guy  Cote  loves  Georgetown  and  has 
been  dating  a  friend  of  Megan  Carroll's. 
They  all  got  together  in  DC  for  dinner, 
along  with  Charles  Ringer  and  Chip 
Schorr,  who  spent  his  Christmas  in  Hawaii. 
Guy  spent  last  summer  working  for  a  sena- 
tor along  with  Alec  French. 

John  Matterazzo  is  doing  well  at  B.U. 
and  had  a  busy  year  playing  ice  hockey. 
The  Terriers  successfully  defended  their 
crown  at  the  Beanpot  Tournament  this  year. 
Carl  Caslowitz  also  had  a  busy  fall  earning 
his  first  varsity  letter  on  Wesleyan's  football 
team.  Jorge  Mora  transferred  from  Tufts 
this  year  to  University  of  Miami,  where  he 
is  in  the  process  of  opening  a  t-shirt  shop 
and  hopes  to  open  a  bar  within  the  next 
two  years.  Bob  Hopkins  transferred  from 
Georgetown  to  Trinity  and  will  be  living 
with  Mike  Schaus  and  Tim  Timken  in  DC 
this  summer.  Michelle  Kluck  is  at  Colum- 
bia and  frequently  goes  out  with  Leah 
Middlebrook  who  is  in  her  dorm.  She 
spends  some  of  her  free  time  teaching  aero- 
bics in  a  studio.  She  heard  from  Reid 
Payne,  who  was  enjoying  playing  varsity 
hockey  at  Middlebury.  She  also  spoke  to 
Amina  Tirana  who  had  a  great  year  at  Prin- 
ceton. Solange  Brown  was  also  at  Prince- 
ton after  her  year  off  in  France. 

Jackson  Lewis  enjoyed  his  year  rooming 
with  Perry  Robinson  at  Harvard  and  spent 
an  entertaining  evening  with  Roger  Town- 
send  and  Jamie  Kellogg  in  January.  Amy 
Zegart  was  busy  as  vice-chair  of  Harvard  s 
Undergraduate  Council.  Ed  Yim  and  Melle 
Sarino  were  busy  singing  in  a  cappella 
groups.  Eddie  was  also  in  touch  with  Julie 
Shafran,  who  was  busy  pursuing  classics 
and  ballroom  dancing  at  Cambridge  Uni- 
versity. Harvard-Yale  weekend  brought 
Laura  Obbard  and  Sue  Kwock  to  Cam- 
bridge for  a  memorable  reunion.  At  Yale, 
John  Hoyt,  John  Poinier,  Chris  Wray  and 
Mellissa  Biggs  are  all  neighbors.  Melissa 
started  her  own  literary  magazine.  Margot 
Mims  went  to  France  this  past  spring.  She 
is  still  in  touch  with  Derek  Dubois,  though 
they  are  no  longer  daring.  She  is  also  in 
touch  with  Karim  Karaman  who  is  going  to 
school  in  the  Netherlands.  Ann  Plamon- 
don  enjoyed  another  year  at  U.  of  Mich, 
and  will  participate  in  Outward  Bound  in 
Maine  this  summer.  She  caught  up  with 
Buffy  Katz,  Liz  Delucia,  John  Recesso  and 
Chris  Comparato,  who  I  also  ran  into  at 
Hamilton,  over  Christmas  break. 


Lisa  Johnson  is  also  doing  well  and  set 
Gregg  Menaker  and  Kevin  Minicus  ofte 
at  parties.  She  also  sees  Ben  Gunder 
heimer  a  lot  on  his  frequent  visits  to  se 
Anna  Sibley.  Leah  Donahue  had  a  fun  ye 
at  Holy  Cross  where  she  frequently  ran  inl 
John  Regan  and  Donna  Russell  '83,  wh 
started  an  Andover  club.  Leah  has  a  sun 
mer  job  in  the  Andover  alumni  office.  Hi 
ary  Babcock  is  enjoying  Brown  where  si 
is  still  playing  violin  and  working  at  tl 
Women  s  Center.  Art  Rogers  had  festh 
year  at  Hamilton,  after  his  January  term 
St.  Croix. 
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Caroline  Amanda  Langsto 
1222  Fern  Stre, 
New  Orleans,  LA  7011 


Last  night  the  phone  rang  and  it  was,  a 
most  unbelievably,  Alex  Wise,  whose  f. 
ther  now  lives  here  in  New  Orleans.  He  h 
finished  at  Emory  for  the  year,  and  w; 
home  for  a  week.  Alex  (Chap  "Sh-Munga 
Munger  ('87)  and  I  went  out  for  drinks  an 
caught  and  R&B  concert.  As  the  ban 
ground  out  "Crossroads"  into  the  dim.  rig. 
rette  smoke-filled  haze  of  the  club,  Alt 
filled  me  in  on  some  pertinent  class  of  'i 
information.  Apparently,  Dave  Eckman 
the  Class  Enterpreneur,  operating  a  tie-d 
business.  He  has  distributors  far  and  widi 
and  is  evidently  quite  successful.  Dav( 
Alex,  Todd  Brown  and  Lee  Westerfield  ai 
all  living  together  on  the  Cape  this  sun 
mer,  an  arrangement  which  ought  to  b 
blocked  by  the  FBI  right  now.  Alex  also  rt 
ports  that  Ed  Forgotson  is  doing  well 
Vanderbilt. 

I  got  a  funny,  chatty  letter  from  Ma 
Boersma  who  said  he  and  Debbo  Burde 
visited  Chris  MacDonald  at  Denison  i 
Ohio.  Chris  recently  pledged  Sigma  Ch 
One  night  they  went  to  a  Columbus,  Ohk 
bar  where  they  ran  into  Peter  Szok,  and  a 
ended  up  going  to  a  Jimmy  Buffet  conce 
benefitting  AIDS  research.  What's  mor< 
they  ran  into  Ed  Sarino  and  Kim  Gi 
zowski.  Now  that's  an  interesting  reunic 
—  the  upper  right/upper  left  barner  final 
broken. 

According  to  Kim  Doggett  and  Cher 
Weigand,  who  love  U.  V.M.  and  Pomona  r 
spectively,  Ian  Connor  has  apparently  d 
stroyed  the  lovely  automobile  he  was  give 
for  graduation.  On  the  subject  of  Ian,  Ji: 
Kingsbury  reports  that  Ian  said  Hallowee 
in  Georgetown  was  "really  neat  and  oodli 
of  fun."  You  figure  it  out.  Also,  Andy  Whi 
temore,  who  attends  what  Cheryl  and  Ki 
call  "Camp  Trinity,"  seems  to  be  trying 
name  change  to  "Tony."  Good  luck. 

Covering  the  Middlebury  scene  is  Li 
Makuku,  a  good  bud  of  mine  since  Lor 
Weekend  junior  year.  She  says  Kasia  We 
larz  roomed  with  Kelly  Smith,  and  Mil 
Ford  was  in  Katie  Edwards'  dorm.  As  we 
she  said  Corinna  Mozo  was  at  Western, 
London,  Onatrio. 

Naomi  Gendler  procrastinated  intense 
at  Columbia  ....  Russell  Smith  is  readii 
lots  and  playing  guitar  at  KU  .  .  .  .  R< 
McQuilkm  has  been  running  about  tl 
Mediterranean. 

Well,  I'm  sorry  I  can't  fit  more  in  becau 
I  have  tons  more  news.  Hold  your  brea 
'till  the  next  issue.  I'm  hanging  out  in  Ni 
Orleans  this  summer,  writing,  workii 
and  DJ-ing.  Y'all  gimme  a  phone  call,  o 
XOXO  Love,  Caroline. 


(A 


Andover  Gifts 


Pictured  above:  NEW!  Golf  Shirt 
100%  cotton  pique  knit  with 
screened  Andover  seal.  Adult 
sizes  M,L,XL.  $25.00 

Andover  Sweatshirt  Gray  with 

navy  imprint.  50/50  cotton  poly  for  minimum  shrinkage. 
Adult  sizes  S,M,L,XL,  $15.00 

Andover  T-Shirt  Navy  shirt  with  white  imprint.  50/50 

cotton  poly.  Sizes  Youth  XS(2-4),  S(6-8),  M(10-12); 

Adult  S,M,L,XL  $9.00 

Andover  Glasses  Choose  either  14  oz.  old-fashioned  or 
15  oz.  highball  glasses  etched  with  the  Andover  seal, 
ooxed  in  sets  of  six  set  $35.00 

iClassic  Academy  Chair  Black  with  cherry  arms,  gold 
Andover  or  Abbot  seal.  Please  note:  Chairs  are  shipped 
freight  collect,  preferably  to  a  business  address.  Orders 
take  from  8-12  weeks.  Please  include  tel.  no.  $175.00 

Also  available:  Andover  tie,  $19.50;  Andover  or  Abbot 
scarf,  $19.95;  Andover  mug,  $8.00;  Phillips  tote  bag, 
515.00;  Andover  or  Abbot  Needlepoint  kit,  $40.00; 
Andover  key  ring,  $5.00 


For  the  Andover  bookshelf: 

Andover:  The  Face  of  Phillips  Academy  a  book  of 
photographs  and  text  by  Mia  Kelly  '83.  96  pp.,  90  color 
illustrations  $24.95 

Youth  from  Every  Quarter,  A  Bicentennial  History  of 
Phillips  Academy,  Andover  by  Frederick  S.  Allis,  Jr.  '31 . 
1978,  770  pp.,  84  illustrations  $25. 

A  Singular  School,  Abbot  Academy,  1828-1973  by 

Susan  Mcintosh  Lloyd.  1978,  626  pp.,  64  illustrations  $15. 

Athletics  for  All,  Physical  Education  and  Athletics  at 
Phillips  Academy,  Andover,  1778-1978  by  Fred  ("Ted") 
Harrison  '38.  1983,  494  pp.,  92  illustrations  $30. 

The  Andover  Cookbook  published  by  the  Ladies 
Benevolent  Society  of  Phillips  Academy.  1977,  258  pp.,  $10.95 


Proceeds  from  these  sales  benefit  Phillips  Academy 


To:  The  Andover  Gift  Catalog 
PO  Box  5 


NAME. 


ADDRESS 
CITY  


TEL  ( 


Andover, 
MA  01810 


Please  include 
street  and  no.; 
we  ship 
primarily  UPS 


Shipping  and  handling  (US): 
Books  $2.50  each 

i  Less  than  $10.  $2.00 
$10.01-$15  $2.50 
■$25.01-$50  $3.50 
J  over  $50  $4.50 

Chairs  shipped  freight  collect,  do 
not  include  in  total  shipping 
[charges 

j □Check/Money  Order  enclosed 
□MasterCard   □  Visa  Acct  


please  print 


_STATE . 


_ZIP. 


Ship  to:  (if  different) 


NAME. 


please  print 


ADDRESS . 

CITY  

TEL  ( 


.STATE . 


_ZIP. 


Allow  4-6  weeks  for  delivery;  8-12  weeks  for  chairs 


Item  (list  books  by  author) 

Seal  or  size 

Quan 

Unit  Price 

Total 

Total  mdse. 


Mass.  residents  add  5%  sales  tax 
 (except  clothing) 


Shipping  and  handling 


ixp.  date 


Shipping  Books,  2.50  each 


Signature 


(required  for  charge  order) 


IX>TAI. 


Bike-racers  cool  off  coming  up  Phillips  Street. 


/INDOVER BULLETIN 

Boston,  MA 

Phillips  Academy  Permit  No.  1903: 

Andover,  Massachusetts  01810 


Please  look  at  this  Address  Label. 

If  it  is  not  correct,  please  cut  it  out 

and  return  it  with  your  new  information  to 

the  Alumni  Office. 


Address  correction  requested 


/1NDOVER 


In  Praise  of  What  Persists.  Incidents 
from  Abbot  or  Andover  days  that  helped 
form  character,  p.  2. 


Publisher:  Joseph  C.  Mesics  '53 
Editor:  Peter  A.  Gilbert  '72 
Design:  Ann  M.  Parks 
Class  News  Editor:  Paula  R.  Trespas 
Editorial  Secretary:  Alane  Sullivan 
Assistant  to  the  Editor:  Patricia 

McGreevy 
Director  of  Annual  Giving:  Cornelia 

Weldon  LeMaitre  '53 
President  of  Alumni  Council:  Rodney  L. 

Goldstein  '70 
Co-Chairmen  of  Class  Secretaries  and 

Reunions:  Lynne  Moriarty  Langlois 

'62,  Stuart  J.  Sawabini  '73 


Cover:  Trustees  write  about  incidents — 
some  great,  some  small — they 
experienced  as  students  at  Andover  or 
Abbot — incidents  that  made  an 
impression  on  them,  taught  them 
something,  and  thereby  contributed  in 
some  small  way  to  who  they  are  now. 

Then — and  now.  Cover  photos,  left 
to  right:  Roger  F.  Murray  2d  '28;  Philip 
K.  Allen  '29;  John  D.  Macomber  '46; 
Alexander  B.  Trowbridge  '47;  Kate 
Sides  Flather  '59;  Sybil  P.  Smith  '61; 
Stephen  B.  Burbank  '64.  See  p.  2. 


Photography:  front  cover,  Pot  Pourri 
(1928,  1929,  1946,  1947,  1964),  The 
Circle  (1959,  1961),  Thomas  Morris 
(Murray),  Richard  Graber  (Allen), 
Bachrach  (Macomber),  National 
Association  of  Manufacturers 
(Trowbridge);  2,  3  above  and  below,  6, 
13,  14,  A.  Montague  Fitzpatrick;  4, 
Edward  Ozern,  NY;  5,  Lisa  Rosen;  7,  8, 
Richard  Graber;  9,  Nathaniel  W.  Stone 
'87;  10,  Timothy  W.  Plass  '81;  11,  18, 
19,  Peter  A.  Gilbert  '72;  12,  Candice 
Cochrane;  15-17,  Alex  Driscoll;  20 
above,  Alison  Climo  '88;  20  below, 
Eadweard  Muybridge;  21  cartoon, 
with  permission  of  the  artist,  Paul  Tarr 
and  Amherst;  21  right,  Benjamin  S. 
Stenn  '88;  22,  Kristine  Schraffa  '88;  24, 
Arthur  LaMotte;  25  drawing,  Ruth 
Quattlebaum;  27,  28,  Denis  R.  Tippo; 
29  above,  Pot  Pourri  (1975);  29  below, 
Helen  Eccles;  30,  Timothy  Warren; 
back  inside  cover,  George 
MacNaughton;  back  cover,  Vincent 
Ricardel.  All  photos  copyrighted. 


THE  ANDOVER  BULLETIN  is  published 
three  times  a  year — in  summer,  fall,  and 
spring — by  Phillips  Academy,  Andover, 
MA.  Editorial  and  business  offices  at 
Phillips  Academy,  Andover,  MA  01810 
where  change  of  address  notifications 
should  be  sent. 


ANDOVER 


BULLETIN 


Fall  1987  Volume  81  Numt 

The  View  from  Grub  Street  I 

Sines  and  Sonnets 

In  Praise  of  What  Persists 

Trustees  relate  anecdotes  from  their  Abbot  or  Phillips  days 
about  incidents  that  helped  form  their  character. 

Roger  F.  Murray  2d  '28 

Philip  K.  Allen  '29 

John  D.  Macomber  '46 
Alexander  B.  Trowbridge  '47 

Kate  Sides  Flather  '59 

Sybil  P  Smith  '61 

Stephen  B.  Burbank  '64 

The  Andover  Economics  Project  by  John  A.  Strudwick 

Playing  a  central  role  in  the  development  of  high  school  economic 

Remarks  at  209th  Commencement  Exercises  by  Donald  W.  McNemar  f. 

China  on  the  Move  by  Skip  Ordeman  '43 
The  alumni  trip  to  China 

Books 

Campus  News 

Sports  by  Director  of  Athletics  Paul  Kalkstein  '61 
Winter  Term  Varsity  Athletic  Schedule 
Letters  to  the  Editor 
Alumni  Miscellany 
Andover/Abbot  Regional  Associations 
Regional  Association  News 
Deaths 
Class  Notes 

Andover  Summer  Session  1988  inside  back  c»J< 

Soviet  Exchange  Students  Meet  President  Reagan  back  at 


View  from  Grub  Street 


I  Ifinch  Hall 

{ties  and  Sonnets 

lie  math  teacher's  locker  is  near 
me  in  the  men's  faculty  locker 
1 3m  at  the  gym.  We  crossed  paths 
t  jre  this  afternoon,  and  as  he 
c  anged  to  go  coach  the  cross- 
(untry  team,  he  obviously  was 
i  hing  to  tell  me  something. 

"I  had  a  great  time  last  night," 
1  m  Barry  said.  "And  I  don't  al- 
nys,"  he  added. 

I  was  about  to  ask  whether  it 
hs  something  he  should  talk 
■>  out  when  he  continued  enthusi- 
itically:  "Last  evening  I  went  to 
fe  first  meeting  of  Math  Club." 

I  confess  that  is  not  the  way  I 
1  ought  his  story  was  going  to  de- 
'  lop.  Fortunately,  there  wasn't 
Ine  for  me  to  smile  before  Don 
•  ntinued: 

"I'm  the  advisor.  And  I  had  been 
i'le  to  prepare  for  the  meeting  as  I 

id  wanted  to.  I  wanted  the  stu- 
'.'nts  to  see  that  problems  can  be 
i  me  in  different  ways,  so  I  gave 

em  a  problem  that  I  knew  how 
I  solve  in  three  different  ways, 

)ping  that  they  might  find  a  cou- 
le  of  those.  They  were  working  it 

rough  together,  and  sometimes 
I  ie  of  them  would  notice  some- 

ing  that  the  others  didn't  see. 

nd  as  they  put  solutions  on  the 

>ard,  one  solution  would  spark 
i  i  idea  in  someone  else's  head, 

id  then  he'd  put  his  new  idea  on 
I  e  board.  Pretty  soon  we  had 

INE  different  solutions  to  the 

oblem — and  I'm  not  talking  mi- 

)r  variations  on  the  same  basic 


approach.  I'm  talkin'  nine  different 
conceptual  approaches  to  the  same 
problem.  You  could  just  sense  the 
excitement  build  as  we  kept  get- 
ting new  solutions,  one  idea  feed- 
ing into  another.  Everyone  was 
helping  everyone  else — working 
away  in  a  frenzy.  The  foreign  kids 
were  helping  the  American  kids, 
and  the  American  students  were 
helping  the  foreign  students.  I 
wish  the  Soviet  exchange  students 
had  been  there.  Then  it  really 
would  have  been  an  international 
event! 


1 


2 


Given  the  square,  find  sin  0 


"Everybody  had  such  a  fantastic 
time.  Of  course,  not  every  club 
meeting  goes  that  well — I  just 
happened  to  bring  in  the  one  prob- 
lem you  could  teach  a  whole 
course  in  trig  with,  and  the  kids 
were  just  amazing.  We've  even 
challenged  the  math  faculty  to 
come  up  with  as  many  solutions. 
The  last  time  I  looked,  the  faculty 
bulletin  board  was  covered  with 
solutions;  some  were  different 
from  ours,  but  I'm  not  sure  they've 
found  all  of  ours." 

Don's  was  the  uncontainable 
pleasure  that  a  teacher  feels  after 
an  hour-long  class  has  gone  per- 
fectly— when  students  truly  learn, 
when  they  push  themselves  be- 
yond what  they  thought  they 
could  do,  when  they  enjoy  both 
the  material  and  the  thrill  of  intel- 
lectual discovery  and  understanding. 

Numerous  thinkers  have  ob- 
served that  it  is  in  doing  some- 


thing voluntarily  that  one  truly 
lives.  Last  evening,  amidst  the 
hubbub  of  a  new  and  busy  aca- 
demic term,  a  dozen  students 
came  together  voluntarily  to  enjoy 
the  challenges  of  math — simply 
for  the  joy  of  revving  up  their 
minds.  In  choosing  to  attend  the 
meeting  rather  than  do  whatever 
their  dormmates  were  doing,  they 
took  control  of  their  own  lives  and 
decided  for  themselves  who  they 
are.  Moreover,  because  they  at- 
tended voluntarily,  they  experi- 
enced a  joy  of  life  that  would  have 
been  lost  on  one  compelled  to  at- 
tend. 

The  joy  of  a  Math  Club  meeting 
is  unknown  to  this  English  teach- 
er, for  whom  Algebra  II  was  a 
forced  march.  But  the  students' 
joy  last  night  and  the  satisfaction 
of  the  teacher  who  expertly  ar- 
ranged such  a  remarkable  incident 
is  not  dissimilar  to  that  of  students 
and  teachers  in  Bulfinch  Hall  un- 
folding a  poem  in  all  its  beautiful 
complexity — exploring  that  in  the 
poem  which  defies  paraphrase  or 
explication.  We  can  understand 
and  honor — if  not  feel  ourselves — 
the  delight  or  awe  of  conceiving  of 
an  abstract  mathematical  problem 
in  so  many  various  ways.  We  can 
admire  the  complex  simplicity  of  a 
mathematical  truth.  We  have  even 
come  to  appreciate  how  a  math 
whiz  might,  like  a  character  in  one 
of  Ayn  Rand's  novels,  weep  for  the 
beauty  of  the  Pythagorean  theo- 
rem. Perhaps  Pythagoras'  3-4-5 
triangle  and  Don  Barry's  square 
are  not  unlike  Keats's  Grecian  urn, 
that  "silent  form  [that]  dost  tease 
us  out  of  thought"  and  say  "Beauty 
is  truth,  truth  beauty."  □ 
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In  Praise  of  What  Persists 


Everyone  loves  anecdotes:  they're 
fun  to  hear  and  fun  to  tell.  Their 
roots  are  all  experience,  and  it  is 
from  the  accumulation  of  many 
personal  experiences  large  and 
small  that  our  personalities  are 
formed.  Indeed  our  faith  in  resi- 
dential secondary  schools  is  based 
upon  our  confidence  that  experi- 
ences both  in  and  out  of  the  class- 
room exert  a  positive  influence  on 
individuals. 

We  asked  a  number  of  trustees 
to  write  a  short  anecdote  about 
some  incident  they  experienced 
during  their  time  as  a  student  at 
Phillips  or  Abbot — something  that 
made  an  impression  on  them, 
taught  them  something,  and 
thereby  contributed  in  some  small 
way  to  whom  they  are  now.  Many 
of  the  anecdotes  are  not  about 
some  momentous  event,  but  rath- 
er some  small  gesture,  a  revelation 
of  character,  a  value  expressed  in 
action,  a  small  kindness  or  un- 
kindness.  Some  describe  what 
James  Joyce  calls  "an  epiphany,"  a 
revelation  of  truth  or  character 
through  incident. 

The  pieces  speak  both  about  the 
past  and  to  the  present:  they  form 
a  retrospective  about  our  two 
schools  and  suggest  something  of 
a  personal  nature  about  several  of 
our  trustees. 


Roger  E  Murray  2nd,  '28 

Consultant  to  the  Trustees'  Finance 
Committee 

Finis  Origine  Pendet 

So  firm  was  the  grip  of  Claude 
Moore  Fuess  on  the  direction  of 
my  efforts  that  I  never  thought 
twice  about  following  his  sugges- 
tion that  I  enter  the  Means  Prize 
Essay  contest.  With  no  preconcep- 
tions about  topic  to  trouble  me,  his 
suggestion  of  "Finis  Origine  Pendet" 
from  the  Academy's  seal  had  no 
competitor. 

The  research  and  writing  were 
not  too  demanding  and,  besides, 
contestants  were  excused  from 
reading  some  classic  of  less  than 
consuming  interest  to  a  sixteen- 
year-old.  Then  came  the  cold 
dawn  of  realization  that  delivery 
from  memory  on  the  stage  of 
George  Washington  Hall  was  the 
consequence  of  having  the  essay 
entry  accepted.  To  one  still  suffer- 
ing from  the  after-effects  of  an 
eighth-grade  recital  of  Words- 
worth's "She  was  a  Phantom  of  De- 
light," all  the  dryness  of  tongue 
and  blurring  of  memory  came  im- 
mediately to  mind.  The  only  res- 
cue in  sight  was  the  inexhaustible 
patience  of  Frederic  William  Hea- 
ton  Stott,  public-speaking  instruc- 
tor. Never  did  he  try  harder  with  a 


less  talented  student! 

Came  the  evening  of  the  eve 
Butterflies  had  long  since  filled 
void  of  an  uneaten  supper.  The 
say  had  been  recited  before  the 
mirror  for  the  last  time.  Two  ot 
speakers  had  finished  with  a  p: 
ciency  that  invited  or  even  urg< 
retreat  from  the  field.  But  some 
how  the  march  up  to  the  stage 
accomplished  without  a  misha] 
the  words  came  forth,  and  at  | 
the  ordeal  was  finished. 

The  absence  of  my  name  froi 
the  reading  of  the  list  of  three  p 
winners  was  as  anticipated.  W. 
leaving  the  auditorium,  howev 
one  of  the  judges  stopped  me  t| 
say,  "That  was  a  very  fine  essal 
walked  on  air  back  to  Day  Hall  ! 
You  can  be  sure  that  I  cherished 
that  comment,  even  though  pel 
haps  irrelevant  to  a  speaking  at 
test  entry.  You  can  also  guess  til 
thirty  years  later  as  a  teacher  I  < 
not  always  restrict  my  observa- 
tions to  the  specific  task  at  nan' 
Finis  origine  pendet  indeed! 

Roger  Murray,  2nd,  consultant  to 
Trustee  Finance  Committee,  is  pro\ 
sor  of  banking  and  dean  emeriti,  C 
lumbia  University  School  of  Busin 
He  is  now  chairman  of  the  Wolfebo 
New  Hampshire  School  Committee 
His  granddaughter  Jennifer  Murra 
now  an  upper. 


Public- Speaking  Instructor  Frederick  William  Heaton  Stott  (with  Cha 
Tower  '38  and  Speak-o-Phone) 
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iilip  K.  Allen  '29 

1e  Turning  Point 

"ome  on  into  my  room/'  he  said 
vth  a  smile — "I've  got  to  tell  you 
snething."  It  was  in  the  spring  of 
.128,  the  baseball  season  was 
I  mming  and  he,  a  class  ahead  of 
v.,  was  the  captain  of  the  PA  ball 
tib  on  which  I  was  playing  left 
fid.  He  was  also  a  good  friend, 
ad  I  was  to  learn  in  a  few  minutes 
ww  good  a  friend  he  was. 
3o,  unaware  of  what  was  to 
:ine,  I  walked  into  his  ground- 
f  or  single  room  in  Bartlet  Hall. 
IT.  "Harry"  Jones,  who  would  die 
fun  a  brain  tumor  all  too  early  in 
b,  was  a  fine  catcher  and  a  su- 
frb  leader.  And  to  me,  unsophis- 
tated  and  rather  naive,  he  was  a 
tie  hero. 

(  could  not  imagine  what 
<bmpted  the  invitation,  but  was 
:r  turally  quite  curious  to  know 

!iiat  he  wanted.  He  then  pointed 
ft  to  me  in  a  gentle  yet  positive 
My,  that  in  the  past  few  weeks  I 
:ld  talked  too  much  about  my 
Opposed  feats  on  the  baseball 
T|ld,  thereby  seeming  boastful 
Id  cocky — a  big  mouth.  This  was 
1  presented  in  such  a  calm  and 
•ythright  way  that  I  could  only 
ifank  him  for  his  wise  counsel. 


How  difficult  it  must  have  been  for 
him  to  take  this  action,  which  oth- 
ers, less  honest  and  courageous, 
would  not  have  taken.  Further- 
more, this  episode  took  place  in 
the  middle  of  a  pretty  poor  season 
(we  won  1,  and  lost  9  including  a 
1-0  loss  to  Exeter).  We  also  had  a 
new  coach  and  only  three  return- 
ing seniors.  It  was  enough  to  over- 
whelm a  less  dedicated  person, 
but  Harry  showed  real  leadership 
throughout  that  shaky  season  and 
did  his  best  to  keep  up  morale  and 
interest.  And  his  thoughtfulness 
in  speaking  candidly  and  directly 
to  me  was  typical  of  him. 

To  say  that  I  was  and  am  grateful 
for  this  heart-warming  experience 
is  understating  the  case.  It  has 
been  sixty  years  since  this  confron- 
tation, and  I  can  still  see  and  hear 
him  as  clearly  as  I  did  then. 

Thanks,  Harry,  I  got  the  mes- 
sage! 

Phil  Allen  is  the  former  president  of 
the  board  of  trustees  of  Abbot  Acade- 
my. A  former  state  legislator,  he  was 
chairman  of  the  town  of  Andover  board 
of  selectmen  1964-70.  He  was  U.S. 
deputy  assistant  secretary  of  defense 
(public  affairs),  1955-57,  and  assis- 
tant general  manager  for  WGBH, 
1957-59. 


John  D.  Macomber  '46 

It  always  sounds  so  pious  to  write 
about  how  you  learn  something  of 
yourself — a  little  like  preaching,  or 
talking  too  much  about  non  sibi. 
But  I  bet  most  of  us  learn  more 
about  our  strengths  when  we  are 
in  our  late  teens  than  at  any  other 
time.  And,  of  course,  that's  one  of 
Andover 's  specialties — helping  us 
to  find  and  make  use  of  resources 
we  never  knew  we  had. 

In  my  case  it  came  through  my 
life-and-death  struggle  with  Mike 
Sides.  A  marvelous  teacher,  Mike 
Sides  specialized  in  finding  and 
bringing  forth  the  Inner  Man.  He 
was  gifted  in  many  ways,  but  that 
was  his  forte. 

I  can  still  parachute  my  way 
back  to  Math  IV,  always  a  demand- 
ing and  occasionally  suicidal 
course.  He  had  a  phrase  and  a  ges- 
ture that  I  always  remember,  and  it 
was  the  greatest  character-builder 
ever.  Standing  four  feet  directly  in 
front  of  me,  he  would  Ask  The 
Question,  which  in  my  case  was 
more  often  than  not  followed  by 
deathly  silence.  It  was  the  silence 
of  despair  on  my  part,  sympathetic 
silence  from  the  others  (it  could 


Mike  Sides:  "For  God's  sake  visualize." 


and  did  happen  to  them,  so  proper 
respect  was  the  rule). 

After  a  one-minute  pause,  dur- 
ing which  the  electric  clock  ticked 
more  loudly  than  normal,  there 
would  come  the  dramatic  gesture. 
His  whole  body  would  fall  back- 
wards, but  his  right  arm  would 
shoot  forward  like  a  prize  fighter 
delivering  a  solid  right  to  the  jaw, 
and  he  would  cry  out,  "Visualize, 
Macomber,  for  God's  sake  visual- 
ize." And  I  would  reach  down  and 
tap  all  my  inner  resources,  all  my 
hidden  reserves,  and  somehow 
find  a  way  to  visualize  the  answer. 

To  this  day,  no  matter  what  the 
situation,  I  always  go  back  to  those 
reserves  that  Mike  Sides  found.  Vi- 
sualizing— or  really  going  that  ex- 
tra bit — makes  the  difference.  God 
bless  you,  Mike  Sides. 

John  Macomber,  Andover's  newest 
trustee,  retired  as  chairman  and  chief 
executive  officer  of  Celanese  Corpora- 
tion this  spring  following  the  merger  of 
Celanese  Corporation  with  American 
Hoechst  Corporation.  He  is  now  chair- 
man of  Lasertechnics,  Inc.,  an  Albu- 
querque, New  Mexico  company  that 
makes  industrial  and  medical  laser 
systems. 


Alexander  B.  Trowbridge  '47 
I. 

One  o'clock  in  the  morning — an 
hour  into  my  14th  birthday — and  I 
was  huddled  in  the  closet  of  my 
Carter  House  room,  the  door  tight- 
ly closed  to  shield  a  small  lamp  by 
which  I  worked.  My  attention  was 
riveted  on  a  Spanish  textbook  and 
a  mimeographed  exam  paper,  and 
I  hurriedly  filled  in  the  blanks  hop- 
ing I  could  remember  the  answers 
when  the  exam  was  given  later 
that  day.  Suddenly,  the  door 
opened,  and  I  looked  up  to  see 
Dean  Gren  Benedict,  his  face  sol- 
emn and  fatigued.  "Sandy,  what 
do  you  know  about  a  stolen  Span- 
ish exam?"  he  quietly  asked. 

There  wasn't  much  to  say  as  I 
handed  the  exam  up  to  him.  A 
short  conversation  brought  out  the 
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Dean  Gren  Benedict:  "See  me  in  my  office 
first  thing  in  the  morning." 

details — I  had  been  hopelessly  un- 
prepared for  the  exam,  and  several 
days  earlier  had  talked  a  classmate 
into  entering  the  teacher's  study 
with  me  to  steal  a  copy  of  the 
exam.  Having  heard  the  complete 
story,  Dean  Benedict  told  me  to 
see  him  in  his  office  as  soon  as  the 
school  day  began.  It  was  a  long 
and  sleepless  night  before  day- 
break, and  a  birthday  full  of  fright- 
ened admissions  of  guilt,  ending 
with  the  inevitable  decision  that  I 
must  leave  Andover  immediately. 

The  pain  and  shame  were  made 
more  poignant  when  I  talked  to 
two  faculty  friends,  Gray  Baldwin 
and  Alan  Blackmer,  who  had  been 
close  to  my  father  and  mother 
when  Dad  had  been  on  the  An- 
dover faculty  fifteen  years  earlier. 
My  dad,  overseas  in  Italy  in  World 
War  II,  helped  me  put  it  in  per- 
spective when  he  wrote  to  me  after 
hearing  of  my  expulsion.  "There's 
no  use  crying  over  spilt  milk. 
What's  done  is  done  .  .  .  pick 
yourself  up  and  make  a  new 
start.  ...  In  middle  age,  dishones- 
ty has  a  way  of  hurting  others.  At 
your  age,  yours  is  the  major  hurt. 
We  can  all  be  glad  it  came  early; 
adults  who  pull  a  dishonest  stunt, 
hoping  for  a  cheap  way  out  of  dif- 


ficulties, often  end  up  in  jail,  id 
their  families  are  left  unsuppo  e 
and  humiliated.  ...  Dr.  Steam 
once  headmaster,  told  me  thattf 
ten  the  most  grateful  Andover 
boys  were  those  whom  he  hac 
thrown  out  on  their  ear.  .  .  .  If  n 
headmaster  did  not  act,  he  wcJ 
betray  their  trust,  and  would  r<  1; 
hurt  boys  more  by  letting  ther* 
easily  than  by  coming  down  ol) 
them  like  a  ton  of  bricks." 

The  one  glimmer  of  hope  w,| 
the  suggestion  that  if  I  did  wei 
a  subsequent  school  and  provJ 
lesson  well-learned,  I  would  bjl 
considered  for  re-admission  ton 
dover.  That  became  the  single  h 
passionate  objective  of  my  life  ii 
from  that  day  forward,  and  I  vi 
readmitted  after  completing  thj 
school  year  elsewhere,  plus  Ail1 
dover  summer  school.  Gradual 
in  1947  followed,  with  the  real! 
tion  that  Andover  had  given  m 
the  biggest  favor  I  could  receivl 

One  nice  irony  to  finish  the  ■ 
ry:  Twenty  years  later  to  the 
night— December  12,  1964—1 J 
the  pleasure  of  greeting  Dean  I 
Gren  Benedict  in  San  Juan,  Pul 
Rico,  as  he  and  his  new  wife 
passed  through  en  route  to  a  \\ 
gin  Island  honeymoon.  They  ck 
to  our  house  to  meet  Andover i 
alumni  in  Puerto  Rico,  and  I  w 
pleased  to  give  a  toast — speak 
fluent  Spanish — to  their  good 
health  and  to  thank  the  Dean  1 
opening  the  closet  door  with  r< 
suits  that  were  unpredictably  t 
wholly  beneficial  to  this  alumrt 

II. 

Most  can  recall  the  days  of  S» 
tor  Joe  McCarthy's  rampage 
through  Washington  in  the  ear 
1950s  looking  for  "Communist 
spies"  behind  every  governme 
office  door.  Few  may  also  recall 
days  in  the  late  1920s  and  earl) 
1930s  in  which  a  similar  "Red 
Scare"  was  in  full  fury  followin 
the  post- World  War  I  emergenc 
the  Soviet  Union. 

Simple  curiosity  prompted  S( 
Americans  to  travel  to  the  Sovi 
Union  to  see  what  it  was  like. } 
father,  then  a  professor  of  "Rell 
gion  in  the  Modern  World"  at  .1 
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.over,  was  one  such  inquisitive 
Ope  who  went  to  Russia  in  the 
1 5  mmer  of  1930  with  a  group  of 
1  irnalists,  educators,  clergymen 

politicians.  They  visited  sever- 
iic  sections  of  the  country,  and 
h.  on  return  my  father  was  invited 
(t describe  what  they  had  seen, 
lit'  did  so  at  a  meeting  of  the  An- 
te ver  Lions  Club  in  1931,  before  a 
(t  rly  large  audience  that  included 
ndover's  headmaster,  Dr.  Alfred 
i5?arns.  Dr.  Stearns  never  men- 
ft  ned  the  trip  to  my  father  until 
(Smetime  later,  when  forced  to  by 
teunds  of  alarm  coming  from  the 
ondover  trustees, 
e;  It  seems  that  one  trustee  had  a 
efrmer  White  Russian  army  officer 
i  a  son-in-law  who  heard  of  my 
■  d's  travels  and  began  a  cam- 
Ljign  to  have  him  fired  from  the 
if:ulty  as  a  "security  risk."  This 
lc  npaign,  bolstered  by  the  trust- 
re  ,  ultimately  succeeded,  leading 
I  the  day  Dr.  Stearns  informed 
i/  father  that  he  would  not  be  in- 
ji  ed  back  as  a  member  of  the  An- 
( ver  faculty.  Efforts  to  bring  the 
l:ts  before  the  trustees  were  re- 
nted, and  no  recourse  was  open. 
In  the  summer  of  1985,  approxi- 


mately ninety  members  of  the  An- 
dover  faculty  journeyed  to  the  So- 
viet Union  to  see  and  to  listen  and 
to  question.  Last  spring  saw  the 
beginning  of  a  US/USSR  exchange 
program  for  both  faculty  and  stu- 
dents between  Andover  and  a 
high  school  in  Siberia. 

When  I  took  my  chair  at  the  fall 
1985  meeting  of  the  Andover 
Trustees,  having  just  been  elected 
a  charter  trustee,  I  listened  to  the 
excited  report  of  the  Andover  fac- 
ulty about  their  trip,  and  wit- 
nessed the  obvious  cohesion  it  had 
brought  to  the  group  who  partici- 
pated— a  report  received  with 
great  satisfaction  by  the  Andover 
board  of  trustees. 

I  couldn't  help  but  think  that  my 
dad  must  have  been  looking  down 
on  that  scene  with  an  especially 
broad  smile  and  a  twinkle  in  his 
eye. 

Sandy  Trowbridge  was  secretary  of 
commerce  under  President  Johnson, 
1967-68,  and  vice-chairman  of  Allied 
Chemical  Corp.,  1976-80.  He  is  now 
president  of  the  National  Association 
of  Manufacturers  in  Washington, 
D.C. 


Kate  Sides  Flather  '59 

I  couldn't  wait  to  go  to  Abbot.  All 
through  Andover  Junior  High 
School  I  longed  to  wear  the  blue 
Abbot  blazer  and  matching  blue 
and  white  saddle  shoes  that  would 
advertise  my  new  adventure  in 
learning.  I  also  thought  that  I 
might  convince  my  mother  I 
shouldn't  take  piano  after  eighth 
grade.  After  all,  I  needed  to  con- 
centrate on  all  those  heady  new 
disciplines — Latin,  French  and 
Posture,  for  instance.  I  made  no 
headway  with  that  argument. 

"You'll  be  sorry  if  you  give  up  pi- 
ano just  as  you  are  getting  over  the 
hump,"  she  said.  "Moreover,  the 
rest  of  us  are  finally  beginning  to 
enjoy  listening  to  you.  At  twenty- 
five,  you'll  curse  me  for  letting  you 
quit  at  fourteen." 

So  in  September,  I  began  Mr. 
Coon's  weekly  lessons  in  Draper 
Hall.  He  was  every  bit  as  thrilled 
to  have  me  as  I  was  to  have  him, 
yet  he  was  dedicated  to  the  task. 

In  1955  not  only  were  Abbot  and 
Andover  separate  institutions  but, 
it  seemed  to  me,  determinedly  so. 
As  a  new  Griffin  I  tried  to  acquire 


l  ulty  in  Russia — once  a  "security  risk"  (1931),  now  an  educational  exchange  (1985) 


as  many  points  for  my  team  as  I 
could  by  taking  the  famous  Abbot 
Walks  in  the  afternoons.  Naturally, 
the  most  popular  routes  were 
those  that  chugged  through  the  PA 
campus,  but  we  were  not  allowed 
to  retard  our  pace  for  anything, 
even  if  a  handsome  Andover  crew- 
cut  happened  to  be  draped  over 
the  stone  wall  at  Main  and  Salem. 
Andover  and  Abbot  could  have 
been  at  opposite  ends  of  New  Eng- 
land, I  thought.  On  the  contrary!  I 
discovered  one  day  that  Abbot  and 
Andover  were  too  closely  connect- 
ed for  my  comfort  and  that  I  had 
one  more  lesson  to  learn  from  the 
piano  after  all. 

After  six  weeks  of  fracturing 
"Fur  Elise"  and  "Sonatina  in  C,"  I 
found  myself  in  Andover 's  Isham 
Infirmary  with  Dr.  Clark  and  his 
nurse  on  the  afternoon  preceding 
Mr.  Coon's  and  my  weekly  mutu- 
ally-miserable torture  session. 

"Paronychia,"  Dr.  Clark  ex- 
plained as  he  examined  my  infect- 
ed hangnail.  "We'll  just  lance  it, 
put  a  band-aid  on,  and  you'll  be  all 
set." 

"'Paronychia,'"  I  mused.  "What  a 
wonderfully  dreadful  ring  it  has. 
Dr.  Clark,  could  you  use  a  larger 
bandage  that  might  cover  my  en- 
tire finger?  Or  maybe  my  whole 
hand?" 

"Why,  Kitty,  I  thought  you  loved 
field  hockey?  You  wouldn't  be  able 
to  play." 

"I  do,  but  I  have  a  piano  lesson 
with  Mr.  Coon  tomorrow,  and  as 
usual  I  haven't  practiced  since  the 
last  lesson." 

"Maybe  this  does  need  a  little 
more  than  a  band-aid,  nurse."  Dr. 
Clark  winked  at  her. 

Grinning,  she  wrapped  my  fin- 
ger around  and  around,  then  criss- 
crossed the  hand,  covered  the 
wrist,  and  to  my  surprise,  contin- 
ued up  to  the  elbow.  I  could  hardly 
believe  my  good  fortune. 

"This  is  terrific!"  I  burst  out.  "I'll 
be  able  to  get  out  of  piano  at  least 
through  Christmas  vacation.  How 
do  you  pronounce  that  word — 
'paronychia'? 

The  following  morning  I  entered 
the  music  studio  with  my  one- 
eighth  inch  scar  well-disguised  by 


the  gleaming  bandages  that  were 
to  be  my  salvation. 

"Goodness,  Kitty,  you  look  like 
you're  in  terrible  shape,"  Mr. 
Coon  exclaimed. 

"Yes,  sir,  I  am.  I  have  a  virulent 
form  of  paronychia  and  I  don't 
think  I  will  be  able  to  take  any 
more  lessons  until  January — at  the 
very  earliest,"  I  lied. 

"I  know,  Kitty,"  he  answered 
with  a  strangely-satisfied  grin  on 
his  face.  "Dr.  Clark's  nurse  is  my 
wife." 

Kitty  Sides  Flather  is  the  first  vice- 
president  of  the  Massachusetts  Society 
for  the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to  Chil- 
dren, and  volunteer  for  many  civic  and 
community  organizations.  Her  son 
Charles  was  graduated  from  Andover 
in  June. 


Sybil  P.  Smith  '61 

ITEM:  "New  girl,  eh?  Get  in  tr 
and  play  center  half." 

(Who?  What?  Where  should  ] 
stand?  How  do  I  hold  the  sticks 
Rules?  I  am  so  un-cool:  blowing 
right  from  the  start.) 

"Center  half!  Get  up  there!" 

(Where? — so  inadequate,  don 
belong  here,  foolish.) 

A  whisper:  "Hey;  I'm  the  cen 
forward." 

(The  what?) 

"You  stick  with  me,  try  to  get 
ball  away  Keep  your  stick  low- 
like this." 

(Oh-h-h.) 

"Hit  to  the  side.  Those  people  * 
wings  on  your  team.  Get  the  bal  c 
them.  You  can  do  it!" 

ITEM:  A  February  senior,  dowl 
in  grades  (the  ultimate  measure 
and  down  in  spirit,  goes  for  col 
lege  counseling.  Miss  Tucker  nc 
tices  mail  in  the  girl's  lap,  forgo  j 
ten  in  the  face  of  more  weighty 
issues. 


Out  for  an  Abbot  Walk — in  for  a  lesson  in  forthrightness 
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n  empowering  tradition  of  Abbot  women:  I.  to  r.  Sybil  Smith  '61,  trustee  and  former  presi- 
nt  of  the  Abbot  Academy  Association  (AAA);  Mindy  Nutting  '40,  former  Abbot  trustee 
d  former  president  of  the  AAA;  and  Sandy  Urie  Thorpe  '70,  current  president  of  the  AAA 


Gently:  "Someone  loves  you 
ery  much." 

Looking  down,  she  sees  again  in 
er  fingers  laboriously  hand-made 
alentines  from  little  brothers. 

rEM:    Senior  history  paper  due 
esterday;  extension  granted  until 
oon.  It  can't  be  late.  Paper  is  hur- 
ed,  mediocre,  but  (most  impor- 
Imt)  finished. 

11:50:  rushing.  The  voice  of  the 
eadmistress:  "Sybil,  would  you 
fcep  into  my  office?" 

(Now  what?!)  "I— uh— really 
an't;  I  have  to  deliver  this  paper  by 
oon." 

"When  you  return,  then."  A 
enerous  smile  in  a  private,  shared 
loment:  "You  have  made  me  very 
appy  and  Abbot  very  proud." 

(What?  I  what?) 

"You  have  won  one  of  the  full 
:holarships  (there  are  only  three 
)r  girls)  to  go  abroad  next  year." 

Sometimes  a  simple  experience 
Jrprises  and  arrests  my  attention, 
ringing  new  value,  new  perspec- 
ve,  to  a  mood  or  mindset  grown 
:tale  or  disillusioned  over  time, 
uch  an  experience  came  to  me  at 


the  tenth  anniversary  of  the 
founding  of  the  Abbot  Academy 
Association.  Many  of  us  had  gath- 
ered, some  with  prepared  remarks 
in  hand.  History  Instructor  Sue 
Lloyd  spoke  with  deep  conviction 
and  warm  humor  of  the  tradition 
of  Abbot  women.  She  described  a 
river  of  female  lives,  real  lives, 
flowing  sometimes  in  wide,  mean- 
dering turns  and  sometimes  over 
heavy  rapids,  through  events 
great  and  small  in  our  nation's  his- 
tory. Frequently  joining  with  Con- 
gregational clergymen,  the  women 
of  whom  Sue  spoke  faced  real  and 
terrifying  wildernesses  in  the 
American  West  and  abroad,  as 
well  as  metaphorical  wildernesses 
more  subtle,  but  no  less  challeng- 
ing. They  participated  significantly 
in  great  struggles:  abolition,  uni- 
versal education,  universal  suf- 
frage. Through  their  daily  activi- 
ties, many  of  these  women 
translated  lofty  ideals  into  living 
human  experience — experience 
both  real  and  newly  accessible  to 
those  amongst  whom  they  worked 
and  lived.  Their  efforts,  largely  un- 
recorded, made  lasting  and  valu- 
able differences  in  our  society. 


Moved  profoundly,  I  scrapped 
my  own  carefully  prepared,  rather 
stuffy  remarks,  and  spoke  from 
the  heart  about  Andover  being  ten 
years  into  a  new  wilderness;  about 
the  Abbot  Academy  Association 
being  a  legacy  appropriate  to  those 
women  gone  before,  as  it  fosters 
new  pathfinders  through  sensible 
risk-taking  and  the  encourage- 
ment of  constructive  growth  and 
change  from  within.  (The  wilder- 
nesses of  the  future  may  be  tangi- 
bly different  from  those  of  the 
past.) 

How  might  this  connect  with 
three  very  ordinary  adolescent 
experiences? 

At  Abbot  daily  adventures  of  the 
heart,  more  than  abstract  adven- 
tures of  the  mind,  shaped  me. 
New  windows  within  opened 
upon  ordinary  experiences,  illumi- 
nating them  anew.  Care  and  nur- 
ture from  others,  offered  freely,  felt 
novel;  they  made  me  feel  "value- 
added,"  as  if  the  whole  (the  per- 
son) had  become  greater  than  the 
sum  of  its  (her)  parts. 

In  hearing  about  150  years  of 
women's  lives,  and  in  reflecting 
upon  the  Abbot  Academy  Associ- 
ation, I  felt  suddenly  connected 
to — or  a  part  of — something  larg- 
er, a  whole  larger  than  the  sum  of 
its  parts.  My  Abbot  experiences, 
even  (perhaps  especially)  in  their 
triviality,  clicked  into  place  as  a 
crucial  cornerstone  of  whatever 
courage  I  now  have  to  challenge 
myself  in  heart  and  spirit,  to  work 


"My  Abbot  experiences  clicked 
into  place  as  a  crucial  corner- 
stone of  whatever  courage  I  now 
have  to  challenge  myself  in  heart 
and  spirit." 


now,  in  this  world,  in  various  wil- 
dernesses, toward  wholes  greater 
than  the  sum  of  their  parts. 

Even  more  recently,  discussions 
on  campus  of  non  sibi  led  me  away 
from  lofty,  sometimes  guilt-ridden 
statements  of  "ought-ness"  toward 
a  refreshed  view  of  the  simple  no- 
tion that  "not  for  self  alone"  means 
"adding  value  to  other  people." 
Simple,  everyday  gifts  of  care  giv- 
en by  peers  and  teachers  at  a  cru- 
cial time  to  an  immature,  fright- 
ened, unsophisticated  young 
woman  deep  in  her  own  wilder- 
ness, made  the  difference,  and  in- 
deed provide  the  bridge  from  then 
to  now.  Similarly,  the  life  stories  of 
particular  Abbot  women  of  yore, 
who  engaged  the  crucial  events, 
activities,  and  issues  of  their  day 
squarely,  practically,  and  com- 
pletely, speak  of  non  sibi —  "adding 
value  to  other  people" — in  a  more 
global  way.  The  availability  of  and 
the  open-ness  to  such  gifts  of  the 
heart,  on  scales  large  and  small, 
are  for  me  the  glue  that  keeps  us 
connected  to  one  another,  through 
change  in  time  and  place,  in  our 
many,  diverse  communities  and  in 
consonance  with  our  own  pasts 
and  futures. 

Formerly  assistant  to  the  president  of 
Wentworth  Institute,  Sybil  Smith  is 
director  of  the  summer  term,  Metro- 
politan College,  Boston  University. 
Her  daughter,  Jennifer,  is  an  upper. 


Stephen  B.  Burbank  '64 

At  Andover  I  was  happiest  in  the 
classroom.  In  those  days  (1961-64) 
it  was  fashionable  to  be  athletic, 
worldly  (in  the  sense  of  cynical), 
and  a  member  of  the  group.  In- 
deed, membership  in  a  group  of 
any  consequence  usually  required 
that  one  be  an  athlete  or  a  cynic.  It 
was  not  fashionable  to  be  uncoor- 
dinated, naive,  or  independent. 
An  atmosphere  of  aggression  per- 
vaded the  campus,  except  in  the 
classroom. 

I  was  decidedly  not  fashionable. 
What  really  irritated  some  of  the 
other  boys,  I  suspect,  was  that  I 
was  unrepentant,  particularly 


about  making  the  classroom  my 
playing  field.  In  this  I  received 
support  from  a  group  of  extraordi- 
nary faculty  members,  united  in 
this  respect,  and  perhaps  only,  by 
the  love  of  ideas.  There  were 
some,  like  Alston  Chase  and  Allan 
Gillingham,  who,  if  not  preaching 
to  the  converted,  were  obviously 
playing  in  a  different  league.  Oth- 
ers, like  Diz  Bensley,  subverted 
the  spirit  of  anti-intellectualism 
through  humor  and  the  studied 
appearance  of  spontaneity.  On  oc- 
casion, teachers  were  called  to 
confront  manifestations  of  that 
spirit  directly. 

Some  students  in  Fred  Peter- 
son's senior  English  class  resented 
the  presence  of  a  bright  and  vocal 
fifteen-year-old.  One  of  them  in 
particular  spared  no  effort,  out  of 
class,  to  make  my  life  miserable. 
Emboldened  to  extend  his  cam- 
paign to  the  classroom,  he  re- 
sponded with  a  guffaw  to  my  in- 
terpretation of  a  work  of  literature 
we  were  studying.  Anger  fur- 


rowed Mr.  Peterson's  brow,  and  a 
though  I  cannot  remember  his  pr 
cise  words,  the  message  was  cleaj 
Andover  exists  to  encourage  seri 
ous  efforts  to  acquire  knowledge 
to  achieve  understanding,  to  disj 
cuss  ideas.  On  that  playing  field] 
cynicism  and  conformity  are  for 
the  uncoordinated. 

If  I  were  a  student  at  Andover 
today,  I  am  sure  that  I  would  stil 
be  happiest  in  the  classroom,  anu 
equally,  because  of  co-education, 
that  there  would  be  more  happy 
times  outside  it.  That  conviction 
led  me  to  engage  the  School  agaiij 
I  am  glad  I  did.  My  involvement  j 
with  Andover  as  a  trustee  and,  u 
an  important  sense,  my  profes- 
sional life,  are  an  attempt  to  give  1| 
others  what  great  teachers  gave  t 
me. 

Steve  Burbank,  a  former  law  clerk  fa 
Chief  Justice  Warren  Burger,  is  profet 
sorof  law  at  the  University  ofPennsy 
vania  Law  School.  I 
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he  Andover  Economics  Project 


John  Strudwick,  director  of  the  Andover  Economics  Project 


!  John  A.  Strudwick 


ver  the  past  decade,  economics 
as  risen  to  primary  importance  in 
itional  and  world  news,  political 
impaigns,  and  any  serious  con- 
deration  of  society's  future.  It  is 
iportant,  therefore,  that  students 
arn  to  understand  and  contribute 
>  economic  debates.  Many  educa- 
>rs  have  been  prompted  to  intro- 
uce  economics  into  the  secondary 
:hool  curriculum.  However,  sig- 
ificant  disagreement  exists  about 
ow  to  teach  pre-college-level  eco- 
omics.  What  content  should  be 
icluded  in  the  curriculum?  How 
lould  normative  issues  be  dealt 
'ith?  What  is  the  appropriate 
lethodology  for  the  classroom? 
/hat  text  is  appropriate? 
The  Andover  Economics  Project 
\EP)  was  established  to  address 
lese  issues.  After  initiating  an  in- 
oductory  economics  course  for 
andover  seniors,  the  AEP  con- 
ened  an  inaugural  conference  in 
982  to  discuss  approaches  to 


teaching  high  school  economics. 
Since  then,  Andover  has  played  a 
central  role  in  the  continued  devel- 
opment of  high  school  economics 
in  the  United  States.  The  Project's 
goal — a  model  course  for  high 
schools,  including  a  published 
textbook,  a  collection  of  readings, 
and  a  teachers'  guide — will  be  a 
major  contribution  to  both  eco- 
nomics education  curriculum  and 
pedagogy. 

The  AEP,  initially  under  the  di- 
rection of  history  teachers  Jeanne 
Amster  and  Tom  Lyons,  was  sup- 
ported by  alumni  gifts  and  funds 
raised  during  the  Academy's  Bi- 
centennial campaign.  The  Project 
has  developed  and  refined  a  one- 
term  senior  elective  in  introduc- 
tory economics  that  has  met  with 
great  success  in  its  six  year  histo- 
ry— over  one  hundred  students 
took  the  course  last  year.  Taught 
by  History  Department  Chairman 
Derek  Williams  '65,  and  History 


Instructors  Jack  Richards  and  John 
Strudwick,  the  course  is  aimed  pri- 
marily at  stimulating  the  students' 
creative  and  analytical  thinking  by 
addressing  business  and  govern- 
ment economic  policy  debates. 
The  course  has  units  on  funda- 
mental economic  concepts  and 
theories,  including  the  contrasting 
philosophies  of  the  free  marke- 
teers and  the  state  socialists. 

A  second  course,  an  advanced 
seminar,  was  introduced  this  fall 
for  students  who  wish  to  study  in 
greater  depth  the  theoretical  foun- 
dations of  Smith,  Marx,  Keynes 
and  Friedman.  It  is  no  coinci- 
dence, perhaps,  that  economics' 
high  profile  on  campus  caused  in- 
terested students  in  1985  to  orga- 
nize the  Political  Economy  Club, 
which  has  effectively  encouraged 
discussion  of  economics  on  cam- 
pus by  drawing  students,  faculty 
and  outside  speakers  together 
each  week  to  consider  economics 


and  policy  issues.  Topics  have  in- 
cluded South  Africa  and  divest- 
ment, Canadian-U.S.  economic  re- 
lations, and  the  economic 
confusion  in  the  Soviet  Union. 

The  philosophy  behind  the  Eco- 
nomics Project  continues  to  be  that 
economics  at  the  secondary  level 
should  not  duplicate  the  introduc- 
tory course  in  economics  tradition- 
ally taught  at  the  college  level.  Its 
central  objectives  are  to  promote 
economic  literacy,  encourage  an 
understanding  of  political  and 
business  decisions,  and,  through 
their  enjoyment  of  the  process, 
stimulate  students'  desire  to  learn 
more.  The  teaching  method  re- 
flects this  intent  by  providing  an 
investigative  yet  practical  learning 
experience  for  high  school  stu- 
dents. Class  discussion  based  on 
reading  encourages  students'  criti- 
cal understanding  of  economics, 
but  the  students  are  also  intro- 
duced to  economic  concepts  and 
issues  by  outside  speakers,  role- 
playing  exercises,  the  presentation 
of  policy  position  papers,  and  for- 
mal debates.  The  use  of  computer 
simulations,  case  studies,  and  re- 
search projects  further  stimulate 
analytical  thinking  among  the  stu- 
dents. The  introductory  course  has 
proven  popular,  educationally  suc- 
cessful, and — as  evidenced  by  the 
success  and  appeal  of  a  recent  eco- 
nomics conference  at  Andover — 
influential  as  a  model  for  other 
secondary  school  economics 
programs. 

In  mid-May  the  AEP  hosted  the 
first  of  a  series  of  annual,  one-day 
conferences  for  economics  educa- 
tors entitled,  High  School  Econom- 
ics: Curriculum  Content  and  Teaching 
Methodology — Aims  and  Applica- 
tions, to  promote  an  ideal  high 
school  economics  program.  Over 
fifty  participants,  including  O.J. 
Anderson  '46  and  Richard  Babson 
'76,  gathered  to  hear  a  select  group 
of  speakers.  Bob  Highsmith,  the 
director  of  research  and  chief 
economist  at  the  Joint  Council  on 
Economic  Education,  the  leading 
institution  in  the  United  States 
concerned  with  economic  educa- 
tion, addressed  himself  to  the  is- 
sue of  curriculum  content  with 


particular  reference  to  the  impact 
of  the  forthcoming  advanced 
placement  examination  in  eco- 
nomics. In  response,  Nancy 
Folbre,  associate  professor  of  eco- 
nomics at  the  University  of  Massa- 
chusetts, Amherst,  advocated  al- 
ternative curriculum  models  and 
stressed  the  need  to  expose  stu- 
dents to  a  broad  array  of  economic 
analyses,  including  Marxian  mod- 


"The  project's  goal,  a  model  eco- 
nomics course  for  high  schools, 
will  be  a  major  contribution  to 
both  economics  curriculum  and 
pedagogy." 


Tom  Lyons,  former  chairman  of  the  History 
Department  and  an  initial  motivating  force 
of  the  Andover  Economics  Project 


els  and  those  that  recognize  the  | 
fects  of  discrimination  in  econoJI: 
life.  Gary  Rabbior,  the  executive 
director  of  the  Canadian  Found;) 
tion  for  Economic  Education,  C 
ada's  leading  economic  educatic 
body,  concentrated  on  the  need 
teachers  to  stimulate  students'  I 
analytical  and  critical  thinking 
rather  than  for  teachers  to  preseit 
"right"  answers.  Finally,  John 
Strudwick  of  the  Andover  Eco-  I 
nomics  Project  developed  this 
theme,  offering  practical  advice  \\ 
teaching  methodology,  using  asm 
example  an  industrial  relations 
role-playing  simulation  from  th< 
Andover  course.  After  the  forma 
presentations,  George  Watson  o  f 
Winchester  High  School  and  tht r 
Center  for  Economic  Education  [f 
Tufts  University,  and  Randall 
Kempner,  an  Andover  senior,  o^ 
fered  a  teacher's  and  student's  | 
perspective.  Participants  deemec 
the  conference  highly  successful^ 
and  particularly  useful  in  its  pracf* 
cal  suggestions  about  how  high 
schools  might  construct  or  reexah 
ine  their  economics  courses  and 
teaching  philosophy. 

The  next  phase  of  the  Andovejj 
Economics  Project  is  to  complete 
the  development  of  and  publish 
teaching  materials  for  the  model 
introductory  course  so  that  it  car 
be  taught  in  other  schools.  Longj 
term  proposals  include  bringing  [ 
visiting  scholar-economists  and  f 
businessmen  to  Andover  for  a 
term  or  longer  to  share  their  exp| 
tise;  designing  additional  econor 
ics  courses;  and  hosting  a  Summ 
Teachers'  Institute.  The  future  of 
economics  education  in  the  Unit  I 
States  is  a  bright  one,  and  it  is  exl 
citing  that  through  the  Andover  | 
Economics  Project,  Phillips  Acadl 
my  will  be  playing  a  major  role  ii 
that  future. 

Englishman  ]ohn  Strudwick,  an  in- 
structor in  history  and  the  social  sci-\ 
ences,  came  to  the  Andover  faculty  in 
1 984  after  completing  his  Ph.D.  in 
economics  at  the  University  of  Toron  l 
to.  An  avid  Blue  Jays  fan,  he  directs 
the  AEP,  teaches  economics  and 
American  history,  coaches  track  and 
runs  a  junior  boys'  dormitory. 
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emarks  at  209th  Commencement  Exercises 
une  7, 1987 


I  Donald  W.  McNemar,  Headmaster 

'.e  following  is  an  extended  excerpt 
jm  Headmaster  Donald  W.  McNe- 
rr's  speech  at  graduation  in  June, 
i  yer  chronicling  the  year —  both  the 
iht  and  the  ponderous — the  head- 
rster  told  the  graduating  seniors: 


\  t  us  look  to  the  future.  On  be- 
:  If  of  your  teachers,  I  have  a  last 
portunity  to  express  our  hopes 
•you. 

Mext  weekend  hundreds  of  Ab- 
1 1  and  Andover  graduates  will  re- 
Iti  to  celebrate  reunions — some 
their  fifth  and  one  man  who 
11  be  celebrating  his  100th  birth- 
y  and  his  83rd  reunion!  You  will 
me  together  for  your  50th  re- 
tion  in  the  year  2037.  That  means 
u  will  spend  the  majority  of 
ur  life  in  the  21st  century.  What 
i  we,  your  teachers,  hope  you 
>ssess  to  lead  our  nation  and  our 
)rld  in  the  next  century? 

Liberal  Learning:  We  hope  you 
ve  developed  a  love  of  liberal 
uning.  Many  of  you  will  work  in 
Ids  or  on  subjects  not  yet  invent- 
or imagined.  Yet  a  liberal  educa- 
n  enables  you  to  continue  learn- 
5  for  each  new  challenge.  When 
nbassador  Perkins  was  here  in 
ay,  one  of  you  asked  him  what 
would  recommend  as  prepara- 
n  for  a  career  in  politics  or  pub- 
service.  He  responded  by  re- 
efing on  what  has  been 
portant  to  him  in  his  first 
Dnths  as  the  U.S.  Ambassador  to 
uth  Africa.  He  is  a  black  Ameri- 
n  who  chose  a  career  in  interna- 
■nal  diplomacy  and  is  now  thrust 
:o  a  society  that  must  change  to 


"What  do  we  hope  you  possess  to  lead  our  nation  and  our  world  in  the  next  century? 


achieve  justice.  Ambassador  Per- 
kins said  he  found  himself  reread- 
ing classics  he  had  read  in  school: 
the  writings  of  Plato,  St.  Thomas 
Aquinas,  Abraham  Lincoln,  and 
Martin  Luther  King.  From  these 
classics  he  draws  strength  and 
wisdom  to  face  those  agonizing  is- 
sues. Only  one  of  those  authors 
had  ever  heard  of  apartheid.  Yet 
those  writers'  struggles  for  truth  in 
the  past  inspire  people  who  strug- 
gle with  new  issues. 


When  you  are  faced  with  chal- 
lenges, may  your  liberal  education 
at  Andover  free  you  to  draw  wis- 
dom and  courage  for  the  future. 

Multi-cultural  society:  Our  sec- 
ond hope  is  that  you  have  begun 
to  learn  the  importance  of  respect 
for  all  cultures.  The  world  you  will 
live  in  and  the  communities  and 
nations  you  will  shape  and  lead, 
will  bring  together  a  new  richness 
of  diversity. 

When  I  studied  American  histo- 
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ry,  there  was  much  talk  about  the 
"melting  pot."  But  most  of  the 
groups  in  the  pot  seemed  to  be  Eu- 
ropean and  white.  Slavery  was 
passed  over  too  quickly.  No  matter 
how  carefully  you  study  the 
American  presidents,  they  all 
come  out  white  and  male. 

The  challenge  for  us  all  is  to 
reweave  our  social  fabric  to  incor- 
porate the  richness  of  our  national 
diversity.  The  homogeneity  of  Eu- 
ropean culture,  the  "host-guest  re- 
lationship" no  longer  works.  We 
must  forge  a  new  culture  respect- 
ing all:  female  and  male,  Asian, 
white,  black,  Hispanic. 

You  have  lived  briefly  in  a  school 
where  you  observed  that  talent  for 
math,  for  music,  for  sports,  for 
leadership  is  possessed  by  many, 
regardless  of  economic  class  or 
skin  color  or  religious  belief. 

We  talk  often  about  "diversity" 
at  PA,  pat  ourselves  on  the  back 
about  "youth  from  every  quarter," 
and  write  about  it  in  college  es- 
says; now  you  are  going  to  be 
asked  to  really  live  it.  Our  hope  is 
that  your  struggle  here  to  be  a 
multi-cultural  school  will  help  you 
forge  a  new  society. 

Integrity:  Finally,  we  hope  you 
leave  here  a  person  of  integrity. 


You  have  worked  hard  for  an  ex- 
cellent education,  but  as  Miss  Min- 
ard  said  last  night,  we  hope  you 
have  learned  lessons  of  the  heart 
as  well. 

Integrity  is  honesty,  reliability, 
steadfastness:  the  choice  of  right 
instead  of  wrong,  always.  Your 
choices  at  Andover  have  defined 
your  integrity  to  date.  Integrity 
comes  from  daily  decisions,  big 
ones  and  little  ones.  Would  you 
"pick  up"  a  sweat  shirt  if  the  oppo- 
nent from  the  other  school  weren't 
looking?  You  might  justify  such  an 
act  by  saying,  "Sweats  aren't  really 
someone's  property,  they  are  just 
souvenirs.  Besides,  I  know  that 
guy  would  steal  my  favorite  PA 
shirt."  If  you  are  willing  to  steal 
sweats  today,  what  will  you  steal 
tomorrow?  Will  you  give  stock  tips 
to  a  friend,  even  if  you  know  it  is 
inside  information;  give  support 
and  supplies  to  a  cause  you  be- 
lieve in,  even  if  the  Congress  has 
passed  a  law  against  such  action? 

Integrity  is  a  funny  thing.  There 
is  no  simple  course  that  teaches  it, 
there  is  no  aptitude  test  from  ETS 
that  measures  it;  either  you  have  it 
or  you  don't;  only  you  know  for 
sure. 

"The  life  which  is  unexamined  is 
not  worth  living."  When  Plato  said 


that  he  urged  us  to  pause,  to  re 
fleet  on  our  knowledge  and  on 
values.  If  there  is  one  lesson  w» 
faculty  are  not  very  good  at  tea 
ing,  it  is  reflection.  We  are  all,  s 
dents  and  faculty,  so  busy  doin^ 
we  have  little  time  for  thinking. 
Last  night  at  Bacculaureate  the 
chaplains  said,  "Be  still.  Reflect 
Even  though  we  waited  to  into 
duce  that  particular  lesson  unti 
the  last  night,  we  hope  you  wil 
take  it  with  you.  And  we  hope 
you  will  allow  that  reflection  to 
give  you  the  strength  to  be  a  pe 
son  of  integrity. 

When  this  Academy  was  fou 
ed  in  1778,  Samuel  Phillips  wro 
"Goodness  without  knowledge 
weak  and  feeble;  yet  knowledg 
without  goodness  is  dangerous 
both  united  form  the  noblest  ch 
acter,  and  lay  the  surest  founda 
tion  of  usefulness  to  mankind.' 

As  you  leave  Andover  Hill,  y 
take  with  you  the  two  mottos  o 
this  Academy:  Non  sibi — not  foi 
self,  but  for  others.  May  you  bri 
justice  to  this  divided  world.  Fi 
origine  pendet — the  beginning  d 
termines  the  end.  May  this  cere 
monial  ending,  which  is  today': 
new  beginning,  lead  all  of  us  to 
live  in  a  world  at  peace. 
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by  Skip  Ordeman  '43 

"Nee-How." 

"That's  almost  it,  but  a  little  more 
accent  on  the  How,"  encouraged 
Atticus  Lish  '89,  a  student  of  Chi- 
nese at  Andover  and  part  of 
Dawang  Ma's  Chinese  coaching 
team  that  whipped  thirty-four  of 
us  into  shape  one  sunny  April 
afternoon  before  our  three-week 
expedition  in  China. 

"Nee-HOW." 

"That's  it!  That's  it!"  exclaims  At- 
ticus— "You've  got  it — I  really 
mean  it!"  Forty-five  minutes  later 
we  had  all  mastered  a  few  words. 
The  indoctrination  continued  with 
French  Instructor  Hale  Sturges's 
slide  show  on  China  and  Charles 
Wu's  do's  and  don'ts  for  China 
visitors.  The  session  ended  just  in 
time  for  Don  and  Britta  McNe- 
mar's  reception,  a  send-off  for  the 
trip  of  a  lifetime! 

Thirty-six  hours  later  we  were  in 
Hong  Kong  where  there  was  lots 
of  shopping  to  be  done.  Also 
awaiting  us  was  an  invitation  to  a 
reception  at  the  Island  Club  in 
honor  of  "Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joshua 
Miner  and  the  Andover  Dele- 
gates" and  hosted  by  Roger  and 
Alice  King  (PA  parents:  Daphne 
'87),  Kitty  and  Chein  Lee  '71,  and 
Linda  and  Gage  McAfee  '61.  A 
magnificent  view  of  Repulse  Bay 
and  gracious  hospitality  made  the 
evening  pass  quickly.  Three  weeks 
later,  at  the  end  of  the  journey,  we 
remembered  the  evening  as  one  of 
the  high  points  in  our  journey. 

Other  flashbacks  and  memories: 

*  Guilin,  where  Ni  Xiao-min,  a 
visiting  scholar  at  Andover  for  the 


1984-85  school  year,  met  the 
group  with  a  Non  Sibi  banner,  and 
joined  the  trip  as  friend  and  guide. 
A  day's  boat  trip  on  the  Li  River  in 
fine  weather  showed  us  scenery 
that  was  all  the  guide  books  prom- 
ised— fishermen  on  bamboo  rafts, 
cormorants,  and  water  buffalo. 

*  Beijin,  where  in  one  afternoon 
we  enjoyed  two  of  many  incidents 
that  made  this  Andover-planned 
trip  unique.  The  first  was  a  visit 
with  Vice-Chairman  Liu  of  the 
Chinese  State  Education  Commit- 
tee. That  exciting  meeting  was  fol- 
lowed by  a  forty-five  minute  ques- 
tion and  answer  session  with  U.S. 
Ambassador  Winston  Lord,  which 
Vice  President  Bush  had  arranged. 

*  The  Great  Wall,  a  spectacular 
sight,  steeper  than  we  had  imag- 
ined. Even  there,  Josh  meets 
someone  he  knows:  Daniel  Las- 
man  '73  and  his  wife,  who  were 
visiting  from  London. 

*  Harbin,  where  we  left  the  beat- 
en trail,  and  through  our  Andover 
association,  came  closest  to  the 
Chinese  people.  "Welcome  to 
HIT — Phillips  Academy  Alumni" 
read  the  large  banner  greeting  us 
at  the  airport  along  with  Harbin 
Institute  of  Technology  Vice  Presi- 
dent Zhou  and  a  sizeable  delega- 
tion of  professors  and  staff.  That 
evening's  banquet  was  a  warm 
and  friendly  occasion  that  reaf- 
firmed the  ties  that  bind  Harbin 
and  Andover,  and  taught  us  the 
meaning  of  the  word  gambay  (emp- 
ty glass). 

The  next  evening  we  split  into 
parties  of  four  to  six  and  dined  on 
twenty-course  dinners  at  the 
homes  of  Harbin  students  who 
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On  the  trip  were: 


Eric  Young,  tour  director 

Josh  and  Phebe  Miner,  group  leader'! 

Mary  Ann  and  Raymond  Berger,  PA 

parents 

Helen  L.  Bradley,  PA  parent 

Sally  and  Norman  Cross  '35 

Valentine  Fine  '26 

Ruth  and  Frederick  Griffin  '35 

Dorothy  Ham  '53 

Janet  and  Stephen  Harris  '38 

Beverley  and  Donald  Jones  '30 

Agnes  and  Roger  Murray  '28 

Xiao-min  Ni,  HIT 

Martha  and  Richard  Ordeman  '43 

Elizabeth  Powell  '56 

Jane  and  William  Rosenau  '47 

Arlene  Feig  and  Donald  Shapiro  '5^ 

Warren  Snyder  '36 

Emily  and  Frederick  Toohey  '35 

Florence  and  David  Vipond  '27 

Robert  Wei  '64 

Waling  Wei,  PA  parent 

John  Whitham  '25 


The  "Andover  Gang  of  34"  on  the  Li  River 


have  attended  Andover.  The  per- 
son-to-person exchange  of  ideas 
left  us  with  a  respect  and  under- 
standing of  the  Chinese  people  as 
well  as  gratitude  for  many  of  the 
things  we  tend  to  take  for  granted 
at  home.  As  one  dinner  neared  an 
end,  the  host,  Zhao  Tian-kai, 
toasted  the  continuing  friendship 
between  China  and  the  United 
States  and  among  those  present  at 
the  table,  with  the  words  "May  our 
friendship  be  as  long  as  the 
Yangtze." 

*  Xian,  home  of  the  impressive 
Terra  Cotta  Army  from  the  third 
century  B.C.  Visits  to  Suzhou  and 
Hangzhou  added  to  our  China  ex- 
perience as  well. 

*  A  last  night  in  Shanghai  and  an 
11  a.m.  flight  to  Tokyo.  The  plane 
arrives  late  in  Tokyo,  making  fare- 
wells brief  amid  the  confusion  of 
Northwest's  terminal  as  we  scatter 
to  our  flights  to  various 
destinations. 

"How  lucky  we  are,"  one  of  us 
commented  at  the  end  of  the  trip. 
"We  were  witnessing  the  rebirth  of 
a  nation!"  He  was  right — a  rebirth 
that  began  in  1976,  at  the  end  of 
the  Cultural  Revolution.  The  prog- 
ress is  astounding.  We  were  told 
no  one  goes  hungry  in  China,  and 


from  all  we  saw,  this  appears  to  be 
true.  Construction  is  underway 
everywhere,  much  of  it  housing. 
(Looking  at  the  construction 
booms  that  fill  the  sky,  the  Chi- 
nese jokingly  told  us  that  their  na- 
tional bird  is  the  crane.)  Stores  are 
well-stocked  with  goods — includ- 
ing food,  TVs,  and  other  appli- 
ances. We  were  surprised  and 
pleased  at  the  freedom  with  which 
we  could  bike  or  walk  wherever 
we  wanted  and  our  ability  to  talk 
with  whomever  we  wished.  Prob- 
lems associated  with  the  repres- 
sive Cultural  Revolution  were  dis- 
cussed by  our  guides  and  those 
with  whom  we  visited.  Incentive- 
pay  and  extra  money  from  "free 
markets"  supplement  income. 
One  sensed  that  the  individual 
Chinese  feels  good  about  himself, 
his  future,  and  the  country's 
direction. 

China's  on  the  move.  Our  three- 
week  adventure  in  that  exciting 
part  of  the  world  was  over  only  too 
soon,  but  the  memories  will  be 
with  us  for  the  rest  of  our  lives.  □ 

Skip  Ordeman  is  a  consultant  in  print- 
ing, business  communications  and  re- 
lated papers.  Skip  and  Martha  Orde- 
man live  in  Dayton,  Ohio,  and  have 
four  daughters  and  one  son. 
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$ooks 

i 

he  Andover  Bulletin  takes  pleasure 
i  announcing  the  publication  of 
ooks  by  its  graduates  and  its  fac- 
lty.  Because  projected  dates  for 
ublication  often  prove  unreliable, 
owever,  we  do  not  announce  a 
ook  until  we  have  a  copy  in 
and.  All  books  sent  to  us  will  be 
italogued  and  soon  will  be 
lelved  in  a  renovated  and  ex- 
anded  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes 
ibrary. 

a 

hree-Way  Scaling  and  Clustering 

/Phipps  Arabie  '66,  J.  Douglas  Car- 
ill,  Wayne  S.  DeSarbo 
ige  Publications,  Newbury  Park,  CA, 
)87,  92  pp.,  $6  paperback 

lis  monograph  addresses  itself  to  re- 
archers  in  the  social  sciences — pri- 
arily  psychology  and  marketing — 
ho  require  a  spatial  representation  of 
ieir  research  data.  It  presumes  an  un- 
?rstanding  of  multi-dimensional  scal- 
g  techniques  and  a  working  knowl- 
ige  of  matrix  algebra. 
The  authors  first  review  the  IND- 
ZAL  (for  individual  differences  scal- 
ig)  model  and  present  examples  of  its 
^plication.  Next  they  analyze  the 
tNDSCAL  and  INDCLUS  computer 
rograms,  and  introduce  other  three- 
ray  scaling  and  individual  difference 
ustering  models.  Appendices  pro- 
ide  control  parameters  for  a  SIND- 
CAL  analysis  and  procedures  for  fit- 
ng  the  INDSCAL  model.  This 
olume  is  one  of  a  series  on  quantita- 
ve  applications  in  the  social  sciences. 

faked  in  Exile:  Khalil  Hawi's  The 
hreshing  Floors  of  Hunger 

iterpretation  and  translation  by  Ad- 
an  Haydar  and  Michael  Beard  '62 
hree  Continents  Press,  Washington, 
>C,  1984,  208  pp. 

halil  Hawi's  is  a  major  modern  voice 
f  the  Arab  world.  This  translation 
nd  extensive  interpretation  of  his  po- 
lity— spurred  by  Hawi's  suicide  in 
me,  1982 — brings  his  work  to  the  at- 
trition of  the  western  reader.  It  in- 
ludes  the  original  Arabic  and  the  Eng- 
sh  translation  of  "The  Cave,"  "The 
enie  of  the  Beach,"  "Lazarus  1962," 
id  the  previously  unpublished 
foung  Woman."  Beard  and  Haydar 
ffer  multiple  scholarly  interpretations 
f  each  poem  (excepting  "Young  Wom- 
In")  and  provide  a  full  bibliography 


for  the  serious  student  of  Arabic  litera- 
ture. 

This  volume  reveals  Hawi  as  an  ele- 
gant spokesman  for  his  native  Leba- 
non, a  man  "concerned,  devoted,  even 
captivated  by  love  for  his  country  and 
for  the  people  and  the  culture  he  did 
so  much  to  enrich." 

Atlas  of  Selected  Oil  and  Gas  Res- 
ervoir Rocks  from  North  America 

by  Edwin  W.  Biederman,  Jr.  '48 
John  Wiley  &  Sons,  New  York,  1986, 
399  pp.,  $125 

This  reference  book,  intended  for  spe- 
cialists in  oil  and  gas  exploration,  pro- 
vides more  than  200  detailed  color 
photomicrographs  of  thin  sections  of 
core  samples  taken  from  several  im- 
portant Canadian  fields  and  every  ma- 
jor oil  and  gas  reservoir  in  the  United 
States.  It  includes  mineralogical  and 
geological  data  for  each  reservoir  as 
well  as  the  maps  needed  to  locate  and 
evaluate  potential  recovery  sites. 

Man,  Decisions,  Society 

by  Tom  R.  Burns  '55,  Thomas  Baum- 
gartner,  Philippe  DeVille 
Gordon  and  Breach  Science  Publish- 
ers, NY,  1985,  342  pp.,  $52;  $22 
paperback 

The  Shaping  of  Socio-Economic 
Systems 

by  Thomas  Baumgartner,  Tom  R. 
Burns  '55,  Philippe  Deville 
Gordon  and  Breach  Science  Publish- 
ers, NY,  1986,  359  pp.,  $56;  $24  paper- 
back 

Man,  Decisions,  Society  offers  an  inno- 
vative approach  to  social  science  re- 
search. Called  actor-systems  dynam- 
ics, this  pioneering  methodology  uses 
flow  charts  and  other  modelling  tech- 
niques to  illustrate  and  make  compre- 
hensible complex  social  processes.  In 
the  companion  text,  The  Shaping  of  So- 
cio-Economic Systems,  the  authors  apply 
this  methodology  to  contemporary  so- 
cio-economic issues. 

Charts,  diagrams,  and  complete 
notes  and  references  accompany  both 
texts,  which  are  published  as  part  of  a 
series  of  studies  in  communication 
and  control  theory. 

A  Walker's  Guide  to  The  Old  Cro- 
ton  Aqueduct 

by  Linda  Gilbert  Cooper  '72 
Published  by  the  New  York  State  Of- 
fice of  Parks,  Recreation  and  Historic 
Preservation,  this  handsome  17-page 


!  ^  TheOld 
Croton  Aqueduct 

booklet  guides  the  reader  through  the 
history  of  the  Old  Croton  Aqueduct 
and  along  its  path  from  northern  West- 
chester to  New  York  City. 

The  Croton  System,  one  of  the  most 
notable  public  works  of  the  nineteenth 
century,  was  begun  in  1837  to  carry 
fresh  water  to  a  growing  New  York 
City  population  besieged  by  cholera 
and  fire.  Completed  in  1848,  it  was  the 
city's  first  successful  water  supply  sys- 
tem. Today  the  Aqueduct,  with  its  ma- 
sonry bridges,  culverts,  stone  waste 
weirs  and  ventilators,  is  listed  on  the 
National  Register  of  Historic  Places.  A 
Walker's  Guide  is  printed  on  parchment 
and  illustrated  with  lovely  nineteenth 
century  etchings  and  engravings. 


Outward  and  Visible  Signs 

by  Julia  Marion  Gibert  '72 
Salamander  Press,  London,  1986,  221 
pp.,  $14.95 

The  title  "Outward  and  Visible  Signs" 
and  the  seven  sacramental  chapter 
headings  might  suggest  sober,  spiritu- 
al reading.  It  is  hardly  that.  In  this  first 
novel  Julia  Gibert  creates  a  riotous 
comic  world  wherein  the  spiritual 
quest  is  guided  as  much  by  outward 
and  visible  signs  posted  at  the  turtle 
pond  in  Fox  Hills  Mall  as  by  the  sacra- 
ments dispensed  by  a  mail-order-ac- 
credited priest  in  a  pre-fab  aluminum 
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chapel.  The  eight  central  characters  try 
mightily  to  interpret  the  signs  all 
around  them  ("What  is  the  signifi- 
cance of  a  screw  in  a  honey-dip 
doughnut?"),  and  succeed  mightily  in 
comic  dissolution. 


GEORGE 


Deaner:  Fifty  Years  of  University 
of  Kansas  Athletics 

by  Mike  Fisher  '55 

The  Lowell  Press  of  Kansas  City  MO, 
1986,  337  pp.,  $19.95 

Deaner  is  a  tribute  to  Dean  Nesmith, 
former  trainer  and  coach  for  the  Uni- 
versity of  Kansas.  The  book  chronicles 
Nesmith's  nearly  fifty  years  of  service 
marked  by  his  professional  integrity 
and  loyalty  to  the  university  and  its 
students.  Fisher's  premise  in  this  biog- 
raphy is  that  Nesmith's  career  exem- 
plifies the  values  of  intercollegiate 
sport — discipline,  competition,  and 
comradeship — that  build  character  in 
young  athletes.  Sports  fans  will  recog- 
nize many  of  the  athletes  who  pros- 
pered under  Deaner 's  guidance, 
among  them  Wilt  Chamberlain,  Bob 
Dole,  and  Gale  Sayers. 

George  Tooker 

by  Thomas  H.  Garver 

Clarkson  N.  Potter,  Inc.,  New  York, 

1985,  144  pp.,  $35 

Painting  in  the  Renaissance  technique 
of  egg  tempera  on  gesso — a  medium 
demanding  "substantial  forethought," 
a  medium  for  "contemplative  sensibili- 
ties"— George  Tooker  '38  has  devel- 
oped a  body  of  work  characterized  by 
intellection.  His  "public"  paintings 
(among  them  Subway,  Government  Bu- 
reau, and  The  Waiting  Room)  make  a 
strong  social  comment  on  the  isolation 
and  anonymity  that  Tooker  finds  in 
modern  life.  His  "private"  paintings, 
more  intimate  in  their  subject  matter, 
evoke  the  same  themes  but  offer  the 
possibility  of  transcendence. 

This  handsome  full-color  volume  in- 
cludes over  100  reproductions,  a  con- 
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cise  biography,  catalogue  raisonne,  se- 
lected bibliography,  and  lists  of  public 
collections,  exhibitions  and  awards. 

The  Third  Generation 

edited  by  Benjamin  Hart;  with  a  con- 
tribution from  Franklin  Lavin  '75 
Regnery  Gateway,  Washington,  DC, 
1987,  270  pp.,  paperback,  $9.95 

The  name  "third  generation"  describes 
a  group  of  young  conservative  activ- 
ists who  meet  fortnightly,  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Heritage  Foundation, 
to  exchange  conservative  ideas.  This 
anthology  of  their  views  includes  ma- 
terial from  formal  presentations  made 
at  their  meetings,  informal  comment 
from  group  members,  and  brief  biog- 
raphies of  the  twenty-nine  contribut- 
ing writers. 

Franklin  Lavin,  now  deputy  assis- 
tant to  the  President,  director  of  the  of- 
fice of  political  affairs,  comments  on 
conservative  foreign  policy  and  briefly 
describes  the  prominent  features  of  to- 
day's conservative  movement. 


THE  QUARTERLY 
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The  Quarterly 

edited  by  Gordon  J.  Lish  '52 
Random  House,  New  York,  1987,  311 
pp,  $6.95  paperback 

Avowing  an  interest  in  "work  of  every 
character, "  this  new  literary  quarterly 
has  dedicated  itself  to  the  task  of  main- 
taining an  open  forum  free  from  aca- 
demic bias  and  inclined  toward  new 
and  undiscovered  voices.  First  pub- 


lished this  spring,  three  editions  he 
now  appeared,  each  distinguished 
an  ecclectic  selection  of  short  works 
about  thirty  authors. 

Portrait  of  a  Married  Woman 

by  Sally  Mandel  '62 
Bantam  Books,  New  York,  1986,  261 
pp.,  $15.95 

From  the  author  of  bestselling  Char 
of  Heart  comes  this  novel  about  the 
marriage  and  love  affair  of  a  conten 
porary  woman.  To  her  friends  Mag, 
Hollander  has  it  all;  for  her  someth 
is  missing.  When  offered  a  full-timt 
job  designing  posters,  Maggie  dust 
off  the  easel  and  oil  paints  that  she  \ 
put  aside  to  make  room  for  househlj 
responsibilities,  and  through  her 
reawakened  interest  in  her  art — an< 
passionate  interest  in  her  artist 
friend — she  discovers  a  new  vitalitvr 
herself.  Finally  she  must  both  choc 
between  husband  and  lover  and  re^ 
oncile  her  responsibilities  to  her  fan!, 
with  her  yearning  for  creativity  and; 
independence. 

The  Resurrection  Promise:  An  It\ 
terpretation  of  the  Easter 
Narratives 

by  Charles  Austin  Perry  '46 
William  B.  Eerdmans  Publishing, 
Grand  Rapids,  1986,  139  pp., 
paperback 

The  Resurrection  Promise  is  written  fo 
the  many  practicing  Christians  whor 
"profession  of  belief  [in  the  Risen 
Christ]  is  not  without  considerable  a 
belief."  In  an  attempt  to  assuage  thi 
disbelief,  Reverend  Charles  Austin 
Perry,  Provost  of  Washington  Cathe 
dral,  examines  the  Easter  narratives 
death  and  resurrection  that  are  cents 
to  Christianity. 

Perry's  inquiry  begins  with  the  hi: 
toricity  of  the  resurrection  and  a  clo 
comparison  of  the  seemingly  dispar.p 
accounts  of  what  the  early  apostolic! 
witnesses  saw  and  heard.  In  these  si  • 
ries  Perry  discerns  a  pattern  of  ador 
tion,  obedience,  and  trust  that  he 
views  as  a  paradigm  for  the  faith  of 
modern  Christians. 

Maharishi's  Programme  to  Creai 
World  Peace 

edited  by  Vinton  D.  Tompkins  '66 
Age  of  Enlightenment  Press,  Washir 
ton,  DC,  1987,  573  pp.,  paperback  1 

Through  a  collection  of  international 
press  reports  this  book  describes  thi 
Maharishi's  program  to  create  world 
peace  through  an  advanced  transceil 
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lental  meditation  technique  called 
yogi  flying."  A  "maximum  coherence 
n  brain  wave  activity"  enables  the  fly- 
rs  to  rise  above  the  ground — or  more 
iften,  to  hop  dramatically  along  foam 
nattresses  with  knees  tucked  in  the  lo- 
us  position.  World  peace,  it  is  argued, 
vill  depend  upon  achieving  coherence 
n  the  collective  consciousness — or 
ipon  the  simultaneous  flight  of  the 
quare  root  of  one  percent  of  the 
vorld's  population. 


Small  Georgian  Houses 
in  England  and  Virgin/a 
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mall  Georgian  Houses  in  England 
and  Virginia:  Origins  and  Devel- 
opment through  the  1750s 

y  Daniel  D.  Reiff  '59 

Jniversity  of  Delaware  Press,  1986, 

48  pp.,  $65 

Jelieving  the  small  Georgian  houses  of 
/irginia  to  be  "among  the  most  beauti- 
ul  and  satisfying  creations  of  Ameri- 
1  an  architecture,"  Professor  Daniel 
1  teiff  examines  the  origins  and  devel- 
>pment  of  these  brick,  hipped-roof 
1  louses  and  their  relationship  to  possi- 
1  )le  British  prototypes.  Reiff 's  detective 

vork  in  architectural  history  estab- 
lishes that  the  development  of  both 
British  and  American  houses  owes  as 
nuch  to  the  vernacular  traditions  of 
raftsmen  as  to  high  style  origins. 
"   Small  Georgian  Houses  won  the  Uni- 
;  'ersity  of  Delaware  Press  award  for 
'est  manuscript  in  the  field  of  early 
\  American  culture  to  1860.  Architectur- 
al historians  will  appreciate  Reiff's 
ieldwork  and  the  measurements  and 
,  instruction  data  included  in  five  ap- 
pendices. The  general  reader  will  sa- 
'or  the  more  than  500  illustrations  that 
ichly  portray  the  enduring  appeal  of 
'"'these  lovable  houses  of  mellow  and 
indated  lightness." 


acuity 

rhe  Putney  School 

>y  Susan  M.  Lloyd,  faculty 

if'ale  University  Press,  New  Haven, 


1987,  276  pp. 

"The  idea  was  irresponsible,  even  out- 
rageous." But  the  idea  of  starting  a  co- 
educational progressive  boarding 
school  in  rural  Vermont,  in  the  middle 
of  the  depression,  took  hold.  Carme- 
lita  Hinton,  a  passionate  social  reform- 
er and  educator,  founded  the  Putney 
School  in  1935  and  devoted  herself  to 
creating  a  "microcosm  of  a  better,  more 
democratic  world  [wherein]  the  lines 
between  schooling,  education  and  life 
were  to  be  erased." 

The  Putney  School  is  at  once  a  history 
of  the  school,  a  biography  of  its  ex- 
traordinary founder,  and  a  study  in 
progressive  education.  Putney  was,  as 
Theodore  Sizer  describes  in  his  fore- 
word, an  "outrageous"  school,  "and 
the  determined  optimism  of  its  leader 
.  .  .  properly  chides  us,  followers  liv- 
ing in  a  more  tentative,  cautious,  regu- 
lated, and  unadventuresome  day." 
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Growing  Up  Hispanic  in 
Lawrence,  Massachusetts 

by  The  Lawrence  High  School/Phillips 
Academy  Urban  Studies  Institute 
Susan  Lloyd,  Coordinator  and  Com- 
piler; Emilio  Mozo,  Latin  American 
History;  Edwin  Quattlebaum  '60,  Ur- 
ban History 

Phillips  Academy  1986,  89  pp., 
paperback 

Hispanics  make  up  nearly  one  third  of 
the  population  of  Lawrence,  bringing 
this  small  Massachusetts  city — 
"historically  the  consummate  immi- 
grant city" — to  the  "leading  edge  of  a 
national  [demographic]  trend."  This 
study  of  Lawrence  relies  extensively 
on  interviews  with  local  educators, 
community  leaders,  students  and  par- 
ents to  examine  the  immigration  is- 
sues of  the  city's  mixed  Hispanic  com- 
munity (Puerto  Rican,  Dominican,  and 
Cuban).  Its  findings  show  how  one 
city  is  renewing  itself  by  "combining 
traditional  definitions  of  progress  with 
new  economic  necessities  and  new 
population  groups."  Lawrence  may 


become,  the  researchers  believe,  a 
model  of  successful  acculturation  for 
the  entire  United  States. 

Growing  Up  Hispanic  was  supported 
by  local  businesses,  the  Abbot  Acade- 
my Association,  the  Artemas  W. 
Stearns  Foundation,  and  the  Rogers 
Family  Foundation. 

Desde  el  ojo  de  la  hormiga 

by  Emilio  Mozo,  faculty 

El  Editor  Interamericano,  Buenos 

Aires,  1987,  59  pp.,  paperback 

In  his  earlier  collection  of  poems,  Una 
como  autobiografia  espiritual,  Mozo 
spoke  with  the  voice  of  the  ingenuidad 
settling  in  a  foreign  land.  In  his  newest 
collection,  his  voice  deepens  as  he  tells 
of  his  acute  sense  of  otherness  in  this 
foreign  land,  the  incomprehensibility 
of  his  universe,  and  the  sadness  of  hu- 
man existence. 

Mozo's  poetry,  distinguished  by 
"humor,  sharp  detail,  and  deceptively 
unpretentious  language,"  records  the 
poet's  spiritual  journey  through  un 
mar  de  desilusiones  and  toward  the  dis- 
covery of  himself. 

City  Limits:  Images  of  Boston  in 
Transition 

photographs  by  Roswell  Angier,  Polly 
Brown,  Bill  Burke,  and  Kelly  Wise 
edited  by  Kelly  Wise,  faculty 
Northeastern  University  Press,  Bos- 
ton, 1987 

This  book  of  documentary  photogra- 
phy records  the  everyday  life  of  Bos- 
ton's neighborhoods.  Eloquent  black 
and  white  photographs — centered  al- 
ways on  the  people  who  make  their 
homes  in  the  city — depict  a  changing, 
multiracial  city  with  strong  ethnic 
communities  and  a  "visible  absence  of 
the  middle  class." 

In  these  images,  informed  by  the 
photographers'  reportorial  intelligence 
and  emphathic  eye,  a  "world  is  wit- 
nessed .  .  .  the  nuances  and  the  sub- 
tleties, the  ironies  and  the  ambigu- 
ities." □ 

—PMC 
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Campus  News 


The  Summer  Session 

It  wasn't  long  after  the  regular  stu- 
dents and  reuning  alumni  had  left 
campus  in  June  that  806  students 
arrived  for  six  weeks  at  the  An- 
dover  Summer  Session  (see  inside 
back  cover).  Students  came  from 
45  states,  Puerto  Rico,  and  the 
U.S.  Virgin  Islands:  105  foreign 
students  traveled  from  25  foreign 
countries.  As  well  as  offering  32 
different  major  and  36  different  mi- 
nor courses,  the  Summer  Session 
boasts  the  OCEANS  program, 
which  studies  "marine  biology  un- 
der sail,"  and  now  also  a  study- 
trip  to  the  University  of  Salaman- 
ca, Spain. 

Three  Teachers'  Institutes 

Teachers  as  well  as  students  stud- 
ied at  Andover — this  summer 
more  than  ever.  Although  Art  In- 
structor Bob  Lloyd's  legendary 
course  in  Visual  Studies  Institute 
for  Teachers  was  not  held  this 
summer,  teachers  from  around  the 
country  came  to  Andover  to  par- 
ticipate in  institutes  in  mathemat- 
ics, English,  and  the  U.S. 
Constitution. 

For  the  sixth  year,  the  Andover- 
Dartmouth  Urban  Teachers  Insti- 
tute, directed  by  Andover  Instruc- 
tor in  Mathematics  Frank  Eccles 
'43  and  fully  funded  by  a  founda- 
tion grant,  brought  thirty  math- 
ematics teachers  to  Andover  for  an 
intensive  four-week  mathematics 
program  designed  to  upgrade 
teaching  capabilities  of  these  expe- 
rienced high  school  math  teachers. 
Eight  teachers  came  from  Chicago, 
six  each  from  Baltimore  and  Fort 
Worth,  four  from  Toledo,  three 
from  Atlanta,  and  one  each  from 
Cleveland,  Dayton,  and  Cincin- 
nati. There  were  sixteen  blacks, 
twelve  whites,  one  Hispanic,  and 
one  immigrant  from  India.  These 
are  teachers  who:  (1)  teach  in  ur- 
ban schools  with  large  minority 
populations;  (2)  have  5-20  years  of 
teaching  experience;  (3)  are  now 


The  year  is  off  to  a  spirited  start. 


teaching  at  the  first-year  algebra 
(or  geometry)  level;  (4)  have  not 
recently  studied  mathematics,  or 
were  not  equipped  in  their  college 
training  with  a  solid  background 
in  mathematics;  (5)  and  aspire  to 
teach  higher-level  courses  than 
they  now  teach,  but  don't  feel  ade- 
quately prepared.  The  Institute  is 
designed  to  help  these  teachers 
strengthen  their  command  of  sec- 
ondary mathematics,  teach  with 
greater  effectiveness,  confidence, 
and  pleasure,  and  prepare  them- 
selves to  teach  courses  in  second- 
year  algebra,  trigonometry,  or  pre- 
calculus. 

The  English  Department,  in  col- 
laboration with  Middlebury  Col- 
lege's Bread  Loaf  School  of  Eng- 
lish, hosted  the  Andover-Bread 
Loaf  Writing  Program,  a  pilot  pro- 
gram for  northeastern  Massachu- 
setts inner-city  public  school 
teachers  who  are  "highly  motivat- 
ed to  respond  to  student  needs 
and  to  refine  their  own  formal 
training  in  teaching  and  writing 
and  literature." 

The  idea  of  a  teachers'  writing 
program  originated  with  PA  Eng- 
lish Instructor  Elwin  Sykes,  and 
plans  have  been  several  years  in 
the  making.  Under  the  direction  of 
Bread  Loaf  graduate  and  Chair- 
man of  Andover 's  English  Depar- 
ment  Louis  M.  Bernieri,  the  pro- 
gram brought  eight  teachers  to 
Andover  from  Boston,  Lowell, 
Lawrence,  and  Amesbury.  A 


Bread  Loaf  publication  explained 
"In  1988  the  program  will  expan 
to  include  twenty  teachers  and 
twenty  students.  It  is  hoped  that 
as  it  expands,  a  chain  reaction  wi) 
set  in,  and  the  good  teaching  anc 
real  learning  will  spread  through 
out  inner-city  schools.  Teachers, 
who  will  earn  three  graduate  crec 
its  upon  completion  of  the  pro- 
gram, will  remain  involved  in  the 
program  for  at  least  four  years  fol 
lowing  the  program,  as  Bernieri 
and  others  document  and  evaluahj 
their  subsequent  teaching  experi- 
ences." 

In  the  bicentennial  year  of  the 
American  Constitution,  Phillips 
Academy  also  sponsored  the 
American  Constitutional  History 
Institute.  Funded  by  the  National 
Endowment  for  the  Humanities 
(with  grants  from  the  Braitmayer 
and  Polaroid  Foundations),  the 
four-week  institute  was  designed 
primarily  for  secondary  school 
American  history  teachers  work- 
ing within  a  thirty-mile  radius  of 
Andover.  The  intent  was  to  pro- 
duce a  significant  impact  on  a  dis- 
crete region,  thereby  perhaps  fos- 
tering similar  programs  in  other 
areas  of  the  country.  The  Insti- 
tute's goals  were  three:  to  deepen 
the  teachers'  understanding  of 
American  Constitutional  develop- 
ment, and  thus  improve  that  sec- 
tion of  the  required  high  school 
course  in  U.S.  History;  to  enable 
teachers  to  acquire  the  knowledge 
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lid  teaching  materials  to  teach 
ectives  on  the  American  Consti- 
ition;  and  to  bring  history  teach- 
s  from  around  the  area  together 
a  "learning  community"  of 
orking  colleagues.  Although  the 
aff  and  participating  teachers 
l  ive  attention  to  the  practical  dai- 
concerns  of  the  teachers — les- 
>n  plans  and  pedagogical  tech- 
ques,  the  Institute  emphasized 
ibject  matter  in  order  to  improve 
achers'  competence  and  bolster 
[p.eir  confidence  in  their  knowl- 
ige  of  American  Constitutional 
story.  Teaching  in  the  Institute 
ere  PA  History  Instructor  Thom- 
;  Lyons,  director  of  the  Institute; 
any  N.  Scheiber,  who  holds  a 
int  appointment  as  professor  in 
,  ie  history  department  and  the 
1  w  school  (Boalt)  at  the  University 
California,  Berkeley;  and  PA  In- 
,  ructor  in  English  Peter  Gilbert, 
I  rmerly  a  Boston  attorney  and  di- 
l  ctor  of  the  Washington  Intern 
ogram. 

ie  Fall  Begins 

eadmaster  Donald  W.  McNemar 
mvened  the  year's  first  faculty 
teeting,  a  formal  occasion  in  the 
ochran  Chapel,  with  the  obser- 
i  ition  that  those  children  who  be- 
in  school  that  week  will  be  the 
igh  school  class  of  '00.  That  so- 
aring thought  led  him  to  consider 
dw  today's  Andover  students — 
olstered  by  values,  especially  in- 
grity — should  be  prepared  to 
ve  and  work  in  a  world  in  which 
chnology  and  information  cre- 
:es  whole  fields  of  knowledge 
lat  are  now  unheard  of;  a  world 
tat  is  "demographically  very  dif- 
•rent  from  the  one  we  live  in" — a 
mlticultural  society;  a  society  that 
even  more  highly  mobile  than 
iday's.  He  expressed  his  hopes 
lat  by  having  a  diverse  student 
id  faculty  population,  by  keep- 
ig  Andover  open  to  all  students 
;gardless  of  financial  need,  and 
y  encouraging  programs  such  as 
lis  summer's  three  teachers'  in- 
itutes,  the  Academy  might  re- 
lain  a  truly  national  public  high 
:hool. 

The  voice  of  those  large  and 
>fty  goals  was  also  a  caring  voice 


concerned  about  the  individual 
student,  for  quoting  Henry  Stim- 
son's  characterization  of  An- 
dover— "absolute  freedom  tem- 
pered by  expulsion" — the 
headmaster  "hoped  that  today  An- 
dover is  somewhat  more  support- 
ive then  it  was  then." 

We  are  this  year  a  school  of  1214 
students — 430  of  them  new.  They 
are  an  interesting  bunch,  to  say 
the  least.  Students  new  to  An- 
dover this  year  come  from  41  dif- 
ferent states  and  26  foreign  coun- 
tries, not  counting  American 
nationals  living  abroad,  but  in- 
cluding 6  students  from  the  Peo- 
ple's Republic  of  China,  2  from 
South  Africa,  1  each  from  Finland, 
Poland,  and  Senegal,  and  10  Sovi- 
et students  here  for  the  first  five 
weeks  of  the  fall  term.  This  is  the 
second  year  of  a  two-way  ex- 
change program  between  Phillips 
Academy  and  the  Novosibirsk 
School  of  Math  and  Physics  in 
Siberia. 

This,  the  fourth  year  that  admis- 
sion to  Andover  has  been  deter- 
mined wholly  on  a  needs-blind  ba- 
sis, is  the  first  year  that  the  entire 
student  body  has  been  accepted 
on  those  terms.  Thirty-eight  per- 
cent of  the  students  this  year  re- 
ceive some  form  of  financial  aid:  a 
grant,  a  student  loan,  or  a  parent 
loan;  96  students  (8%)  are  on  full 
scholarship.  Six  years  ago  only 


32%  of  the  student  body  was  on 
scholarship,  and  45  students  were 
on  full  scholarship.  Eleven  percent 
of  this  year's  new  students  are 
sons  or  daughters  of  alumni;  32% 
are  related  to  alumni — many  are 
siblings.  Six  years  ago  the  male  to 
female  ratio  was  61:39.  Since  then, 
the  number  of  girls  has  increased 
an  average  of  1%  each  year.  Now 
the  ratio  is  54:46.  The  student 
body  is  11  %  black  or  Hispanic 
American. 

Of  the  students  new  this  year, 
Dean  of  Admission  Jeannie  Dis- 
sette  observed  that  fully  53%  came 
to  Andover  with  straight-A  re- 
cords. Thirty-six  of  the  new  stu- 
dents were  school  or  class  presi- 
dents at  their  old  schools,  84  are 
artists,  and  well  over  100  are  dis- 
tinguished in  music. 

Construction  and  Renovation 

Work  on  the  expansion  and  ren- 
ovation of  the  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes  Library  not  only  continues 
apace,  but  remains  on  schedule 
despite  early  delays  due  to  the 
spring's  heavy  rains.  The  founda- 
tion and  the  ground  floor  of  the 
new  addition  have  been  complet- 
ed, and  the  45-foot  shaft  has  been 
drilled  for  the  piston  for  the  hy- 
draulic elevator  that  will  serve  five 
levels  of  stack  core.  The  chande- 
liers in  the  Garver  and  Freeman 
Rooms  have  been  restored, 


A  renovated  Eaton  Cottage 
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The  $1000  first-prize  in  the  Boston  Globe 
Magazine  photo  contest  went  to  senior 
Alison  Climo. 


cleaned,  and  replaced — they  look 
nothing  less  than  magnificent.  The 
existing  building  is  being  com- 
pletely rewired,  and  new  lights 
have  been  installed  in  the  stack 
core.  Workmen  assure  library  staff 
and  patrons  that  bathroom  facili- 
ties will  soon  be  available  in  the 
building.  Renovation  during  the 
fall  will  also  include  replacing  the 
windows  in  the  existing  building; 
removing  the  old  heating  and  ven- 
tilating system  and  replacing  the 
ductwork;  installing  a  sprinkler 
system;  and  replacing  the  floors  in 
the  existing  stack  core. 

And  through  all  this,  the  library 
remains  in  use,  if  on  a  restricted 
basis.  During  the  fall  term  the 
public  is  restricted  to  the  lobby-cir- 
culation area  and  the  Garver 
Room.  Because  the  stacks  is  a 
hard-hat  area,  only  faculty  and  li- 
brary personnel  wearing  the  fetch- 
ing white  helmets  are  permitted 
access.  The  patience  and  goodwill 
of  all  involved  has  been  commend- 
able, but  we  look  forward  to  Sep- 
tember 1988  when  the  work 
should  be  complete. 

While  work  is  underway  on  the 
library  expansion,  the  north  side 
of  nearby  Day  Hall  is  undergoing  a 
complete,  down-to-the-plaster 
renovation.  But  it  is  not  the  only 
dormitory  to  get  a  thorough  going- 


over.  Last  spring  Eaton  Cottage 
was  gutted  and  renovated,  and 
this  fall  it  houses  fourteen  girls 
and  a  faculty  couple.  When  work 
was  completed  there,  the  work- 
men went  next  door  to  Andover 
Cottage,  which  underwent  a  simi- 
lar transformation. 

Even  while  construction  on  the 
library  and  a  new  outdoor  all- 
weather  track  forges  ahead,  plans 
for  the  renovation  of  George  Wash- 
ington Hall  are  taking  shape.  The 
firm  of  James  S.  Polshek  and  Part- 
ners has  been  selected  as  the  archi- 
tects for  the  GW  renovation.  Mr. 
Polshek,  former  dean  of  the  Co- 
lumbia Graduate  School  of  Archi- 
tecture and  Planning,  has  directed 
the  renovation  of  both  Carnegie 
Hall  in  New  York  and  Symphony 
Hall  in  Boston.  Joshua  Dachs  of 
Jules  Fisher  Associates  will  be  the 
theatre  consultant  looking  particu- 
larly at  the  auditorium  and  other 
theatre  needs  in  the  building. 


The  Addison  Gallery 

The  Addison  Gallery  of  American 
Art  hosts  three  exciting  exhibitions 
this  fall:  Eadweard  Muybridge:  Mo- 
tion Studies — An  Exhibition  Marking 
the  Publication  of  The  Attitudes  of 
Animals  in  Motion  (1881)  and  Ani- 
mal Locomotion  (1887);  Tilly  Wood- 
ward '75:  Works  on  Paper;  and  Pho- 
tography Within:  Works  by  four  local 
artists — Erica  Adams,  Orly  Azran, 
Steve  Gildea,  and  Denny  Moers. 


Appointments 

John  Elliot  Bachman  succeeds  L  i* 
da  E.  Graham  as  our  director  of 
foundation  and  corporate  suppc  t. 
Formerly  the  vice  president  of  t ; 
National  Association  of  Indepei 
dent  Schools,  John  has  served  t 
headmaster  of  the  Santa  Fe  Pre- 
paratory School  and  principal  o 
the  Hockaday  School  in  Dallas,  k 
Texas.  John  has  a  Ph.D.  in  Russt 
history  from  the  American 
University. 

Duncan  Forbes  Will  succeeds  [ 
Grace  E.  Curley  '81  as  associate  B 
rector  of  capital  development.  /P 
graduate  of  Milton  Academy  art 
Cornell  University,  Duncan  waffl 
for  five  years  director  of  develom 
ment  at  The  Rivers  School  in  W* 
ton,  Massachusetts.  Before  his  I 
work  at  The  Rivers  School,  he 
served  as  an  associate  for  develi' 
ment  at  Curry  College  in  the  Bo| 
ton  area.  Grace  Curley  is  Ando\l 
new  director  of  planned  giving,! 
succeeding  Mary  Lou  DeLong. 

Elizabeth  Weingart  Cullen  haa 
been  appointed  director  of  the  p 
ent  fund.  President  of  the  Leagi 
of  Women  Voters  in  the  state  of 
Maryland,  Betsey  has  an  M.A.  i 
college  administration  from 
Cornell. 

Jonathan  Fletcher  Carr  is  the  « 
sistant  director  of  the  annual  fur 
A  graduate  of  the  Northfield- 
Mount  Hermon  School  and  Wil- 
liams College,  Fletcher  comes  tc 
Andover  from  several  years  in 
banking. 


The  Addison  Gallery  celebrates  Eadweard  Muybridge. 
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l/estment  and  Educational 
Ilicies  Regarding  South  Africa 

it  17  October  the  board  of  trust- 
,f  i  approved  four  "Phillips  Acade- 
r'  Investment  and  Educational 
[licies  Regarding  South  Africa" 
r  ommended  to  it  by  the  South 
jfcican  Committee,  which  was 
fnposed  of  six  trustees,  five  fac- 
J  y  and  four  students  named  by 
%  president  of  the  board  of  trust- 
i  3  during  the  summer.  The  com- 
rttee's  charge  was  to  review  the 
hool's  policies  regarding  invest- 
f  jnt  in  companies  doing  business 
.{ South  Africa  and  to  recommend 
i  ourse  of  action  to  the  board  at 
J  October  meeting.  Since  1978 
h  trustees'  policy  has  been  to  in- 
ist  only  in  companies  that  adhere 
t  the  Sullivan  Principles  and  to 
f  initor  companies'  performance 
t ;arding  those  principles.  Com- 
tttee  members  "began  with 
i  dely  divergent  views  of  the 
'lool's  investment  policy,"  but 
I  er  meeting  repeatedly  during 
h  fall  term,  they  agreed  unani- 
mously to  recommend  the  follow- 
policy  to  the  board  of  trustees, 
p/rich  the  board  approved: 

1.  Phillips  Academy  shall 
within  two  years  divest  itself  of 
all  holdings  in  businesses  which 
operate  in  South  Africa  unless, 

\  in  the  course  of  that  period, 
apartheid  laws  prohibiting  the 
establishment  of  equal  citizen- 
ship and  political  rights  for  the 
Black-African  majority  have 
been  eliminated  or  substantial 
progress  toward  such  elimina- 

i  tion  shall  have  been  made. 

2.  Phillips  Academy  shall  take 
such  steps  as  deemed  appropri- 
ate to  encourage  and  foster  edu- 
cational and  cultural  ties  with 

:  students  and  others  who  seek  a 
society  in  South  Africa  based  on 
equality  and  mutual  respect  for 
all  of  the  diverse  elements  in 
that  country. 

3.  Phillips  Academy  shall  con- 
tinue its  current  policy  of  com- 
pany review  and  selective  di- 

'  vestment  during  this  period. 

4.  This  trustee,  faculty  and 
student  committee  shall  contin- 
ue for  the  purpose  of  assisting  in 


implementing  the  recommenda- 
tions contained  in  numbers  1 
and  2  above  and  shall  report  its 
findings  and  recommendations 
therein  to  the  Trustees. 

In  a  letter  to  faculty  and  students, 
the  South  African  Committee 
wrote, 

While  the  policy  is  self-ex- 
planatory, it  cannot  convey  the 
sense  of  good  will,  surprise  and 
accomplishment  which  perme- 
ated the  group  on  Friday  eve- 
ning (October  16)  when  we  com- 
pleted the  first  stage  of  our  task. 
Our  meetings  were  stressful,  re- 
flecting the  depth  of  emotion 
which  persons  appropriately 
bring  to  the  discussion  of  apart- 
heid and  the  ways  to  address  it. 
By  the  end,  however,  each 
member  of  the  committee  had 
come  to  understand  and  feel  the 
importance  of  recommending  a 
policy  which  would  be  appropri- 
ate to  our  educational  communi- 
ty and  provide  a  basis  for  unit- 
ing us  in  the  common  cause  of 
helping  to  alleviate  the  condi- 
tions of  apartheid,  however 
modestly.  We  had  identified  a 
path  which  none  of  us  had  seen 
initially  and  none  of  us  could 
have  found  alone.  Occasionally, 
the  whole  is  indeed  greater  than 
the  sum  of  its  parts.  We  feel  that 
this  is  such  an  occasion.  □ 


fit).  Mr 


Sports 


David  Ross  '88  heads  the  ball  to  Eric 
Levinson  '88  against  Tufts. 


Although  the  tradition  of  amateur 
coaching  by  the  teaching  faculty 
persists  at  Andover,  one  sport  is 
being  coached  by  a  former  instruc- 
tor of  the  top  national  team  in  the 
world.  The  sport  is  table  tennis,  or 
ping-pong,  and  the  coach  is 
Charles  Q.  Wu,  who  is  an  instruc- 
tor in  Chinese. 

Mr.  Wu  proposed  this  sport  to 
the  Faculty  Athletic  Committee 
last  year.  The  approval  of  that 
group  and  a  grant  from  the  Abbot 
Academy  Association  enabled 
ping-pong  to  begin  this  fall  on 
three  tables  located  in  the  Shepard 
Wing  of  the  cage.  Mr.  Wu's  team 
consists  of  20  students.  One  day 
last  week  you  might  have  seen 
Yuri  V.  Mikheev  playing  against  an 
American  student,  coached  by 
Charles  Wu:  detente  at  work! 

Over  the  last  fifteen  years  the 
athletic  program,  like  the  student 
body,  has  become  diverse.  In  addi- 
tion to  ping-pong,  students  at  An- 
dover have  chosen  as  a  fall  sport: 
ballet-21  enrolled;  modern  dance- 
20;  crew-138;  recreational  cycling- 
23;  jogging  and  fitness  training- 
68;  karate-15;  paddle  tennis-6; 
search  and  rescue-30;  squash  in- 
struction-18;  swim  instruction-21; 
T'ai  Chi  Ch'uan-5;  recreational 
team  tennis-127;  yoga-14. 
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This  fall  54  upperclass  students 
are  enrolled  in  an  activity  in  place 
of  sports.  The  largest  group  of 
these  (35  students)  are  engaged  in 
community  service,  while  others 
work  on  ceramics,  theatre,  or  the 
headmaster's  symposium. 

Cluster  soccer  accounts  for  126 
players.  In  recent  years  competi- 
tion has  been  very  keen  among  the 
six  clusters. 

About  36%  of  the  student  body 
(436  boys  and  girls)  plays  on  one 
of  17  interscholastic  teams.  Our 
fall  competitive  sports  are:  soccer, 
field  hockey,  football,  cross-coun- 
try, volleyball  (girls  only),  and  wa- 
ter polo.  In  each  of  these  sports  we 
field  a  varsity  and  at  least  one  ju- 
nior varsity  team.  Although  at  this 
writing  the  season  is  very  young, 
our  teams  look  promising  and 
spirited. 

The  big  activity  over  the  sum- 
mer was  the  construction  of  the 
new,  eight-lane,  all-weather  run- 
ning track.  The  track  will  be  com- 
pleted this  fall,  and  next  spring 
Andover  will  host  the  New  Eng- 
land Track  Interscholastics  on  the 
new  facility. 

— Paul  Kalkstein  '61 


Winter  Term  Athletic  Schedule  of 
Varsity  Teams 

For  details  or  confirmation,  call 
June  Wermers  in  the  gym  office 
(617/475-3400,  ext.  392). 

Boys'  Basketball 

Wed.  2  Dec.  at  Brooks/GDA/Brookline 
3:30 

Sat.  5  Dec.  at  Cushing  4:45 

Fri.  8  Jan.  Harvard  Classics  8:00 

Wed.  13  Jan.  at  Harvard  7:30 

Sat.  16  Jan.  Tabor  7:00 

Wed.  20  Jan.  Bentley  8:00 

Sat.  23  Jan.  at  Deerfield  6:30 

Wed.  27  Jan.  at  Exeter  3:00 

Sat.  30  Jan.  N.M.H.  3:30 

Wed.  3  Feb.  at  Tilton  2:30 

Thur.  4  Feb.  Brandeis  University  7:00 

Wed.  10  Feb.  K.U.A.  3:30 

Wed.  17  Feb.  at  Worcester  Academy  3:30 

Sat.  20  Feb.  at  N.M.H.  4:30 

Wed.  24  Feb.  Deerfield  6:00 

Sat.  27  Feb.  at  Choate  3:00 

Wed.  2  Mar.  Brookline  Youth  3:30 

Sat.  5  Mar.  Exeter  8:00 

Sun.  6  Mar.  Alumni  1:00 


Girls'  Basketball 


Wed.  2  Dec. 
Sat.  5  Dec. 
Sat.  9  Jan. 
Wed.  13  Jan. 
Sat.  16  Jan. 
Wed.  20  Jan. 
Sat.  23  Jan. 
Wed.  27  Jan. 
Sat.  30  Jan. 
Wed.  3  Feb. 
Wed.  10  Feb. 
Sat.  13  Feb. 
Wed.  17  Feb. 
Fri.  19  Feb. 


Pingree  3:30 

Danvers  (scrimmage)  2:30 

at  N.M.H.  3:00 

at  Harvard  5:00 

at  Middlesex  2:00 

New  Hampton  3:30 

at  Thayer  3:00 

at  Noble  &  Greenough  3:45 

at  Tabor  2:30 

Cushing  3:30 

at  St.  Paul's  2:45 

Exeter  3:00 

B.B.&N.  3:15 

N.M.H.  8:00 


Lauren  DiStefano  '88  mixes  it  up  with  a  Brooks  opponent. 


Wed.  24  Feb. 
Sat.  27  Feb. 
Sat.  5  Mar. 


at  Exeter  2:30 
at  Governor  Dummer  c 
Tournament 


Boys'  Gymnastics 


Sat.  16  Jan. 
Wed.  20  Jan. 
Sat.  23  Jan. 

Wed.  27  Jan. 
Wed.  3  Feb. 
Tue.  16  Feb. 


Londonderry  High  7:0( 
Reading  High  7:00 
at  Andover  High  Scho 
3:00 

at  Revere  High  3:30 
at  Salem  (NH)  High  6:3 
at  Salem  (NH)  High  Inlk 
tional  7:00 


Girls'  Gymnastics 


Wed.  20  Jan. 
Sat.  30  Jan. 
Wed.  3  Feb. 
Wed.  10  Feb. 
Wed.  17  Feb. 
Wed.  24  Feb. 
Sat.  27  Feb. 
Mon.  29  Feb. 


Salem  (NH)  High  4:00 

at  N.M.H.  3:30 

at  Lincoln  Sudbury  3:0(1 

Danvers  3:30 

at  Dana  Hall  3:30 

at  Walnut  Hill  4:30 

Tabor  1:30 

at  Dana  Hall  Invitation. 
5:00 


Boys'  Hockey 

Wed.  2  Dec. 
Sat.  12  Dec. 

Sat.  9  Jan. 
Wed.  13  Jan. 
Sat.  16  Jan. 
Wed.  20  Jan. 
Sat.  23  Jan. 
Thur.  27  Jan. 

Sat.  30  Jan. 
Wed.  3  Feb. 
Fri.  5  Feb. 
Wed.  10  Feb. 
Sat.  13  Feb. 
Wed.  17  Feb. 
Sat.  20  Feb. 
Wed.  24  Feb. 
Sat.  27  Feb. 
Wed.  2  Mar. 
Sat.  5  Mar. 
Sun.  6  Mar. 

Girls'  Hockey 

Wed.  2  Dec. 
Sat.  5  Dec. 
Sat.  9  Jan. 
Wed.  13  Jan. 
Sat.  16  Jan. 
Sat.  23  Jan. 
Wed.  27  Jan. 
Sat.  30  Jan. 
Wed.  3  Feb. 
Sat.  13  Feb. 
Wed.  17  Feb. 
Sat.  20  Feb. 
Wed.  24  Feb. 
Sat.  27  Feb. 
Sat.  5  Mar. 


Boys'  Squash 

Sat.  5  Dec. 
Sat.  16  Jan. 
Wed.  20  Jan. 
Sat.  23  Jan. 
Wed.  27  Jan. 
Sat.  30  Jan. 
Wed.  3  Feb. 
Wed.  10  Feb. 
Sat.  13  Feb. 
Sat.  20  Feb. 
Wed.  24  Feb. 
Sat.  27  Feb. 
Sat.  5  Mar. 


at  St.  Paul's  2:30 
at  New  Hampton  Toun|» 
ment  4:00 
at  Dartmouth 
at  Harvard  7:00 
at  Deerfield  6:30 
Cushing  2:30 
at  Lawrence  Academy  1 C 
Brookline  High  (scrim-  [t 
mage)  6:30 
B.B.&N.  8:00 
at  Milton  6:00 
Bowdoin  6:30 
K.U.A.  3:30 
at  Belmont  Hill  2:30 
at  Berwick  Academy  3:C 
Tabor  2:00 
New  Hampton  3:00 
at  N.M.H.  4:30 
at  Pingree  3:30 
Exeter  7:00 
Alumni  2:00 


St.  Paul's  (scrimmage)  3 
Tabor  3:00 
at  St.  George's  1:00 
at  Proctor  3:30 
St.  Paul's  2:45 
Groton  2:00 
St.  Mark's  4:00 
New  Hampton  2:30 
at  Exeter  2:30 
at  N.M.H.  6:15 
Noble  &  Greenough  3:0 
at  Milton  1:30 
at  Holderness  4:30 
B.B.&N.  4:00 
Exeter  2:00 


at  Harvard  3:00 
Choate  Tournament  10:C 
Tabor  2:45 
Middlesex  2:30 
at  St.  Paul's  3:15 
Milton  2:30 
at  Exeter  2:30 
Belmont  Hill  4:00 
Deerfield  2:30 
Delbarton  School  12:00 
Groton  2:00 
Interscholastics  9:00 
Exeter  2:30 
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;irls'  Squash 

at.  5  Dec.  at  Harvard  2:00 

at.  9  Jan.  St.  Mark's  2:00 

fed.  13  Jan.  at  Middlesex  2:30 

at.  16  Jan.  at  Choate  Tournament 
10:00 

fed.  20  Jan.  at  St.  Paul's  2:45 

at.  23  Jan.  Exeter  3:30 

led.  27  Jan.  Groton  3:00 

at.  30  Jan.  at  Milton  2:00 

:/ed.  3  Feb.  Middlesex  2:30 

iled.  10  Feb.  St.  Paul's  2:45 

at.  13  Feb.  at  Noble  &  Greenough  1:30 

led.  17  Feb.  Harvard  2:30 

at.  20  Feb.  at  Groton  1:00 

/ed.  24  Feb.  Milton  3:30 

at.  27  Feb.  Interscholastics  9:00 

fed.  2  Mar.  at  Exeter  2:30 


oys'  Swimming 

at.  9  Jan. 

at.  16  Jan. 
i  at.  23  Jan. 

at.  30  Jan. 

fed.  3  Feb. 

at.  13  Feb. 

at.  20  Feb. 
|fed.  24  Feb. 

'at.  5  Mar. 


N.A.P.S.  1:00 
Loomis-Chaffee  2:30 
at  Suffield  3:30 
at  Deerfield  4:00 
Haverhill  "Y"  6:30 
N.M.H.  2:30 
at  Hebron  1:30 
at  Exeter  2:30 
Interscholastics  12:00 


iris'  Swimming 


at.  16  Jan. 
at.  23  Jan. 
at.  30  Jan. 
fed.  3  Feb. 
fed.  10  Feb. 
at.  13  Feb. 
,  at.  20  Feb. 
fed.  24  Feb. 
un.  6  Mar. 

oys'  Track 

at.  9  Jan. 
fed.  13  Jan. 
fed.  20  Jan. 
fed.  27  Jan. 
fed.  3  Feb. 

I  fed.  10  Feb. 

|at.  13  Feb. 
fed.  24  Feb. 
at.  27  Feb. 
fed.  2  Mar. 

lirls'  Track 

fed.  13  Jan. 

fed.  20  Jan. 
fed.  27  Jan. 
'  fed.  3  Feb. 
fed.  10  Feb. 

un.  14  Feb. 

at.  27  Feb. 

oys'  Wrestl 

fed.  20  Jan. 
at.  23  Jan. 
fed.  27  Jan. 
at.  30  Jan. 
fed.  10  Feb. 

at.  13  Feb. 
fed.  17  Feb. 
at.  20  Feb. 
at.  27  Feb. 


Loomis-Chaffee  2:30 
at  Suffield/Hotchkiss  3:30 
USA  Swim  Team  2:00 
Haverhill  "Y"  6:30 
Andover  "Y"  7:00 
N.M.H.  2:30 
at  Hebron  1:30 
at  Exeter  2:30 
Interscholastics  12:00 


at  Dartmouth  Relays 
Andover  High  School  3:30 
at  Holy  Cross  3:30 
Weston  High  School  4:00 
Milton/Chelmsford  High 
3:15 

at  Brown  University/M.I.T. 
3:30 

N.A.PS./Deerfield  2:30 
at  Harvard  2:30 
Interscholastics  1:00 
Exeter  2:30 


Masconomet/Andover 

High  3:30 

at  Holy  Cross  3:30 

Masconomet/Weston  4:00 

Milton/Chelmsford  3:15 

at  Brown  University/M.I.T. 

3:30 

at  Holy  Cross  Invitational 
9:00 

Interscholastics  1:00 


ing 


Cushing  2:15 

at  Worcester  Academy  3:00 
Wilbraham  &  Monson  3:30 
at  N.M.H./St.  Paul's  3:00 
Masconomet/Con-Carlisle 
3:30 

at  Governor  Dummer  2:00 
at  Exeter  2:30 
Deerfield/Tabor  1:00 
Interscholastics  10:00 


Letters  to  the  Editor 


Allan  Bloom  and  Andover 


■  In  the  first  pages  of  his  best-selling 
book  The  Closing  of  the  American  Mind, 
Allan  Bloom  states  that  almost  all  stu- 
dents entering  universities  today  are 
certain  of  only  one  thing:  that  truth  is 
relative.  From  this  observation,  he  ar- 
gues that  philosophical  relativism  is 
ravaging  American  education. 

I  had  rejected  the  idea  that  "open- 
ness" was  the  only  value  held  by  most 
students.  I  had  rejected  it,  that  is,  until 
I  read  the  current  issue  of  the  Andover 
Bulletin,  which — presumably  pro- 
duced to  show  the  best  of  Andover  to 
its  alumni — revealed  examples  of  the 
relativist  attitude  so  striking  that  I  now 
think  Bloom  is  on  to  something.  Two 
examples  will  suffice  to  make  the 
point: 

Under  "Campus  News,"  there  was 
an  item  about  production  of  a  musical 
called  "Dames  at  Sea,"  described  by  its 
director  Nick  Lobenthal  '79  as  "a  deep- 
ly meaningless  musical."  What  kind  of 
person,  alumnus  or  not,  would  not  be 
disturbed  that  the  only  thing  the  alum- 
ni magazine  can  think  to  say  about  a 
featured  play  last  spring  was  that  it 
was  "deeply  meaningless"?  It  is  hard  to 
avoid  the  conclusion  that  the  maga- 
zine editor  was  not  disturbed  because 
he  saw  the  oxymoron  as  a  joke  (the  re- 
mark could  be  un  troubling  only  to 
someone  who  saw  it  as  a  joke).  But  the 
only  perspective  from  which  such  a 
joke  could  be  considered  tasteful  is 
one  that  understands  that  there  are  no 
standards  to  judge  quality:  everything 
is  relative;  no  standards  exist  by  which 
to  criticize  Andover  for  wasting  stu- 
dent talents  and  effort  on  a  meaning- 
less play. 

In  one  of  the  stories  on  the  Soviet 
student  exchange,  Patricia  McGreevy 
communicates  the  same  perspective  in 
a  more  direct  way.  She  describes  a 
scene  at  NBC  Headquarters  in  New 
York,  where  the  Andover  exchange 
students  and  faculty  member  Jenifer 
McLean  Cooke  '73  struggled  to  re- 
spond when  the  Soviet  students  re- 
jected what  they  regarded  as  bias  in 
segments  of  Tom  Brokaw's  series,  "Life 
in  the  Soviet  Union."  In  trying  to  re- 
duce the  Soviet  students'  "confusion 
and  hurt,"  Ms.  McGreevy  writes,  "no 
one  present  could  reconcile  what 
American  cameras  and  young  Soviet 
eyes  beheld." 

Why  would  the  Soviet  students 


have  felt  "confusion  and  hurt"?  The 
only  reason  is  that  they  were  unpre- 
pared to  hear  an  "official"  mainstream 
American  view  of  Soviet  life,  and  it 
caught  them  by  surprise.  How  could 
this  have  happened?  How,  after  five 
weeks  of  exchange,  with  innumerable 
opportunities  for  conversation  at  the 
school,  could  the  Andover  students 
have  left  their  Soviet  counterparts  un- 
prepared to  hear  such  a  view  of  the 
USSR?  How  could  they  have  avoided 
an  issue  as  basic  as  mainstream  per- 
ceptions of  each  by  the  other?  And  if 
they  did  avoid  such  a  basic  issue,  what 
can  they  have  spent  five  weeks  talking 
about? 

One  ungenerous  conclusion  one 
might  reach  is  that  lacking  conversa- 
tion about  such  basic  things,  this  ex- 
change must  have  been  mostly  pre- 
tending and  make-believe  of  a  sort 
that  has  no  business  as  part  of  the  cur- 
riculum of  America's  premier  prepara- 
tory school. 

There  is  another  conclusion,  howev- 
er, which  has  greater  explanatory 
power.  This  conclusion  sees  the  inci- 
dent as  part  of  a  much  larger  phenom- 
enon, which  is  the  value  relativism 
Professor  Bloom  writes  about:  the  An- 
dover students  avoided  these  unpleas- 
ant subjects  not  only  at  the  beginning 
of  their  five  weeks  together,  but 
throughout  the  period  because  they 
considered  it  inappropriate  to  talk  about 
such  things — because  such  topics  im- 
ply judgment,  and  judgment  violates 
openness.  Since  we  all  have  problems 
(the  thinking  might  go) — American 
society  as  well  as  Soviet — all  things 
must  be  considered  equal  because  our 
shortcomings  give  us  no  standing  or 
right  to  judge  others. 

I  want  to  mention  one  crushing  iro- 
ny in  the  commitment  to  openness  as 
the  only  value:  if  you  don't  value  the 
idea  of  difference  (which  is  implied  by 
the  kind  of  openness  described  in  your 
pages),  it  is  impossible  to  value  its 
manifestations — whether  in  the  USSR 
or  even  in  this  country.  To  value  some- 
thing, you  must  be  willing  to  see  it  and 
accept  it  as  it  is — which  your  article 
suggested  was  impossible  for  Andover 
students  and  even  faculty.  Bloom  con- 
cludes that  this  "open"  quality  of  mind 
represents  in  reality  a  closing,  because 
it  depends  on  an  unwillingness  to  see 
either  other  peoples  or  ourselves  as 
they  or  we  really  are. 

I  hope  Andover  has  not  become  the 
place  implied  by  what  I  have  read  in 


its  alumni  magazine.  If  it  has,  then  it  is 
hard  to  avoid  agreeing  that  the  school 
is  failing  its  students  in  a  fundamental 
way — teaching  them,  as  Bloom  puts 
it,  not  that  we  must  correct  mistakes  in 
seeking  to  do  what  is  right,  but  that 
there  is  no  such  thing  as  right. 

A.  Lawrence  Chickering  '58 
Institute  for  Contemporary  Studies, 
San  Francisco 

Andover's  Movable  Campus 

■  Some  time  ago  you  ran  an  article 
about  campus  buildings  that  had  been 
moved.  There  was  no  mention  of 
Hayward  House,  and  I  thought  you 
might  be  interested  in  what  was  told 
to  us  when  Norma  and  I  lived  there 
from  1947  to  1975. 

We  took  over  the  house  from  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Henry  Hopper.  Henry,  the 
assistant  treasurer  and  controller  of 
the  school,  told  us  that  the  house  had 
been  moved  from  Boxford  to  its  pres- 
ent location  sometime  about  1805,  be- 
ing dragged  by  a  team  of  oxen.  In 
those  days  ...  I  guess  it  didn't  matter 
if  the  move  took  a  long  time.  .  .  .  Th- 
ere was  a  barn  attached  to  the  house 
but  apparently  [the  two  were]  too  big 
to  move  as  a  unit,  so  the  barn  was  de- 
tached and  moved  separately.  It  was 
located  a  bit  south  of  the  present  heat- 
ing plant  and  for  many  years  was  the 
home  of  the  Academy's  paint  shop.  .  .  . 
Richard  S.  Pieters,  PA  Instructor 
in  Mathematics,  Emeritus 

Now  the  home  of  Clem  and  Mary  Morell, 
Hayward  House  stands — at  the  time  of 
publication — across  Phillips  Street  and 
down  the  hill  from  Pemberton  Cottage. 
Ed.  □ 


Hayward  House,  photo  1890 


Alumni  Miscellany 


Secretary  of  the  Academy 

Joseph  C.  Mesics  '53  has  decided 
to  conclude  his  service  as  Secretary 
of  the  Academy  in  August,  1988. 
Joe  has  led  the  Office  of  Academy 
Resources  since  1982  in  a  period  of 
record-breaking  growth  in  fund- 
raising  and  in  goodwill  for  the 
school.  Joe  and  Sandi's  generous 
service  to  the  Academy  communi- 
ty and  gracious  hospitality  to  all 
alumni  of  Abbot  and  Andover 
have  been  greatly  appreciated.  As 
the  national  search  for  Joe's  suc- 
cessor begins,  Headmaster  Donald 
W.  McNemar  seeks  applications 
from  any  alumni,  alumnae,  par- 
ents or  friends  who  are  interested 
in  serving  the  Academy  in  this  po- 
sition. The  Secretary  of  the  Acade- 
my is  responsible  for  all  alumni 
and  development  programs. 
Those  interested  in  applying  for 
the  position  or  in  nominating 
someone  should  write  directly  to 
the  headmaster. 

Winter  Alumni  Athletic  Day 

Set  aside  6  March  for  the  winter 
alumni  athletic  day.  The  men's 
hockey  game  against  the  boys'  var- 
sity starts  at  2:00  p.m.  The  men's 
basketball  game  against  the  boys' 
varsity  also  begins  at  2:00  p.m.  Re- 
turning players  should  call  June 
Wermers  in  the  gym  office 
(617/475-3400,  ext.  392). 

There  will  be  a  reception  at  Coo- 
ley  House  for  all  returning  alumni 
and  their  guests  after  the  games. 
Dinner  is  available  for  alumni  and 
guests  at  the  Commons. 

OAR  Spring  Travel  Schedule 

During  the  spring  members  of  the 
Office  of  Academy  Resources  will 
be  visiting  the  following  cities: 
April  12  Atlanta 
April  13       Washington,  DC 

(tentative) 
May  3         Hartford,  CT 
May  11        Portland,  ME. 
Mailings  with  details  will  be  sent 
to  alumni,  parents  and  friends  in 
these  areas. 


Alumni  Directory 

If  you  have  had  little  or  no  succt  s 
in  tracing  the  whereabouts  of  y(  r 
classmate — last  seen  in  Pago  Paa, 
or  was  it  Topeka? — relax,  help  i;| 
on  the  way.  An  alumni  director}js 
now  in  the  works  and  is  schedul  I 
for  release  in  fall  1988.  The  publ 
cation  has  been  planned  as  a  refj- 
ence  volume  for  those  of  you  wfc 
wish  to  know  where  your  friend 
are  now  and  what  they  are  doin; 

The  directory  will  be  divided  | 
into  several  sections.  The  first  wf,i 
contain  interesting  pictures  and  i 
formation  and  will  be  followed  n 
a  section  with  individual  listings 
which  will  include  academic  infq- 
mation,  professional  information 
such  as  job  title,  firm  name,  ad- 
dress and  telelphone  as  well  as  I 
home  address  and  telephone. 
Alumni  will  also  be  listed  geo- 
graphically, by  city,  state,  and  fo| 
eign  country. 

All  the  information  in  the  dire 
tory  will  be  researched  and  com- 
piled by  the  Harris  Publishing 
Company  and  will  be  obtained 
through  questionnaires  sent  to  a 
alumni  and  verified  by  telephone 
Your  cooperation  in  responding  f 
the  questionnaires  when  they  ar- 
rive will  ensure  the  success  of  th 
fascinating  and  comprehensive  d  j 
rectory.  All  alumni  will  be  given  i 
the  opportunity  to  order  the  dire! 
tory  when  their  information  is 
verified  by  phone. 

The  entire  project  will  be  unde! 
taken  at  virtually  no  cost  to  the 
Academy  and  the  Harris  Compart 
will  finance  the  operation  through 
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"Your  references  are  impeccable." 

Many  thanks  to  the  alumni  and  friends  who  answered  our  request  for  the 
titles  of  works  of  fiction  that  refer  to  Phillips  Academy  or  Abbot  Academy. 
Our  readers  kindly  inform  us  that  the  following  texts  should  be  added  to 
the  list: 


Louis  Auchincloss 

Donald  Barthelme 

3.N.  Behrman 
Andrew  Coburn 

Harlan  Ellison 

Sfegley  Farson 
F.  Scott  Fitzgerald 
Helene  Hanff 
1  Susanna  Kaysen 
Morma  Klein 
ohn  O'Hara 
/ictoria  Silver 

r 


"The  Tender  Offer"  (Narcissa  and  Other 

Fables,  1983) 
"The  Joker's  Greatest  Triumph"  (Come  Back 

Dr.  Caligari,  1964) 
Portrait  of  Max  (1960) 
Off  Duty  (1980) 
The  Trespassers  (1974)  (Abbot) 
"Punky  and  the  Yale  Men"  (Love  Ain't 

Nothing  But  Sex  Misspelled,  1983) 
The  Way  of  a  Transgressor  (1936) 
This  Side  of  Paradise 
Q's  Legacy  (1985)  (Abbot) 
Asa  as  I  Knew  Him 
Going  Backwards 
Sermons  and  Soda  Water 
Death  of  a  Harvard  Freshman  (1984) 


if  you  discover  others — now  or  in  the  future — please  send  author,  title, 
md  date  of  publication  (and  if  convenient,  page  citation  or  photo  copy  of 
-eference)  to  Peter  A.  Gilbert,  editor,  Andover  Bulletin,  Phillips  Academy, 
\ndover,  MA  01810. 


he  sale  of  directories  to  alumni 
3nly.  The  Academy  will  not  bene- 
lt  financially  from  the  directory 
sales  but  will  derive  substantial 
benefit  from  the  updated  records 
■vhich  will  be  turned  over  to  it  at 
he  completion  of  the  project  by 
he  Harris  people. 

So,  for  those  of  you  who  have 
wondered,  "Where  are  they 
low?",  you  will  soon  find  out. 
Watch  for  specific  dates  in  future 
publications. 

\rts  and  Crafts  Exhibition 
and  Sale 

Hie  fifth  annual  Handsprings  arts 
md  crafts  show  will  take  place 
Sunday,  24  April  1988,  11:00  a.m- 
1:30  p.m.,  in  the  Case  Memorial 
[lage. 

Those  interested  in  showing 
heir  own  fine  arts  or  high-quality 
:rafts  can  obtain  exhibition  infor- 
nation  by  sending  a  self-ad- 
iressed,  stamped  envelope  to 
Tandsprings,  Phillips  Academy, 
\ndover,  MA  01810. 


Advertisement  of  the  Andover- 
Abbot  Alumni  Association 
Constitution  and  By-Laws 

ARTICLE  VII 

Alumni  Trustees 

A.  Membership 

There  shall  be  six  Alumni  Trust- 
ees of  whom — 

1.  one  shall  be  the  President  of 
the  Council  during  his/her 
two  year  term  of  office; 


2.  one  shall  be  the  co-chair  of 
the  Alumni  Fund  Committee 
serving  the  last  two  years  of 
his/her  four-year  term; 

3.  four  others  shall  be  elected 
from  among  members  of  the 
Association. 

B.  Nomination  and  Election 

The  four  Alumni  Trustees,  each 
elected  for  a  four-year  term 
from  among  the  members  of  the 
Association,  shall  be  elected  by 
the  alumni.  Nominees  shall  be 
selected  from  among  the  former 
members  of  the  Council  and 
such  other  alumni  as  shall  have 
effectively  served  the  best  inter- 
ests of  the  Academy  and  the 
Association  in  one  or  more 
manners  set  forth  in  Article  IV, 
Bl,  2,  and  3.  The  Executive 
Committee  of  the  Council  shall 
nominate  four  alumni  every 
other  year  to  stand  for  election 
to  the  two  vacancies.  Addition- 
al such  alumni  may  be  nomi- 
nated upon  receipt  by  the  Ex- 
ecutive Secretary  of  the  Alumni 
Council  of  a  petition  signed  by 
a  minimum  of  50  members  of 
the  Association.  The  nominees 
for  each  election  of  Alumni 
Trustees  shall  be  selected  in  the 
manner  set  forth  herein,  after 
consultation  between  the  Ex- 
ecutive Committee  of  the  Coun- 
cil and  the  Chairman  of  the 
Trustee  Nominating  Commit- 
tee, the  latter  of  which  shall  be 
responsible  for  inviting  the 
nominee  to  stand  for  election. 
Notice  of  this  Article  VII  shall 
be  published  every  other  year 
in  the  autumn  issue  of  the  An- 
dover Bulletin.  The  Executive 
Committee  of  the  Council  shall 
have  the  power  to  fill  any  va- 
cancy occurring  among  the 
Alumni  Trustees,  after  consulta- 
tion with  the  Chairman  of  the 
Trustee  Nominating  Commit- 
tee. 

C.  No  individual  who  is  in  the  em- 
ploy of  Phillips  Academy  may 
serve  as  Alumni  Trustee. 

□ 


Andover/Abbot 
Regional  Associations 

Regional  associations  comprise 
alumni,  alumnae,  parents  of  cur- 
rent and  past  PA  students,  and 
friends  of  the  school  who  reside  in 
certain  geographical  areas  of  the 
country.  There  are  now  fourteen 
regional  associations  in  the  United 
States. 

Regional  associations  are  not 
"clubs"  in  the  sense  of  having  per- 
manent locations  or  meeting 
places;  they  are  not  organized  as 
fund-raising  mechanisms  for  the 
school;  several  associations  are  not 
even  formally  incorporated,  and 
some  do  not  possess  any  formal 
organizational  structure.  What  are 
these  associations  then? 

Andover/Abbot  Associations 
provide  social  occasions  as  well  as 
educational  and  cultural  activities 
for  their  members.  They  provide 
alumni,  alumnae,  and  parents 
with  the  opportunity  for  cross- 
generational  association.  The  re- 
gional associations  help  the  school 
with  important  activities  such  as 
identifying  prospective  students 
and  encouraging  students  who 
have  been  admitted  to  choose  to 
attend  PA;  and  the  regional  associ- 
ation leadership  helps  organize 
and  serves  as  host  for  special  An- 
dover  travel  programs  that  enable 
the  headmaster  and  other  admin- 
istrators and  faculty  to  visit  annu- 
ally with  graduates  and  parents  in 
various  areas  around  the  country 
(please  see  the  OAR  spring  travel 
schedule,  pp.  24). 

In  order  to  support  their  special 
social,  educational,  and  other  cul- 
tural activities,  many  regional  as- 
sociations collect  from  their  mem- 
bership modest  dues  that  help 
defray  mailing  and  other  costs. 
The  associations  are  led  by  a  loyal, 
energetic  group  called  a  board  of 
directors,  who  in  turn  elect  or  ap- 
point a  president. 

If  you  are  interested  in  becom- 
ing active  in  one  of  the  regional  as- 
sociations listed  below,  please  call 
or  write  its  president.  If  you  would 
like  to  start  a  new  association, 
please  contact  Denis  Tippo,  direc- 
tor of  alumni  and  parent  affairs, 
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Office  of  Academy  Resources, 
Phillips  Academy,  Andover,  MA 
01810,  (617)  475-3400,  ext.  550. 


Regional 
Association 

Atlanta,  GA 


Denver,  CO 


Great  Lakes 
(Detroit) 


Chicago,  IL 


Merrimack  Valley 
(Andover  Area) 


Mid-Atlantic 
(Philadelphia) 


New  England 
(Boston) 


New  York 


President 

Timothy  S.  Perry  '65 
Alston  and  Bird 
35  Broad  Street 
1200  C  &  S  National 

Bank  Building 
Atlanta,  GA  30335 
Tel:  404/586-1642  (B) 
404/874-1163  (H) 

William  Grant  '49 
Colorado  National 

Bank 
P.O.  Box  5168  T.A. 
Denver,  CO  80217 
Tel:  303/893-1862  (B) 
303/321-1566  (H) 

Noreen  A.  Markley 
'73 

31127  Pierce  Avenue 
Birmingham,  MI 

48009 
Tel:  313/646-3228  (H) 

P.D.  Block  III  '54 
1430  No.  Lake  Shore 

Drive 
Chicago,  IL  60610 
Tel:  312/346-5580  (B) 

Cynthia  Hollenbeck 
(Parent:  Katherine 
'88) 

276  Highland  Road 
Andover,  MA  01810 
Tel:  617/470-1439  (H) 

John  F.  Smith  III  '59 
1  Wistar  Road 
Villanova,  PA  19085 
Tel:  215/517-3320  (H) 
215/875-7000  (B) 

Peter  M.  Capra  '53 
90  Commonwealth 

Ave.,  Unit  12 
Boston,  MA  02116 
Tel:  617/262-0668  (H) 
617/434-5813  (B) 

Elizabeth  Bertin- 

Boussu  '67 
1111  Park  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10128 
Tel:  212/860-0126  (H) 
212/759-9700  (B) 

Co-president 

F.  William  Kaufmann 

III  '53 
President, 

Kaufmann  Adv. 
295  Madison  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10017 
Tel:  212/876-0702  (H) 
212/686-4400  (B) 


Regional  Association 
News 

Atlanta 

The  Andover/Abbot  Association 
Atlanta  hosted  Jeannie  Dissette 
and  Bobby  Edwards  for  two  pre 
sentations  to  perspective  student 
in  the  area  and  for  a  dinner  with 
the  association,  all  in  early  Octo- 
ber. We  hope  to  repeat  last  year's 
good  attendance  at  a  similar  occa 
sion  held  here  in  Atlanta  which 
featured  Andover,  Milton  Acade- 
my, and  Deerfield  Academy. 

Several  alumni  have  volun- 
teered to  serve  as  officers  of  the  a 
sociation,  including  Ken  Bottonaj 
'66,  Wendy  Chambers  '65,  Barry 


Northern  California 
(San  Francisco) 


Southern  California 
(Los  Angeles) 


Southern  Florida 
(Miami) 


Upper  Mid-West 
(Minneapolis) 


Washington,  DC 


Wisconsin 
(Milwaukee) 


Hobart  McK. 

Birmingham,  Jr.  f 
'62 

70-27th  Avenue 
San  Francisco,  CA  | 

94121 
Tel:  415/752-3775  (H 
415/986-4200  (B. 

Graeme  Hendersonl 
'52 

1613  Vista  Lane 
Pasadena,  CA  9110:j 
Tel:  818/449-6152 
(H/B) 

Betty  Huck  (Parent: 

Caroline  '89) 
4700  University 

Drive 
Coral  Gables,  FL 

33146 
Tel:  305/667-6886  (H 
305/545-3600  (B)  i 

R.  Rand  Ross  '60 
17002  Saddlewood 

Trail 
Minetonka,  MN 

55345 
Tel:  612/475-3237  (H 

Alicemary  Leach  '76 
1017  England  Drive 
Stafford,  VA  22554 
Tel:  703/659-9354  (H 

Gary  A.  Ahrens  '66 
Michael,  Best  & 

Friedrich 
250  East  Wisconsin 

Avenue 
Milwaukee,  WI 

53202 
Tel:  414/271-6560  (B) 
414/332-7717  (H) 


Cronin  '72,  and  Greg  Googer  '74. 
Wendy  Chambers  will  be  responsi- 
ble for  providing  these  columns  in 
the  future  and  for  communication 
among  members  of  the  associ- 
ation. We  are  also  now  forming  a 
steering  committee  that  will  in- 
clude the  officers  as  well  as  addi- 
tional alumni  and  parents. 

With  our  recruiting  efforts  be- 
hind us  this  fall,  we  look  forward 
to  a  visit  from  the  headmaster  in 
the  spring. 

— Timothy  S.  Perry  '65 

Illinois 

The  association  held  its  annual 
dinner  at  the  Saddle  and  Cycle 
Club  in  Chicago  on  Wednesday  11 
November.  This  event  for  all  alum- 
ni, parents  and  friends  in  the 
greater  Chicago  area  was  hosted 
by  Bill  Drake  '50  and  King  Harris 
'61.  Guests  from  the  Academy 
were  Joe  and  Sandi  Mesics  '53,  sec- 
retary of  the  Academy,  and  Jack 
Richards,  instructor  in  history  and 
social  science,  who  spoke  about 
the  Soviet/PA  student  exchange 
program  and  provided  an  up-date 
on  major  events  on  campus. 

Merrimack  Valley 

Our  association's  year  began  with 
a  flurry  of  activity.  On  13  Septem- 
ber, board  members  and  Blue  Key 
parents  greeted  new  students  and 
their  parents  at  Commons  for 
luncheon  after  registration.  Two 
weeks  later  a  wine  and  cheese  re- 
ception at  the  Log  Cabin  featured 
program  updates  by  Dean  of  Resi- 
dence Jonathan  Stableford  '63; 
Community  Service  Coordinators 
Father  Richard  Gross  and  Mary 
Minard;  and  History  Department 
Chairman  Derek  Williams  '65. 

On  4  October  the  admission  of- 
fice held  its  second  annual  open 
house  for  prospective  day  stu- 
dents. Many  of  us  were  on  hand  to 
help  welcome  guests  before  the 
program  and  chat  with  them 
afterwards. 

An  early  evening  cocktail  buffet 
at  Joe  and  Sandi  Mesics's  house 
brought  us  together  again  after  the 
out-of-town  Andover-Exeter 
games  on  14  November. 

"An  Evening  at  the  Addison" 


and  our  book  scholarship  fund- 
raiser are  in  the  planning  stages 
now,  and  committee  members  as- 
sure us  that  both  events  will  be 
sensational.  We  invite  members  of 
other  regional  associations  to  look 
us  up  when  they  are  in  town.  We'd 
be  pleased  to  include  you  in  any  of 
our  activities. 

— Cynthia  P.  Hollenbeck 

Mid-Atlantic 

The  Mid- Atlantic  association 
kicked  off  its  1987-88  season  of 
events  just  after  Labor  Day. 
Charles  and  Mary  Burr  (PA  par- 
ents: Elizabeth  '88)  graciously 
opened  their  home  for  a  picnic 
welcoming  in-coming  PA  students 
and  their  families  to  the  PA  com- 
munity. The  association  appreci- 
ates the  Burrs'  generosity  and 
sends  a  special  thanks  to  Mary  for 
coordinating  the  evening.  Torren- 
tial downpour  did  not  dampen  the 
event.  There  was  a  terrific  turn- 
out, drawing  seven  new  students 
from  as  far  away  as  the  Harris- 
burg-area  and  Princeton.  We  were 
fortunate  to  have  on  hand  Dean  of 
Admission  Jeannie  Dissette,  who 
conveyed  her  tremendous  zeal  for 
PA  as  she  fielded  questions  from 
students  and  parents,  and  helped 
ready  students  and  parents  for  the 
orientation  that  was  a  few  days 
away.  The  Burrs  also  were  helpful 
in  easing  parental  tensions,  and 
Elizabeth  calmed  students'  fears 
about  Commons  food,  parietals, 
and  American  History. 

Jeannie  returned  to  Philadelphia 
on  30  September  for  a  recruiting 
meeting  at  the  home  of  our  associ- 
ation president,  John  Smith  III  '59. 
Interested  candidates  were  on 
hand  to  hear  Jeannie  and  to  view  a 
new  videotape  about  Andover.  We 
appreciate  John  opening  his  home, 
and  we  also  wish  to  thank  James 
Wyper  III  '66  and  Linda  Corson 
AA'62  for  chairing  the  event.  We 
encourage  alumni  to  contact  James 
Wyper  if  they  know  of  any  poten- 
tial candidates  and  wish  to  provide 
them  with  more  information. 

September  was  quite  the  busy 
month  for  PA  events.  John  Smith 
and  Jana  "J.S."  Paley  '81  returned 
to  Andover  for  the  Fifth  Annual 


Andover-Abbot  Association  of  New  Eng- 
land officers,  I.  to  r.  Bruce  Hughes  '68,  Di- 
nah Barlow  '57,  Peter  Copra  '53,  Murph 
Yule  '68  and  Robert  Barber  '68 


Leaders'  Weekend,  and  the  coun- 
cil held  several  meetings  to  orga- 
nize events  and  a  membership 
drive. 

At  this  writing  we  look  forward 
to  our  annual  dinner,  to  be  held  at 
the  Mask  and  Wig  Club.  Andover 
Trustee  Stephen  Burbank  '64,  who 
is  involved  with  this  year's  long- 
range  planning  at  Andover,  will 
speak  about  what  course  PA  will 
take  as  it  approaches  the  1990s.  We 
are  grateful  to  Linda  Corson  for 
chairing  the  event. 

For  the  spring,  the  association, 
with  the  leadership  of  John  P.  Ste- 
vens III  '44,  plans  to  invite  the  An- 
dover Cantata  Chorale  group  to 
visit  and  enchant  Philadelphians 
with  their  performance.  He  would 
like  to  enlist  the  assistance  of  our 
Chestnut  Hill  contingent;  please 
call  him  if  you  are  interested. 

Alumni,  parents  and  friends  in- 
terested in  becoming  involved  in 
the  association  should  contact  the 
association  president,  John  Smith 
III  '59.  In  particular,  we  are  on  the 
look-out  for  a  parent  of  a  current 
PA  student  interested  in  chairing 
the  parents'  committee. 

The  season  has  gotten  off  to  an 
outstanding  start,  and  we  look  for- 
ward to  many  occasions  when 
alums  from  the  area  can  gather, 
reminisce,  see  old  friends  and 
make  new  ones. 

— Jana  Susan  "J.S."  Paley  '81 

New  England 

On  16  August,  Stam  and  Ricki 
Stambaugh  AA  '44  and  Carolyn 
Cain  Ware  '69  hosted  the  first  an- 
nual Andover/Abbot  Martha's 
Vineyard  picnic  at  their  summer 


27 


home  in  Vineyard  Haven. 

Attending  were  over  thirty 
alumni/ae,  past  and  present  par- 
ents, and  friends  of  the  Academy 
The  weather  was  hot  and  sunny 
the  hospitality  wonderful.  Stam 
and  Ricki  had  everything  planned 
to  a  "T,"  including  a  shady  tent, 
liquid  refreshments  and  organized 
game  competition — horseshoes, 
volleyball,  and  a  frisbee-throwing 
contest.  Several  trophies  were  dis- 
tributed to  the  winners. 

Present  was  a  cross-section  of 
Andover  and  Abbot  classes  from 
1937  to  1987.  Two  new  Andover 
students,  Bill  Farrell  '88  and  Ben 
Aldrich-Moodie  '89,  enjoyed  the 
opportunity  to  experience  a  little 
of  Phillips  Academy  before  the  fall 
term  began.  Joining  Kathy  and  Pe- 
ter Capra  '53,  president  of  the 
New  England  association,  were  PA 
faculty  Connie  LeMaitre,  director 
of  annual  giving,  and  Denis  Tippo, 
director  of  alumni  and  parent  af- 
fairs. —D.R.T. 

The  board  of  directors  welcomes 
one  and  all  to  participate  in  the 
Andover/Abbot  Association  of 
New  England.  This  past  year  was 
successful  in  many  ways  and  was 
brought  to  a  close  at  the  June  an- 
nual meeting  when  we  again 
made  a  $1000  contribution  to  the 
Andover  Scholarship  Fund. 

This  year's  program  is  exciting 
and  ambitious.  A  series  of  month- 
ly events  includes  the  tradition- 
al— a  gathering  at  the  Head  of  the 


Andover- Abbot  Association  of  New  York 
officers,  I.  to  r.  Bill  Kaufmann  HI  '53,  Kris- 
ten  Austin  '73  and  Elizabeth  Berton- 
Boussu  '67 


Charles  Regatta,  the  general  meet- 
ing at  the  Science  Museum,  the 
Phonathon,  a  picnic  before  the  An- 
dover-Exeter  games — and  the  in- 
novative— a  reception  for  recent 
graduates  coordinated  by  Joyce 
Burnett  '82.  You  will  find  variety, 
fun,  conviviality,  music  and  other 
intellectual  pursuits  in  the  mix — 
and  all  this  to  sustain  the  "Spirit  of 
Andover  and  Abbot"  that  exists  in 
each  of  us. 

Set  aside  Thursday  10  December 
for  the  second  annual  Christmas 
party,  at  the  Harvard  Club,  down- 
town (1  Federal  St.)  6-8:30  p.m. 
Join  us  for  cocktails,  music,  and 
Christmas  cheer.  Tickets:  $15. 

Contact  Peter  Capra,  (617)  262- 
0665  or  Diana  H.  Barlow,  program 
chairperson,  696-2081.  Come  and 
join  us  (again!)  this  year. 

— Peter  Capra 

New  York 

This  year  Bill  Kaufmann  '53  and 
Elizabeth  Bertin-Boussu  '67  are 
serving  as  co-presidents  of  the  An- 
dover/Abbot Association  of  New 
York. 

Also  serving  are:  Kristen  Austin 
'73,  executive  vice  president;  Rich- 
ard S.  Green  '72,  secretary;  Thom- 
as C.  Israel  '62,  treasurer;  Julie 
Schauffler  Bucklin  '48,  vice  presi- 
dent; Timothy  L.  Hogen  '54,  vice 
president;  Sven  E.  Hsia  '59,  vice 
president;  Frances  Young  Tang  '57, 
vice  president. 

Our  final  event  of  the  1986-87 
season  was  the  annual  picnic  for 
new  students  on  22  June.  The  rain 
did  not  dampen  our  spirits.  Many 
recent  graduates  crowded  indoors 
with  Jeannie  Dissette,  dean  of  ad- 
mission, and  Meredith  Price,  asso- 
ciate dean  of  admission,  to  answer 
tough  questions  from  fifty  new 
students  and  their  families  about 
life  at  Andover. 

The  enthusiasm  of  those  recent 
graduates  who  came  to  the  picnic 
started  our  wheels  turning.  Where 
had  they  been  all  those  years?  We 
decided  to  find  out.  This  year  one 
of  the  two  new  events  that  we  are 
adding  to  our  calendar  is  called 
77/87.  Targeted  at  graduates  of  that 
decade  and  scheduled  for  some- 
time in  June,  this  will  certainly  be- 
come an  annual  event. 


DEATHS 


Faculty 

William  Franklin  Graham 

This  past  June  12th,  Andover  lost  one  of  r  | 
most  respected  and  beloved  teachers.  Wit 
liam  F.  Graham  succumbed  to  lung  cancer 
at  the  Lawrence  General  Hospital  at  age  5 
Bill  had  been  an  instructor  in  mathematic; 
at  PA  for  thirty-five  years  and  had  held 
many  administrative  positions  during  his 
tenure. 

This  past  year,  Bill  had  been  on  sabbatic 
leave,  spending  much  of  the  year  at  his 
newly  acquired  home  in  Mattapoisett.  In  I 
January,  he  left  for  Australia,  a  trip  he  haci 
planned  and  anticipated  for  a  long  time. 
Unfortunately,  his  stay  there  was  cut  shor 
due  to  his  illness. 

Bill  will  be  remembered  by  his  former 
students  as  a  teacher  with  great  patience 
and  understanding.  He  was  especially  sur 
portive  of  the  student  who  was  having  dif 
ficulty  in  mathematics.  As  a  housemaster, 
he  was  revered  and  respected  by  those 
boys  who  came  under  his  control;  his  dooi 
was  always  open  for  advice,  academic  help 
or  just  plain  conversation  and  fun. 



Another  new  event,  the  Januar) 
parents'  workshop,  will  be  target- 
ed towards  a  somewhat  older 
group — parents  of  students  now  ! 
at  Andover.  Parents  in  the  New 
York  area  will  certainly  flock  to  this 
opportunity  to  get  to  know  each 
other  and  share  the  problems  and 
pleasures  of  being  an  Andover 
parent. 

In  addition,  our  traditional 
events  will  take  place  again  this 
year:  the  admission  forum  in  No- 
vember, the  annual  dinner  in  Feb- 
ruary, and  Andover  night  at  the 
Mets  in  May  or  June. 

There  are  four  new  board  mem- 
bers this  year.  Michael  Hudner  '65 
is  actually  returning  to  the  board 
by  popular  request.  Rod  and  Ve- 
rena  Cushman  are  Andover  par- 
ents who  headed  the  Parents' 
Fund  last  year  and  will  lend  their 
parental  expertise  to  our  parents' 
workshop  committee.  George  Le- 
Maitre '82  will  help  with  77/87,  and! 
his  presence  on  the  board  will 
highlight  our  commitment  to  that 
decade's  alumni. 

— E.  Bertin-Boussu  '67  andi 
F.W.  Kaufmann  III '53 
□ 


Many  of  Andover's  long-jumpers  in 
ck  profited  from  Bill's  coaching.  One 
ild  always  find  him  ardently  rooting  on 
:  sidelines  of  many  athletic  events,  be 

|  >y  at  Andover  or  at  a  rival  school.  PA  was 

f  l's  life,  and  its  students  and  his  col- 
gues  were  his  second  family. 
Dver  the  years,  in  the  administrative 

jr  d,  Bill  was  excusing  officer,  an  associate 
■  m,  and  more  recently,  clerk  of  the  facul- 
At  the  request  of  former  headmaster  Ted 

_!  er,  he  became  the  first  editor  of  The  Ga- 
i  e,  the  weekly  faculty  newsletter;  each 

I  ue  always  ended  with  a  Graham  pun  or 
Ij  cticism. 

[.  3ill  was  born  in  Cambridge,  Massachu- 
ts  and  attended  the  Maiden  public 
tools.  He  was  graduated  in  1949  from  the 
liversity  of  Michigan,  where  he  was  a 
•mber  of  Michigamua,  a  senior  honor 

ii'riety. 

3rior  to  his  coming  to  Andover  in  1952, 
j  11  taught  general  science,  music,  and  Eng- 

I I  for  three  years  at  the  Browne  and  Nich- 
i  School  in  Cambridge. 

-le  is  survived  by  his  mother,  Helen  Gra- 
I  ti,  of  Melrose,  and  two  brothers,  Robert 
1  of  Melrose  and  George  M.  Jr.  of  Med- 
Id,  and  four  nephews. 
''  'rivate  services  and  burial  were  held  ear- 
tH'  in  the  summer  at  the  Phillips  Academy 
I  metery.  A  memorial  service  was  held  in 
I'  Cochran  Chapel  this  past  September. 

— J.C.  McClement 


l;dH.  Harrison 

I'd  H.  Harrison  died  of  a  heart  attack  on 
:  July  while  on  vacation  in  England  with 
lirge.  Retired  from  the  faculty  since  1983, 
11  was  68  years  old. 

torn  in  Lawrence,  Massachusetts,  Ted 
nduated  from  PA  in  1938  and  from  Yale 
I  ir  years  later.  He  was  a  renowned  athlete 
.1  Andover  and  at  Yale.  He  excelled  in  foot- 
'I  I,  hockey  and  baseball  earning  9  letters 
jKale  and  captaining  the  hockey  team, 
i  n  today,  his  athletic  exploits  are  legend- 
t.  As  a  pitcher  his  senior  year  at  Andover, 
struck  out  19  batters  at  Exeter,  and  the 
Tie  run  he  hit  off  Case  Cage  amazes  ball 
yers  to  this  day. 


During  World  War  II  he  served  as  a  lieu- 
tenant colonel  in  George  C.  Patton's  Third 
Army.  In  1945  he  was  awarded  the  Bronze 
Star. 

Before  returning  to  Andover  in  1952,  Ted 
taught  at  the  Berkshire  School  and  earned  a 
master's  degree  in  English  at  Trinity  Col- 
lege. Initially  Ted  taught  English  at  PA;  in 
1959  he  joined  the  history  department, 
where  he  taught  both  American  and  Eng- 
lish history.  In  1966  Ted  was  John  Hay  Fel- 
low in  American  History  at  Harvard 
University. 

Ted  believed  wholeheartedly  in  the  "tri- 
ple-threat" faculty  member — the  teacher, 
coach,  house  counselor — and  he  per- 
formed all  three  roles  until  his  retirement. 
After  serving  in  big  dormitories  for  over 
twenty  years,  Ted  and  Marge  spent  their 
last  ten  years  in  the  smaller  Newman 
House.  He  coached  football,  baseball,  and 
hockey  throughout  his  career,  was  athletic 
director  from  1955-77,  and  author  of  Athlet- 
ics for  All  (1983),  the  history  of  physical  edu- 
cation and  athletics  at  Phillips  Academy. 
Best  known  as  a  hockey  coach,  he  was  the 
only  secondary  school  coach  honored  with 
membership  in  the  American  College 
Hockey  Coaches  Association. 


Ted  took  great  pride  in  his  coaching  and 
housecounseling,  for  it  was  in  these  roles 
that  he  influenced  young  people  most  di- 
rectly. His  tough  but  fair  approach  to  every- 
thing he  did  made  tremendous  impressions 
on  adolescents.  He  remained  a  friend  and 
confidant  for  "his  boys"  throughout  his  life. 

Ted  said  at  the  time  of  his  retirement,  "the 
overriding  joy  in  my  life  and  in  Marge's  life 
has  been  our  deep  involvement  with  the 
kids.  I've  been  lucky  to  have  had  1,000 
sons."  Those  of  us  who  knew  him  felt  for- 
tunate to  have  been  one  of  his  sons. 

A  memorial  service  was  held  at  the  Coch- 
ran Chapel  on  7  August.  Nearly  1000  of 
Ted's  friends,  colleagues  and  family  re- 
turned to  Andover  to  pay  tribute  to  his  life. 
George  Andrews  '62,  Dan  Warren  '65  and 
PA  Chaplain  Philip  Zaeder  presided  at  the 
service.  Each  spoke  of  Ted's  loyalty  and 
dedication  to  his  ideals  and  to  Andover  and 
his  impact  on  those  who  knew  him. 


Ted's  daughter  Beth  remembered  her  fa- 
ther in  a  moving  tribute  to  him  and  to  his 
career.  She  spoke  of  growing  up  where  ev- 
eryone knew  her  father  and  wondering 
why  he  did  not  become  a  politician.  Ted's 
response  was,  "That  life  is  not  my  calling." 
Beth  observed,  "He  was  a  man  who  had 
found  his  calling,  and  knew  it,  and  lived 
every  day  of  his  life  secure  in  that  knowl- 
edge." Ted  leaves  his  wife,  Marjorie  Alex- 
ander; three  daughters,  Marjorie  Fleming, 
Nancy  Bliss,  and  Elizabeth  Hadley;  and  4 
grandchildren. 

— Christopher  ].  Gurry  '66 


PHILLIPS 

1910    Keith  F.  Warren,  Concord,  MA;  2 

July  1987  (See  class  notes) 
1914    Sidney  H.  Perley,  Ipswich,  MA;  15 

July  1987 

1917  Russell  Bordeaux,  San  Francisco, 
CA;  17  May  1987 

1918  Walter  E.  Davis,  Poway,  CA;  March 
1987 

Norman  Dodd,  Charlottesville,  VA; 
24  January  1987 

William  C.  Gray,  Amesbury,  MA; 
July  1987 

1919  D.  Hardwick  Bigelow,  W.  Newton, 
MA;  13  August  1987  (See  class  notes) 

A  50-year  resident  of  West  Newton,  Mr. 
Bigelow,  a  graduate  of  Yale  in  1924,  died  at 
New  England  Deaconess  Hospital  in  Bos- 
ton after  a  brief  illness. 

In  1932,  along  with  his  partner,  William 
Young,  he  founded  the  investment  banking 
firm  of  Bigelow  Young,  Inc.  on  Milk  Street 
in  Boston,  and  served  as  president  until  his 
retirement  in  1984. 

Mr.  Bigelow  was  a  member  and  former 
director  of  the  Brae  Burn  Country  Club  in 
Waban,  Mass.;  a  board  member  of  the  New- 
ton Villager  in  Dedham,  and  a  member  of 
the  Duxbury  Yacht  Club.  He  was  also  past 
treasurer  of  the  Yale  Club  of  Boston,  was  a 
clerk  and  moderator  of  the  Second  Church, 
Newton,  a  member  of  the  board  of  Boston 
Five  Cents  Savings  Bank,  and  a  trustee  of 
Newton  Cemetery. 

He  leaves  his  wife,  Marion  (Kimball); 
three  daughters,  Mary  Danner  of  Duxbury, 
Dorothy  Robbins  of  Weston,  and  Marion 
Bianchi  of  Chestnut  Hill;  a  sister;  seven 
grandchildren;  and  a  great-grandchild. 

Ernest  D.  Richmond,  Jr.;  Largo,  FL; 

26  July  1987  (See  class  notes) 
Mr.  Richmond  was  born  in  Reading,  Mass., 
where  he  spent  most  of  his  early  years.  He 
was  a  longtime  summer  resident  of  Briar 
Neck  in  Gloucester,  Mass.,  and  retired  to 
Largo,  Florida,  where  he  died  at  his  home 
following  a  lengthy  illness. 

He  owned  and  operated  the  former 
Quincy  Adams  Yachtyard  in  Quincy  for  20 
years  before  retiring  to  Largo  in  1969.  He 
was  manager  and  shipbuilder  at  the  former 
Calderwood  Yachtyard  in  Manchester, 
Mass.,  where  he  worked  for  several  ycirs 
during  World  War  II. 
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He  was  a  graduate  of  the  Sheffield  Scien- 
tific School  of  Yale  University,  graduating  in 
1924  with  a  B.S.  degreee.  At  Andover,  Mr. 
Richmond  was  very  active  in  sports.  He 
was  the  captain  of  the  winning  class  swim 
team;  was  on  the  varsity  football  team;  and 
varsity  baseball  team. 

He  was  a  member  of  the  US  Squash  and 
Racquet  Association;  the  International  Jest- 
ers Association;  president,  American  Boat 
Builders  Assoc.;  and  the  Yale  University 
Alumni  Club. 

Mr.  Richmond  leaves  a  daughter,  Ann  R. 
Knipe  of  Largo;  four  grandchildren  and  a 
great-granddaughter. 

1920   Derick  January,  M.D.,  West  Hart- 
ford, CT;  22  June  1987  (See  class  notes) 

Huntington  D.  Sheldon,  McLean, 
VA;  19  May  1987 

1923  Donald  P.  Wylie,  Hanover,  NH;  5 
May  1987  (See  class  notes) 

1924  Thorndike  B.  Bliss,  Arlington,  VA; 
10  May  1987  (See  class  notes) 

Richard  Vaughn,  Albuquerque,  NM; 
June  1987  (See  class  notes) 

Edward  R  Wells  II,  Santa  Rosa,  CA; 
27  May  1987  (See  class  notes) 

1925  Eveleth  R.  Todd,  Lincoln,  MA;  2 
June  1987  (See  class  notes) 

1927  Frank  J.  Rizzo,  Rye,  NH;  30  June 
1987  (See  class  notes) 

1928  William  N.  Farquhar,  Swampscott, 
MA;  31  May  1987  (See  class  notes) 

Robert  K.  Vincent,  Needham,  MA; 
27  February  1985  (See  class  notes) 

1929  William  G.  Sheldon,  Brewster,  MA; 
18  April  1987  (See  class  notes) 

1931    F.  Neill  Raymond,  Atlanta,  GA;  4 

September  1986  (See  class  notes) 
1933    John  A.  Sawyer,  Forsyth,  GA;  1 

April  1987  (See  class  notes) 
1936    Donald  Browning,  Sea  Cliff,  NY;  3 

February  1987  (See  class  notes) 
1938    Nelson  R.  Clark,  Brookfield,  CT; 
September  1983  (See  class  notes) 

Fred  Harrison,  Little  Compton,  RI; 
July  1987  (See  class  notes) 

Walter  Stafford,  Jr.  M.D.,  Buffalo, 
NY;  12  August  1987  (See  class  notes) 

Beverley  V.  Thompson,  Ft.  Worth, 
TX;  May  1987  (See  class  notes) 

1940  Richard  H.  Mann,  M.D.,  Lancaster, 
PA;  15  May  1987  (See  class  notes) 

Richard  Sisson,  Jr.,  Kill  Devil  Hills, 
NC;  21  May  1987  (See  class  notes) 

1941  William  S.  Moorhead,  Jr.,  Washing- 
ton, DC;  August  1987  (See  class  notes) 

1942  Frank  Brady,  New  York,  NY;  2  Sep- 
tember 1986  (See  class  notes) 

1948    Hugh  D.  Stone,  Chestnut  Hill,  MA; 

23  June  1987  (See  class  notes) 
1951    James  Moore  Smith,  Jr.,  Swansea, 

MA;  25  July  1987 
James  Moore  Smith,  Jr.  died  unexpectedly 
on  25  June  of  a  heart  attack. 

Mr.  Smith,  after  Andover,  went  to  Wil- 
liams College  ('55)  and  to  Harvard  College 
('62)  where  he  was  a  Baker  scholar  in  busi- 
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ness  and  finance.  He  served  in  the  U.S. 
Navy  for  three  years. 

He  was  a  partner  and  managing  director 
of  Morgan  Stanley  &  Co.  Inc.  from  1970  to 

1980  for  whom  he  traveled  all  over  the 
world.  He  was  also  chairman  and  president 
of  Morstan  Development  Co.  from  1973- 
1980;  president  and  director  of  Internation- 
al Income  Property  Inc.  from  1980-1981; 
and  from  1983  to  his  death  he  was  director 
of  Big  Yellow  Mini-Storage  Inc.,  in  New 
York  City. 

He  leaves  his  father,  James  Moore  Smith 
Sr.,  of  Cincinnati;  two  sons,  Mark  Moore 
Smith  of  Lexington,  Mass.  (PA  '81),  and 
Christopher  Reid  Smith  of  Brooklyn 
Heights,  N.Y,  and  a  daughter,  Bailey  Hen- 
derson Smith,  of  New  York. 
1961    Thomas  B.  Donahue,  Jr.,  Belmont, 

MA;  18  August  1987  (See  class  notes) 
1953    Steven  J.  Cohen,  Newton,  Mass.;  7 

Sept.  1987  (See  class  notes) 

1981  Ian  Tuchen,  Boxford,  MA;  26  April 
1987  (See  class  notes) 

ABBOT 

1903  Margaret  Wilson  Gerber,  Granada 
Hills,  CA;  2  January  1987 

1914  Mary  Flynn  Bernardin  (Mrs.  Eu- 
gene), No.  Andover,  MA;  27  May  1987 

1917  Miriam  Bacon  Chellis  (Mrs.  My- 
ron), Middletown,  RI;  27  July  1987 

1918  Helen  Snow  Murdick  (Mrs.  Philip 
R),  Seminole,  FL;  19  April  1986 

Emmavail  Luce  Severinghaus  (Mrs. 
Leslie  R.),  Coconut  Grove,  FL;  8  Septem- 
ber 1985 

Mrs.  Severinghaus,  a  1922  graduate  of 
Wellesley  College,  was  closely  associated 
with  the  Haverford  School  in  Haverford, 
Penn.,  beginning  in  1942,  while  her  hus- 
band, Leslie,  was  headmaster  and  English 
instructor  there.  He  retired  in  1965. 

She  married  Mr.  Severinghaus  in  Peking, 
China  in  1924.  From  1922  to  1924  she  was 
secretary  of  the  Y.M.C.A.  in  Peking,  and  in 
1923  Mrs.  Severinghaus,  who  was  born  in 
Tungchow-Shantung,  China,  and  lived  in 
China  as  a  child  and  young  woman,  was  a 
teacher  of  English  at  the  University  of  Pe- 
king. She  was  also  an  English  teacher  in  the 
United  States. 

Her  brother  was  Henry  R.  Luce,  editor 
and  publisher  of  Time,  Fortune  and  Life 
Magazines. 

Besides  her  husband,  she  leaves  her  chil- 
dren, Elizabeth  S.  Warner,  Margaret  S. 
Boles,  and  Sheldon  R.  Severinghaus. 
1929   Frances  Cobb  Pierson  (Mrs.  J.  Gor- 
don), Delray  Beach,  FL;  1986  (See  class 
notes) 

1931  Mary  Elisabeth  Olson  Crum  (Mrs. 
Calvin),  Santa  Ana,  CA;  22  June  1987 
(See  class  notes) 

Barbara  Graham  Holland  (Mrs.  Rog- 
er), E.  Lansing,  MI;  15  July  1987  (See 
class  notes) 

1945  Anne  Persson  Keilhauer  (Mrs.  Jose), 
Guatemala  City,  Guatemala;  April  1986 
(See  class  notes) 
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PHILLIPS 

Readers  of  this  column  will  be  saddened 
learn  of  the  death  of  the  1910  class  sec 
tary,  Keith  Warren,  on  1  July  1987  at  the  a 
of  94.  He  will  be  missed  by  a  lifelong  aa 
mulation  of  friends  whose  lives  he  touch 
and  enriched.  Not  the  least  of  these  will 
the  many  Andover  graduates  who  came 
know  him  through  his  class  notes  and  w 
corresponded  with  him.  Keith  Warrei 
family  was  deeply  touched  by  the  sensiti 
and  sincere  support  that  was  offered  to  h 
by  that  correspondence.  It  was  uncan 
how  accurately  his  class  notes  revealed 
all  his  courage  in  old  age,  his  charm  a: 
wit,  and  his  integrity. 

Keith  Warren  went  on  to  Yale  after  A 
dover  and  upon  graduating  in  1914  enter 
his  father's  publishing  business  in  N< 
York.  This  was  interrupted  by  service  in  t 
First  World  War  where  he  saw  duty 
France  as  an  officer  in  a  black  Pioneer  Infa 
try  regiment.  When  the  family  business, 
which  he  edited  books  and  journa: 
moved  to  Boston,  he  established  his  hor 
in  his  beloved  Maine.  He  gladly  commut 
every  weekend  for  years  from  Boston  in  ( 
der  to  give  his  family  the  joy  of  a  simf 
country  childhood. 

He  had  a  lifelong  love  affair  with  boo 
and  with  Dickens  in  particular.  For  coui 
less  years  reading  a  chapter  at  random 
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Pickivick  Papers  was  his  bed-time  ritual.  He 
read  (and  re-read)  all  of  Trollope,  Thackeray 
and  Mazo  de  la  Roche  and  revealed  his 
catholic  taste  by  faithfully  reading  myster- 
ies, comics,  and  watching  soap  operas. 

Those  who  have  turned  to  this  column 
will  already  know  of  his  lifelong  devotion 
to  Andover.  And  Andover,  in  turn,  can  be 
proud  to  have  had  such  a  large  part  in  pro- 
ducing his  likes. 

In  the  spring  of  his  last  year  he  received  a 
package  from  Andover.  His  son  opened  it 
and  said,  "It  is  another  glass  from  the  An- 
dover Alumni  Office,  Dad!"  Like  Abou  Ben 
Adhem  his  father  asked,  "What  does  it 
say?"  "It  says  'Non  Sibi'."  "What?  Again?  Al- 
ways Non  Sibi.  How  much  do  I  have  to  give 
jjto  be  Sibi?!" 

Was  tribute,  written  to  his  father,  is  by  Timothy 
IWarren,  53  Hubbard  Street  Concord,  MA 
01742. 
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George  F.  Sawyer 
The  Ledges  Box  539 
Durham,  NH  03824 


»Ve  lost  a  valiant  supporter  of  Andover, 
| 'Doc"  Richmond  (Ernest  D.,  Jr.)  on  26  July 
.987.  The  "Doc"  nickname  came  from  his 
ather  who  was  a  respected  Reading  physi- 
;ian.  "Doc"  was  with  us  at  PA  for  the  full 
our  years  and  was  one  of  our  all-round 
ithletes,  winning  varsity  letters  in  baseball 
ind  football;  he  was  also  active  in  swim- 
ning.  He  went  on  to  Yale  Sheff,  where  he 
vas  a  member  of  Vernon  Hall,  and  graduat- 
■d  in  1923.  After  a  few  years  in  insurance, 
le  became  distinguished  in  the  boat  busi- 
less  as  president  and  owner  of  Quincy  Ad- 
ims  Yacht  Yard  of  Quincy,  Mass.,  which 
ilso  built  sub  chasers  in  World  War  II.  He 
:ontinued  active  in  sports,  particularly 
squash,  court  tennis  and  golf.  On  retire- 
nent,  he  moved  to  Largo,  Florida,  but 
summered  on  Brier  Neck  in  Gloucester, 
vlass.  His  clubs  included  the  University 
and  Union  Boat  clubs  in  Boston,  the  U.S. 
Squash  Racquets  Association  (of  which  he 
.vas  president  and  treasurer),  International 
esters  Assoc.,  Bellair  Country  Club  in  Flor- 
da,  and  Bass  Rocks  Golf  Club  on  Cape 
Ann.  He  was  predeceased  by  his  wife  and 
>on,  but  his  daughter,  Mrs.  Ann  R.  Knipe, 
A'ho  has  thoughtfully  given  me  much  of 
:he  above  information,  lives  at  5  Salt  Island 
^oad,  Gloucester,  Mass. 

Another  distinguished  member  of  our 
:lass,  D.  Hardwick  Bigelow,  died  last  Au- 
gust. To  many  he  was  known  as  "Tack"  after 
i  famous  Harvard  athlete,  but  he  chose 
/ale,  where  he  graduated  with  the  class  of 
1923.  He  made  the  Varsity  crew  there,  quite 
in  accomplishment,  since  Andover  did  not 
hen  have  a  rowing  program  to  prepare 
jarsmen  for  college.  At  New  Haven,  he 
/vas  a  member  of  Beta  Theta  Pi  and  the  Eli- 
'iu  Club.  His  career  was  investment  bank- 
ng;  in  1932  he  and  his  partner  founded  the 
Boston  firm  of  Bigelow,  Young,  Inc.,  of 
<vhich  he  was  president  until  his  retirement 
n  1984.  He  was  on  the  board  of  Boston  Five 
lents  Savings  Bank,  Newton  Cemetery, 
lalvert  Trust,  and  was  clerk  and  moderator 
•)f  Second  Church,  Newton.  His  clubs  in- 
'rluded  Brae  Burn  Country  Club  (of  which 
he  was  a  director),  Yale  Club  of  Boston  (past 
'reasurer)  and  Duxbury  Yacht  Club.  His 
Wife,  Marion  (Abbot  '21),  lives  at  326  Highl- 
and St.,  West  Newton,  Mass.,  and  he  also 
eaves  three  daughters  and  a  sister,  Carita 
|<Vloore,  Abbot  1917.  Tack's  obituary  notice 


states  that  contributions  in  his  memory 
may  be  made  to  Phillips  Academy. 

Purring  on  my  class  agent  hat,  this  is  to 
express  heartfelt  appreciation  of  PA  1919's 
showing  in  the  Alumni  Fund  sweepstakes 
for  the  fiscal  year  which  ended  June  30.  We 
had  70%  participation,  and  our  dollar  total 
exceeded  anything  in  recent  years.  It 
should  be  added  that  much  of  the  total 
came  from  individual  initiative  rather  than 
any  stepped-up  efforts  by  your  class  agent! 
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Charles  Weinberg  Morris 
401  Ocean  Avenue 
Santa  Monica,  CA  90402 


Len  Draper,  our  outstanding  swimmer  in 
'21,  after  working  50  years  in  Chicago,  has 
moved  back  to  Duluth.  There  he  is  very  ac- 
tive in  the  railroad  museum,  but  finds  time 
to  travel  East  four  or  five  times  a  year,  and 
to  attend  reunion  every  year  at  Princeton. 
Dr.  Ted  Stevenson  and  wife,  Beatrice,  have 
moved  to  a  large  retirement  community  in 
Duarte,  Calif.,  as  several  of  their  children 
live  thereabouts.  After  attending  a  medical 
missionary  convention  this  spring  in  Nash- 
ville, they  visited  Trafari,  Ulster,  ancestral 
town  of  the  Stevensons,  and  then  the  is- 
land of  Iona,  where  ancient  history 
abounds.  Don  Stevenson,  Ted's  twin  broth- 
er, has  retired  to  Black  Mountain,  N.C.  Al 
Wilson  who  was  on  the  Olympic  rowing 
team,  is  living  in  Vineyard  Haven,  Martha's 
Vineyard,  Mass.  Roger  Haviland  is  retired 
in  Nakomis,  Fla.,  where  he  sees  classmate 
Fremont  Webb  who  lives  nearby.  Charlie 
Gage,  in  New  Haven,  continues  active  on 
several  boards,  and  is  appreciative  of  our 
class's  support  of  the  Andover  fund.  Don 
Loker,  who,  with  his  wife,  lives  in  Ocean- 
side,  Calif.,  is  one  of  our  most  active  and 
peripatetic  classmates.  He  and  Catherine 
are  supporters  of  U.S.C.  football  events, 
and  give  a  lot  of  their  time  to  supporting 
U.S.C.  and  the  Los  Angeles  Museum  of 
Science.  They  went,  in  October,  to  Maui  for 
a  conference  on  "The  Pacific  Rim."  From 
there  he  hurried  to  Washington,  D.C.,  for  a 
defense  group  meeting.  Don's  youngest 
daughter  recently  married  Robert  Hicks, 
and  moved  to  New  York,  but  hopes  to  re- 
turn to  California. 

With  a  deep  sense  of  regret  and  loss,  we 
report  the  death,  after  a  long  illness  of 
Class  Secretary  David  P.  Williams,  former- 
ly of  Orleans,  Mass.  He  leaves  his  wife, 
Mary  Keith  Williams;  and  a  son,  Richard  L. 
Williams  of  Canton,  Mass.,  to  whom  go  our 
sympathies. 
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Mary  Williams  Cochran 
152  Grove  St. 
Auburndale,  MA  02166 


Frances  Keany  Rickard  broke  her  hip  on  12 
March.  In  the  hospital  she  had  eight  days 
of  intensive  therapy.  By  the  end  of  May,  she 
was  able  to  walk  without  walker  or  cane. 
She  sends  her  best  greetings  to  our 
classmates. 

When  Elizabeth  Weld  Bennett  sent  her 
check  for  the  Andover  Fund,  she  wrote  that 
she  now  resides  with  her  daughter,  Clarissa 
Leggett  and  family  in  Washington,  Va.  tel. 
703-675-3395.  When  I  phoned  in  August, 
she  was  visiting  her  son  in  her  old  home  in 
Hingham.  Elizabeth  uses  a  walker  but  is  in 
pretty  good  health.  She  enjoys  seven  great- 
grandchildren. While  in  Hingham,  she  vis 
ited  her  sister-in-law,  Edith  Page  Bennett, 


who  is  still  in  her  own  home,  but  needs  a 
lot  of  outside  help. 

I  am  anticipating  a  trip  to  Scandinavia  for 
two  weeks  in  October  with  the  Grand  Cir- 
cle Travel  Company.  I  am  busy  doing  some 
background  reading  on  the  four  countries 
that  I  will  be  visiting. 


fyfy  Olive  Howard  Vance 

10  Prescott  Heights 
ABBOT  North  Berwick,  Maine  03906 

Helen  Knight  Willis,  9  Royal  Crest,  Apt. 
#5,  No.  Andover,  MA  01845,  sent  in  the 
following  report  of  our  65th  reunion:  "It  is 
with  enthusiasm  that  I  write  this  report. 
Ruth  Hill  English,  daughter,  Mrs.  C.  R. 
Barnes  and  Sam  and  I  enjoyed  the  excellent 
planning  and  reunion  events  that  the 
school  had  so  carefully  made.  The  Phillips 
'22ers  and  wives  made  a  congenial  group, 
and  at  the  dinner  in  the  Andover  Inn  we  all 
agreed  it  was  such  a  good  time  that  we 
should  come  back  next  year. 

"Ruth  and  I  missed  seeing  you  all.  Some 
of  you  have  expressed  a  desire  to  meet  in 
the  near  future  for  luncheon.  I  would  be 

flad  to  make  arrangements  nearby.  You  will 
ear  further  from  Olive." 
Thanks,  Helen,  for  that.  I  know  many  of 
us  wish  we  could  have  been  there. 

How  I  enjoy  hearing  from  my  classmates' 
children!  A  delightfulletter  came  from  Jim- 
my Burr  Sanders'  daughter,  Barbara  Dad- 
mun.  Jimmy  is  living  at  the  Falmouth  Nurs- 
ing Home,  545  Main  Street,  Falmouth,  MA 
02540.  She  is  doing  quite  well  and  seems 
content  there.  Letters  are  a  pleasure  to  re- 
ceive but  she  is  not  too  keen  on  writing 
them  or  receiving  phone  calls.  Barbara  is 
near  enough  to  take  her  for  long  rides  and 
to  keep  her  posted  on  family  news.  This 
thoughtful  daughter  is  also  an  Abbot  girl. 

Dorothy  Moxley  Pitman  has  enjoyed  her 
summer  in  Laconia,  N.H.  as  usual.  She  is 
keeping  quite  well  and  is  looking  forward 
to  the  arrival  of  her  first  great-grandchild  in 
October.  Ruth  Dewey  rork  is  still  in  Mar- 
blehead,  Mass.,  and  while  she  admits  to 
aches  and  pains  and  some  loss  of  vision,  is 
still  able  to  shop  and  partake  of  the  senior 
group  activities.  Sounds  great  Ruth,  keep  it 
up! 

I  hope  to  hear  from  more  of  you  at  the 
end  of  the  year,  but  don't  wait  for  my  re- 
quest for  news.  Just  send  it  along  and  I  will 
add  it  to  the  next  notes. 

Have  I  told  you  through  the  years  how 
very  much  I  enjoy  your  cards  and  letters?  It 
means  a  great  deal  to  me,  so  here  are  my 
thanks  and  sincere  affection.  As  ever, 
Olivia. 
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lames  G.  Bruce 
1250  Fir  Drive 
Tucson,  AZ  85704 


Classmates,  there  is  good  news  for  you! 
The  reunion  chairman  of  PA  '23  for  its  65th 
reunion  is  the  redoubtable,  perennial  man 
of  good  will,  Howard  Moody.  His  record  of 
service  to  communities  of  which  he  is  a  part 
has  been  recounted  from  time  to  time  in 
these  class  notes.  Let's  show  him  our  ap- 
preciation by  planning  now  to  attend.  Re- 
member— after  1988  we  become  units  of 
the  Old  Guard.  Mark  calendars  now.  Dates 
are  10-12  June.  Headquarters  are  in  the  An- 
dover Inn,  and  reunion  wisdom  says — for 
comfort's  fullest  preservation — get  in  your 
reservation  at  once  upon  hearing  from 
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Howard.  John  A.  Lord,  first  to  declare  he 
will  attend,  has  retired  to  York  Harbor,  Me., 
where  he  enjoys  the  fishing. 

A  letter  form  Macauley  Smith  contains 
cryptic  comments  with  which  traditional- 
ists may  agree.  Herewith  excerpts:  "PA  has 
sort  of  lost  me  since  it  turned  co-ed  ...  I 
hope  you  didn't  read  the  horrible  article  in 
Wall  St.  Journal  (Wed.  5  August)  about  Yale 
today."  (Note:  the  subject  was  the  preva- 
lence of  gay  proclivity — male  and  female.) 
Mac  likes  travel  but  is  not  addicted  to 
O'Hare,  Kennedy  or  Thief  Row  .  .  .  (where 
dat,  Mac?)  "I  will  have  had  3  trips  in  '87 — 
to  Aldie,  Va.,  for  Beagle  Pack  Trials,  a  gentle 
tour  of  New  England  in  an  '83  Saab  900, 
sometimes  getting  31-32  mpg  in  hilly  New 
England/Finger  Lakes  region,  N.Y,  then  to 
Teton  Pass,  Wyoming,  Trail  Creek  Ranch 
.  .  .  thence  to  North  Rim  of  Grand  Canyon, 
first  visited  in  1925  in  open  touring  car, 
Fierce  Sparrow  ...  In  Utah  visited  with 
Keith  Smith,  Jr.,  PA '24."  Relics  seen  at  Yale 
60th  convince  him  not  to  attend  our  65th. 
Say  not  so,  Macauley.  We  be  all  young  in 
spirit.  Come  look  us  over. 

Mac,  with  well  justified  enthusiasm,  rec- 
ommends seeing  Letchworth  State  Park, 
South  of  Rochester,  N.Y.  His  great  uncle, 
Wm.  Pryor  Letchworth,  in  1907  gave  his 
mansion,  Glen  Iris,  (now  the  Inn)  and  1,000 
acres  including  three  great  falls  of  the 
Genesee  River  as  the  nucleus  of  the  park. 

On  August  29  yours  truly  and  wife,  He- 
len, will  be  off  to  Tahiti  to  board  the  Wind 
Song,  a  four-masted  schooner  that  is  operat- 
ed oy  computerized  programs  including 
sails,  steering,  engines,  and,  of  course,  ac- 
counting and  billing,  not  to  mention  the 
slot  machines.  For  seven  days  we  will  sail 
from  one  Polynesian  island  to  another.  Last 
March  we  enjoyed  a  similar  cruise  aboard 
an  identical  sister-ship,  the  Wind  Star,  that 
plied  the  Caribbean  waters  near  the  French 
island  of  Martinique. 

Two  out  of  nine  requests  for  news  yield- 
ed the  above,  but  I  know  that  three  of  our 
class  and  their  wives  attended  the  60th  re- 
union of  Yale  '27,  namely,  Eric  Haight,  Don 
Harris,  and  Bill  Hutchinson.  (The  Yale 
Alum  News  uses  an  *  to  indicate  a  wife  or 
spouse.  Should  the  *  have  been  attached  to 
your  name,  Bill?)  Mrs.  Allen  Look,  widow 
of  our  late  classmate,  also  attended. 

With  sorrow  I  report  that  Col.  Donald  P. 
Wylie  died  at  the  Brookside  Nursing  Home 
in  Wilder,  N.H.  In  addition  to  Andover  he 
was  graduated  from  M.I.T.,  Harvard  Busi- 
ness School  and  N.Y.U.  School  of  Law. 
During  World  War  II  he  served  in  the  Army 
Ordnance  Corps  with  overseas  assign- 
ments in  the  China,  Burma,  and  India  the- 
aters. He  was  with  the  New  York  Telephone 
Company  in  New  York  City  for  almost  20 
years.  For  15  years  following  the  Korean 
Conflict  he  was  with  the  office  of  Ordnance 
Research  at  Duke  University.  During  this 
period  he  taught  part-time  at  Duke  and  at 
the  University  or  North  Carolina.  When 
health  permitted,  after  he  retired  in  N.H., 
he  was  active  in  Score  and  volunteered  in 
several  capacities  at  the  Mary  Hitchcock 
Memorial  Hospital.  For  the  class  I  express 
to  his  widow,  Hilda,  his  two  sons,  and  his 
two  grandsons  deepest  sympathy. 

'y  "5  Mary  Swartwood  Sinclaire 

3675  So.  Perry  Park  Rd. 
ABBOT  Sedalia,  CO  80135 

As  you  know,  our  65th  reunion  is  coming 
up  next  June  10,  11,  12.  Unbelievable,  isnt 


it?  How  I  hope  some  of  us  will  be  able  to  be 
there.  Charlotte  Hudson  White  and  I  hope 
to  room  together  again.  Definite  informa- 
tion will  be  coming  to  you  in  1988.  We  have 
no  reunion  chairman,  but  I'll  be  glad  to 
help  with  plans. 

Dorothy  Taylor  Booth  had  a  wonderful 
sounding  trip  to  Seoul,  Korea,  where  her 
daughter,  Sally  Lilley,  lives.  Her  husband, 
James  R.  Lilley,  is  U.S.  Ambassador  to 
Seoul.  Dottie  visited  China  also. 

Martha  Buttrick  Rogers  has  been  very  ill 
this  year  with  a  srious  neart  attack  followed 
by  pneumonia.  She  writes  that  she  is  slow- 
ly recovering. 

I  had  a  hard  fall  in  early  June  which  land- 
ed me  for  five  weeks  in  the  hospital  with  a 
broken  left  hip  and  wrist.  I  am  fine  now, 
walking  with  a  cane  and  able  to  swim  daily; 
glad  to  be  alive  and  kicking.  My  daughter, 
Helen  Sinclaire  Blythe  (AA  '50),  is  the 
grandmother  of  a  new  little  girl,  which 
brings  my  great-grandmother  count  up  to 
four. 
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George  Larsen 
24  Ruthven  Road 
Newton,  MA  02158 


The  Bob  Redpaths  were  at  Pocono  Lake  in 
June.  Our  son  Tom  was  a  member  of  the 
bicycle  trip  for  the  Lung  Association  from 
Seattle,  Wash.,  to  Atlantic  City,  N.J.  He 
claimed  the  Poconos  were  even  worse  than 
the  Rockies.  After  pedalling  3300  miles,  he 
should  know. 

I  came  across  the  award  given  to  Nancy 
Redpath  making  her  an  honorary  member 
of  Yale  '28.  The  plaque  said  "our  excellent 
secretary  [Bob]  owes  much  to  your  inspira- 
tion and  counsel."  How  true  and  worth  re- 
peating. Bob  Clark  and  Esther  report  they 
have  lived  in  Ft.  Collins,  Colo.,  22  years 
and  "they  were  the  happiest  years  of  our 
lives."  Bob  says  he's  out  on  the  golf  course 
again  so  he  must  be  okay.  Gige  Mumbey 
never  forgets  my  birthday  and  adds,  "Pax 
Vobiscum  to  his  card  which  would  please 
Georgie  Hinman.  Gerry  Wynkoop  gives  me 
the  place  of  honor  among  the  Yalies  '28  at 
84  years.  Bob  Hamilton  sent  along  a  news 
article  about  Pola  Negri.  She  was  wife  of 
Serge  Mdivani  (for  awhile).  We  used  to  see 
his  brother,  David  Mdivani  in  Calif.  It  was 
Serge,  according  to  Bob,  who  challenged 
Charlie  Cornish  to  a  duel.  He  didn't  say 
who  won,  however. 

Phone  calls  recently  from  Hunt  Eldridge 
and  Vic  Earle.  Hunt  and  Barbie  were  visit- 
ing their  daughter  and  wanted  to  drop  by. 
Unfortunately,  I  had  an  appointment  at  the 
time.  I  should  have  congratulated  Vic  on 
the  new  article  in  Fortune  Magazine  by  Vic 
III,  his  son. 

Card  from  Bud  Mordock  and  Nancy  from 
their  new  address  in  Winnetka,  III.  (640 
Winnetka  Mews,  Apt.  107,  Winnetka 
60093).  Frieda,  Art  Tait's  widow  writes, 
"When  you  know  what  life  is  all  about,  let 
me  know."  Says  she  contacts  Marge,  John 
Lockett's  widow,  who's  also  in  El  Paso,  and 
they  are  both  fine.  Phil  LeCompte  sent  a 
picture  of  the  "Ray  Larsen"  librarian  of  the 
Widener  Library  at  Harvard.  The  Le- 
Comptes  and  Larsens  attended  an  award 
dinner  for  her  a  few  years  ago.  Phil  and 
Jean  took  a  three-weeks  trip  to  Europe  in 
June.  Eben  Learned's  widow,  "Fritz," 
thinks  I  should  take  a  trip  to  France  and  re- 
visit Voltaire's  chateau  where  I  spent  the 
summer  of  1922.  "Take  your  humor  with 
you  as  you  may  need  it  more  than  a  tooth 


brush."  I  have  lunch  with  Dick  Knijit 
most  every  week  at  North  Hill,  his  ret  »- 
ment  home. 

Have  heard  from  several  class  widcs 
this  summer:  Mrs.  Ed  Wells  in  Santa  Rci^ 
Calif.;  Mrs.  Frank  Treat  at  her  new  addifc 
in  Leavenworth,  Wash.;  Mrs.  Morry  Sli- 
ner  in  Salem,  Ore.;  Mrs.  Louis  Rugech 
South  Bend,  Ind.;  Mrs.  Bill  Curtis  in  F| 
wichport,  Mass.;  and  Mrs.  Dike  Blisan 
Arlington,  Va.  Dike  passed  away  10  M| 
and  our  condolences  go  to  his  wife,  Irn| 
Irma  says  she  reads  the  class  notes  I 
doesn't  know  a  soul. 

Dick  Vaughn,  my  Yale  roommate  for  t|o 
years,  died  on  14  June.  There  will  be  f It 
memorial  services  in  his  honor:  in  Al ^ 
querque,  N.M.,  where  he  lived,  in  N(r 
York,  Princeton,  and  Cambridge.  The  tty 
ial  will  be  in  Mt.  Auburn  Cemetery,  | 
family  grave.  His  daughter  Natalie  askejf 
I  would  say  a  few  words  at  his  service.  L  k 
coached  at  Princeton  for  35  years,  so  he  11 
a  tremendous  number  of  friends.  His  w  L 
Adele,  said,  "flowers  and  cards  continut  } 
pour  in." 

We  are  also  sorry  to  have  to  report  > 
death  of  Edward  P.  Wells  II  of  Santa  Re, 
Calif.,  on  27  May.  He  is  survived  by  t 
wife,  Mary,  to  whom  we  send  our  cono It 
and  sympathy. 

On  24  May  I  lost  my  partner  of  58  yeah 
Bunny  did  so  much  to  help  at  reunions  a  I 
also  during  our  annual  trek  across  to  At 
zona,  seeing  classmates  both  at  Wheek ; 
and  Andover. 

In  her  honor  the  Alumnae  Room  t 
Wheelock  College  will  be  redecorated  a 
called  the  Carolyn  Bonney  Larsen  Roo 
Bunny  was  alumnae  treasurer  for  over  t 
years  and  alumnae  president  at  one  time 

Thank  you  all  for  your  sympathy  ( 
pressed  by  all  those  cards,  letters  and  flo 
ers.  They  were  all  very  much  appreciat 
by  her  family  and  your  secretary. 
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Polly  Bullard  Hold 
RFD  1  Box  47 
Montpelier,  VT  056 


A  lovely  springtime  mini-reunion  20  M, 
in  Attleboro  where  Sybil  Bottomley  T. 
man  arranged  for  luncheon  in  her  beau 
ful,  historic  home,  was  documented  1 
photos  of  four  AA  '24  reuners  arrayed  b 
neath  her  magnificent  pink  dogwood  tre 
Laura  Williamson,  Jane  Kilby,  Polly  Holde 
with  Sybil  enjoyed  her  gardens  and  fami 
home.  John  Holden  was  the  camerama 
Jane  Allen  Kilby  wrote,  "It  was  such 
pleasant  day  ana  fun  to  get  together  wi 
the  'Abbot  Girls'  and  the  brave  husbar 
who  puts  up  with  us."  Jane,  soon  afte 
moved  to  South  Bay  Manor  in  Kingstoi 
R.I.  Peg  Colby  Williamson  sent  news  th 
three  of  her  five  grandchildren  graduate 
this  year:  one  from  medical  school  and  rv\ 
from  college;  "just  two  to  go."  Peg  enjoye 
a  family  reunion  on  Sunapee  Lake,  N.H., . 
"our  old  family  cottage'  with  her  brotfu 
Gordon,  sister  Louise  and  others.  Sh 
drove  with  her  son  Russ  and  wife  Lei 
Congratulations  to  Peg  on  her  recovei 
from  a  broken  hip.  It  s  cheering  to  he* 
from  Dorothy  Converse.  She  keeps  up  ht 
German  and  French,  walks  a  mile  a  da 
("wouldn't  give  it  up  for  anything")  an 
clears  her  thoughts  as  she  drives  conten 
edly  from  her  Heights  apartment  on  th 
eastern  edge  of  Concord,  N.H.  Our  distir 
guished  class  great-grandmother,  Oliv 
Mitchell  Roberts  says  Rebecca  Peterson  c 
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California  is  showing  many  talents,  and 
why  not?  She's  our  AA  '24  prize  winning 
GGM!  Meanwhile  Olive  is  delighting  in  the 
birth  of  TWIN  GGDs,  Larissa  and  Ashley. 
Priscilla  Draper  Mansfield  rejoices  that  her 
husband,  George,  is  just  fine  following  an 
illness.  They  wintered  at  home  this  year  in- 
stead of  in  Florida  finding  it  was  a  joy  to  be 
near  their  grandchildren.  One  of  their  three 
granddaughters  enters  a  business  course  at 
Babson.  Pris  and  George  spent  hot  spells  in 
their  cool  Maine  cottage.  Mary  Harvey  Kin- 
del's  granddaughter,  ner  daughter  Virginia 
Libbey's  child,  visited  her  in  late  summer. 
Just  graduated  from  Milton  Academy 
where  she  was  chosen  to  be  an  exchange 
student  at  Westminster  School  in  England. 
She  entered  Princeton  this  fall.  "It's  a  very 
different  world,"  adds  Mary,  "when  her 
generation  talks  I  just  listen. '  Her  big  thrill 
is  knowing  her  niece's  son,  Hakim  Said, 
whose  father,  a  Sunni  Arab  who  lives  in 
Bagdad,  entered  Andover  this  fall,  having 
prepared  for  high  school  at  Eaglebrook 
School,  part  of  Deerfield.  Hakim  speaks 
five  languages  and  is  believed  to  have  a 
bright  future.  Also  entering  our  school,  Jes- 
sica Holden  joined  her  brother,  Loring,  a 
senior.  They  are  grandchildren  of  John  and 
Polly  Bullard  Holden.  John  enjoyed  a  first 
in  August  singing  in  a  chorus  of  the  first 
central  Vermont  presentation  of  the  Bach  B 
Minor  Mass.  Laura  Scudder  Williamson 
keeps  culturally  busy  summers  in  Boston 
and  relaxes  with  family  at  Mattapoisett, 
Mass.,  and  Shelter  Is.,  N.Y.  Her  son  Stuart 
reports  the  now  famous  Kialoa  won  the 
Maxi  Race  this  year  at  Newport  with  new 
ins  and  keel.  Hurrah!  Ruth  Larter  Eveleth 
summered  two  months  in  Jamaica  and  Flor- 
ida: in  Jamaica  luxuriating  in  a  lovely,  care- 
free villa,  in  Florida  visiting  her  great- 
grandson,  then  on  to  Lake  George  where 
she  found  Andover  24's  Nick  and  Nancy 
Danforth.  Kay  Hart  Mitchell  writes,  "Sybil 
Talman  and  I  had  a  lovely  week  in  West 
Dennis  .  .  .  found  a  delightful  old  Inn,  The 
Lytehouse.  Were  pleased  to  see  Ruth  Kel- 
lev  Perry  and  Elwyn  in  Chatham."  Vicky 
rarner  Knox  has  a  grandson  in  college 
iStudying  business  who's  achieved  a  golf 
handicap  of  two,  is  an  avid  skier  and  ski 
instructor  and  an  excellent  swimmer.  Vick's 
ilucky  too  to  have  a  husband  who  "can  fix 
anything,"  a  boon  to  a  1794  home. 

We  want  to  send  to  George  H.  Larsen, 
the  superb  scribe  of  Andover  '24,  our  deep 
sympathy  and  appreciation  of  his  loss  in 
late  spring  of  his  wonderful  wife,  Carolyn 
Bonney.  Larsen,  known  to  us  as  Bunny. 
Hiose  of  us  who  shared  her  charm  and  hos- 
pitality at  the  early  1924  reunion  following 
the  merger  will  never  cease  to  be  grateful 
for  her  kindness  and  acceptance  of  Abbot 
alumni  strangers.  Her  warmth  made  us 
friends  forever. 
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Louis  F.  Kemp 
12  Winthrop  Rd. 
Guilford,  CT  06437 


Hank  Sawyer  closed  Sawyer  Fabrics  in 
Pittsfield  about  five  years  ago.  Due  to  ar- 
'hritis,  he's  had  to  use  a  walker,  greatly  re- 
stricting his  mobility.  He  did  get  back  for 
his  Yale  50th  reunion,  the  last  he  was  able 
lo  attend.  Ben  English  joined  Hugh 
McCandless  at  Whitney  Center  in  Ham- 
den,  a  retirement  community,  about  a  year 
ago  after  losing  his  wife.  Ben  had  an  enjoy- 
able cruise  to  Quebec  last  July.  A  phone  call 
:o  Bill  Healey  in  Atlanta  revealed  all's  well 


with  him  and  his  famiy.  He  fondly  remem- 
bered his  glory  days  at  PA  when  he  was  the 
big  wheel  of  the  class. 

A  long,  newsy  letter  from  Chamb  Ferry. 
Excerpts  tell  of  Barb  and  he  spending  two 
weeks  on  Bantry  Bay  in  Ireland.  Most  im- 
pressed with  "Irish  bowling,"  introduced  to 
them  by  their  driver.  "We  drove  along  and 
found  a  long  line  of  men  on  both  sides  of 
the  road  walking  our  way.  We  stopped  to 
see  the  nearest  man  perform  some  prelimi- 
nary swings  of  his  arm,  then  run  hard  a  few 
paces  and  nurl  a  ball  made  of  cast  iron  very 
hard,  almost  falling  on  his  face.  The  course 
follows  a  hilly,  curvy  highway  and  is  a  mile 
and  a-half  long.  The  two  bowlers  try  to  get 
from  one  end  to  the  other  in  the  least  num- 
ber of  throws.  The  spectators  not  only 
watch,  but  bet  on  their  man  (over  a  $1,000 
riding  on  the  match)." 

Chamb  had  news  of  Selwyn  Ibbotson. 
Sel  had  the  distinction  of  living  in  a  light- 
house while  working  as  a  librarian  in 
Maine.  Later  he  moved  to  the  West  Coast 
and  now  is  retired  living  in  Puyallup, 
Wash.  Chamb  also  told  of  John  Farnham 
having  problems  with  his  teeth  and  a  pros- 
tate operation,  but  is  doing  better. 

A  letter  from  Chuck  Eeles  telling  how 
well  our  class  did  in  supporting  the  ATumni 
Fund,  revealed  the  sad  news  that  his  be- 
loved wife,  Lois,  passed  away  last  Decem- 
ber. He's  getting  along  as  best  he  can, 
learning  to  cook,  make  beds,  tend  her  flow- 
ers, etc.  Please  accept  our  heartfelt  sympa- 
thy, Chuck. 

We  lost  Eveleth  "Pete"  Todd  last  June.  He 
graduated  from  Harvard  and  went  with 
Harold  Cabot  &  Co.  in  advertising  and  later 
with  his  own  firm,  Ford,  Nichols  &  Todd. 
More  recently  he  was  in  the  travel  business 
and,  with  a  friend,  a  camping  equipment 
business. 

Pete  made  a  notable  contribution  to  his 
hometown,  Lincoln,  Mass.  He  served  as  di- 
rector of  Civil  Defense,  a  member  of  the 
Planning  Board,  president  of  the  Historical 
Society,  and  performed  volunteer  service  at 
Emerson  Hospital.  He  was  a  past  treasurer 
and  former  Vestryman  of  St.  Anne's 
Church.  Our  deep  felt  sympathy  to  his  wife 
and  children. 
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Carlton  M.  Fishel 
Polly  Park  Road 
Rye,  NY  10580 


Frank  Spinney  and  Alice  spent  last  winter 
in  Sarasota  and  since  returning  to  their 
home  in  Woodbury,  Conn.,  have  taken  var- 
ious jaunts  to  Maine,  Peterboro,  N.H.,  etc. 
They  are  planning  a  trip  to  England  in  Sep- 
tember. Frank  reports  tnat  the  stop  at  Peter- 
boro included  a  visit  to  the  MacDowell 
Colony,  a  sylvan  retreat  for  artists,  writers 
and  musicians.  While  they  were  there  a 
Recognition  Medal  was  presented  to  Leon- 
ard Bernstein.  Frank's  granddaughter  Jane 
was  married  in  July.  Quite  an  active  year  for 
the  Spinneys. 

Carlton  Fishel's  and  Helen's  oldest 
grandson,  James  A.  McDermott  III,  PA '80, 
was  married  to  Margaret  Sturges,  PA  '83,  at 
Andover  on  22  August.  Meg  is  the  older 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hale  Sturges,  he 
being  chairman  of  the  Foreign  Language 
Department  at  PA.  Following  the  wedding 
at  the  Episcopal  Church,  the  reception  was 
held  at  the  Log  Cabin  in  the  Cochran  Bird 
Sanctuary  on  the  Phillips  campus.  Noyes 
Wilmot  accompanied  Carlton  and  Helen  on 
this  auspicious  occasion. 


In  July,  "Pop"  Popper  and  his  wife,  Ellen, 
held  their  annual  "Day  at  the  Farm"  for  un- 
derprivileged children  as  well  as  out-pa- 
tient and  day  care  center  youngsters.  They 
have  a  pony  and  donkey  which  the  kids 
can  ride  and  all  kinds  of  other  farm  animals 
to  fascinate  little  ones.  Swimming  in  the 
pool  with  all  kinds  of  aquatic  activities  was 
also  included.  Pop  was  in  charge  of  the  pool 
and  said  that  he  had  an  even  better  time 
then  his  young  guests.  With  a  big  picnic 
thrown  in,  it  made  for  a  memorable  day. 
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John  Keogh,  Jr. 
34  Wall  St.,  P.  O.  Box  126 
Norwalk,  CT  06852 


Coly  Hardy  is  already  working  on  his  next 
book  even  though  the  last  one  is  due  out 
any  time  now.  The  new  one  will  be  on  re- 
tirement published  by  Simon  and  Schuster, 
JK  Lasser  division. 

We  hear  from  Art  Harris  that  he  hopes  to 
attend  the  80th  reunion  with  his  two  grand- 
sons, David  Brown  and  Arthur  Joshua  Har- 
ris. They  have  to  grow  up  some  since  both 
are  "less  than  3  years  old." 

Bob  Kimball  reports  he  is  still  consider- 
ably restricted  with  the  detached  retina  that 
ruined  his  big  60th  reunion  plans  complete 
with  family.  Hopefully  better  luck  with  the 
next  reunion! 

The  card  from  Jim  Reynolds  came  from 
Big  Wolf  Lake  and  Tupper  Lake,  N.Y.  "Mick- 
ey and  I  are  enjoying  the  summer  at  our 
camp  in  the  Adirondacks  with  a  reasonable 
amount  of  golf,  tennis  and  fishing  (3  good 
bass  yesterday).  The  old  place  has  room 
enough  for  all  of  the  family  and  a  few 
friends  ...  we  put  up  18  over  July  4 
weekend." 

Robbie  Robertson  reports  that  he  "re- 
turned to  St.  Thomas  from  our  60th  in  good 
health  and  spirits."  He  adds  that  "our  alma 
mater  never  looked  better,  and  that  the  im- 
provements, both  physical  and  academic, 
seem  to  be  continuing  apace"  .  .  .  Robbie 
also  adds  that  if  any  classmates  pass 
through  St.  Thomas,  "let  me  know  ahead  of 
time. 

Clarke  Smith  writes  that  "Mercie  and  I  at- 
tended the  annual  conclave  of  American 
College  of  Probate  Counsel  at  the  Hyatt  Re- 

fency  Hotel  on  Maui  and  enjoyed  a  real 
reak  from  the  winter  in  Vermont.  We  came 
home  by  way  of  Los  Angeles,  hired  a  car, 
drove  to  El  Paso  by  way  of  Tijuana,  Yuma 
and  Tucson  before  flying  home." 

A  card  from  Dave  Vipond  tells  us  of 
more  travels:  "Toddy  and  I  were  the  only 
representatives  of  '27  on  the  fantastic  An- 
dover trip  to  China  in  April,  shepherded  by 
Josh  and  Phebe  Miner  and  including  34  An- 
dover-Abbot  alumni ...  it  was  an  intensely 
stimulating  and  enjoyable  experience  and  a 
bargain  to  boot.  Travel  with  a  group  is  al- 
most imperative  in  a  country  like  China, 
but  a  group  with  homogeneous  back- 
grounds ancf  interests  makes  the  trip  more 
worthwhile." 

Dave  Watt  writes,  "My  health  is  good,  my 
disposition  fair,  my  golf  score  terrible,  so  I 
spend  three  days  a  week  on  the  tennis 
courts.  I  split  my  years  between  Tucson, 
Ariz.,  and  Leland,  Mich.  Both  are  too  far  to 
permit  me  to  get  back  to  Andover  so  I  read 
the  Alumni  Bulletin  avidly!"  Such  news 
makes  being  "secretary"  worthwhile. 

A  reply  to  our  card  from  Phil  Wernher 
tells  us:  Saw  my  old  friend  Bill  Curds  and 
his  delightful  wife  Janet  last  monlh.  Both 
are  in  great  shape  and  are  going  to  outlast 
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the  century.  I  have  hopes  to  do  the  same." 

We  regretfully  report  the  death  of  Frank 
J.  Rizzo  on  30  June  after  a  lengthy  illness. 
His  widow,  Mary,  resides  at  433  South 
Road,  Rye,  NH  03870.  The  class  extends  its 
concern  and  sympathy  to  her. 
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James  R.  Adriance 
16  Rogerson  Drive 
Chapel  Hill,  NC  27514 


It  is  steaming  mid-Aug.,  even  on  the  traffic- 
cluttered  coast  of  Maine.  Ron  has  made  his 
speech,  baring  his  All  (?),  pilgrims  have 
trekked  from  all  parts  of  the  Globe  to  ex- 
press their  adoration  of  "The  King"  on  the 
10th  anniversary  of  Elvis's  joining  The 
Choir,  Tammy  and  Her  Jim  continue  to  sub- 
sist on  the  Milk  of  Human  Gullibility,  an 
aqueous  journey  on  the  QE  II  competes 
with  "Tour  the  Seas  on  the  Capt.  Duffy 
Barge  Line"  (a  no  doubt  highly  aromatic 
and  exotic  pilgrimage  with  Islip,  L.I.  ori- 
gins), and  Ollie's"  recent  appearance,  in 
which  a  New  Yorker  writer  noted  a  wistful 
resemblance  to  Lillian  Gish,  conjured  up  a 
nostalgic  vision  of  none  other  than  Stan 
Laurel  s  roly-poly  inept  partner,  the  Ollie 
we've  loved  for  lo,  these  many  years  as  the 
complete  demolition  expert  of  any  hapless 
motor  vehicle  he  happened  to  be  piloting. 
He  was  capable  of  all  manner  of  wreckage 
and  shredding,  in  which  Govt.  Secrets 
were  not  ostensibly  involved.  We  miss  Ollie 
and  Stanley. 

And  now  we  peer  into  The  Future:  Q. 
What  have  the  following  28sters  in  com- 
mon? Adler?  Barres?  Bates?  Bill  Frank? 
Henning?  Mendenhall?  Ogden?  Torbert? 
Tuttle?  A.  They  were  all  at  the  Yale  55th  RE- 
UNION, 7  accompanied  by  wives.  Figures 
re.  P.A.  '28  representation  at  other  55th  col- 
legiate conclaves  are  unknown  to  this 
scribe,  but  18  members  of  the  Class  of  1927 
attended  their  PA  60th,  with  unspecified 
number  of  female  attachments.  As  empha- 
sized in  the  last  Bulletin,  ours  should  be  a 
very  special  reunion  of  a  very  special  class  and 
YOU  can  help  to  make  it  so.  As  a  member 
of  the  Class  of  1938  who  had  never  attend- 
ed an  Andover  reunion  put  it,  after  a  visit 
to  the  school  as  a  committee  helper  and  en- 
countering several  classmates  he  hadn't 
seen  for  many  years,  "Don't  let  doubts  or 
skepticism  prevail.  Even  if  some  private 
sadness  or  misgiving  can't  be  set  aside, 
come  anyway.  Truly  you  owe  it  to  yourself 
to  have  this  rare  experience  in  nostalgia, 
warm  friendship,  and  plain  fun;  and  to  let 
others  enjoy  you." 

After  prolonged  silence,  a  cordial  note 
from  Walt  Gubelmann  says  he  and  Barton 
happily  divide  their  time  twixt  Palm  Beach 
(8  mos.)  and  Newport,  R.I.  (4  mos.)  "in  a 
lovely,  old  historic  house,  built  in  1860. 
.  .  .  Even  longer  incommunicado,  Des 
Donnelly  writes  from  Mesa,  Ariz.,  listing 
himself  as  "Class  of  '29,"  that  he  leads  a 
quiet  life  "since  my  wife  passed  away  in 
March  of  this  year  .  .  .  am  still  active  in  golf 
and  oil  painting."  With  an  expression  of 
deep  sympathy  we  hope  that  Des  would 
accept  the  1928  classification  he  has  had  for 
59  years.  .  .  .Our  sympathy  also  goes  to 
Dick  Hazen  who  lost  his  wife,  Betty,  and 
his  "favorite  sister"  within  two  weeks  last 
fall  and  has  weathered  numerous  health 
problems,  including  multiple  sclerosis,  and 
the  loss  of  a  son  in  an  accident.  An  honor- 
ary member  of  the  Society  of  Civil  Engi- 
neers, Dick  has  merited  international  rec- 
ognition for  his  outstanding  achievements 


in  his  chosen  field,  and  has  still  found  time 
to  render  valuable  service  in  many  Dobbs 
Ferry  civic  affairs.  He  retired  five  years  ago 
from  Hazen  and  Sawyer,  which  ne  ana  a 
partner  founded  in  1951.  Dave  Dudley  still 
in  New  Orleans,  (with  zip  code  altered  to 
70131)  passed  up  his  Harvard  55th,  report- 
ed rugged  winter  for  wife  Villa  (five  hospi- 
talizations in  five  months)  and  possible 
move  to  Fla.  Hertie  Barres  resident  on  Ma- 
son's (Mystic,  Conn.)  sent  post-Eli-Reunion 
photo  of  nattily  clad  self  holding  hand- 
some, ebon,  poodle-type  canine  (good  po- 
tential hucksterizing  fodder  for  Alpo  dog 
food).  Rog  Murray  and  Agnes  enjoyed 
"three  weeks  of  fabulous  experience  on  the 
Andover  trip  to  China,"  prior  to  chairing 
PA's  Grandparents'  Day,  and  Rog  shel- 
lacked his  opponent  in  run  for  2nd  3-year 
term  on  the  Gov.  Wentworth  Regional 
School  Board  in  a  "Stirring  Battle"  by  53 
votes,  for  which  Editorial  Orchids  here- 
with, Classmate  M.  "Tut"  Tuttle  (cf.  Eli 
reunioners)  replied  promptly  and  in  some 
detail  on  a  card  requesting  info  re.  him  and 
Betsy.  The  card  bounced  back  to  me,  thor- 
oughly mutilated,  with  apologetic  letter 
from  U.S.  P.O.  Brass.  An  explanation,  en- 
closing The  Evidence,  and  regretfully  seek- 
ing repeat  rendition  of  bio.  material  from 
Tut,  has  not  yet  evoked  a  response,  but  we 
can  hope  to  get  the  whole  story  in  person 
next  June,  if  not  before.  Bill  Guyer,  in 
green-bordered,  County  Kerry  envelope  re- 
ports move  to  Cambridge,  Mass.,  to  be 
nearer  family  after  two  enjoyable  years  mid 
the  Erin  leprechauns.  His  new  address  is 
335  Harvard  St.,  Unit  1,  Cambridge,  MA 
02138. 

A  Boston  Globe  review  of  a  book  on  "schol- 
ars in  the  intelligence  community"  by  Yale 
Prof.  Robin  Winks  tells  of  the  exploits  of 
Norm  Pearson,  "who  became  the  head  of  X- 
2,  the  cryptogram  for  the  counterintelli- 
gence branch  or  CI  at  O.S.S.,  London, 
where  Pearson,  long  after  the  war,  per- 
formed one  of  his  most  important  intelli- 
gence services,  in  helping  to  get  into  print  a 
remarkable  wartime  report  on  counterintel- 
ligence. It  was  Sir  John  Masterman's  The 
Double  Cross  System,  the  official  description 
of  how  England  had  turned  all  of  the  Ger- 
man agents  in  Britain  during  the  war.  Al- 
though Pearson  was  named  chairman  of 
the  American  Studies  Department  at  Yale  in 
1973,  he  was  frozen  as  an  associate  profes- 
sor 'Because  he  hadn't  done  his  books.'  " 
Winks  concluded,  "Academia  can  be  cruel" 
in  his  reference  to  the  university  rule  "Pub- 
lish or  Perish." 

A  letter  from  Eileen  Vincent,  one  of  Bob 
Vincent's  three  daughters-in-law,  brought 
the  belated  sad  news  of  Bob's  death  in  Feb- 
ruary 1985,  after  suffering  for  several  years 
from  Alzheimer's  Disease,  and  also  men- 
tioned occasional  encounters  with  Paul 
Reardon  in  Plymouth,  where  they  share  a 
mutual  friend.  Red  (Wm.  N.)  Farquhar  died 
in  Salem  (Mass.)  Hospital  in  early  June.  He 
had  been  a  practicing  lawyer  and  trustee  of 
Eastern  Savings  Bank  for  36  years,  serving 
the  bank  as  clerk  of  the  corporation.  He  is 
survived  by  his  sister,  Harriet  Stiles  of 
Swampscott,  and  several  nieces  and 
nephews. 
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ABBOT 


Lois  Dunn  Morse 
53  Lyme  Rd.,  Apt.  7 
Hanover,  NH  03755 


Kay  Fox  Smiley,  after  becoming  a  wido 
moved  to  Leominister,  Mass.  She  has  "goi 
from  agriculture  to  literature  to  quilting  at 
drawing  happy,  busy  friends  or  all  ages 
consider  myself  a  success  in  life,  conte: 
with  what  I  have  and  the  memories  of  hal 
py  days.  I  am  fortunate."  Winifred  Dudl< 
Burnham  is  still  archivist  for  North  Ya 
mouth  Academy,  "a  great  job  which  I  q 
when  I  feel  like  it. "  She  also  volunteers  f< 
the  Yarmouth  Historical  Society  ...  "r 
warding  work  to  care  for  things  for  the  ft 
ture.  There  must  be  one  .  .  .  future,  that  is 
Louise  Hyde  Rilley  writes,  "Have  visit*  ij 
Kay  Bornemann  Von  Zumbusch  at  Nail 
tucket;  see  Eleanor  Thompson  Snedek jl 
when  I  go  to  San  Diego;  also  Helen  Leavi 
Fisher  stopped  at  my  home.  She  is  still  se| 
ing  real  estate,  traveling,  playing  duplicaji 
bndge.  Daughter  Chris  married  18  Jul 
Greetings  to  the  Class  of  1928.  Peg  Grahai  I 
Greenleaf  enjoys  the  Herb  National  dull 
and  gardening  and  making  Japanese  tree  | 
also  December  and  January  m  Key  Well 
with  daughter  and  grandchildren.  SincH 
then  has  had  an  abdominal  operation;  late 
when  walking  Gordon  Setter  ran  into  I 
fighting  dog  who  threw  her  into  the  stre< 
which  led  to  a  broken  hip.  Sister  Barbai 
Graham  Holland  was  buried  in  the  Ar. 
dover  Graham  lot.  Now,  some  months  la  1 1 
er,  all  seems  to  be  well. 

Susan  Ripley  Ward  reports,  "my  studieji 
and  experience  over  the  past  20  years  ar| 
proving  to  me  that  there  is  an  intelligent  all 
ternative  to  aging  .  .  .  my  own  writings  wLj 
reveal  what  I  have  learned."  Betty  RyaJ 
Hill  and  husband  Sherburne  have  havll 
moved  to  a  very  nice  apartment  in  Delmar 
They  enjoy  friends,  eight  grandchildreiii 
and  traveling  to  Hawaii  and  Florida.  TheJ 
joined  with  all  the  Hills  at  brother-in-law'j 
45th  wedding  anniversary.  With  all  the  traf 
fie,  she  is  considring  jgiving  up  driving 
Emily  Sloper  Shailer  has  struggled  wift 
some  poor  health,  and  on  9  August  he 
husband,  Russell,  died  at  age  97.  A  cat  anc 
four  deer  she  saw  in  her  field  keep  her  com 
pany.  We  send  sympathy  to  Emily  anc 
nope  next  year  will  be  a  better  one. 

Elizabeth  Whitney  Binkley  reports  tha 
"Life  goes  on  very  pleasantly  here  in  North 
em  California  although  we  have  cut  dowr 
on  our  style  of  living  and  spending.  We 
gave  up  our  intended  trip  to  Europe  thi 
summer,  relieved  and  happy  to  sta) 
home."  She  "hopes  you  are  all  well  and  en 
joying  the  quiet  years."  Isabelle  Bartlet 
Hogue  moved  to  Florida  after  her  hus 
band's  death  in  1957,  started  work  in  rea 
estate;  climbed  from  local  board  of  realtor? 
through  state  to  being  governor  and  re- 
gional v.  p. 
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PHILLIPS 


Andrew  Y.  Rogers 
Winslow  Homer  Road 
Prouts  Neck,  ME  04074 


Abbot  '28,  thank  you  for  replies  to  my 
cards. 


In  the  last  issue  of  the  Bulletin  I  referred  tc 
Roger  Hinman  and  his  father's  Latin  class 
In  response  I  had  a  nice  letter  from  Jack 
McLanahan  of  the  class  of  1930.  Jack  wrote 
in  part:  "Being  a  little  older  than  some  of  thi 
rest  of  the  class,  I  was  able  to  appreciate  his 
humor  and  accompanying  behavior.  I  re- 
corded some  of  these  sayings  around  the 
margins  of  my  Latin  book:  'Twinkle,  twin- 
kle fittle  star,  now  I  wonder  what  a  fathead: 
you  are!'  'Go  to  the  blackboard  and  write 
that  out  20,000  times — until  you  drop 
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dead!'  'You're  the  kind  of  guy  that  would 

strike  out  on  purpose  at  the  Exeter  game!' 

'Go  over  there  and  throw  open  that  win- 
'  dow  and  yell  out  "I  am  a  yellow-bellied 

quitter!" '  I  am  not  sure  that  I  recorded  how 
>  many  pencils  he  bit  in  two  in  order  to  keep 

his  temper  under  control,  but  he  made  men 

out  of  tnose  who  survived." 
William  G.  Sheldon  died  on  18  April 

1987.  Bill  had  many  devoted  friends  in  the 
;  class.  His  widow,  Louise,  to  whom  the 

class  extends  its  sympathy,  can  be  reached 

at  RD  2,  101  Governor  Prence  Rd.,  Brew- 
ster, MA  02631. 
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ABBOT 


Lois  Hardy  Daloz 
Box  819 
Hancock,  NH  03449 


Dear  29ers: 

I'm  sorry  I  have  been  absent  from  these 
sages  a  few  times  but  I  didn't  have  any 
news  to  report.  Guess  it  is  time  for  a  one-to- 
Dne  communication. 

One  sad  report  comes  from  Ruth  Schultz 
Clement.  "I  noticed  that  Fran  Cobb  Pierson 
was  mentioned  as  missing  from  alumni  rec- 
ords. She  died  a  year  ago  here  in  Delray.  I 
ost  my  husband,  Scott,  very  suddenly  in 
\ugust  '86."  Thank  you  for  writing,  Ruth; 
ve  re  sorry  it  is  such  sad  news.  We  send 
3ur  sympathy  to  you. 

I  would  be  delighted  if  ALL  of  you  would 
ake  time  to  write  a  newsy  letter  just  to  let 
as  know  how  you  are  all  doing.  I  am  very 
:onscious  of  our  "growing  older"  but  it 
would  be  an  inspiration  to  hear  from  you 
/oung,  spritely,  loyal  '29ers! 
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PHILLIPS 


Fred  W.  Curtis 
37  Robbinsville-Edinburg  Rd. 
Robbinsville,  NJ  08691 


'.  have  reached  the  conclusion  that  most  ev- 
erybody in  our  class  is  having  such  a  busy 
and  generally  wonderful  time  in  their  "old 
age"  that  they  don't  have  time  to  let  their 
class  secretary  know  whafs  up  so  he  can 
pass  the  goodies  on  to  the  rest  of  you.  Hap- 
pily for  me  and  this  column  there  were 
some  exceptions.  Ted  Murray  came  thru 
with  a  nice  letter  in  which  he  wrote  "On  the 
:irst  of  July  Gay  and  I  expect  to  take  off  on 
Dur  final  trip  to  Europe  (each  trip  is  the  final 
Dne),  with  a  hop,  skip,  and  jump  through 
Holland,  West  Germany,  Switzerland, 
France,  England  and  collapse."  Hope  he 
didn't  get  to  that  last  place! 

Jack  McLanahan  writes  that  he  and  Con- 
nie are  well  and  shows  that  he  apparently  is 
getting  smarter  in  his  advanced  years.  He 
says  that  "we  have  turned  over  much  of  our 
day-to-day  responsibilities  for  work  here  in 
Appalachia  to  a  younger  cadre."  Jack  en- 
closed a  copy  of  a  letter  which  he  had  writ- 
ten to  Andy  Rogers,  '29  class  sec'y,  refer- 
ring to  a  comment  Andy  had  made  about 
Georgie  Hinman.  Jack  wrote,  "if  enough 
quotes  and  anecdotes  of  Georgie  Hinman 
could  be  gathered,  it  might  publish  as  a 
Dook  that  would  bring  in  a  fair  amount  of 
leash  to  the  old  school  I'm  with  you  all  the 
way,  Jack,  and  I  hope  I'm  not  overstepping 
my  bounds  by  suggesting  that,  if  the  rest  of 
you  fellows  reel  the  same,  you  send  your 
;tid-bits  to  Jack  at  250  Rainbow  Lane,  Rich- 
Imond,  KY  40475,  and  let  him  take  it  on  as  a 
iretirement  job.  My  own  offering  would  be 
my  recollection  of  Georgie  snarling  through 
la  naif  chewed  pencil  mumbling  something 


about  the  starving  Armenians  in  Patagonia 
and  then,  directing  his  venom  at  me,  say- 
ing "Bradford  and  Noyes  are  the  only  ones 
in  this  class  who  have  ten  talents  and  they 
doubled  their  assets,  but  as  for  you,  Curtis, 
you  don't  even  have  one  talent  to  bury."  I 
guess  he  meant  it,  for  he  flunked  me  cold 
For  the  year.  When  I  returned  early  the  next 
fall  to  take  the  make-up  exam,  fortunately 
with  a  Latin  college  board  honor  in  my 
pocket,  he  told  me  to  get  out  and  not  both- 
er him,  but  he  did  promise  to  give  me  credit 
for  the  course.  No  one  who  ever  knew 
Georgie  will  ever  forget  him. 

Unhappily  Henry  Rowland  writes  from 
his  home  in  France  that  he  is  undergoing 
radiation  for  spinal  bone  cancer  but  he 
doesn't  let  it  keep  him  from  "enjoying  a 
miserable  spring  on  the  Mediterranean 
coast  and  hoping  it  will  stop  raining  soon." 
I  guess,  as  the  bible  says,  "the  rain  falleth 
where  it  listeth."  Had  a  phone  conversation 
with  "Skeeter"  Hirsh  the  other  day  and  was 
sorry  to  learn  that  he  had  a  severe  setback 
some  time  ago  and  consequently  doesn't 
get  out  much  anymore. 

George  Cowee  writes  that  he  is  enjoying 
his  retirement  on  the  beautiful  island  of 
Hilton  Head  but  says  that  the  golfers  and 
tennis  buffs  get  a  bit  much  at  times  "so  I  go 
out  on  the  boat  fishing  and  get  away  from 
the  crowds."  George  doesnt  know  it  yet 
but  yours  truly  is  going  to  pay  him  a  visit 
when  I'm  down  on  his  home  turf  in  the 
middle  of  September. 

I  just  made  contact  with  Don  Jones  and 
am  looking  forward  to  catching  up  on  57 
years  of  events  in  the  near  future  over  a 
luncheon  table.  He  apparently  is  either  one 
of  those  hearty  souls  that  just  loves  to 
work,  or  not  smart  enough  to  know  how 
wonderful  retirement  really  is,  but  no  mat- 
ter what,  he's  lucky  to  be  able  to  go  to  work 
every  day.  Maybe  I'll  be  able  to  talk  him 
into  coming  to  our  60th. 

Thanks  for  the  info  you  fellows  have  sent 
in.  Hope  more  of  you  will  provide  grist  for 
the  next  installment. 
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Martin  H.  Donahoe,  Jr. 
One  Country  Club  Drive 
Rochester,  NY  14618 


Bob  Covell  writes  that  he  has  been  waging 
an  unsuccessful  campaign  with  the  school 
administration  to  reactivate  the  Westmin- 
ster chimes  and  carillon  music  in  the  Bell 
Tower,  given  by  the  Fuller  family  to  honor 
all  Andover  men  who  lost  their  lives  in 
World  War  I.  Apparently  the  tower  was  si- 
lenced sometime  in  the  mid-thirties  and 
has  not  been  used  since.  To  many  of  us 
those  chimes,  ringing  on  the  quarter  hour, 
are  part  of  a  special  memory  of  a  lovely 
campus. 

[ed.  note:  Although  the  chimes  are  no  long- 
er used  to  mark  the  quarter  hour,  the  caril- 
lon music  is  alive  and  well.  Summer  caril- 
lon concerts  are  given  and  enjoyed  by 
people  from  Andover  and  surrounding 
communities,  and  carillon  music  can  be 
heard  periodically  throughout  the  school 
year  played  by  school  carillonneur  Sally 
Slade  Warner.] 

Fred  Cuthbertson  will  join  Charlie 
Strauss  and  Tom  Lawrence  on  the  class 
agent's  team  as  a  replacement  for  John  He- 
geman.  Early  this  year  the  Yale  Alumni 
Magazine  reported  that  Inky  Brightwell 
had  become  president  of  Mory's  in  New 
Haven.  Inky  is  also  a  member  of  the  U.S. 
Seniors  golf  group  and  played  last  February 


in  tournaments  in  Lyford  Cay,  Hobe  Sound 
and  Cat  Cay.  Another  Seniors  member, 
Paul  Buckingham,  says  he  saw  numerous 
Andoverians  while  playing  in  an  event  at 
Seminole,  Fla. 

The  Alumni  Office  was  notified  in  Au- 
gust of  the  death  of  F.  Neill  Raymond,  who 
died  on  4  Sept.  1986.  In  the  mid-70s  Neill 
completed  a  biography  started  by  his  moth- 
er whose  subject  was  Robert,  1st  Earl  of 
Lytton,  Viceroy  to  India  from  1876-1880.  He 
was  a  Princeton  graduate  and  was  a  retired 
U.S.  Government  regional  investigator  and 
field  director  for  the  U.S.  Dept.  of  Housing 
and  Urban  Development.  He  is  survived 
by  his  wife,  Janice,  of  Atlanta,  Ga.,  and 
two  daughters,  to  whom  we  send  our 
condolences. 
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ABBOT 


Marie  H.  Whitehill 
374  N.  Montgomery  St. 
Newburgh,  NY  12550 


Congratulations,  Abbot  '31!  Your  response 
to  my  plea  for  news  was  outstanding.  Our 
class  notes  for  the  spring  and  summer  Bul- 
letins were  absent  because  I  forgot  that  I 
had  "volunteered"  to  be  class  secretary 
when  we  had  our  meeting  at  the  55th  re- 
union in  June  '86.  My  apologies. 

Cora  Budgell  Bourgeois  and  her  room- 
mate from  Abbot  days,  Dottie  Hunt  Bassett 
both  sent  me  notes  saying  they  were  going 
to  have  a  get-together  at  Cora's  for  a  few 
days  at  the  end  of  August.  Cora  has  been 
busy  gardening  and  entertaining  the  gar- 
den club. 

Miriam  Bass  writes  from  Tallahassee, 
Fla.:  "Not  much  good  news  to  report.  Have 
emphysema  and  am  on  oxygen  a  good  part 
of  the  time,  plus  Nebulizer  treatments  ev- 
ery four  hours  of  the  day.  However,  I  can 
swim  and  after  cataract  surgery  four 
months  ago,  can  now  drive  the  car  again. 
That's  a  blessing." 

Lisette  Micoleau  Tillinghast  wrote  "The 
news  in  my  family  is  our  first  great-grand- 
child, a  boy,  who  arrived  in  Denver  on  the 
14th  of  July  this  year.  In  place  of  the  busi- 
ness travel  that  used  to  occupy  us,  we  now 
travel  to  grandchildren's  weddings,  etc. 
Our  base  is  Rhode  Island  where  we  have 
two  houses,  one  in  Providence  and  one  in 
Little  Compton  where  I  do  some  painting 
and  chase  the  sheep  out  of  the  garden." 

A  card  from  Metta  Bettels  Beach  reports 
everything  fine  in  Southport,  Ct.  My  hus- 
band and  I  still  go  fly  fishing  wherever  and 
whenever  possible.  Our  two  young  grand- 
children live  three  miles  away  and  we  are  in 
good  health.  What  more  can  one  ask?" 

Gertrud  VanPeursem  Bell  wrote  "We 
leave  13  August  for  three  or  four  weeks  at 
our  summer  home  in  Ontario,  Canada.  In 
June  we  spent  two  weeks  visiting  our  two 
daughters  and  their  families  in  California. 
Our  seventh  grandchild  was  born  in  Janu- 
ary '87,  and  we  were  at  her  christening  in 
San  Diego.  Celebrated  birthdays  and  our 
45th  wedding  anniversary  there,  too." 

Kay  Phelps  Richardson  reports  a  new 
address:  2555  Youngs  Ave.,  Unit  13B, 
Southold,  NY  11971.  "Our  big  news  last 
year  was  having  our  first  great-grandchild, 
a  boy,  born  Thanksgiving  day." 

Ginny  Lillard  Collins  wrote  that  she  and 
her  husband  are  looking  forward  to  the 
wedding  of  their  granddaughter  Elizabeth 
in  September,  their  first  grandchild  to  be 
m. lined.  Faith  Chipman  Parker  sen!  . I  note 
to  the  Alumnae  Office  stating  that  her  hus- 
band, Edwin,  died  on  30  January  1987  after 
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a  brief  illness.  He  remained  active  as  presi- 
dent of  Southwest  Equities,  a  real  estate 
company,  until  his  death  at  age  78.  Survi- 
vors besides  Faith  are  Ellen  (Abbot  '57), 
Constance,  Reeve  and  Elizabeth;  also  a 
granddaughter,  Amanda.  Our  sincere  sym- 
pathy to  Faith  and  her  family.  Helen  Rich- 
ardson Coughlin  wrote  a  lovely  long  letter, 
but  because  of  limited  space,  only  bits  are 
included  here.  She  is  in  good  health  and 
manages  to  keep  up  with  a  good  sized 
home  and  garden.  She  lost  her  husband  in 
1982.  She  enjoys  traveling  with  her  sisters, 
taking  a  tour  of  the  Southland  last  spring. 
She  enjoys  oil  painting  and  music,  singing 
in  several  choirs. 

A  nice,  long  newsy  letter  from  Janet  Si- 
mon Smith  says  "The  Smiths  enjoy  golf  in 
summer  and  tennis  indoors  (for  me)  in  win- 
ter. Bob  and  I  are  off  to  Scotland  with  Inter- 
golf  in  September.  We  always  look  forward 
to  a  February  break  with  wonderful  golf 
and  wonderful  everything  else  at  Boca 
Grande,  Fla.  Our  five  children  are  all  mar- 
ried; a  lawyer  son  in  Hartford,  an  orni- 
thologist at  U.  of  Ark.;  two  daughters  in  the 
Boston  area  and  another  son  in  Nyack, 
N.  Y."  Janet  included  with  her  letter  a  news- 
paper clipping  headlined,  "Becker  apolo- 
gizes after  racket  hits  woman's  forehead." 
According  to  the  article,  tennis  star  Becker 
tossed  his  racket  into  the  air  after  beating 
his  opponent,  and  it  came  down  on  the 
head  of  Pauline  Rogers  Moreen  who  was 
sitting  in  the  stands.  She  was  not  seriously 
injured,  but  received  a  good  sized  welt  on 
her  forehead.  Becker  apologized  to  Pauline 
and  offered  her  free  tickets  to  the  US  Open 
and  gave  her  a  signed  racket.  Janet  wisned 
it  had  happened  to  her!  Janet  said  she  en- 
joyed seeing  Polly  in  West  Hartford  before 
they  (The  Moreens)  retired  to  Hancock, 
NFL  Evelyn  Folk  Ramsdell  is  doing  a  mar- 
velous job  as  class  representative  for  the 
Alumnae  Fund.  A  long  letter  arrived  from 
her  just  as  I  am  finishing  this  column.  The 
news  will  be  included  in  the  next  Bulletin. 

I  regret  to  have  to  report  the  deaths  of 
four  of  our  classmates.  Fran  Scudder  Glis- 
son  died  1  Sept.  1986;  Edith  Keller  Phillips 
died  23  October  1986;  Mary  Elizabeth  Ol- 
son Crum  died  22  June  1987,  and  Barbara 
Graham  Holland  (Chub,  as  she  was  known 
to  us)  passed  away  on  15  July  1987  after  a 
long  illness.  The  class  sends  deepest  sym- 
pathy to  their  families. 
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Reginald  T.  Clough 
Otter  Cove  Drive 
Old  Saybrook,  CT  06475 


George  Armstrong  Ott,  who  served  briefly 
but  with  distinction  as  class  secretary,  no 
sooner  arrived  at  the  55th  class  reunion 
than  he  went  on  the  prowl  for  a  succes- 
sor— someone,  he  said,  with  better  typing 
skills.  That  explains  my  tumble  into  the 
task,  and  my  postcard  requests  for  news  to 
one-third  or  the  class  (the  next  two-thirds 
will  appear  in  the  sample  on  the  next  two 
go-rounds).  Many  thanks  to  all  who  re- 
sponded and  an  advance  plea  for  coopera- 
tion from  all  future  recipients. 

Bob  Cory  writes  from  Washington  that 
he  and  Sally,  "longtime  Quaker  peace  activ- 
ists," are  involved  in  the  "quest  for  peace" 
(in  Central  America)  and  in  other  move- 
ments exploring  "alternatives  to  the  suicidal 
nuclear  arms  race."  Henry  Dearborn  still 
lives  16  miles  from  the  White  House  and  is 
"glad  not  to  be  on  the  staff."  Some  people 
make  great  contibutions  after  70,  he  says, 
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but  "I  am  not  one  .  .  .  not  writing  a  book, 
not  painting  and  not  sailing  solo  across  the 
Atlantic — or  even  the  Potomac.  He  is  visit- 
ing Spain  for  three  weeks,  however,  "our 
trip  abroad  for  this  year."  We'd  settle  for 
that.  Bill  Kidder  and  Petey  just  celebrated 
their  50th  wedding  anniversary,  with  two 
sons  and  four  grandsons,  in  Williamsburg, 
Va.  They  still  live  in  the  house  in  New  Lon- 
don, N.H.,  that  they  planned  and  had  built 
while  engaged.  He  keeps  busy  as  chair- 
man of  the  appropriations  committee  for 
the  New  Hampshire  legislature,  "trying  to 

fuard  our  taxpayers'  dollars  ...  in  a  pru- 
ent  manner  as  the  state  constitution 
prescribes." 

Will  Walker,  who  handles  occasional  ar- 
chitectural jobs  out  of  his  house  in  Prince- 
ton, N.J.,  sent  some  tearsheets  from  the 
Princeton  class  of  '36  50th  Yearbook  that  in- 
cluded bio  sketches  of  these  PA  graduates 
of  '32:  Clancy  Corrigan,  Jack  Edie,  Ring 
Lardner,  John  F.  Malloy,  Phil  Mohan,  Wal- 
ter Taradash  and  Walker  himself — each 
with  a  college-vintage  photograph  plus  a 
current  one.  This  group  all  attended  their 
50th  reunion;  another  half-dozen  PA  '32s 
couldn't  make  it.  "Nothing  very  new," 
Heinie  Gardner  writes,  ana  then  tells  us 
that  his  new  wife  has  presented  him  with 
three  additional  grandchildren  to  go  with 
the  14  he  had  before,  plus  one  in  the  pro- 
cess; that  Neison  Harris  has  had  a  new 
knee  installed,  and  that  he  sees  Bill  Bein- 
ecke  and  Sid  Sweet  from  time  to  time.  "Sor- 
ry to  miss  our  reunion,"  he  adds,  "but  I  lost 
count  and  nobody  reminded  me." 

John  Preston,  another  who  has  joined 
the  retired  colony  in  New  London,  N.H., 
writes  that  his  youngest  daughter,  Kimball, 
was  just  married  to  Malcom  Butler  in  near- 
by Bradford.  She  is  executive  director  of  the 
New  Hampshire  Arthritis  Foundation. 

Still  another  in  the  same  range  of  Granite 
State  hills  is  Chad  Richards,  who  moved 
there  six  years  ago  and  "thinks  it's  great!" 
He  still  sails  out  of  Annisquam  and  "occa- 
sionally takes  the  helm  (from  his  son)  when 
we  are  out  beyond  all  hazards."  He  reports 
his  neighbor  John  Preston  can  "bang  a  golf 
club  around  like  a  pro."  Chad's  grandson  in 
the  service  in  California  "lately  turned  me 
into  a  great-grandfather.  Mirabile  Dictu!" 
Any  others  in  the  class  to  match  this  feat?  If 
so,  let  us  know  and  we'll  report  such  prog- 
ress next  time  around. 


*5  *y  Frances  Harvey  Starkweather 

South  Road 

ABBOT  East  Lempster,  NH  03605 

Well,  two  of  us  turned  up  for  our  55th — 
Clare  O'Connell  Sullivan  and  I.  Fortunate- 
ly there  was  a  good  contingent  from  the 
Hill  and  they  let  us  tag  along  with  them. 

The  opening  reception,  held  in  the  lobby 
of  Evans  Hall  because  rain  threatened,  al- 
though it  never  arrived,  was  delightful  and 

?ave  us  a  good  chance  to  study  name  tags, 
his  was  followed  by  a  good  buffet  dinner 
at  Commons  and  then  Clare  and  I  sat  in 
briefly  on  an  informal  class  gathering. 

Saturday  morning  the  sun  woke  me  rath- 
er earlier  than  I  liked  but  since  rain  had 
been  predicted  it  was  welcome.  At  10:30  we 
gathered  for  the  parade,  got  our  "costume," 
a  white  visor  with  "19  A  32"  in  blue  letters, 
and  walked  to  the  gym  under  a  cloud  of 
blue  and  white  balloons.  The  alumni  meet- 
ing was  crisp  and  interesting.  $2,034,000 
for  the  Alumni  Fund  had  been  received  by 
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June  13th,  a  staggering  sum  to  those  of  ul 
of  the  depression  years,  and  reports  on  th 
faculty,  students  and  buildings  were  ab 
sorbing  to  those  of  us  who  are  not  in  clos 
contact  with  the  school. 

Then  came  a  delicious  lunch  (crab  salad 
yet)  on  the  lawn  and  the  class  picture,  afte 
which  Clare  went  home  for  a  nap,  but 
stayed  to  go  to  a  most  interesting  semina 
on  the  Andover-Dakar  Project  which  too 
place  for  two  weeks  during  the  Christma 
holidays  in  '86.  Two  teachers  and  a  group  o 
students  "adopted"  a  school  on  an  islanc 
and  although  Senegal  is  85%  Muslim,  th< 
welcome  Andover  received  was  over 
whelming.  The  work  project  was  to  reston 
six  classrooms  with  $6,500  in  seed  mone\ 
and  other  contributions.  Along  with  thi 
work  the  Andover  group  had  time  to  ex 
plore  the  country,  were  appalled  at  th< 
great  chasms  between  the  wealthy  and  th 
people  they  were  work  with,  learned  tha 
nea  fth  care  is  especially  needed,  loved  thi 
fact  that  children  are  cherished,  no  matte 
how  many  or  how  poor  the  family.  A  returr 
trip  is  planned  for  this  year  to  learn  anc 
contribute  more. 

At  the  Abbot  tea  at  Mr.  and  Mrs.  McNe 
mar's  beautiful  home  I  saw  the  architect': 
projection  of  the  library  addition,  the  worl 
on  which  has  already  started,  and  want  tc 
quote  from  the  legend  on  it: 

"The  new  entrance  will  be  called  Abbot 
Academy  Entrance.  A  group  of  Abbot 
women  and  the  former  president  of  the  Ab- 
bot Board  of  Trustees  have  contributed 
$1,000,000  for  the  entrance  and  the  adja 
cent  circulation  lobby.  The  Board  of  Abbot 
Academy  Association  has  voted  to  add 
$10,000  a  year  for  5  years  in  the  name  of  all 
Abbot  alumnae.  This  will  preserve  the  Ab- 
bot name  at  the  center  of  academic  life  for 
future  generations." 

Before  the  tea  we  went  to  a  short  class 
meeting  for  the  election  of  officers,  but 
since  Clare  and  I  were  the  only  ones  there, 
we  couldn't  do  much  electing!  More  on  this 
later. 

The  final  event  for  Clare  and  me  was  the 
class  dinner,  an  elegant  affair  held  at  Coo- 
ley  House,  a  former  fraternity.  By  this  time 
I  felt  enough  acquainted  so  that  I  even 
dared  to  discuss  politics  (a  little).  All  the  ar- 
rangements for  our  class  as  well  as  his  were 
made  by  Russ  Clymer,  who  called  me  after 
I  got  home  and  asked  me  to  include  a  mes- 
sage to  all  of  you: 

'Thanks  for  letting  me  include  a  note  for 
the  Bulletin.  I  feel  almost  apologetic  for  be- 
ing unable  to  arouse  more  enthusiasm  for 
the  55th,  and  judging  from  you  and  Clare, 
it  was  disappointing  that  there  weren't 
more!  The  members  of  Abbot  and  Andover 
'32  who  were  there  apparently  enjoyed  the 
weekend  as  much  as  I  did,  and  that's  a  lot. 
I'm  already  working  on  our  next  reunion  in  I 
1992,  only  5  years  away — I  think  I  can  add  I 
an  item  or  two  to  the  Big  Band  sound  wej 
had  at  dinner  to  make  the  next  get-together 
even  more  fun.  Let's  save  some  time  in 
mid-June  '92  for  it.  Please  come,  all  of  you!" 

That's  it...  Clare  and  I  had  a  great  time 
and  greet  you  all. 
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Alfred  R.  McWilliams 

20  Stonehouse  Road  i 
Glen  Ridge,  N]  07028 


A  quick  change  from  our  private  eye  trench  ft 
coat  into  our  editorial  green  eyesnade  and  I 
sleeve  garters.  All  in  all,  the  private  eye  1 1 
business  wasn't  too  bad  this  time  around, 


although  we  don't  recommend  the  trench- 
coat  for  beach  wear — makes  swimming 
difficult. 

Much  news  from  Bill  Nute  in  a  1986  year- 
end  letter  which  reached  us  just  too  late  to 
be  included  in  our  truncated  column  in  the 
reunion  issue  of  the  Bulletin.  Bill  retired  in 
February  1986  from  the  New  York  City 
Health  Department  and  seems  to  have 
touched  ground  only  fleetingly  since.  He 
and  Betty  did  alight  in  Peru  (Halley's  Com- 
et, Machu  Picchu,  Cuzco)  and  Chile,  then 
on  to  excursions  from  their  flat  in  Oxford, 
England,  with  Scandinavia  somehow  fitted 
in.  Since  the  letter  bears  Bill's  New  York  ad- 
dress, it  does  look  as  if  he  returned  home  at 
least  long  enough  to  get  a  new  toothbrush. 
He  intends  to  divide  his  time  in  the  imme- 
diate future  between  New  York  and  James- 
burg,  N.J.,  plans  to  write  a  book  on  his 
family's  experience  in  the  Middle  East,  in 
the  meantime  keeping  his  typewriter,  or 
computer,  warmed  up  by  working  on  his 
Swarthmore  50th  Reunion  yearbook. 
Speaking  of  which,  we  hope  to  hear  more 
from  Bill  at  our  own  55th. 

A  card  from  Dave  Dove  brings  us  up-to- 
date  on  his  status.  We  had  reported  Dave  as 
associate  Medical  Director  at  New  England 
Life.  Dave  writes,  however,  that  he  retired 
n  1980  (to  the  dungeon  with  our  infor- 
nant!)  and  as  is  usually  the  case,  is  work- 
ng  harder  than  ever  since  retirement.  And 
a  couple  of  our  natives  are  getting  restless: 
Bill  Dwyer  notes  that  he  is  moving  to  50 
Sunrise  Road,  Boxford,  MA;  and  Dick 
Lowe  tells  of  his  move  from  present  digs  in 
Tallahassee  to  2510  Turtledove  Lane,  Bra- 
denton,  FL  32038.  Don't  forget  to  let  us 
know  what  happens  when  you  get  there, 
fellows. 

PA  '33  showed  up  in  strength  at  Yale's 
37's  50th  in  May.  Ed  Gulick  and  Bob  Inger- 
soll  lent  distinction  to  a  discussion  panel  on 
"Half  a  Century  of  Profound  Change:  1937- 
1987";  Rynn  Berry  was  elected  Class  Secre- 
tary; ana  some  thirteen  other  PA'33ers  add- 
ed jollity  to  the  proceedings.  Some  snippets 
from  all  too  brief  encounters:  PA '33  contin- 
ues its  presence  on  the  Hill:  Bob  Ingersoll 
reports  the  entrance  of  two  granddaughters 
to  PA  this  fall,  and  Dave  Haviland  was 
looking  forward  to  seeing  his  grandson, 
Dwayne  C.  Hutchinson,  graduate  in  June. 
George  Bartholomew  was  preparing  for  the 
senior  Tennis  tournament  later  this  sum- 
mer (Florida,  we  think  it  was),  but  has  been 
unsuccessful  in  hiding  his  talent  on  the  pi- 
ano under  a  bushel  basket  (takes  some  do- 
ing, with  the  piano  and  all)  and  has  been 
called  as  staff  pianist  at  a  nearby  nursing 
borne.  Carnegie  Hall  will  catch  up  with  you 
yet,  George! 

We  think  this  is  accurate,  but  in  the  ab- 
sence of  the  final  official  list  of  those  pre- 
sent at  the  reunion  we  could  have  omitted 
some  names — in  which  case,  please  let  us 
know  (also  include  a  bit  of  news  while  you 
have  pen  in  hand).  The  PA  line-up  for  the 
Vale  '37:  Badger,  Bartholomew,  Berry,  B. 
Brown,  Comstock,  Crosby,  Ferguson, 
Gregg,  Gulick,  Haviland,  Ingersoll,  La- 
sell,  McWilliams,  G.  Peck,  Samson, 
Toohey. 

That  should  have  turned  the  thoughts  of 
all  Right  Thinking  People  to  June  10-12, 
1988,  when  PA  '33  Rides  Again.  You  will 
note  that  we  have  reserved  the  same  dates 
as  our  50th  in  1983.  We  have  also  reserved 
three  days  of  identical  weather,  which  you 
will  remember  was  fittingly  the  best  of  that 
whole  summer.  Your  committee  is  even 


now  at  work  on  The  Greatest  55th  Ever, 
which  you  will  hear  about  by  mail  before 
you  read  this.  Meanwhile,  MARK  THE 
DATE. 

We  regret  that  once  again  we  must  close 
by  noting  the  death  of  another  classmate. 
John  Asa  Sawyer  died  on  1  April  1987  in 
Forsyth,  Georgia,  where  he  had  retired  as  a 
safety  engineer  for  Liberty  Mutual  Insur- 
ance Co.  He  is  surved  by  his  wife,  Helen 
Green  Sawyer,  of  Forsyth;  three  sons,  a 
brother  and  two  grandchildren.  We  extend 
the  sympathy  of  PA  '33  to  all  of  them. 
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Margaret  Black  Manx 
477  B  Midway  Dr. 
Ocala,  FL  32672 


In  early  August  I  received  a  letter  from  the 
director  of  Alumni  Affairs  regarding  plans 
for  a  reunion  planners  meeting  on  Septem- 
ber 25th  and  26th.  I'm  not  going  to  be  able 
to  make  that  trip  but  I  do  plan  on  attending 
the  reunion  in  June.  I  missed  the  50th  and 
hope  not  to  miss  this  55th.  My  letter  says 
that  Lois  Chapman  Tarby,  as  our  reunion 
chair,  would  be  receiving  the  same  letter.  I 
do  hope  she  will  be  there.  Gum  surgery 
awaits  me  at  that  time  but  I'd  really  rather 
be  in  Andover. 

One  most  interesting  card  was  received 
in  mid-June  from  Helen  Rice  Wiles,  Ethel 
Rogers  Foster,  and  Lois  Chapman  Tarby 
after  they  had  had  a  mini-reunion  lunch  in 
Boston  one  day.  One  quote  here,  "How  Bos- 
ton has  changed,  but  we  still  knew  each 
other."  It  was  great  they  thought  of  us  at 
that  time.  Did  you  all  take  note  of  the  infor- 
mation we  got  in  the  mail  regarding  the  Ab- 
bot Academy  entrance  to  the  Oliver  Wen- 
dell Holmes  Library?  Along  with  this  were 
listed  the  36  projects  at  "the  boys  school"  to 
which  Abbot  alumnae  have  contributed. 
Very  interesting.  I  did  look  carefully  at  the 
brochure  about  the  OWH  Library.  Think  of 
the  changes  over  the  57-58  years  since  we 
were  going  to  the  Abbot  library.  We've  seen 
a  lot  of  history,  right? 

Expect  to  see  you  in  June! 
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Fred  Peterson 
19  Temple  St. 
Boston,  MA  02114 


From  Various  Underground  Sources  I  have 
uncovered  the  following  bits  of  information 
about  the  1934  gang: 

Frank  Wallace  still  paints  at  rimes  but  is 
mostly  retired.  Ward  West  lives  in  Sea  Is- 
land, Georgia,  in  the  winter  and  Nantucket 
in  the  summer,  just  up  the  road  from  Bill 
Piatt.  Ward  recently  saw  Jim  Knowles 
whose  golf  last  winter  was  limited  because 
of  his  wife's  illness.  Ward's  daughter, 
Anne,  lives  in  Andover  married  to  Bob  Bal- 
dwin '48.  Bill  Urick  is  an  endangered  spe- 
cies, i.e.,  he  has  not  retired,  works  every 
day  at  his  law  practice,  which  is  getting  big- 
ger. Not  only  that,  he  recently  won  the  ten- 
nis doubles  championship  at  Rancho  Mi- 
rage. Harlan  Cleveland  is  another 
maverick.  He  is  willing  to  retire  as  dean  of 
the  Hubert  H.  Humphrey  Institute  of  Pub- 
lic Affairs  at  the  University  of  Minnesota, 
but  they  can't  find  a  suitable  successor!  His 
latest  book  is  The  Knowledge  Executive  (E.  R. 
Dutton  1985).  He  and  Lois  celebrated  their 
46th  with  a  big  bang  on  12  July.  Jerry  Cook 
produces  historical  documentary  films  and 
tapes.  He's  writing  a  biograpny  (subject 
still  secret)  which  requires  heavy  research 
at  the  National  Archives.  Fred  Peterson  is 


retired  and  therefore  free  to  undertake  such 
esoteric  tasks  as  president  of  the  Thompson 
Lake  (Maine)  Environmental  Association 
and  of  the  Day  Sailer  Association.  He  and 
Betsy  do  a  lot  of  competitive  and  recrea- 
tional rowing  and  sailing  together.  They 
finished  8th  in  the  North  American  Day 
Sailer  Championships  this  year,  their  best 
ever. 

Bill  Brown  is  at  it  again:  this  spring  he 
coached  the  fledgling  Bowdoin  crew,  which 
started  up  this  year  with  no  boat  house, 
two  fours,  and  borrowed  oars  after  a  lapse 
of  ninety-three  years  (Bowdoin,  that  is,  not 
Bill).  In  Fort  Pierce,  Florida,  Walt  Snell,  re- 
tired architect,  travels  a  lot  and  loves  boat- 
ing. Monty  Munroe  hasn't  given  up  either: 
last  fall  on  a  China  waterway  tour  on  top  of 
the  Great  Wall;  this  spring  in  Japan  and 
Bangkok;  this  summer  in  Russia,  Finland, 
and  Sweden.  It  is  said  that  he  learns  the 
language  of  each  country  he  visits.  Bill  Tor- 
rey  enjoys  an  un-newsworthy  retirement  in 
Maine,  where  last  summer  he  entertained 
Fred  Taeusch  and  wife.  Bill  Whipple,  in 
good  health,  with  five  grandchildren,  lots 
of  committees,  but  semi-retired  from  the 
construction  business,  sails  in  the  summer 
at  Small  Point,  Maine.  Bob  Wilder,  happily 
retired  in  central  Florida  with  a  few  months 
in  Maine  in  the  summer,  has  started  to  play 
the  organ  again,  currently  at  the  Smith 
Lake  Presbyterian  Church  in  Vermont. 
Spends  lots  of  time  on  the  links.  Looking 
forward  to  seeing  Andoverites  at  his  fiftieth 
at  Harvard  next  year. 
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Charles  L.  Miller 
56  West  Hill  Drive 
West  Hartford,  Ct  06119 


Recent  events  involving  Buck  Dyess  and 
his  wife,  Lizzie,  have  included  the  marriage 
of  daughter  Eugenia  to  James  Collins.  Their 
wedding  occurred  on  9  May  1987  in  Am- 
herst, Mass.,  where  they  plan  to  make  their 
home.  Also,  the  marriage  of  their  son 
Booth  to  Dorothy  Hinrich  took  place  at  Vi- 
nalhaven,  Me.  They  will  be  living  at  Olive 
Bridge,  N.Y.  The  Dyess  trip  East  for  these 
weddings  has  also  permitted  them  to  ren- 
dezvous with  Charlie  Miller  and  his  frau, 
Ginna,  in  Southwest  Harbor,  Me.,  for  a  de- 
lightful reunion. 

Ervin  Baldwin,  who  left  United  Technol- 
ogies in  Hartford  for  the  more  fertile  fields 
or  macadamia  nut  raising  in  Honokaa,  Ha- 
waii, has  finally  abandoned  bachelorhood. 
In  1985,  after  a  12-day  whirlwind  courtship, 
he  married  a  visiting  "Kiwi"  (New  Zealand- 
er).  Congratulations  and  much  happiness, 
Baldy.  Why  did  you  wait  so  long?  Monny 
Cochran,  from  whom  we  haven't  neard  in  a 
long  time,  writes,  "Still  retired  as  follows: 
Spend  two  months  abroad  in  the  spring, 
and  in  the  fall  work  at  Sea  Pine,  a  private 
school.  When  at  home,  tutor  chemistry; 
teach  reading  to  inmates  at  Barnstable 
County  House  of  Correction;  man  a  Sa- 
maritan hot-line;  and  read  aloud  at  Old 
Folks  Home  in  Orleans.  In  summer  cruise 
my  25-foot  wooden  sloop  in  Great  Lakes, 
race  my  sunfish  on  Saturdays  and  visit 
grandchildren."  Monny,  what  a  full,  pro- 
ductive life  in  retirement! 

Asked  if  he  had  seen  any  other  1935ers, 
Monny  said  that  he  had  seen  Dick  Ninde, 
who  is  well  and  healthy.  Monny  said  th.it 
Dick  has  a  summer  place  in  Ontario,  Can- 
ada. It's  an  idyllic  island  with  a  beautiful 
view  of  25  other  lovely  islands. 
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What  has  happened,  old  '35, 
No  news  from  you  this  tumultuous 
season; 

Is  your  life  so  jaded,  so  lacking  so  sedate 
Nothing  to  say,  nothing  to  write,  what  is 
the  reason? 

Why  have  you  abandoned  your  graying 
scribe, 

Leaving  him  to  write  such  far-fetched 
rhymes, 

Only  a  few  notes  from  the  numerous 
tribe 

Almost  skunked  the  first  time  in  22 
times. 

Oh,  fickle,  distracted  and  thoughtless 
friends, 

Do  you  read  my  pleas  with  their  return 

instruction? 
Upon  your  responses  my  column 

depends, 

But  you  have  thrown  them  away;  that's  a 
simple  deduction. 

Without  help  I  am  not  competent  to 
write. 

The  heart  of  my  notes  is  your  collective 
lives. 

The  instinct  to  compose  is  no  longer 
bright 

If  you  won't  help,  please  ask  your  wives. 
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ABBOT 


Lucia  Nunez  Atlas 
31  Eastern  Avenue 
Annapolis,  MD  21403 


Barbara  Chamberlain  MacCready  writes 
with  pride  of  her  son's  excellent  progress  in 
the  jewelry  manufacturing  firm  with  which 
he  is  associated.  Tubby  herself  continues  to 
do  a  great  deal  of  club  work  and  is  present- 
ly a  director  of  the  Harvard  Women's  Club. 
We  offer  congratulations.  Other  talented 
1935  offspring  are  Joel  and  Anne  Cutler 
Brecheen  s:  Leigh  has  a  challenging  new 
job  as  an  executive  at  Republic  Pictures 
while  Laurie  is  to  play  in  a  national  8-goal 
polo  tournament.  Annie  and  Joel  are  doing 
canyons  this  year:  the  north  rim  of  the 
Grand  Canyon,  Bryce  and  Zion.  We  salute 
their  vigor  and  vitality! 

Anne  Hurlburt  Bradley  writes  of  a  "har- 
monious convergence  ...  in  June  when  I 
had  all  four  of  my  children  and  their  prog- 
eny, 10  in  all,  ranging  in  age  from  23  to  2 
years."  Bunny  is  kept  very  busy  with  radio 
work  and  theatre.  She  sends  hugs  to  all.  El- 
eanor Johnson  DuToit  gives  a  glowing  re- 
port on  her  two  Elderhostel  experiences 
this  summer  and  urges  us  all  to  look  into 
the  Elderhostel  program.  In  New  Hamp- 
shire she  studied  printmaking  ("four 
Christmas  presents  for  kids  of  a  print  that 
has  been  etched,  engraved  and  dry-point- 
ed") and  took  seminars  on  the  Middle  East 
and  Vietnam.  In  Vermont  her  topics  of 
study  were  India  and  the  Apocrypha,  the 
Welsh  who  emigrated  to  Vermont  to  mine 
its  slate.  Ellie  is  pleased  with  our  class,  too. 
1935  is  among  the  top  Abbot  classes  in  per- 
cent of  participation  in,  and  in  contribution 
to,  the  Alumni  Fund.  "Kudos,"  she  says. 
"Great,  Abbot  girls!" 


36 

PHILLIPS 


Drayton  Heard,  Jr. 
596  Prospect  Street 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


tury,  I  pre-tested  a  proposed  survey.  Seven 
"samples"  were  mailed  to  those  whom  I 
considered  to  be  friends.  One  replied.  So 
much  for  surveys.  However,  Fred  Stott,  the 
replier,  had  an  interesting  idea. 

Fred's  idea  is  why  not  ask  a  single  posi- 
tive question  which  can  be  answered  in  two 
sentences  and/or  two  minutes.  His  suggest- 
ed first  question  is,  "What  do  you  mostlook 
forward  to  in  the  coming  year?"  I  can  an- 
swer that  in  two  words — "good  health." 
How  about  the  rest  of  you  sending  me  a 
two  sentence  (or  more)  response?  Thank 
you.  (Two  words). 

Actually,  I  did  have  another  response — 
from  Peter  Gilbert,  editor  of  this  Andover 
Bulletin,  who,  having  a  different  point  of 
view,  also  made  the  same  observation  as 
Fred  and  included  additional  questions.  Let 
me  hear  from  you.  We  can  have  some  fun 
with  this. 

In  a  great  book  published  last  summer, 
Cloak  and  Gown  by  Robin  Winks  which  re- 
counts the  espionage  activities  of  Yale 
scholars  in  the  O.S.S.  and  C.I. A.,  mention 
is  made  that  "one  football  star  who  went 
into  intelligence  work  was  George  S. 
Seabury." 

At  lunch  the  other  day  one  of  my  com- 
panions said  he  was  going  salmon  fishing 
in  Nova  Scotia  with  Herb  Boar.  A  phone 
call  to  Millie  shortly  afterwards  revealed 
Herb  had  already  left.  She  said  what  he 
was  looking  forward  to  the  most  was 
"catching  two  salmon." 

Yale  class  notes  contained  references  to 
many  of  PA  '36.  One  description  brought 
back  memories.  "Trained  as  a  lawyer,  Ted's 
strong  and  resonant  voice  carried  easily 
through  the  chapel,  and  provided  all  of  us 
with  a  memorable  occasion."  Yes,  Ted  is  our 
Ellis  Ames  Ballard  whose  strong  voice  still 
echoes  from  earlier  class  functions. 

Fred  Donaldson  and  his  wife,  Ethel,  had 
a  bad  automobile  accident  about  two  years 
ago  and  "while  it's  been  a  long  haul,"  Fred 
wrote  that  "things  are  now  looking  up."  We 
hope  your  recovery  will  be  complete.  Keep 
us  advised. 

Princeton  class  notes  reported  that  Cal 
MacCracken  had  not  participated  in  the  60 
singles  National  Squash  Championship 
this  year  and  because  of  his  absence  the  fi- 
nal results  were  entirely  different  than  they 
might  have  been.  Can  anyone  challenge 
Cal  as  the  class's  best  active  athlete?  If  so, 
do  so  in  two  sentences  please. 

Mel  Chapin,  no  stranger  to  this  Bulletin, 
was  quoted  in  the  29  August  New  York 
Times:  "It's  quite  a  feeling  to  look  out  of  the 
window  and  see  the  same  things  your 
great-grandfather  looked  at."  The  occasion 
was:  'TTerman  Melville's  descendants  meet 
at  his  home  in  the  Berkshires."  Mel  was 
one  of  59  descendants  who  attended.  They 
ranged  in  age  from  three  months  to  70 
years! 

Sad  news — Helen  Browning  has  advised 
us  that  "my  husband,  Donald  Browning, 
died  on  3  February  1987  from  too  much 
smoking."  He  is  also  survived  by  two  sons 
John  Donald  (PA  '65)  and  Thomas  Alex- 
ander. We  extend  our  deepest  sympathy. 
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Charles  E.  Rounds 
3  Fox  Hill  Lane 
Norwell,  MA  02061 


In  order  to  find  a  more  useful  purpose  for 
these  class  notes  for  the  rest  of  this  Cen- 


Our  fantastic  50th  is  over  but  "the  memory 
lingers  on!"  For  me  the  most  memorable 
moments  were  the  spontaneous  ones — Fri- 
day night's  session  around  the  piano  with 


Wayne  Anderson,  Don  Donahue  and  Co 

and  Sunday  morning's  auction  as  w 
watched  spellbound  the  incomparable  Jacj 
MacDonald  lighten  the  load. 

The  official  attendance  list  based  on  th 
reunion  reservation  forms  notwithstand 
ing,  the  following  were  not  reported  as  at 
tendees  in  the  summer  edition  of  the  Built 
tin:  Phinney  Baxter,  Wright  Bigler  an 
Patricia,  Ed  Chapman's  wife  Natascha 
Frank  Kefferstan  and  Jean,  Jack  MacDon 
aid  and  Mary,  Howie  Reed  and  Al  Vai 
Court.  I  apologize  to  all  concerned;  do  for 
give  me  these  omissions  and,  heaven  for 
bid,  any  other  errors.  As  John  Poindexte 
(and  Harry,  too)  would  say,  "The  buck  stop 
here!" 

Thanks  to  the  vigilance  and  meticulou 
attention  to  detail  or  our  reunion  chairma 
Horace  Poynter,  we  have  a  reunion  surplul 
in  the  amount  of  $1,177.92.  It  was  the  ma 
jority  opinion  of  the  committee  that  "thos> 
funds  be  put  into  the  Alumni  Fund." 

By  now  many  of  us  have  received  th 
proofs  circulated  by  our  official  class  pho 
tographer,  Ed  Chapman.  Eventually  eacl 
classmate  will  have  an  opportunity  to  ob  i 
tain  a  pictorial  record  of  Saturday's  paradi 
and  luncheon  if  each  man  forwards  thi  i 
packet  containing  the  proofs  with  covering  | 
letter  and  instruction  to  the  next  and  so  oi  i 
down  the  line.  So  don't  you  be  the  one  tc 
break  the  chain!  It  is  an  incredible  project) 
Ed,  for  which  the  class  is  most  grateful. 

Bits  and  Pieces  from  Here  and  There:  Ii 
was  a  sentimental  journey  for  the  MacDon-f 
aids  who  had  not  been  together  with  Bow  l 
er,  MacCarthy,  and  Ferguson  since  1949|| 
when  the  three  "helped  Mary  and  me  get* ' 
married  in  lovely  Old  Salem. "  Their  leisure-!  j 
ly  trip  home  included  stops  in  Vermont,!  * 
N.H.,  Prince  Edward  Island,  Nova  Scotia,!  I 
New  Brunswick,  Maine  again,  and  finally!  I 
Gloucester. 

Tom  Lenagh:  News  from  the  corporate! 
world  reveals  Tom  is  a  director  of  the  fol- 
lowing institutions:  Clements  Global 
Growth  Fund,  Franklin  Institute  in  Salt 
Lake  City,  Crosswind  Resources  in  Pasade- 
na, and  Petroleum  and  Resources,  a  NYSE-I 
listed  fund  based  in  Baltimore.  He  has  been  < 
elected  chairman  of  the  Executive  Commit-  J 
tee  of  SCI  Systems,  an  international  For-  I 
tune  500  company. 

Bill  Quinby:  Our  Local  Halliburton  with  J 
bride  spent  a  week  sailing  in  Penobscot  Bay  I  ] 
.  .  .  "home  'til  the  end  of  August  when  its  I 
'Bergwandern'  time."  Delaney  Kiphuth, II 
Pat  Deming,  and  Quinby  reported  stop- 1 
ping  off  to  visit  Pat  and  Angus  Gordon  who  J 
sends  his  best  to  all  with  regrets  that  he  had  I 
to  miss  the  party.  We  all  missed  you  Angus  I 
and  Pat. 

George  Schreiber  married  Joan  Wilke  on  II 
21  June  1987  in  Ramsey,  NJ.  Our  congratu-  II 
lations  to  you  both. 

Special  kudos  to  Dr.  Steege,  Peter,  Karen,  I 
and  Jane  Anderson  for  reasons  reasons  best  II 
known  to  them. 

It  is  my  sad  duty  to  report  the  deaths  of  I 
the  following  classmates:  John  W.  Berns 
died  on  23  September  1986.  After  attending 
Kansas  U.,  John  served  in  WWII  and  was  I 
always  in  the  Kansas  Livestock  business.  I 
The  Berns  family  had  strong  PA  ties:  son,  II 
Bruce,  spent  a  summer  at  Andover  and  II 
son,  Fred,  was  graduated  in  1969.  John  M 
leaves  his  wife,  Joan,  who  lives  at  412  N.  Jj 
Vine,  Peabody,  Kansas  66866. 

Robert  B.  Fizzell,  Jr.  died  29  December 
1986.  Bob,  a  partner  in  the  Stinson,  Mag  ,11 
and  Fizzell  law  firm,  specialized  in  the  field  < 
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of  municipal  bond  transactions  serving  as  a 
bond  counsel  in  the  State  of  Missouri.  A 
member  of  many  bar  associations,  he 
served  as  legal  counsel  for  many  public  and 
civic  associations  and  institutions.  He  was 
an  active  member  of  the  St.  Paul's  Episcopal 
Church,  Kansas  City.  He  was  a  graduate  of 
Harvard  College  (  41)  and  Harvard  Law 
School  ('48)  and  was  an  Army  veteran  of 
WWII.  Bob  leaves  his  wife,  Miriam  B.  Fiz- 
zell,  who  lives  at  654  West  66th  Terrace, 
Kansas  City,  MO  64113,  a  son,  a  daughter,  a 
sister  and  two  grandsons. 

John  C.  Kiley,  Jr.  died  4  March  1987 
while  vacationing  in  St.  Lucia  Island.  Jack 
was  a  real  estate  appraiser  with  the  firm 
founded  by  his  father.  At  Andover  he  is  re- 
membered best  as  co-captain  of  track  and  a 
member  of  that  crack  relay  team  with  Hill- 
ing, Donahue,  and  Robie  (remember  the 
BAA's?).  From  Trinity  College  and  the  U.  S. 
Naval  Academy  he  went  into  WWII  where 
he  served  as  commander  of  a  destroyer  es- 
cort, the  USS  Stanton,  receiving  the  Legion 
of  Merit  and  a  Gold  Star.  In  later  years  he 
became  an  active  member  of  the  Woods 
Hole  Oceanographic  Institute,  the  Cruising 
Club  of  America,  the  Indian  Wharf  Rats 
and  was  a  founding  member  of  the  Stripes 
and  Plaids.  Jack  leaves  his  wife,  Edith; 
:hree  daughters,  two  sons  and  nine 
grandchildren. 

Thomas  Justin  White,  Jr.  died  20  April 
1987  after  a  brief  illness.  At  Andover  Tom's 
ixtracurricular  activities  included  Open 
Door,  Dramatic  Club,  Choir  and  Glee  Club, 
/arsity  Track,  Cheer  Leader  and  President 
)f  Girdle  and  Gallus.  He  was  a  Draper  Prize 
;ssay  speaker.  He  ended  his  career  in  jour- 
aalism  as  a  long-time  editor  at  the  Baltimore 
Veu>s  American.  Tom  served  with  the  Navy 
n  WWII.  He  leaves  his  wife,  Sara;  a  son 
md  a  step  daughter. 

The  sympathy  of  the  class  is  extended  to 
:he  families  of  these  departed  classmates. 


2Q  J .  Read  Murphy 

81  Waterside  Lane 
3HILLIPS  West  Hartford,  CT  06107 

"he  clean-up  effort  on  the  50th  Yearbook, 
md  my  request  for  news  turned  up  a  vari- 
■ty  of  news,  good  and  bad.  Charlie  Smith 
etired  in  February,  after  four  years  with  the 
Applied  Physics  Lab  of  Johns  Hopkins  Uni- 
'ersity,  andmoved  from  Maryland  to  16265 
Wenida  Nobleza,  San  Diego,  CA  92128.  He 
nd  his  wife,  Rita,  will  enjoy  the  proximity 
>f  their  daughter,  whose  husband  is  a  Navy 
)ilot  at  Miramar.  Their  son  John  lives  in 
'etaluma,  Calif.,  and  son  Bob  is  about  to 
eave  for  Bali.  Two  daughters  remain  in  Md. 
Tiey  enjoy  the  nearby  beach,  mountains, 
lesert,  urban  and  suburban  .  .  .  and  plan  to 
nake  the  50th. 

Bill  Winternitz  continues  to  teach  medi- 
ine  in  Alabama  with  his  bride  of  3  years, 

I  dadeleine.  He  has  three  children,  one  of 
vhom,  a  daughter,  has  just  published  a 
>ook  on  Zaire  and  the  Congo,  East  Along  the 
'.auator.  Bill,  Jr.  is  an  orthopod,  Davis,  Ca- 
if.;  and  Paul,  a  photographer.  Bob  Gal- 
aher's  wife  Gwen,  responded  to  my  note 
aying  they  are  both  still  in  Gallaher  Engi- 
leering  &  Surveying  Co.,  Evergreen,  Col. 
le  got  his  CE  20  years  after  his  1943  degree 
n  petroleum  engineering.  They  have  a  2- 
' 'ear-old  granddaughter.  They  hope  to  be  at 

[jhe  50th.  According  to  a  recent  National 


Law  Journal  Jack  Stevenson  has  stepped 
down  as  managing  partner  of  Sullivan  and 
Cromwell.  Hap  Tine  wrote  a  nice  letter 
with  his  questionnaire.  The  Tines  moved  to 
Rome  in  1983  and  while  they  love  the  Ital- 
ian life,  it  is  not  "forever."  They  plan  to 
come  over  in  '88,  and  if  they  can,  you  oth- 
ers surely  can.  Cy  Nute  says  there  is  "no 
news"  but  in  1983  he  married  a  beautiful 
young  lady,  Luz,  from  Chile.  They  commu- 
nicate in  Spanglish."  He's  in  a  computing/ 
bookkeeping  business  in  Avalon,  Calif., 
and  had  spent  a  night  on  the  Queen  Mary  at 
Long  Beach.  (I  wonder  how  many  '38ers 
spent  nights  on  the  QM  in  the  early  '40s?) 
A  call  to  Jack  Keller  elicited  the  unhappy 
news  of  Anne's  cancer.  Our  prayers  are 
with  them  both.  The  call  did  result  in  my 
meeting  their  attractive  daughter,  Anne 
Dunbar,  who  lives  in  Glastonbury,  Ct. 

At  the  Yale  '42  45th  Reunion,  chaired 
very  ably  indeed  by  Worthy  Adams,  were 
Abelson,  Cohen,  Davis,  Dearborn,  Eth- 
ridge,  Ireland,  Harrison,  Lee,  Leggett, 
Murphy,  Sumner  Smith,  Wiggin  and  Wil- 
helm.  It  was  a  leisurely  chance  to  visit,  but 
my  lecture,  plea,  and  even  imprecations  to 
have  Marty  Cohen  send  in  his  question- 
naire were  all  unavailing. 

I'm  sure  the  next  word  from  me  (and 
Carter,  Hotchkiss,  F.  Kent  and  Diane  Hel- 
frich,  AA  '38)  will  be  the  Yearbook.  We're 
getting  close. 

The  alumni  office  always  requests  that 
we  put  obituaries  at  the  end  of  our  notes.  I 
comply,  but  reluctantly,  for  the  loss  of  Ted 
Harrison  is  a  front-of-column  matter.  Of  all 
his  talents — teacher,  coach,  scholar,  athlete 
and  warrior — I  suspect  the  first  two  were 
closest  to  his  heart,  for  here  he  affected  the 
lives  of  so  many  youngsters  in  so  inspired  a 
fashion.  Ex-President  Giamatti  of  Yale,  PA 
'56,  spoke  at  our  Yale  40th  reunion  dinner 
of  Ted's  being  a  major  factor  in  Bart's  being 
where  he  was.  Tea's  daughter,  Beth  Had- 
ley,  spoke  at  the  memorial  service  for  Ted  at 
Cochran  Chapel  on  August  7,  referring  to 
her  father's  insistence  that  attending  An- 
dover was  a  privilege  which  should  be  re- 
paid in  public  service.  And  I  can  think  of  no 
greater  public  service  than  his  inspirational 
teaching  and  leadership,  his  demand  for 
the  best  "his  boys"  could  produce,  and  his 
involvement  for  so  many  years  with  An- 
dover, Yale,  the  YMCA,  the  Army/  and  oth- 
er activities  affecting  other  people. 

You  know  what  he  was  to  our  class  and  I 
had  the  privilege  of  sharing,  but  never 
equaling,  50  years  of  interest  in  us  and  our 
school.  He  had  a  wonderfully  direct,  inci- 
sive approach  to  things  and  people.  He  did 
demand  the  best;  he  was  intolerant  of  in- 
competence, and  there  wasn't  one  shred  of 
veneer  in  his  whole  make-up.  He  fought 
against  loose  morals,  railed  against  lax  dis- 
cipline, and  grieved  at  the  loss  of  civic  and 
private  pride  and  patriotism.  But  he  was  no 
anachronism,  and  like  the  famous  ninth  in- 
ning against  Exeter  in  1938,  he  refused  to 
give  up  trying  to  inculcate  his  high  stan- 
dards and  desire  to  excel  until  the  last  man 
was  out. 

The  memorial  was  a  day  of  sadness,  yet 
thanksgiving  for  having  known  him.  The 
surroundings  of  the  Hill  and  Cochran 
Chapel,  so  redolent  of  happy  memories, 
and  the  presence  of  over  700  people  left  us 
with  deep  emotions. 

Our  class  was  represented  by  Worthy 
Adams  and  Anne,  Damon  Carter,  Spink 
Davis  and  Bebe,  Wally  Dunlap,  Sumner 
Kates,  Fred  Kent  and  Betty,  Scratch  Kran- 


ichfeld,  Read  Murphy  and  Barbara,  Connie 
Pike,  John  Rowbotham  and  Marie,  Brad 
Wright  and  Sumner  Smith  and  his  wife, 
Marty.  Faculty  from  our  time  were  Messrs. 
Allen,  Barss,  Boyle,  Chase,  DiClemente 
and  Whitney. 

We  also  lost  Dr.  Bud  Stafford  who  died 
12  August  1987  after  a  long  fight  with  can- 
cer. He  had  had  an  admirable  career  as  a 
surgeon  and  teacher  of  medicine.  He  leaves 
his  wife,  Connie,  three  children  and  five 
grandchildren. 

Our  long  efforts  to  find  Nelson  Clark,  fi- 
nally unearthed  the  fact  that  he  had  died  in 
September,  1983.  I  had  heard  nothing  from 
Clarkie  in  many  years.  Beverly  Thompson 
died  in  May,  1987,  in  Ft.  Worth  Texas,  leav- 
ing two  children.  Bev  had  not  gone  to  PA 
for  a  long  period,  but  was  a  loyal  alumnus. 

Mrs.  Harry  D.  Helfrich 
RED  Box  399 

ABBOT  Vineyard  Haven,  MA  02568 

When  we  marched  through  the  gates  of  Ab- 
bot for  the  last  time  in  June  of  1938,  fifty 
years  seemed  impossibly  far  away,  but  the 
years  have  gone  by  so  fast  and  now  June  of 
88  is  now  only  a  few  months  off!  So  far 
have  heard  from  twenty  two  classmates — 
thirteen  definitely  plan  to  attend,  seven 
hope  to  attend  and  only  two  indicated  that 
they  would  not  be  attending. 

Those  who  are  definitely  coming  are: 
Marian  Lawson  Archer,  Doll  Hudson  Bie- 
denharn,  Rosa  Fletcher  Crockett,  Susan 
Darling,  Anne  Dooley,  Midge  Coll  Fields, 
Diana  Greene  Helfrich,  Mary  Toohey 
Kruse,  Jean  Cross  Maier,  Sally  Peck,  Con- 
nie Thurber  Prudden,  Mary  Frances  God- 
frey Richardson,  and  Mary  Elliot  Brown. 

Hope  this  list  of  enthusiastic  responses 
will  encourage  those  of  you  who  are  unde- 
cided, to  make  your  plans  to  come  to  An- 
dover. If  your  roommate  is  not  on  the  list, 
how  about  calling  her  and  urging  her  to 
come  with  you?  Mary  Elliot  Brown  is  our 
representative  on  the  activities  committee 
for  the  reunion  weekend  and  reports  that 
many  interesting  events  are  being  planned. 
You  will  be  getting  further  information 
from  her  (if  you  haven't  already  received 
same)  so  please  follow  through  and  make 
your  plans  to  return  to  Andover  on  10-12 
June  1988  for  our  50th  reunion. 

Many  thanks  to  all  of  you  who  sent  in 
your  Questionnaires.  There  were  thirty-five 
as  of  last  count  and  the  material  which  I 
wrote  up,  based  on  your  replies,  went  to 
the  printer  last  month.  The  questions  that 
were  listed  under  statistics  will  not  appear 
in  each  write-up,  but  will  be  in  a  compendi- 
um with  no  names  attached,  and  will  give 
us  a  profile  of  the  class  as  a  whole. 
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Elias  Clark 
155  Bradley  Street 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


Culled  from  the  summer's  mail  are  a  few 
snippets  of  news.  It's  always  a  treat  to  hear 
from  old  friends,  but  more  specifics  would 
be  jgreatly  appreciated.  There  is  first  bad 
ancf  then  good  news  from  Bill  Creighton, 
writing  from  California.  He  had  a  serious 
auto  accident  (no  details)  in  December, 
1986,  but  has  made  an  excellent  recovery 
and  is  now  back  in  school  to  develop  skills 
in  painting  with  water  colors.  lack  Eckle 
ana  his  wife,  Anne,  have  moved  from  (Dur- 
ham, NC  to  Austin,  Texas,  to  be  near  their 
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daughter.  Jack  says  that  after  22  years  of  ac- 
tive and  reserve  duty,  he  is  looking  forward 
to  using  all  the  faculties,  including  the  golf 
course,  at  Bergstrom  Air  Force  Base.  Jim 
Ginnell  writes  of  a  recent  trip  to  Geneva  to 
visit  two  sons  both  of  whom  work  from  the 
Centre  de  l'Europe  Research  Nuclear.  His 
note  is  unadorned,  exhibiting  none  of  the 
pride  which  he  must  deservedly  feel  at  hav- 
ing such  talented  progeny.  Joe  Phelan 
writes  movingly  of  the  satisfaction  he  de- 
rives from  his  work  with  people  afflicted 
with  alcoholism  and  of  his  joy  in  his  wife  of 
thirty-nine  years,  five  children  and  nine 
grandchildren. 

I  was  delighted  to  receive  a  nice  note 
from  Spike  Adriance  '28,  whom  we  all  re- 
member with  such  affection  as  the  most 
supportive  of  all  possible  deans,  in  which 
he  forwards  biographical  material  from 
Charlie  Donovan.  After  graduating  from 
PA,  Charlie  received  degrees  from  Dart- 
mouth and  the  University  of  Pennsylvania, 
was  a  naval  aviator,  and  taught  at  the  Hill 
School.  He  worked  for  a  number  of  years 
for  Berman  Leasing  Company  prior  to  es- 
tablishing, in  1968,  his  own  transportation 
management  consulting  business,  Charles 
M.  Donovan  Associates  of  Pottstown,  Pa., 
specializing  in  equipment  leasing,  private 
trucking  operations  and  physical  distribu- 
tion. Recognized  as  an  expert  on  leasing,  he 
has  spoken  extensively  at  seminars  on 
transportation,  was  a  special  consultant  to 
Drew  Lewis  in  the  latter 's  role  as  trustee  in 
bankruptcy  of  the  Reading  Railroad,  and 
currently  serves  on  a  number  of  important 
boards  in  the  Pottstown  area. 

Elsewhere  in  this  edition  of  the  Bulletin, 
there  appear  eloquent  tributes  to  Ted  Harri- 
son. More  here  would  be  redundant.  It  is, 
however,  only  right  to  note  the  special  af- 
fection and  respect  in  which  Ted  was  held 
by  the  members  of  the  class  of  1939.  We  ex- 
tend our  deepest  sympathies  to  Marg,  the 
Harrison  family  and  all  Ted's  1938 
classmates. 

Af\  Prescott  S.  Bush,  Jr. 

441  Lexington  Avenue,  Suite  1109 
PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10017 

Congratulations  to  Dave  Gile,  his  co- 
agents  and  all  those  in  the  class,  who  con- 
tributed to  the  Alumni  Fund  this  year.  58% 
or  111  of  us  participated — a  substantial  in- 
crease over  any  non-reunion  year  in  the 
past. 

Mort  Brody,  a  retired  retailer,  having 
mastered  the  oboe  three  years  ago,  enjoys 
playing  in  a  concert  band  with  65  retired 
musicians.  Being  the  only  oboe  player, 
Mort  has  a  secure  chair  but  has  to  work 
hard. 

On  1  May  I  ran  into  Ted  Whalen  on  the 
train  from  Greenwich  to  New  York.  He  is 
enjoying  his  management  consulting  work 
in  Hamden.  Ted  Taussig  has  retired  from 
Lock  Joint  Pipe  Co.  after  a  career  that  took 
him  and  Dubby  from  Reo  to  Oklahoma  to 
the  Dominican  Republic  to  Kansas,  Colora- 
do, and  finally  back  to  Englenook,  N.J.  Said 
Ted,  "We  see  Gid  Upton  often  at  Point-O'- 
Woods."  They  aim  to  make  it  to  our  50th  in 
1990.  Frank  Carr  was  ordained  a  Roman 
Catholic  priest  15  November  1986  from  the 
Diocese  of  Tucson,  and  is  working  with  the 
Hispanic  community  in  Miami,  Arizona. 
Frank  loves  his  work,  can  say  Mass  in 
Spanish,  but  can't  yet  carry  on  a  Spanish 
conversation.  Habla  ustedr  Dick  Ogrean 
has  worked  with  the  Life  Care  Retirement 
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Community  Development  since  1979.  As  of 
June  he  moved  to  a  retirement  community 
at  Shell  Point  Village  in  Ft.  Myers,  Fla.  The 
Ogreans  look  forward  to  having  time  to 
work  in  preparation  for  1990. 

Pete  Jennison's  new  book,  Vermont  on 
$500  A  Day  (more  or  less)  came  out  at  the 
end  of  May.  It's  a  short  travel  guide  to  the 
best  places  to  stay,  eat  and  play  in  Vermont. 
He's  off  to  China  in  August  on  a  people-to- 
eople  book  publisher  s  mission,  so  per- 
aps  I  will  see  him  there  as  I  will  be  in  Chi- 
na for  the  month  of  August  also.  This  will 
be  my  second  trip  to  China  this  year,  hav- 
ing spent  two  weeks  there  in  May.  Fuz 
Furse  and  Margaret  have  checked  in  during 
a  brief  stop  in  New  York.  They  had  just  re- 
turned from  London.  My  bet  is  that  Fuzzy 
will  have  seen  more  of  the  world  than  any 
other  classmate  by  the  time  of  our  50th  re- 
union. Any  contestants  to  that  claim, 
please  let  me  know. 

Distinguished  cardiologist  and  teacher 
Richard  H.  Mann  died  at  his  home  on  Blue 
Rock  Road  in  Lancaster  after  a  long  illness 
and  shortly  after  his  retirement  from  nine- 
teen years  service  as  chief  cardiologist  at 
Lancaster  General  Hospital.  The  hospital 
named  its  cardiology  division  for  him.  He 
was  further  honored  by  formation  of  The 
Richard  H.  Mann  Endowment  for  the  Ad- 
vance of  Cardiology. 

We  were  saddened  by  the  news  of  Dick 
Sisson's  death.  He  and  Bobbi  have  been  liv- 
ing at  24  Hickory  Trail  in  Kitty  Hawk,  NC 
since  his  retirement  from  Time-Life,  Inc. 
During  his  active  years  he  was  a  resident  of 
Greenwich  and  a  past  president  of  the  Art 
Society  of  Old  Greenwich.  He  was  the  au- 
thor of  Outer  Banks  Pit-Stop  and  a  developer 
of  the  Coastlander  magazine. 

We  shall  miss  these  wonderful  men  (in- 
cluding Dave  Atkins  who  was  mentioned 
in  the  last  Bulletin)  who  brought  light  wher- 
ever they  went.  To  Mary-Jane  Mann,  Bobbi 
Sisson  and  Marjorie  Atkins,  PA  1940  sends 
our  love  and  sympathy. 
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Mary  Dean  Pugh 
7  Wolfe  Drive 
McGehee,  AK  71654 


I  hope  all  of  you  had  a  glorious  summer! 
Mary  Howard  Nutting  attended  a  great- 
sounding  centennial  concert  of  the  Phillips 
Academy  Fidelio  Society  with  a  diversified 
program  of  choral  music  ranging  from  16th 
century  to  Duke  Ellington  to  PA  composers 
James  Taylor  and  Evin  Donlon  '88.  Former 
Fidelio  members  joined  in  the  singing  and 
had  a  wonderful  time.  Marcia  Colley  Mel- 
ton lives  in  Rome,  Ga.,  and  loves  her 
spring  garden.  In  the  summer  she  and  her 
husband  return  to  Rhode  Island  for  boating 
and  sea  food.  She  has  a  son  in  Atlanta  and 
another  in  Colorado  in  addition  to  the  one 
in  R.I.  She  saw  Priscilla  Russ  Shannon  in 
Florida  in  March.  Marcia  enjoys  Elderhos- 
teling.  Any  one  else  doing  that? 

Betty  Weaver  Alberts'  admirers  are  still 
asking  about  her.  Hank  Leob  from  Mem- 
phis called  me  and  inquired.  I'm  going  to 
stop  by  to  meet  him  one  of  these  days.  Bet- 
ty says  she  sees  Jane  Wilson  Day  often. 
Joan  Carlson  Hutchinson  reports  the  arri- 
val of  her  first  grandchild,  Shanna,  born  10 
December  1986.  Dottie  Garry  Warlick  re- 
ports that  she  and  Louis  spend  the  winter 
in  Horida  and  the  summer  in  New  Hamp- 
shire. They  have  three  married  children 
and  five  grandchildren  who  love  to  visit 


both  places.  Libby  Travis  Sollenberger  hi 

retired  from  teaching  at  Bowdoin  Colle 
and  lives  in  Yarmouth,  Maine.  Her  son  R 
is  a  U.S.  Navy  Capt.  in  command  of  a  shi 
stationed  in  Long  Beach,  Calif.  Her  yota 
ger  son,  Richard,  is  a  doctor  and  profess] 
at  U.  of  Cal.  in  nuclear  medicine,  and  liw 
in  San  Francisco.  Libby  visited  in  Decemn 
1986.  Deanie  Nichols'  Sexton  had  a  tenr 
accident  January  1987  and  was  still  wearii 
a  cast  on  her  ankle  in  May.  I  certainly  hoj 
all  is  well  by  now. 

Priscilla  Russ  Shannon  lives  in  Laconi 
N.H.,  and  is  interested  and  involved  in  h 
toric  preservation.  She's  been  a  trustee  f 
Laconia's  Belknap  Mountain  for  10  yea 
and  is  now  setting  up  a  shop  to  sell  statio 
ery,  etc.  for  them.  Her  husband,  John,  is  i 
tired.  Her  son  went  to  Andover,  and  hi 
adopted  daughter  is  now  a  senior  at  Itha* 
College  in  N.Y  Pris  attended  Mt.  Holyol 
and  wrote,  "Abbot  meant  so  much  to  m 
My  teachers  at  Abbot  were  better  thi 
those  at  Mount  Holyoke."  Barbara  Brow 
Hogan  spent  the  first  half  of  this  summ 
waiting  for  two  new  grandchildren.  SI 
now  has  22!  (Two  are  great-grandchildrerl 
The  second  half  of  summer  was  spent 
New  Hampshire  where  the  weather  w< 
perfect.  She  keeps  busy  with  her  large  fan 
lly,  almost  all  of  whom  live  nearby,  an 
working  part  time  in  a  motorized  exerciJ 
salon  run  by  one  of  her  daughters-in-law 
"It's  lots  of  fun,  gets  me  out  and  helps  rrj 
try  to  keep  in  shape."  Molly  Chase  FostJ 
and  her  husband  visited  China  in  April  an 
May  and  I  hope  to  have  a  report  of  that  trip 
It  must  have  been  fabulous! 

I've  never  had  this  much  news  to  repor 
Anyone  who  does  not  see  her  name  i 
print  owes  me  a  letter.  I  have  to  credit  Mail 
Howard  Nutting  with  a  good  many  of  th 
items  I've  reported.  She  was  in  touch  wit 
some  of  our  class,  and  sent  your  news  on  t 
me.  Thank  you  very  much,  Mary! 
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Tom  Hartman 
178  Moore  St 
Princeton,  NJ  0854 


There  is  a  paucity  of  news  to  report.  I  nee* 
news  of  your  activities  and  about  your  chill 
dren  and  grandchildren.  There  is  plenty  cl 
space  in  this  column  for  all  of  the  member! 
of  the  class. 

What  news  I  do  have  ranges  from  a  rel 
tirement  to  an  obituary.  First,  the  retire 
ment.  Scotty  Royce  and  Ann  have  retiree 
from  PA.  Ann  has  been  assistant  director  o 
the  Audio- Visual  Department  while  Scottii 
has  taught  in  the  History  Department  fol 
many  years.  They  have  moved  to  Plyml 
outh,  Mass.,  (the  Sagamore  end)  from 
which  they  can  view  the  traffic  jams  on  thtj 
Cape  bridge  from  their  top  deck.  All  of  yoil 
are  invited  to  share  the  view  when  passing 
through.  Scottie  comments  in  the  letter  thaj 
Paul  Jones  Whipple,  his  former  roommate 
lives  nearby.  We  will  miss  the  Royces'  hos| 
pitality  on  visits  to  Andover  Hill. 

If  you  have  taken  to  reading  the  obits 
you  would  have  noticed  that  there  wert 
two  significant  Andover  obituaries  in  th* 
New  York  Times  4  August  1987.  Billy  Moor 
head  died  of  lung  cancer  in  the  Johns  Hopi 
kins  Hospital  at  the  age  of  64.  He  served  it 
Congress  for  22  years  from  his  district  ir 
Pittsburgh.  I  quote  from  the  Times  article i 
"In  his  long  House  career,  Mr.  Moorheao 
was  active  on  a  wide  range  of  legislative! 
fronts.  At  various  times  he  was  a  promi 
nent  critic  of  Pentagon  overruns,  a  leader  ir 
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'Establishing  the  National  Endowment  for 
*  tie  Arts  and  the  Humanities,  floor  man- 
ager of  freedom  of  information  legislation 
'fc'iat  opened  Government  documents  to  the 
°4ublic,  and  chief  sponsor  of  the  bill  that  es- 
tablished a  synthetic  fuels  corporation." 
.illy  also  headed  the  unpopular  effort  in 
97o  to  give  federal  assistance  to  New  York 
™  lity  during  its  financial  crisis.  His  constiru- 
m  ;ncy  was  safe,  but  Billy  was  an  activist  leg- 
islator who  fitted  the  mode  of  a  trustee  for 
is  constituents'  interests  rather  than  sim- 
*4ly  their  delegate  to  the  House.  I  used  to 
k  ee  him  from  time  to  time  on  my  many  vis- 
H  Is  to  Washington.  I  respected  him  highly.  I 
«  m  certain  that  all  of  you  join  with  me  in 
it  xtending  our  sympathy  to  Lucy  and  their 
Si!  hree  sons. 

h  The  other  obituary  was  not  that  of  a  class- 
w  late  but  of  a  famous  Andover  alumnus, 
o'ied  Harrison  '38  died  of  a  heart  attack  in 
m  ngland.  I  mention  Ted  because  I  got  to 
If  now  him  personally,  and  I  saw  Marge  and 
>«l  ed  during  our  reunion  in  1985.  He  was  a 
»i  uper  athlete  and  a  super  guy.  I  am  sure  all 
SI  'f  you  remember  him.  We  don't  need  days 
■'■  Jce  August  4th. 
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fane  Philbin  Wood 
R.D.  3  Box  1010 
Bristol,  VT  05443 


Jews  of  La  Purcell  Wilson  from  an  article 
h  Northern  Ohio  Live:  The  Akron  Art  Muse- 
m  had  a  20  year  retrospective  of  her  cre- 
tive  work  called  La  Wilson:  Metaphorical 
Objects.  "...  she  has  the  wit,  the  sensitiv- 
y  and  sense  of  play  that  helps  us  believe 
!iat  a  plastic  toy  is  indeed  a  creative,  useful 
■bject."  Her  work  primarily  consists  of 
vooden  boxes  composed  of  her  eclectic  col- 
action  of  objects.  For  those  of  you  around 
■Jew  York  City,  she  will  have  a  show  open- 
ng  3  February  at  the  John  Davis  Gallery, 
■68  Broadway.  I  also  learned  that  she  has 
>ne  son  who  is  a  doctor,  another  is  a  lawyer 
nd  her  daughter  is  a  sculptor.  I  asked  if 
he  found  her  work  satisfying  and  she  said 
Oh,  absolutely.  Ifs  the  focus  of  my  whole 
ife."  We  certainly  wish  her  continued  suc- 
ess  and  I  hope  some  of  us  will  be  able  to 
ee  the  show  in  New  York. 

Sue  Long  Reed  said  it  was  96°  in  Sara- 
ota,  Fla.,  when  I  called  her.  It  was  65°  here 
n  Vermont.  Her  mother  also  lives  in  Sara- 
ota.  She  is  91  and  still  driving.  Sue  is  in  the 
>rocess  of  building  an  addition  to  her 
louse  so  that  her  mother  can  move  there 
vith  her.  Her  son  Rod  has  moved  from  Tex- 
ts to  New  York  City  and  loves  it.  He  is  still 
vith  the  Chemical  Bank. 

Emily  Mills  Courtice  was  in  Kinder- 
100k,  N.Y,  for  two  or  three  weeks  this 
■ummer  and  she  drove  over  to  see  my  Ver- 
nont  house.  (You  should  all  see  my  very 
irst  crop  of  tomatoes!  What  a  miracle.)  We 
lad  a  wonderful  "over-night" — and  I  was 
lappy  to  find  someone  else  who  admitted 
lot  being  able  to  remember  what  it  was 
hat  one  had  gone  up  or  downstairs  for.  We 
night  as  well  laugh  about  it.  Em  brought 
ne  the  background  material  for  doing  these 
lotes,  the  magazine  article  on  La  and  a 
lote  she  had  received  from  Mimi  Calder 
3unn.  With  married  daughters  in  Chicago, 
Denver  and  Los  Angeles  and  four  grand- 
:hildren  she  and  Jim  do  quite  a  bit  of  travel- 
ng.  Her  husband  has  been  retired  for  four 
'ears  and  she  for  two.  "Now  I've  gotten 
lsed  to  loafing.  Sometimes  at  the  end  of 
he  day  when  I  have  accomplished  noth- 
ing, I  feel  guilty;  however,  Jim  says  'so 


what.'  He  loves  not  having  anything  to 
do." 

My  own  husband  says  he  will  never  re- 
tire but  I  am  of  Jim's  persuasion.  It  is  won- 
derful to  be  able  to  decide  how  to  spend  my 
time  and  naps  can  be  nice.  After  eleven 
years  in  Chicago,  we  are  in  the  process  of 
moving  my  husband's  business  and  our- 
selves East,  but  we  consider  Vermont  the 
main  address.  Home  is  where  the  heart  is. 
Please  do  send  any  news  to  me  here. 


43 

PHILLIPS 


fames  McE.  Brown 
RD  3  Box  70-1 
Stonington,  CT  06378 


If  brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit,  this  column 
should  be  a  Ha!  Ha!. 

The  best  news  is  that  Tom  Hudner  has 
agreed  to  become  the  reunion  chair;  the 
right  man  in  the  right  place.  Your  secretary 
has  agreed  to  help  out  several  more  volun- 
teers are  needed,  especially  from  the  big 
cities.  If  you  can  help  out  please  call  Tom  at 
617-396-3725,  and  please  send  in  the  re- 
union questionnaires  recently  sent  by  the 
school.  Let's  make  the  45th  a  big  one. 

From  Bob  Cowles,  not  recently  heard 
from,  news  comes  that  he  has  retired  as 
vice-president  of  Marathon  Engineers  in 
Wisconsin,  a  company  which  he  helped 
found.  His  three  sons  are  in  varied  activi- 
ties, one  an  Assemblyman  in  Wisconsin, 
another  a  car  restorer,  and  the  third  a  night 
club  operator  and  horse  trainer. 

Wins  Bennett,  our  faithful  correspondent 
in  Vancouver,  BC,  is  still  working  on  his 
ranch  in  Alberta  and  reports  that  he  had  a 
fine  visit  with  Skip  Ordeman  and  Martha 
last  summer. 

That's  it  folks. 
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Roger  S.  Seymour 
2  Heathmuir  Way 
Savannah,  GA  31411 


Your  idle  statistician  notes  that,  of  men 
serving  on  the  Alumni  Council,  6  are  from 
the  '30s,  4  from  the  '40s,  and  15  from  the 
'50s.  Peter  Baker  is  one  of  our  four. 

John  Kellett  has  retired  from  Big  Oil, 
happily  ensconced  in  Houston,  and  ex- 
tremely busy  with  civil  rights  and  church 
work  plus  mastering  his  word  processor  as 
a  prelude  to  some  serious  writing.  His  one- 
liner:  "Retirement  is  never  having  a  day 
off."  How  true. 

Favored  in  July  with  a  visit  by  Betty 
Heckel  and  Corey  Allen.  Reason?  Interest 
in  The  Landings,  the  golf  courses,  and  pos- 
sible property  purchase.  Corey  says  he  can 
work  anywhere  there  is  a  phone,  marketing 
a  principal  property,  a  20  minute  videotape 
explaining  Social  Security.  You  employers 
out  there  should  get  this  for  your  people. 
Their  son,  Thomas  (PA '65)  is  a  banker  way 
out  in  Riyadh,  Saudi  Arabia. 

From  San  Francisco,  Stearns  Ellis  joined 
the  ranks  of  the  retired  some  time  ago  after 
a  career  in  real  estate.  He's  now  seeing  the 
world  and  hoping  to  be  with  us  again  in 
'89.  Across  the  land  in  Beverly,  Mass.,  Jack 
Garry,  another  of  '44's  physicians,  is  semi- 
retired  from  thirty  years  of  OB/GYN  prac- 
tice. He's  heavily  into  sports  too,  which,  he 
says,  keeps  him  out  of  trouble.  Jack  and 
Dorothv's  four  children  are  out  in  the  world 
filing  their  own  1040s,  with  a  like  number 
of  grandchildren  following. 

An  update  from  Bill  Graham  which 
makes  us  envious.  First,  of  talent:  his  free- 
lance TV/movie  directing  having  gained  an 


Emmy  for  Bernstein  and  the  NY  Philharmonic 
plus  Forging  of  A  Nation;  21  Hours  at  Munich, 
and  more.  Second,  for  life  style:  summers 
spent  cruising  on  his  Swan  44  from  her 
home  port  in  the  Baltic,  and  being  a  chop- 
per pilot,  and,  when  suitably  refreshed, 
still  tooting  on  the  old  trombone. 

From  the  long  past,  Gerwin  Rohrbach, 
our  only  Fulbrignt  Scholar,  still  active  with 
his  own  company  in  urban  and  regional 
planning  out  St.  Louis  way.  John  Snook, 
who  gained  his  doctorate  in  religion  from 
Columbia,  remains  in  NYC  and  is  currently 
director  of  Financial  Aid  for  Columbia  Law 
School.  Wife  Patricia  is  an  outpatient  thera- 
pist in  New  Jersey. 

South  to  lovely  Sanibel  finds  us  Ed  Un- 
derbill, another  complete  switcher  from 
editor  and  publisher  of  the  Corning  (NY) 
Leader  to  owning  and  operating,  with  his 
wife,  a  neat  store  on  the  island,  The 
Unpressured  Cooker.  Easing  off  now,  he 
says,  but  still  both  are  very  active  in  the 
community.  Not  too  busy,  we  hope,  for  the 
occasional  tailgating  at  Ding  Darling  when 
the  incredible  spoonbills  glide  in. 

Back  north  to  Chelmsford,  Mass.,  and 
Bob  Lawlor,  another  physician,  this  time 
ophthalmology,  for  many  years  president 
of  the  Massachusetts  Eye  Assoc.,  which  he 
founded.  In  addition  to  raising  six  children, 
Bob  and  Helen  have  been  into  about  every- 
thing civic,  with  his  also  having  been  presi- 
dent of  several  medical  groups,  and  teach- 
ing at  that  school  across  the  creek  from  MIT. 

A  reprise  from  Woody  Dulaney,  our  man 
in  Jefferson  County  (KY),  along  with  a  full- 
page  documentary  from  the  press  on  fifteen 
years  of  running  his  own  ad  agency,  com- 
plete with  photo  of  Du  in  suit,  he,  and 
shined  shoes.  Some  lovely  bits  about  re- 
signing a  big  baking  account  because  they 
made  him  sample  the  product,  or  firing 
wife-to-be,  Brooke,  to  avoid  a  charge  of 
nepotism.  Now  working  on  The  Great  Ameri- 
can Novel,  two  chapters  in  and  holding. 

And  a  great  catch-up  from  Ben  Brewster 
in  Mariotown.  Ben  took  a  BSEE  from  An- 
napolis plus  seven  years  of  active  duty  and 
turned  it  into  a  lifetime  career  in  life  insur- 
ance; is  currently  Exec.  VP  of  the  NYS  Life 
Underwriters  Assoc.  Must  be  a  non-sequi- 
tur  there  somewhere.  Our  editor  hasn't  the 
space  to  list  his  and  Anne's  civic  accom- 
plishments. Formidable.  Six  of  their  seven 
children  survive  and  make  a  very  impres- 
sive group  resume  of  their  own,  adding  on 
the  order  of  fourteen  grandchildren,  thus 
totally  displacing  Obie  O'Brien  in  the  GC 
Stakes.  (Prize  to  be  awarded  in  '89.  Tell 
your  kids  to  hurry  up.) 

A  welcome  note  from  George  Canty, 
now  living  in  Boca  Raton,  partner  and  man- 
aging director  of  an  investment  banking 
firm  in  Boynton  Beach.  While  doing  this 
and  sitting  on  various  boards,  his  wife  Eu- 
nice is  heavily  into  historic  preservation  in 
southeast  Florida.  Their  two  guys  graduat- 
ed from  PA.  He  will  be  there  in  '94. 
(George,  how  about  a  practice  run  in  '89?) 

Another  Columbia  Law  grad,  Charles 
Heming,  is  a  NYC  law  firm  partner  and 
holds  the  distinction  of  heading  the  New 
York  State  Bar  Assoc.  Out  in  Seattle,  Clay- 
ton Jones  continues  as  president  of  the 
Jones  Washington  Stevedoring  Co.  and  we 
think  wins  the  award  for  our  longest  run- 
ning CEO:  37  years. 

Among  our  sprinkling  of  engineers,  Mag 
Magison  of  Amoler,  PA,  is  approaching  his 
40th  at  I  loneywell,  gating  his  retirement  on 
the  graduation  of  daughter  No.  6  a  few 
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years  hence.  In  addition  to  being  named  a 
Senior  Engineering  Fellow,  Mag  is  adjunct 
professor  of  EE  at  Drexel.  Still  sings  and 
gardens  and  cooks. 

Vignettes:  Tom  McGowan  now  in  New 
Suffolk  (eastern)  L.I.,  N.Y.,  with  wife  of  ten 
years,  Janet.  Working  with  the  NYS  Dept. 
of  Labor.  Our  sole  botanist,  Jack  Finneran, 
pictured  in  the  press  on  the  occasion  of  a 
learned  talk  about  plants  of  the  Bible  and 
Bible  lands.  Pete  Room  elected  treasurer  of 
his  home  town  Red  Cross  chapter.  (Rock- 
well, Sagar:  No  witty  remarks.) 

Think  of  family  and  friends  before  12/25 
and  Baker  before  12/31.  Ciao 
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Charles  M.  Gearing,  2nd 
500  Oak  Ridge  Drive 
Cheshire,  CT  06410 


Here  it  is  Labor  Day  weekend  and  the  end 
of  my  usual  procrastination  on  typing  up 
the  class  notes.  It  is  a  habit  I  developed 
while  at  PA  which  can  be  applied  to  home- 
work, themes,  studying  for  exams,  etc.  and 
has  served  me  well  for  To  these  many  years. 

In  Late  May  I  attended  the  memorial  ser- 
vices for  Larry  Kohlberg  at  the  Harvard 
Chapel.  The  class  was  represented  by  Lee 
Bergsrrom,  Dick  Welch,  Bill  Saltonstall, 
The  Mysterious  Gentleman  from  New  Jer- 
sey, Father  Bill  O'Shea,  and  myself.  We 
were  joined  by  former  Headmaster  Ted 
Sizer  to  make  up  the  Andover  delegation. 
There  were  about  350  people  in  attendance 
including  scholars,  colleagues  and  students 
of  our  friend.  About  15  people  spoke  about 
him  and  it  was  abundantly  clear  from  their 
tributes  that  he  was  held  in  the  highest  re- 
gard by  all  the  people  who  had  been 
touched  by  his  life  and  work. 

After  three  grandsons  whom  I  believe  are 
all  Carolinians,  Lenny  Lunder  and  Wilma 
finally  have  a  granddaughter,  Katherine 
Miller.  Congratulations.  Les  Bergstrom 
warmed  his  new  condominium  at  Plym- 
outh in  July.  It  is  a  nifty  place  on  a  golf 
course  just  a  stone's  throw  from  the  Saga- 
more Bridge  to  Cape  Cod,  with  a  view  of 
Cape  Cod  Bay.  Among  those  in  attendance 
were  Dick  Welch  and  Lulu,  Ken  Suther- 
land, Genie  and  myself.  Joe  Palmer  of  Ex- 
eter '45  was  also  there,  showing  that  Bergie 
is  very  broad-minded. 

Bill  Saltonstall  and  I  journeyed  to  New 
York  late  in  June  to  be  the  guests  of  Tom 
Raleigh  at  the  Princeton  Club  where  we 
discussed  progress  on  our  50th  reunion 
gift.  Although  both  Salty  and  I  were  a  little 
out  of  our  element,  the  luncheon  was  deli- 
cious and  the  host  most  gracious.  We  are 
trying  to  raise  a  seven  figure  gift  for  the 
school. 

As  a  result  of  our  meeting  and  ensuing 
events,  I  am  happy  to  report  that  we  have 
reached  $214,000  in  gifts  and  pledges  to 
date!  It  is  my  understanding  that  $250,000 
is  considered  pretty  good  for  a  50th  reunion 
gift  and  we've  got  eight  years  to  go. 

Tom  is  going  great  guns  as  vice  chairman 
of  Price  Waterhouse  although  he  misses 
Boston  a  lot.  He  has  one  more  year  to  go 
before  compulsory  retirement  catches  up 
with  him  and  he  doesn't  sound  as  if  he  will 
mind  being  compulsed  (Cookie  would 
pound  the  desk  with  his  cane  at  that  new 
verb!)  The  Raleighs  expect  to  retire  to  their 
vacation  home  in  southern  New  Hamp- 
shire when  the  time  comes. 

In  closing  may  I  urge  you  to  back  Blake 
up  on  the  annual  alumni  fund  and  for  gosh 
sakes,  please  drop  me  a  line. 
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Gretchen  Fuller  Frazier 
Calderwoods-180  Mendham  Road 
Far  Hills,  NJ  07931 


The  lovely  lazy  Alabama  life  pictured  by 
this  Yankee  (rocking  away  the  hours  on  the 
wide  white  veranda,  sipping  tall  frosted 
whiskey  sours)  does  not  seem  to  match 
Jane  Redman  Hill's  recent  saga.  I  guess 
they  hustle  in  Birmingham:  THREE  wed- 
dings AND  a  debut  in  a  year  and  a-half, 
ana  an  April  grandson  to  top  it  off!  Janet 
and  Dick  were  not  even  in  residence  during 
three  fall  months  and  three  spring  months, 
when  they  were  on  sabbatical  in  London. 
Dick  is  retiring  from  the  presidency  of  the 
University  of  Alabama,  and  will  teach  and 
write  in  the  field  of  endocrinology,  his 
original  profession.  They  now  gather  them- 
selves for  the  move  out  of  the  president's 
home,  into  the  home  they're  remodelling. 
Our  advice  to  Janet:  add  a  wide  white 
veranda. 

A  note  from  Ami  Persson  Keilhauer's 

daughter  Carmen  sends  the  sad  news  that 
Ami  died  in  April,  1986.  Carmen,  who 
writes  from  Guatemala  City  where  the  fam- 
ily lived,  is  number  four  of  five  siblings.  I 
know  the  class  joins  me  in  offering  sincere 
sympathy  to  all  the  family. 
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Russell  F.  Thomes  Jr. 

350  First  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10010 


The  length  of  these  notes  depends,  for  the 
most  part,  on  your  letters  and  cards,  with  a 
touch  of  creative  writing  thrown  in.  A  pau- 
city of  "in  mail"  over  the  summer,  you  will 
understand,  is  the  prime  cause  of  the  short- 
ness of  this  piece.  Besides,  I  don't  feel  par- 
ticularly inventive  on  this  gorgeous  August 
afternoon. 

However,  I  must  add  quickly  here,  that 
you  all  have  been  very  good  about  writing 
to  Dick,  Bege,  "P.K.",  etc.,  with  your  gener- 
ous checks  enclosed.  Mr.  Phelps  informed 
me  that  we  were  among  the  top  ten,  non 
reunioning  classes  for  annual  giving.  Obvi- 
ously the  multi-agent  system  is  working. 
Congratulations  all! 

In  a  scant  few  days  I  shall  understand  the 
true  meaning  of  Labor  Day  for  I  have  to 
spend  the  weekend  in  the  Towers  trying  to 
move  the  remaining  28  flats.  After  that  it's 
off  to  Troon  with  son  Peter  '83  for  a  few 
rounds  on  those  wonderful  Clydeside  links 
before  heading  south  to  London.  A  reunion 
with  Sheila  and  a  motor  trip  to  Cornwall 
will  highlight  our  fortnite  in  the  UK. 

Going  the  other  way,  and  all  the  way  to 
the  Islands,  will  be  Cy  Heard,  Yale  '51,  for 
the  first  annual  Kanaka  Classic,  Yale/ 
Hawaii.  Can  you  believe  that?  Maybe  the 
West  Coast  Boys  will  make  the  big  trip. 
Please  report,  hear? 

I  ran  into  Fred  Thomas  on  57th  street  in 
mid-summer.  We  shall  get  togeter  in  the 
fall,  more  on  the  Thomases  later.  The  Neu- 
hoffs  spent  another  summer  in  Edgartown 
and  Chappaquiddick,  with  a  week  in  Tus- 
cany thrown  in;  ended  with  a  weekend  at 
Cliveden,  Lady  Astor's  olde  pad.  That  Rog- 
er really  knows  how  to  live,  eh? 

Attention  New  York  City  and  environs 
46ers!  How  about  showing  up  at  some  of 
the  PA  New  York  Club's  parties,  dinners, 
forums,  etc.  We  need  more  support  and  the 
acivities  are  both  entertaining  and  great 
fun.  For  more  information  just  call  Co- 


President  Elizabeth  Bertin-Boussu,  212-8  • 
0126,  and  join  up. 

It  was  just  a  pity,  the  passing  of  Ted  H 
rison  this  summer  while  on  a  trip  wl 
Marge  to  England.  One  of  Andover 's  gre 
est  athletes  and  later  a  distinguished  athl 
ic  director  and  coach  for  many  years.  I  ret' 
his  great  sense  of  humor  while  sitting  in 
several  of  his  history  classes  when  my  4 
Kate  '80,  had  Ted  for  an  instructor.  On  I 
half  of  the  class  of  '46,  I  extend  heart^f 
condolences  to  Marge  and  the  family. 
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Luetta  Robert*. 
365  Elder  U 
Winnetka,  IL  60l 

- 


Aloha  Class! 

These  notes  began  on  Maui  last  win 
and  finally  are  getting  to  you.  A  nice  m 
arrived  from  Elsa  Hinchman  Clark  a 
Woody.  Their  new  home  on  Key  West  gi\ 
them  the  best  of  all  worlds — six  mont 
there  and  six  in  Litchfield.  Two  charmi 
places,  and  their  children  love  to  visit 

Mary  Howe  Brumback  and  Charlie  h 
an  elegant  party  for  Charlie's  visiting  ( 
lando  sisters,  Ellen  Brumback,  and  Fram 
Brumback  '48.  Ellen  is  one  of  our  most 
brant  classmates.  Now  I  just  wish  I  coi 
get  her  on  some  committee  to  spur  our  cla 
into  action!  How  about  Ellen  (who  travel 
lot)  organizing  a  class  trip  with  Sally  All 
Waugn  and  Sam  as  travel  agents?  This 
not  a  wild  dream  ...  it  could  oe  a  reality 
wonderful  letter  from  Ginny  Finney  Ro 
Let  me  quote  a  little:  "...  went  to  Well 
ley — didn't  stay — went  into  nurses  trai 
ing  in  Baltimore  and  loved  every  minute 
it.  Married  a  surgeon  who  was  also  tiainii 
there  in  1950.  When  his  training  was  coi 
plete,  we  moved  to  North  Carolina  . 
lived  in  Rocky  Mount  for  eight  years  ai 
had  three  children.  We  moved  to  Raleij' 
where  he  practiced  surgery  and  I  work 
with  him  in  the  operating  room.  The  ch 
dren  are  now  all  grown  and  married  ar 
there  are  now  two  grandchildren.  Retin 
in  1986  and  bought  a  house  on  the  coast  c 
the  Inland  Waterway  and  love  it. 

"Nancy  Thomas  Adams  and  husband  1 
came  by  soon  after  we  moved  here.  Lovi 
seeing  them.  They  are  now  also  retired,  li 
ing  in  Florida.  I  keep  up  with  Muriel  Gret 
Preston  and  visited  her  in  England  sever 
years  ago.  She  has  visited  me  several  tin* 
over  the  years  as  well.  Hope  I'm  thinn 
than  in  Abbot  days— hair  is  gray,  lots 
wrinkles,  unfortunately  no  face  lift,  so  lot 
every  day  of  my  years,  but  happy  to  ha> 
worked  the  past  three  years  with  foreig 
university  students  and  families  teachir 
them  English.  It's  most  rewarding  and  I  fe 
that  I  get  far  more  than  I  give. 

"Would  love  to  see  any  old  Abboter 
should  they  wander  this  way.  We're  not  tc 
far  from  Wilmington,  N.C." 

Wow!  That's  a  great  letter.  Now,  ho 
about  another  of  you  updating  the  clas; 
We'd  love  to  hear  from  you.  Ginny  you' 
still  terrific!  Ginny's  address  is:  Mrs 
Woodhall  Rose,  Jr.,  209  Olde  Point  Roa< 
Hampstead,  N.C.  28443. 

A  Note  from  Patty  Bowne  (formerly  Ricl 
enbacker)  .  .  .  tells  us  that  she  is  now  Mr. 
George  D.  Wrightson,  Jr.,  R  O.  Box  105!' 
Norwich,  VT  05055. 

I'm  heading  for  Maui  before  long,  pla; 
ing  lots  of  duplicate  bridge,  still  blom' 
single  and  loving  it!  And  love  you  all  evi 
if  you  don't  write.  Luty. 
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Felix  Drury 
30  Walden  Street 
Hamden,  CT  06517 


would  like  to  begin  my  tenure  as  class  sec- 
n'/tary  by  thanking  Reeves  Hart  for  his  sev- 
t  Steen  years  of  devotion  to  the  affairs  of 
.  jr  class.  Not  all  of  us  may  remember  that 
,  eeves  was  given  the  Aurelian  Honor  Soci- 
1  y  Award  for  the  senior  who  did  the  most 

>r  Andover.  We  can  now  say,  Reeves,  that 

)U  have  done  the  most  for  our  class  and 
:  e  give  you  our  gratitude  and  affection. 
I  I've  been  told  by  the  daring  Bill  Eng- 
;{ rom,  who  has  one  foot  in  our  class  and 
l  ie  other  in  '48,  that  during  his  term  as  '48's 
(j  cretary  he  tried  every  trick  to  get  the 
J  embers  of  that  class  to  respond,  including 
I  aking  up  outrageous  tales  about  fake 
:|ass  members,  but  got  nothing — from  any- 
lie.  So  I  suppose!  am  destined  to  send 
I  ese  notes  into  a  maw  of  silence. 
I  For  all  of  that  I  will  go  ahead  with  a  plea 
I  each  of  you  to  send  some  news  I  can  pass 
ti  to  the  rest  of  us.  As  for  the  news  itself,  I 
[ink  we  have  passed  the  stage  of  crowing 
i  >out  business  success  and  have  entered  a 
iellower  realm  of  life  when  we  can  ex- 
it tange  some  thoughts  about  the  "great  end 
|  id  real  business  of  living":  successes  and 
lilures  in  conducting  our  lives.  Will  you 
I  ke  the  time  to  send  a  card  or  pick  up  the 
iione?  Don't  be  surprised  if,  as  you  sit 
mmn  to  your  vegetarian  dinner,  you  get  a 
1 11  from  me.  Please  bear  in  mind  that  I  am 
l)t  a  fund-raiser.  Other  people  do  that. 
I A  full-length  photo  of  Tea  Carter,  point- 
l  g  to  an  18th  century  telescope,  appeared 
I  the  Philadelphia  Inquirer  in  July  in  his 
I  le  as  the  librarian  of  the  American  Philo- 
fciphical  Society.  Tom  Wyman  and  Betsy's 
Kmghter  Elizabeth  was  married  to  Donald 
Siron  in  August  in  Southport,  Conn.  My 
Kmghter  Jessie,  PA  '78,  also  recently  mar- 
\  .id,  has  entered  Columbia's  School  of  Ar- 
htitecture,  the  only  one  of  my  six  children 
.  pursue  my  work.  If  s  giving  me  a  pleas- 
ant feeling.  I  should  end  by  clarifying  the 
question  of  my  first  name.  Some  of  you 

low  me  as  Ralph,  others  as  Felix,  which  I 

efer,  but  they  both  work. 
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BBOT 


Mary  Lou  Miller  Hart 
18  Briar  Road 
Wilmington,  DE  19803 


'arting  with  this  Bulletin  I  will  be  report- 
's the  news  I  received  from  classmates 
no  didn't  make  reunion.  It  will  take  some 
me,  but  they  will  all  get  entered. 
Nancy  Brumback  Kruvand:  "What  to  say 
>out  my  life!  Ifs  been  three  years  since  my 
,'isband  died.  I  finally  feel  like  myself 
!;ain,  but  I  find  no  major  changes  in  life- 
yle  have  taken  place.  I  still  do  my  buying 
id  selling  of  antiques  and  collectables  and 
Imost  anything  else  that  I  can  make  some 
oney  on.  I  enjoy  it  very  much.  I  am  paint- 
g  more  than  I  used  to  and  am  planning  a 
ip  to  Taos  in  September  for  a  workshop 
■nducted  by  a  famous  artist.  In  August, 
ur  Brumback  cousins  are  meeting  in  Sun 
lilley,  Idaho,  for  a  reunion,  including  Ellen 
iiimback  and  Frances  Brumback  (Ellen  '46 
lid  Frances  '48).  I  will  miss  seeing  every- 
lie  at  reunion,  but  hopefully  next  one, 
Itth!  I'll  come." 

Jo  Campbell  Crocker:  "...  It  is  hard  to 
I'lieve  that  forty  years  have  gone  by  since 

e  donned  the  blue  gowns  and  raced  away 
bm  Andover  to  great  pursuits.  It  is  harder 
ill  to  believe  that  Weyman  (better  known 


as  "Stumpy")  and  I  have  been  married  39 
years.  Now,  five  kids  and  five  grandkids 
later,  we  are  still  going  strong.  And,  finally, 
for  the  first  time  since  1950  when  Jan  was 
born,  we  are  alone  ..." 

Jo  lives  in  her  family  homestead  on  250 
beautiful  acres  in  Vermont.  Her  94-year-old 
father  is  in  a  nearby  nursing  home. 

She  has  three  daughters  living  in  Hawaii, 
Oregon  and  Illinois,  and  two  sons,  "just  a 
few  yards  away."  Four  grandsons  and  one 
granddaughter  complete  the  family. 

Jo  and  her  younger  son  are  partners  in  a 
maple  syrup  producing  venture.  "We  ship 
our  syrup  to  all  fifty  states  and  have  sent 
our  pure  Vermont  Maple  to  Sweden,  Eng- 
land and  Australia.  I  love  the  winter  work 
in  the  woods  giving  me  a  chance  to  watch 
the  animal  and  birdtracks  in  the  snow,  and 
the  spring  work,  seeing  the  fantastic  wild 
flowers  which  no  garden  can  equal. 

"I  recently  discovered  my  grandmother's 
diary,  some  of  it  written  around  1875  while 
she  was  at  Abbot.  I  wonder  if  we  and  our 
ways  will  have  changed  as  much  as  that  era 
has  to  ours.  Only  time  will  tell,  but  the  dia- 
ry sure  gives  me  much  to  smile  about!" 

She  invites  visitors — "any  and  all  are  wel- 
come ...  I  miss  you  all." 

If  you  go  to  see  the  movie  The  Witches  of 
Eastwick,  look  carefully.  You  will  see  Nancy 
Scripture  Garrison  and  her  husband,  Fred. 

Belated  news  dated  December,  1986: 
from  Maigot  Meyer  Richter:  "Secretary  of 
the  board  of  City  Gallery  of  Contemporary 
Art  in  Raleigh;  treasurer  of  Center/Gallery, 
a  co-op  near  Chapel  Hill;  five  art  exhibi- 
tions coming  up  in  1987;  international  visi- 
tors for  Christmas — one  each  from  Moroc- 
co, Yemen,  Somalia  and  Swaziland;  six 
grandchildren;  went  to  Russia  in  August." 
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Robert  D.  Mehlman  M.D. 
20  Netherlands  Road 
Brookline,  MA  02146 


I  am  sorry  to  have  to  report  the  death  in  the 
spring  of  1987  of  Hugh  Stone.  Hugh,  who 
was  born  in  Brockton,  had  gone  on  from  PA 
to  Yale.  He  had  been  president  and  chief  ex- 
ecutive officer  of  the  Crosby  Valve  and 
Gauge  Corporation  in  Wrentham  until  his 
retirement  in  1982.  Prior  to  that  he  had 
been  a  director  of  the  Converse  Rubber 
Company.  He  was  also  a  governor  of  the 
Wizemann  Institute,  an  education  facility  in 
Israel. 

Hugh  is  survived  by  his  wife  Sandy 
(Diengott);  three  sons,  Stephen  and  Daniel, 
both  of  Boston,  and  Joshua  of  New  York 
City;  two  daughters,  Linda  Stone  Fish  of 
Syracuse,  NY,  and  Elizabeth  Stone  Feldman 
of  Sharon,  MA;  and  five  grandchildren.  We 
extend  our  heartfelt  sympathy  to  his  family. 

Plans  are  afoot  for  our  fortieth  reunion 
which  takes  place  on  10-12  June.  Ample 
mailings  accompany  the  event,  but  make 
sure  to  get  it  on  your  calendar. 
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ABBOT 


fane  Kennah  Dewey 
8  Fenimore  Road 
Worcester,  MA  01609 


This  is  a  short  column,  even  for  the  reticent 
class  of  1948.  We  make  Gordon  Liddy  look 
garrulous! 

I  enjoyed  seeing  Gene  Young,  Debbie 
Voss  Howard  and  Toddy  Cookman  Martel 

this  June  at  our  Wellesley  35th.  I  hope  they 
will  all  make  a  repeat  appearance  at  our  Ab- 
bot 40th  held  next  10-12  June.  Jacquie  Kay 


Schlosser  has  agreed  to  be  reunion  chair- 
man and  I  am  sure  would  welcome  hearing 
from  any  of  you  who  are  willing  to  help. 
Save  the  dates  and  do  plan  to  come. 
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Paul  L.  Nash 
140  Broadway  Room  4500 
New  York,  NY  10005 


Recent  news  included  a  photo  from  the  26 
June  1987  edition  of  the  Harvard  University 
Gazette  of  Professor  Walter  Kaiser  (Eng- 
lish/Comparative Literature),  cap  in  place 
but  gown  slightly  askew,  leading  the  Phi 
Beta  Kappa  procession  at  graduation. 
Many  thanks  to  well-read  Don  Sutherland 
for  spotting  the  photo.  Larry  Kurzman  re- 
ports that  he  is  living  in  Dallas,  Texas, 
where  he  is  with  Burlington  Coat  Factory. 
Recently  divorced,  he  hopes  to  devote 
some  of  his  new-found  spare  time  to  catch- 
ing up  with  classmates  in  the  Dallas  area. 
Charles  Parke,  chairman  of  the  Traffic  Law 
Committee  of  the  Ohio  State  Bar  Associ- 
ation, has  been  named  1986  Public  Service 
Safety  Citizen  for  his  County  for  work  in 
promoting  traffic  safety.  Congratulations, 
Charlie.  You  sound  like  the  wrong  man  to 
go  to  for  help  with  a  ticket  for  exceeding  the 
speed  limit. 

In  the  absence  of  additional  current 
news,  my  ever-resourceful  secretary  has 
come  up  with  a  folder  of  news  I  neglected 
to  report  on  a  year  ago.  With  the  hope  that 
the  following  is  still  timely,  here  goes. 
Hank  Blank  is  now  controller  at  the  New 
Jersey  law  firm  of  Wilentz,  Golman  & 
Spitzer.  A  Boston  Globe  article,  tracing  Paul 
Brodeur's  seventeen-year  focus  on  the  as- 
bestos industry  in  an  article  about  his  most 
recent  book,  entitled  Outrageous  Misconduct: 
The  Asbestos  Industry  on  Trial,  calls  Paul  "A 
Voice  for  the  victims."  As  I  am  sure  most  of 
you  know,  Paul  is  a  staff  writer  for  the  New 
Yorker  magazine. 

Vermont  real  estate  developer  John  Da- 
vidson, through  Reno,  Nevada-based  Sub- 
Sal  Inc.,  which  he  heads,  has  been  trying 
since  mid  1986  to  raise  HMS  de  Braak,  a  Brit- 
ish ship  which  sank  in  Delaware  Bay  200 
years  ago.  According  to  the  latest  report, 
Doc's  team  has  found  many  artifacts,  but 
no  gold  yet.  Naga  Kuroda,  living  and 
working  in  Tokyo,  is  with  Idemitsu  Kosan 
Co.,  Ltd,  engaged  in  various  oil  businesses. 

What  is  everyone  else  doing?  Can  any- 
one top  Doc's  adventure? 
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/.  Kenneth  McDonald 
4728  29th  Street,  South 
Arlington,  VA  22206 


Thomas  J.  Keefe  has  relocated  from  Hous- 
ton back  to  Southern  California,  where  he's 
now  group  vice  president  of  Ameron,  Inc., 
a  Los  Angeles-based  company  serving  the 
utility,  energy  and  general  industrial  mar- 
kets. When  last  heard  from,  Tom  and  Freya 
were  looking  for  permanent  housing  in  trie 
Pasadena  area. 

Also  in  Southern  California,  Ralph  Blum 
is  learning  to  live  with  fire,  flood,  mudslide 
and  earthquake  in  Malibu,  where  he  has 
settled  between  "The  Bionic  Woman"  and 
Shirley  MacLaine.  Ralph  reports  that  The 
Book  of  Runes,  which  he  published  a  few 
years  ago,  continues  to  be  of  use  to  thera- 
pists and  CEOs.  Now  working  with  the  Vi- 
king Runes  as  a  self-counseling  tool,  Ralph 
offers  courtesy  readings  for  alumni/,H'  .mil 
friends  who  call  him  at  (213)  456-2606.  Dan- 
iel J.  Collins,  Jr.,  who  practices  medicine  in 
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New  Hampshire,  last  vear  completed  a  va- 
cation/retirement home — named  "Chapter 
11" — in  Grand  Cayman,  British  West 
Indies,  which  Dan  describes  as  "an  idyllic 
spot  in  mid-Caribbean." 

Last  March  6  the  New  York  Times'  "Busi- 
ness People"  column  reported  that  "Feder- 
ated Department  Stores  filled  a  gap  in  its 
top  management  yesterday  by  electing 
Norman  S.  Matthews  president  and  chief 
operating  officer,  its  No.  2  position."  Since 
1984  Norm  has  been  a  vice  chairman  of  Fed- 
erated, which  operates  Bloomingdale's, 
Abraham  &  Straus,  Filene's  and  a  number 
of  other  retail  chains.  Since  PA,  Princeton 
and  Harvard  Business  School,  Norm  has 
served  as  a  partner  in  Beacon  Marketing 
Consultants,  marketing  vice  president  of 
Broyhill  Furniture  Industries,  and  execu- 
tive vice  president  of  Korvettes. 

In  August  the  New  York  Times'  Washing- 
ton page  noted  that  Congressman  Anthony 
C.  Beilenson,  a  California  Democrat,  has 
organized  a  campaign  to  save  the  ele- 
phant— symbol  of  the  GOP  since  1874 — 
from  extinction  in  Africa.  Tony  has  intro- 
duced a  bill  to  ban  the  import  of  elephant 
ivory  into  the  United  States  as  the  best  way 
to  stop  the  slaughter  of  African  elephants 
to  meet  the  American  demand  for  ivory. 
"The  African  elephant  has  survived  as  a 
species  for  300,000  years,"  Tony  observed. 
"It  would  be  a  terrible  tragedy  if  this  beauti- 
ful animal  were  allowed  to  become 
extinct." 

In  May  I  heard  from  John  E.  H.  Sherry, 
who  had  both  good  and  bad  news.  The 
good  news  is  of  his  children:  his  eldest  son, 
John,  graduated  in  1984  from  Cornell,  mar- 
ried a  classmate  and  has  now  completed  his 
first  year  of  dental  school  at  the  University 
of  Pennsylvania;  his  daughter  Suzanne  has 
one  more  year  at  the  School  of  Hotel  Ad- 
ministration, Cornell  (where  John  is  profes- 
sor of  law);  and  his  youngest  son,  Doug,  is 
finishing  at  SUNY,  Albany.  John's  sad  news 
is  the  death  of  his  wife,  Louise  Singer  Sher- 
ry, in  February  of  this  year,  after  a  coura- 
geous five  year  struggle  with  lymphoma.  In 
those  five  years  Louise  and  John  taught 
English  and  international  law  for  a  semes- 
ter at  Hangzhou  University  in  China,  vis- 
ited the  Middle  East,  Italy  and  Spain  during 
John's  sabbatical  last  year,  and  made  a  final 
trip  together  to  a  law  conference  at  Toronto 
last  fall.  I  know  that  all  of  us  extend  our 
deep  sympathy  to  John  and  his  children. 
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Bill  Kaufmann 
295  Madison  Ave. 
New  York,  NY  10017 


Before  I  forget,  we've  got  a  reunion  coming 
up  in  June.  I  think  it's  our  35th,  but  frankly 
my  memory  isn't  what  it  used  to  be.  I  sup- 
pose this  will  be  the  last  reunion  where  Til 
still  be  able  to  remember  that  I  went  to  An- 
dover.  The  dates  (and  you'll  have  to  check 
these,  because  it's  all  I  can  do  to  remember 
my  birthday  much  less  three  dates  almost 
six  months  away)  are  10,  11,  and  12  June, 
and  the  reunion  chairmen  are  George 
Bixby  and  Dick  Golden  (whoever  they 
are). 

Who  could  forget  "Zeus"  Stevens  who 
writes,  "After  a  brief  experience  working  for 
an  HMO  for  Blue  Cross/Blue  Shield  in  Al- 
bany, I  left  to  begin  a  new  career  with  the 
Joint  Commission  on  Accreditation  of  Hos- 
pitals (JCAH).  I  am  now  an  administrator 
surveyor.  Travel  is  constant.  My  wife,  Peg- 
gy, travels  with  me.  Our  children  both  m 


college.  Amy  at  Tufts.  Steve  at  Hamilton." 

Did  I  mention  the  reunion?  Does  anyone 
know  when  it  is? 

Randy  Heimer,  seen  most  recently  on 
the  inside  back  cover  of  September's  Ave- 
nue magazine  in  an  advertisement  that  E.F. 
Hutton  has  been  running  for  several  years, 
is  also  featured  in  one  of  Herbert  L.  Jami- 
son's corporate  ads.  Herbert  L.  Jamison  & 
Co.  is  one  of  the  foremost  insurance 
brokers  specializing  in  employee  benefits 
packages,  professional  liability  and  general 
insurance.  Followers  of  this  column  know 
that  one  of  Herbert  L.  Jamison's  partners  is 
John  Scranton.  You  want  to  know  some- 
thing interesting?  Everyone  I've  written 
about  so  far  was  a  member  of  1953's  unde- 
feated football  team.  Wasn't  I  the  captain? 
It's  a  little  hazy. 

Now  to  soccer. 

Have  I  mentioned  this  before?  Peter  Cap- 
ra,  who  I  last  saw  when  he  was  leaving 
New  York  for  a  new  banking  job  in  Boston 
has  become  the  president  of  the  Andover/ 
Abbot  Association  of  New  England.  I  note 
that  Peter  is  living  on  Commonwealth  Ave- 
nue about  one  block  away  from  where  I 
once  lived.  I  think. 

I  did  bump  into  Pete  Roe  who  had  great 
things  to  say  about  his  wife,  the  writer,  and 
his  son.  Needless  to  say  I  can't  remember 
the  conversation.  I  also  met  with  Ron  Bac- 
quie.  He's  moving  from  Fairfield,  Ct.,  to 
New  Haven  (or  thereabouts). 

Three  days  after  I  sent  this  column  to  An- 
dover, Joe  Mesics  called  with  the  sad  and 
untimely  news  of  Steve  Cohen's  death  on  7 
September  while  on  vacation  in  Israel. 
Steve  was  a  graduate  of  Harvard  College 
and  Harvard  Law  School  and  the  senior 
partner  in  the  Boston  law  firm  of  Sugar- 
man,  Rogers,  Barshak  and  Cohen.  Active 
in  the  community,  he  was  a  fellow  with  the 
American  College  of  Trial  Lawyers,  a  trust- 
ee and  secretary  of  the  board  of  Beth  Israel 
Hospital,  past  president  of  the  board  of  the 
Cambridge  Adult  Education  Center  and  a 
member  and  secretary  of  the  board  of  Hillel 
Association,  and  was  the  author  of  several 
legal  articles.  He  was  51  years  old.  We 
mourn  his  loss  and  send  our  heartfelt  sym- 
pathy to  his  wife,  Adena;  son  Adam,  and 
daughter,  Rosanna. 

And  that's  about  it.  Except  to  remind  you 
about  our  35th  and  to  wish  you  all  a  happy 
holiday  season. 

Are  you  sure  we've  already  had  our  30th? 
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Pamela  B.  Ellis 
1270  W.  Dean  Road 
Milwaukee,  WI 53217 


Mark  your  calendars  today!  June  10-12, 
1988.  Prepare  now  to  attend  our  35th  Re- 
union and  celebrate  with  our  PA  counter- 
parts in  the  lovely  town  of  Andover.  For 
those  of  us  who  attended  the  30th,  we  can 
truly  say  it  was  great  fun,  intellectually 
stimulating,  athletically  challenging,  and  a 
good  time  was  had  by  all. 

It  was  nice  to  get  a  card  back  from  Janet 
Bowden  Wilson  full  of  her  family  news. 
Daughter  Lisa,  21,  is  a  junior  at  Kenyon, 
and  wants  to  go  into  film  writing.  Mark,  18, 
a  freshman  at  University  of  Rochester,  is 
headed  toward  being  an  engineer.  Her  hus- 
band, Claude,  runs  his  own  investment 
limited  partnership  from  an  office  on  the 
back  corner  of  their  2/3  of  an  acre.  They 
have  been  on  the  the  same  property  since 
1966  and  still  find  things  to  do  to  their  1905 
house.  Janet  has  just  graduated  from  Man- 


hattanville  College  with  a  degree  in  A 
thropology.  She  says  "Am  practicing  wh 
might  be  called  Applied  Anthropolog 
working  in  a  cookware  shop  that  also  has 
catering  operation.  Cooking  is  probably  tl 
second  oldest  profession  in  the  history 
man,  so  why  not." 

Ann  Kennedy  Irish  had  a  nice  visit  wi 
Pat  Earhart,  her  cousin,  in  June.  Pat  lives 
Sydney,  Australia,  and  leads  treks  for  £ 
outfit  called  Ausventure  to  Nepal,  Indi 
etc.  She's  even  scouted  China  for  a  possibj! 
ski  trip!  Ann  and  husband  Dave  are  all  w| 
in  Harbor  Springs  and  planning  their  yea 
ly  trip  to  England  where  Dave  has  mee  I 
ings.  Won't  see  Zoo  this  trip  as  she  will  1 
in  Hong  Kong  and  China  with  husband  C] 
lin  for  3  weeks.  Ann  Zuill  Williams  write 
that  Colin  will  be  attending  a  symposium  J 
China  and  reading  a  paper.  She  will  be  a 
tending  special  entertainment,  cultural  an 
other  events  for  the  ladies,  and  expects  it  J 
be  fascinating.  The  Williams  have  addt 
another  grandchild  by  this  writing;  on 
spring  of  no.  2  daughter.  Son  Frank,  21, 
travelling  and  working  in  Australia  for 
months.  Both  Zoo  and  Colin  have  elderi 
parents  in  various  stages  of  health.  Zoo 
father  at  95  is  cared  for  like  "Dresden  Ch 
na,"  says  Zoo,  in  his  own  home.  Colin 
mother  has  suffered  a  broken  hip  and 
crippling  stroke  and  is  in  the  hospital. 

A  welcome  evening  phone  call  in  earl 
August  brought  me  up  to  date  with  Betse 
Hitzrot  Evans.  Betsey  s  daughter  Katy,  wh 
is  at  Pomfret  has  become  a  good  friend  q 
Muffy  Grant  Lynch's  daughter  Sarah  wh] 
is  at  Farmington.  How  is  that  for  keepin 
generations  going?  And  I  wonder  if  thei 
are  as  entertaining  together  as  their  moth 
ers  were  at  Abbot  in  the  early  50's?  Betse' 
and  husband  traveled  to  New  Zealand  las 
November,  and  climbed  in  the  Californi. 
Sierras  this  summer,  up  to  12,000  feet.  Bet 
sey's  daughter  Libby  is  going  around  th< 
world  and  treking  in  Nepal  all  alone. 

I  spent  two  weeks  in  Lyme,  Ct.  in  lati 
May  and  early  June,  caring  for  my  Dac 
while  my  stepmother  went  on  a  trip  t< 
France  with  Tier  daughter.  The  severa 
highlights  of  my  stay  were  a  number  of  vis 
its  with  Carol  Hardin  Kimball  and  her  twe 
lovely  children.  We  munched  hamburgers 
talked  non-stop,  shared  problems  of  elderi) 
parents  (Carol  s  Dad  is  in  a  nursing  hom( 
in  Lyme  after  suffering  a  stroke),  went  tc 
the  beach,  discussed  and  listened  to  a  boo« 
on  tape.  It  was  truly  wonderful  to  share  thd 
experiences  of  the  last  34  years  with  | 
friend,  though  seen  very  infrequently,  whe 
was  and  is  the  same  friend  from  those 
memorable  and  formative  teen  age  years. 
Carol  is  really  enjoying  her  new  career  ir 
personal  financial  planning,  and  her  com- 
pany is  in  Hartford,  Ct. 

This  is  probably  my  second  to  last  col- 
umn for  the  Bulletin  and  I  have  to  say  it  has 
really  been  fun.  The  deadline  has  arrived 
for  this  issue  and  only  several  cards  came 
back,  but  I  hope  you  will  send  the  rest  in 
time  for  the  spring  deadline  which  is  Janu- 
ary 11.  So  I  end  with  another  pitch  not  only 
for  news,  but  for  attendance  next  June  at 
our  reunion.  There  is  a  child  in  all  of  us, 
and  what  better  way  to  see  how  far  we 
have  traveled  through  this  road  of  life,  than 
to  get  reacquainted  with  our  childhood 
friends.  Wow — it  is  refreshing,  challeng- 
ing, thought-provoking,  nostalgic,  broad- 
ening, humbling,  and  a  million  other  adjec- 
tives, but  not  as  expressive  as  three  little 
letters — FUN.  So  please  come! 
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Nancy  Eastham  lacobucci 
670  Broadview  Ave. 
"afVBBOT  Ottawa,  Ontario,  Canada  K2A  2M1 


id  "his  column  is  becoming  more  and  more 
jepetirious.  Doesn't  it  make  you  feel  a  little 
anility  that  you  haven't  sent  me  any  news? 
si|;ortunately  I  managed  to  see  three  class- 
ainates  over  the  summer,  or  I'd  have  to  re- 
port to  silence  or  fiction. 
M  Thanks  to  a  biennial  conference  Frank 
J  nd  I  have  been  able  to  attend  regularly  in 
hi.  Cambridge,  England,  I  was  again  able  to 
■ejee  Eleanor  Easton  Flaxen  and  Di  Sorota 
(s)'Dwyer  in  London  in  July.  (Eleanor  is 
Cvvonderful — I  phoned  her  from  Cambridge 
il*ne  night  and  invited  myself  for  lunch  the 
iiriext  day,  with  the  suggestion  she  might 
aphone  Di  also,  and  the  next  day  Di  and  I 
Jiave  a  feast  chez  Flaxen!)  Eleanor  contin- 
llPies  to  teach  English  at  the  high  school  lev- 
ied! 1.  Her  elder  daughter,  Sophia,  is  starting  to 
1 3ok  at  universities,  while  Clare  is  still  pre- 
p-levels at  age  13.  Di's  husband  is  a  snip- 
tr  )ing  broker  m  London,  and  her  sons  are 
giving  in  the  U.S.,  one  in  Hawaii  (in  com- 
puter work)  and  one  in  Vermont  (into  act- 
In.  ag).  Di  has  been  taking  further  art  classes, 
A  nd  hopes  to  get  involved  with  more  art  ex- 
I  j  dbiting.  We  three  "girls"  had  a  great  visit — 
aade  even  more  run  by  the  presence  of 
A  leanor's  mother,  who  had  arrived  that 
ei  lorning  from  Andover.  Eleanor's  hus- 
|i  'and,  David,  and  her  girls  were  very  good 
(,  ports,  putting  up  with  all  our  "do  you  re- 
jg  aember"  chatter. 

M  In  August,  during  my  annual  visit  to  my 
I  mother's  in  Maine,  I  also  had  my  annual 
j  isit  with  Kathy  Lloyd.  She  has  recently 
i  oined  a  company  called  Staples,  an  office 
ti  upply  discount  chain,  with  headquarters 
:  n  Newton,  Mass.  She  is  involved  with  pro- 
i  jamming,  exploiting  computers  for  the 
j  narketing  department.  On  the  side  she 

ontinues  to  run  Lloyds  of  Lamson,  her 
i.  omputer  consulting  business,  at  her  Cam- 
i;  >ridge  home.  For  recreation  she  has  been 
I  )laying  a  lot  of  tennis.  Kathy  reported  that 
,  he  had  visited  Sue  Appleton  Evans  a  short 
J  ime  ago.  Sue  is  living  in  Brunswick, 

Aaine,  and  works  for  L.  L.  Bean.  How 
,,ibout  filling  in  those  bare  bones  for  us  for 
I  he  next  column,  Sue? 

And  thafs  all  the  news  I  have  for  now. 

'lease  sit  down  right  now  while  you're 
I  hinking  about  how  much  you'd  like  to 

tear  about  some  other  people  from  our 

lass,  and  send  me  YOUR  news.  Thanks. 
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Tim  Holland 
6805  Meadow  Lane 
Chevy  Chase,  MD  20815 


oday  is  one  of  those  rare  days  for  Washing- 
3n  with  a  bright  blue  sky,  very  little  hu- 
lidity,  perfect  temperature.  What  is  not 
are  about  today  is  that  this  is  the  deadline 
3r  this  column. 
Here  is  a  great  letter  from  Ed  Parker: 
Seeing  the  note  from  Roger  Skillings,  who 
as  been  rarely  heard  from  since  1956, 
rompted  me  to  write.  In  1985  I  retired 
irm  the  Air  Force  (as  in  U.S.)  and  joined  a 
lulti-specialty  group  practice  in  Walla  Wal- 
i.  Currently,  1  am  the  only  radiologist  in 
ur  clinic  ...  We  are  enjoying  the  local  the- 
tre  groups  which  are  very  good  and  the 
Valla  Walla  Symphony  which  is  excellent 
My  oldest  son,  Walter,  starts  college  in 


the  fall,  and  my  second  oldest  son  will  start 
college  in  1988.  Meanwhile,  my  wife,  Nan- 
cy, has  gone  back  to  school  in  nursing.  Our 
youngest  son,  Alex,  will  be  8  years  old  next 
month.  I  think  we  are  raising  him  and 
showing  him  our  love  much  better  than  we 
did  with  our  older  boys.  It  is  too  bad  it  took 
us  so  long  to  learn  how  to  be  good  parents. 
When  family  interests,  professional  respon- 
sibilities and  household  chores  are  not  tak- 
ing up  my  time  I  enjoy  'messing  around' 
with  my  computer,  which  includes  tapping 
into  the  National  Library  of  Medicine.  This 
is  the  one  Government  program  which  is  a 
terrific  boon  for  physicians,  especially 
those  living  in  somewhat  isolated  areas." 
Thanks  Ed!  On  the  subject  of  learning  and 
parenting,  I  share  your  sentiments.  I  re- 
cently went  through  an  exercise  to  try  to 
discover  what  I  want  from  each  day,  and 
learning  came  up  as  the  #1  goal.  I  am  com- 
ing to  think  that  what  I  learned  "back  then" 
helped  each  of  my  children.  "Easier  is  not 
necessarily  better." 

Ed  added  the  question:  "Is  chapel  re- 
quired four  days  per  week  and  on  Sunday, 
or  has  that  changed?"  He  went  on  to  say 
"I'll  still  contribute  no  matter  what  the 
answer. " 

Jim  Clunan  writes:  "With  both  our  chil- 
dren recent  PA  grads,  we  seem,  off  and  on, 
to  be  host  to  their  classmates  as  they  move 
up  and  down  the  Eastern  seaboard.  I  am 
thinking  of  making  the  Foreign  Service  a  ca- 
reer, now  that  I  have  been  doing  it  for  23 
years.  Off  and  on  I  help  the  Alumni  Office, 
interviewing  aspirants  for  PA;  it's  a  fasci- 
nating way  to  look  at  the  future." 

Sue  Ruff,  who  identifies  herself  as  "wife 
and  mother,  respectively"  writes  that 
Charles  Ruff  is  a  partner  at  Covington  & 
Burling,  a  law  firm  in  Washington  DC  (it  is 
a  small  firm  that  is  seeking  to  gain  a  toehold 
here  in  the  nation's  capital).  Carin  Ruff,  PA 
'83,  graduated  from  Swarthmore  June  '87 
and  will  teach  history  and  Latin  at  the 
Naret  school  here  in  Washington. 

I  received  a  very  cryptic  message  that 
Trevor  Grimm  called  with  information  that 
Bill  Moses  III  is  now  in  law  school  at  the 
Unversity  of  Arizona.  (We'd  like  to  hear 
more  about  both  of  you!) 

There  was  very  little  information  for  this 
issue  for  the  very  complex  reason — there 
was  very  little  information  from  you.  Please 
write  or  call  and  let  me  know  what  you  are 
doing. 

As  for  me,  I  have  scheduled  a  hip  re- 
placement this  November  (18th  to  be  ex- 
act), something  I  have  put  off  for  some 
time.  I  would  appreciate  hearing  from  any- 
one who  has  gone  through  that  operation 
with  emphasis  on  how  terrific  the  result  is. 
I  am  in  the  process  of  preparing  to  lead  a 
discussion  this  fall  on  the  subject  of  faith  for 
our  Great  Books'  annual  fall  meeting.  One 
of  the  books  we  are  reading  is  Fear  and  Trem- 
bling by  Kierkegaard.  The  story  of  Abraham 
andlsaac  will  never  be  the  same. 
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Gil  Bamford 
26928  Marbella 
Mission  Viejo,  CA  92691 


I  was  happy  to  see  many  members  of  the 
class  of  1958  at  my  25th  Harvard  reunion.  A 
spirited  all-Andover  doubles  match  was 
played  with  Mac  Gordon  and  yours  truly 
against  Maarten  Hankes  and  Jay  Nelson 
'59.  Mac,  very  trim  and  fit,  still  plays  an  ex- 
cellent game  of  tennis  and  managed  to  car- 
ry this  ex-foOtball/lacr088e  player  for  most 


of  the  match.  Mac  is  happily  married  to 
Doro  Bachrach,  an  architect,  in  Lakeville, 
Conn. 

Maarten  is  also  an  architect  with  one  of 
Boston's  outstanding  consulting  engineer- 
ing firms  and  is  presently  managing  two 
major  air-rights  projects  in  Hartford  and 
Springfield.  Jay  Nelson  is  a  securities  ana- 
lyst in  New  York  and  a  great  racquets  play- 
er. Jay  was  40-and-over  national  Softball 
squash  champion  in  1986  and  just  lost  his 
title  in  the  finals  this  spring. 

Gail  and  I  enjoyed  many  reunion  activi- 
ties with  Ted  Bailey  and  his  lovely  wife, 
Pat.  As  Ted  explains,  when  not  traveling 
around  the  world  on  assignment  for  Gener- 
al Electric,  he  enjoys  music,  his  sports  car 
and  his  motor  cycle.  "Connecticut's  hills  are 
great  places  for  riding. "  Mai  Salter  was  one 
of  several  distinguished  panelists  at  a  sym- 
posium on  international  competition.  Mai's 
area  of  interest  and  expertise  is  the  auto- 
motive industry  and  he  has  just  published 
a  book  on  the  subject,  Changing  Alliances.  I 
share  Mai's  concerns  about  the  dangers  of  a 
growing  protectionist  movement  in  this 
country.  Chris  Wadsworth,  sporting  a  bow 
tie  that  brought  back  fond  memories  of  Josh 
Miner  and  Deke  DiClemente,  still  looks 
young  enough  to  be  mistaken  for  a  student 
rather  than  the  headmaster  at  Belmont  Hill. 
Chris  entertained  us  with  his  banjo 
playing. 

Another  guy  who  still  plays  a  mean  game 
of  tennis  is  Mark  Woodbury.  Mark  has  be- 
gun a  new  family  with  his  new  wife,  Ester, 
and  son  John  Charles,  born  19  December 
1984.  Frank  Hammond  gave  a  cello  concert 
at  the  Fogg  Museum  for  many  of  his  Har- 
vard and  Andover  classmates.  Frank  lives 
in  Cambridge  where  he  teaches  cello  and 
gives  concerts  and  recitals.  Bill  Stiles,  de- 
spite an  active  career  as  vice  president,  cor- 
porate finance  and  bond  sales  in  New  York, 
has  found  time  to  travel  throughout  the 
world.  His  travels  have  taken  him  several 
times  to  Japan,  to  India  twice,  China, 
Egypt,  Israel,  Greece,  Turkey,  Morocco, 
USSR,  Australia,  South  America  and  West- 
ern Europe. 

Other  classmates  seen  at  the  Harvard  re- 
union were  Geoff  Movius,  Phil  Olsson  '57, 
Peter  Bienstock  and  Riccardo  Boehm.  Phil 
Woodward  reports  that  his  Chalone  Vine- 
yards annual  stock  holders'  meeting  is  be- 
coming an  Andover  affair.  Attending  this 
year's  meeting  at  the  Acacia  Vineyard  in 
Napa  Valley  were  Jack  Whitehouse,  Reg 
Barnes,  Bob  Palmer,  Dick  Polsby  and  John 
Murphy.  Become  a  stockholder  and  join  the 
party  next  June. 

The  latest  news  from  Houston.  Marshall 
Cloyd  writes:  "All  my  Andover  ingenuity  is 
currently  required  for  continued  survival." 
Hang  in  there,  Marshall!  My  Toyota  associ- 
ates in  Houston  report  that  business  is 
picking  up.  Jim  Keaney  writes  that  his  son 
James  starts  his  plebe^ear  at  the  U.S.  Na- 
val Academy  in  July.  Dave  Fobes  has  a  son 
who  will  enter  Andover  this  fall  as  a  mem- 
ber of  the  class  of  1991.  Congratulations, 
Dave  and  Jim!  Grant  Brownngg  attended 
Steve  Mochary's  swearing-in  as  a  Supreme 
Court  judge  of  New  Jersey  in  May.  Also  ,il 
tending  were  Charlie  Brennan  and  Bill 
Stiles.  Congratulations,  Steve! 

After  practicing  internal  medicine  for  15 
years,  Steve  Leonard  has  begun  a  new  ca- 
reer as  vice  president  for  medical  affairs  at 
the  Maine  Medical  Center  in  Portland; 
Maine.  Ken  MacLeod  is  back  at  MacMillan 
Publishing  Company  where  he  is  senior 
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editor  in  the  college  division  for  textbooks 
on  economics  and  finance. 

The  August  issue  of  Business  Week  carried 
a  cover  story  of  the  rise  of  Nick  Nicholas  to 
the  top  at  Time,  Inc.  Nick  is  president  and 
chief  operating  officer  of  Time.  Nick  in  early 
1986  took  over  a  foundering  operation  and 
in  a  series  of  shrewd  business  decisions 
and  cost-cutting  measures,  turned  Time's 
profit  picture  around.  "Nick  the  Knife"  eh? 
We  all  remember  you  as  a  quietly  efficient 
manager  of  an  unruly  bunch  of  football 
players! 

I  managed  to  spend  a  few  days  in  An- 
dover  during  reunion  time  in  June  and  re- 
newed many  old  friendships.  It  was  great 
seeing  Ted  Harrison  and  Josh  Miner  again 
after  many  years.  I  had  dinner  with  Steve 
Sorota  who  is  enjoying  his  retirement  on 
Cape  Cod.  To  celebrate  their  50th  wedding 
anniversary,  Steve  and  his  wife  spent  the 
summer  in  London,  touring  and  visiting 
their  daughter  Diane  and  her  family. 
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Sandy  Bensen  Calhoun 
3204  Circle  Hill  Road 
Alexandria,  VA  22305 


Last  May  I  was  juggling  too  many  activi- 
ties, including  visits  to  an  ill  mother,  and 
the  column  got  dropped.  Sorry!  I'm  writing 
this  while  traveling  to  take  Andrew  back  to 
Tufts  and  to  visit  Rob,  who  worked  at  MIT 
this  summer.  Bob  and  I  went  to  Europe  in 
July  where  we  saw  Andrew  in  Tubingen 
and  heard  Gordon  perform  with  the  Spirit 
of  America  Band  in  Innsbruck. 

I  had  hoped  to  see  Vicki  Kohler  in  Cam- 
bridge, Mass.,  but  she  will  be  leading  tours 
around  Scandinavia.  She  spent  a  typical 
summer  for  her,  commuting  between  such 
vacation  hot  spots  as  Vermont,  Wisconsin 
and  the  Vineyard.  She  even  tasted  the  mos- 
quito population  at  Chincoteague.  This 
spring  Vicki  took  a  "bunch  of  plant  courses" 
(pun?)  with  Carol  Greene  Donley. 

A  close  friend  of  Vick's,  Ingrid  Stahl- 
brartd  Kassler,  will  swing  through  Mass. 
this  fall.  Her  son  Karl  is  beginning  Hamp- 
shire College  and  her  parents  are  still  in 
Boxford.  She  will  be  returning  to  Anacortes 
and  her  teaching  job  at  Western  Wahington 
U.  after  a  trip  to  Cognac,  France,  for  the 
wedding  of  a  former  exchange  student. 

Another  classmate  attending  weddings  is 
Betsy  Gardner  Riley.  She  wrote  in  May 
just  after  my  summer  deadline.  "A  very 
eventful  summer  ahead  for  all  Riley  kids. 
Gil  and  I  are  going  to  watch  it  happen."  In 
June  their  eldest,  Bart,  married  Yusun  Susie 
Kim,  a  Korean  electrical  engineer  whom  he 
met  at  Cornell.  July  was  the  date  for  the 
wedding  of  Lynn,  a  recent  Denison  gradu- 
ate, to  Sean  Stokes,  a  boyfriend  since  ninth 
grade  summer  camp.  Their  youngest  son, 
Scott,  went  to  Tumsia  with  AFS,  and  his 
brother,  Jeff,  is  manager  for  the  Danbury 
office  of  Vector  Marketing. 

The  prize  for  most  adventuresome  goes 
to  Cynthia  Worcester  Shanks.  She  rode  a 
bike  from  Seattle  back  to  Boston,  accompa- 
nied by  her  daughter,  daughter's  fiance 
and  her  college  roommate.  'A  wonderful 
trip  in  spite  of  being  the  oldest  by  a  good 
bit."  She  saw  gorgeous  country,  met  terrific 
people  and  is  up  on  America." 

Anne  Bossi  Kiefer  wrote  that  "gallery  life 
continues  to  be  intriguing"  for  her  and  for 
one  of  her  daughters  who  worked  with  her 
this  summer.  Many  college  applications  are 
in  their  future  since  the  twins  are  seniors 
and  have  decided  to  attend  separate 


schools.  A  niece,  Tma  Hartel,  is  entering 
Andover  this  fall.  Anne's  husband,  Everett, 
is  recovering  from  open  heart  surgery — 
"very  scary,  but  doing  well." 

From  Onio  came  news  of  a  change  of  ad- 
dress and  profession  for  Sandra  Castle 
Hull.  She  is  project  manager  for  Main 
Street  Wooster,  Inc.,  a  revitalization  project 
for  the  downtown.  This  is  quite  a  departure 
from  17  years  of  teaching — "positive,  won- 
derful"— she  loves  it.  Daughter,  Cathi  (PA 
'81)  works  for  Brown  &  Wood,  a  large  law 
tirm  in  the  World  Trade  Center  in  NYC.  Al- 
fred (PA '84)  will  be  a  senior  at  Swarthmore. 
Gary  works  for  Morrison  Industries.  They 
are  making  reunion  plans. 

I've  been  on  the  phone  with  Jane  Chris- 
tie Smith  about  the  reunion  planning 
weekend.  We're  high  on  reunions,  having 
had  a  great  time  at  our  Smith  25th.  We  were 
joined  by  Shirley  Slater  Crosman  and  Pris- 
cilla  (Pixie)  Grant  Flood,  both  of  whom  are 
leading  happy,  successful  lives.  Jane's  el- 
dest son,  Tim,  will  spend  his  junior  year  at 
U.  Penn.  in  Munich.  Andy  begins  Middle- 
bury  and  Matt  is  still  keeping  an  eye  on  life 
in  New  Haven. 

My  last  news  is  from  Margaret  (Margery) 
Erickson  Ellsworth,  who  has  been  too  long 
absent  from  this  column.  In  brief  summary, 
she  was  married  in  '64  and  divorced  in  '87. 
She  has  four  children  and  has  had  various 
occupations  and  community  activities. 
Margaret  was  in  broadcasting  for  five  years 
and  has  been  a  county  librarian  in  Calif,  for 
twelve  years.  She  plans  to  come  East  for  a 
25th  college  reunion  in  June.  I  hope  she  can 
fit  ours  into  the  schedule  as  well. 

I'm  very  grateful  for  all  who  sent  back 
news.  I  wish  I  had  space  to  editorialize 
about  your  activities  and  events,  but  will 
save  that  for  reunion.  Hope  to  see  much  of 
the  class  on  10-12  June. 
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David  Othmer 
1907  Mt.  Vernon  St. 
Philadelphia,  PA  19130 


Damnedest  thing  happened  as  I  was  get- 
ting ready  to  put  last  issue's  notes  in  the 
mail.  Sweet  looking  guy  with  a  small  gap 
between  his  front  upper  teeth  rushes  up  to 
me,  grabs  the  notes,  and  shreds  them!  "Yo!" 
yelled  I  in  my  best  South  Philadelphia  ac- 
cent, "what  gives?"  "Hey,"  he  said,  "relax. 
I'm  doing  my  job,  you  do  yours."  And  with 
that  he  disappeared  into  the  night,  but  first 
he  handed  me  a  copy  of  the  U.S.  Constitu- 
tion. I  was  a  bit  puzzled,  but  imagine  my 
surprise  when  I  opened  it  and  found  sever- 
al Articles  and  Amendments  missing! 

Other  than  that,  it's  been  a  quiet  summer 
here  in  the  shadow  of  where  the  old  Con- 
stitution was  written.  The  weather  is  about 
the  same  as  it  was  200  years  ago — hot  and 
steamy — and  the  city  where  the  founding 
fathers  (all  "white  men  of  property"  by  the 
way,  writing  on  behalf  of  other  white  men 
of  property)  sweated  and  worked  in  secret, 
is  gearing  up  for  a  mayoral  race  between 
former  mayor  Frank  Rizzo  and  incumbent 
Wilson  Goode.  The  true  miracle  of  Philadel- 
phia is  that  even  this,  too,  will  pass. 

Dan  Reiff,  chairman  of  the  Art  Depart- 
ment at  the  State  University  of  New  York 
College  at  Fredonia,  writes  a  delightful 
note  announcing  the  birth  of  second  son 
Michael  (June  '86)  and  of  third  book  Small 
Georgian  Houses  in  England  and  Virginia;  Ori- 
gins and  Development  Through  the  1750s.  So 
should  you  have  been  wondering  where 
those  Virginian  statesmen  who  collected 


here  to  write  the  Constitution  were  long 
to  go  back  to,  pick  up  Dan's  book.  He  sa 
both  book  and  baby  are  doing  fine.  Spe 
ing  of  chairmen,  Michael  Bell  has  been 
Williams  College  for  12  years,  and  is  no 
the  chairman  of  the  English  Departme 
Dave  Rogers  continues  to  practice  law 
Columbia,  Missouri,  raise  five  kids,  so 
combination  of  three  of  whom  have  been 
college,  it  seems  like,  forever,  and 
loves  the  midwest.  He  became  sole  pra 
tioner  three  years  ago,  and  is  already  pla 
ning  to  join  us  at  PA  in  June  1989.  To 
Carry  is  doing  biochemical  research  on 
thritis  for  Pfizer,  while  Bill  Cruikshan 
who  also  has  a  graduate  degree  in  biolo 
has  opted  for  a  major  career  change  and 
building  and  developing  apartment, 
houses  and  condos. 

As  reported  earlier,  Sam  Abbott  has  als 
changed  careers,  first  he  worked  for  th 
Peace  Corps,  then  he  taught  law,  and  no 
he's  an  Episcopal  Minister  in  North  Can 
bridge  where  he  enjoys  the  variety,  th 
teaching,  and  the  unexpectedness  of  wh 
each  day  brings.  What  each  day  has  bee 
bringing  Beck  Gilbert  is  the  challenge  c 
leveraged  buy-out  turn  around  situation. 
His  company  bought  the  Chemical  Divisio 
of  Quaker  Oats,  Beck  ran  it  for  three  year, 
and  then  after  the  financial  turn-aroun 
sold  it.  Beck  reports  that  he's  trying  to  sta 
closer  to  home;  he,  too,  has  a  young  chil 
whom  he  rightly  considers  more  importa 
than  some  old  oats. 

Helping  folks  like  us  who  are  strugglin 
with  what  to  do  next,  Jason  Mondale  is  li 
ing  in  Marblehead,  Mass.,  where  he  is 
psychiatrist,  and  is  serious  enough  abo" 
sailing  to  have  sailed  a  boat  back  from  Be 
muda  this  summer.  I  didn't  ask  how  he  g 
to  Bermuda.  Hank  Higdon,  between  trip 
to  New  Haven,  where  he  is  chairman  of  I  ' 
25th  reunion,  to  Andover,  where  hi 
daughter  is  captain  of  the  swimming  tea 
and  president  of  Blue  Key,  and  to  Pitts 
burgh  where  he  saw  a  very  fit  Bill  Snyde~ 
is  busy  finding  top  people  to  run  busi 
nesses  concentrated  in  the  investment  anc 
commercial  banking  field.  Tom  Hanna, 
Ithaca,  pulled  himself  away  from  the  dish 
long  enough  to  describe  his  activities  on  th 
slow  pitch  softball  diamond,  and  with  chil 
abuse  and  neglect  prevention. 

Finally,  as  you  prepare  to  sit  back  and  en 
joy  the  bowl  games,  consider  that  Stev 
Lynch  was  the  president  of  the  Orang 
Bowl  Committee  two  years  ago — the  game 
the  parade,  the  whole  thing.  He's  currentl 
relaxing  as  general  counsel  of  the  commit 
tee,  and  is  a  lawyer  for  Northern  Trust 
Miami. 

1650  vinifera  grapes  survived  everythin 
that  Matthew,  Rachel,  Maureen  and  I  tri 
to  do  to  them  this  summer,  so  you  can  kee 
the  great  stomp  of  1989  on  your  calend 
until  further  notice. 
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Alan  L.  Fo: 
1600  E.  Hill  Stre 
Long  Beach,  CA  9080 


The  ebbs  and  flows  of  publicity,  wheth 
sought  or  shunned,  are  part  of  what  mak 
news  of  our  class  so  frequently  interesting. 
No  sooner,  for  instance,  had  news  of  Bartj 
McCaffrey's  promotion  to  Army  Gener" 
been  mentioned  when  U.S.  Navy  Captain 
Andy  Combe  surfaced  with  classmates, 
dining  with  Jim  Candler  and  his  wife  in 
Washington,  D.C.,  and  then  soon  there- 
after meeting  Peter  Brownrigg  and  Bob 
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adbitter  at  a  PA  alumni  get-together  at 
e  French  Embassy.  Andy,  resplendent  in 
ival  Captain's  Gear"  (in  Bob  Leadbitter's 
)rds),  will  be  leaving  the  Secretary  of  the 
ivy's  office  in  Washington  and  returning 
sea  this  fall  as  commanding  officer  of  a 
w  guided  missile  cruiser,  to  be  chris- 
led  Phippine  Sea,  being  built  in  Bath, 
line. 

Mews  of  the  class  being  what  it  is 

arce),  it's  ironic  that  the  above-refer- 
I)  ced  alumni  reception  was  reported  on  in- 
►  pendently  by  all  three  participating  class 
timbers,  with  little  substantive  informa- 
pn  other  than  the  fact  of  the  meeting, 
.id,  for  that  matter,  Randy  Ross's  father 
I  :ently  reported  to  the  school  on  the  new- 
8  acquired  television  star  status  of  John 
|  elds,  counsel  to  the  U.S.  House  of  Repre- 
iitatives  in  the  Iran-Contra  hearings, 
leaking  of  whom,  John,  despite  heavy 
jd  frequently  long-standing  competition 
[m  the  likes  of  Woods,  Evans,  Quattle- 
[um,  Reynolds,  Winter  and  other  sexy 
l)es,  appears  to  be  the  first  in  the  class  to 
Bain  national  celebrity  status  as  a  sex  sym- 
II:  the  "Personality  Parade"  portion  of  a 
iptember  Sunday  newspaper  tabloid  enti- 
id  "Parade"  contains  a  letter  from  an  in- 
lisely  curious  Seattle  female  inquiring 
l  jut  John's  personal  particulars,  and  stat- 
[ ;,  "I  found  him  more  fascinating  to  watch 
Sin  Oliver  North."  With  all  the  press  he's 
■  tten  in  '87,  the  attraction  of  groupies  for 
B  le  of  Us  seems  the  only  news  fit  to  print 
Ire.  News  of  others  is  great,  but  please 
H  e  time  to  tell  us  about  yourselves. 
I  Dliver  Egleston  was  recently  appointed 
|l  a  senior  associate  position  at  the  Boston 
;  hitectural  firm  of  Shepley  Bulfinch  Rich- 
ilson  and  Abbott,  Inc.,  where  he  has  been 
ri  iployed  since  1977.  Oliver  has  worked  on 
|!:n  projects  as  the  Humphrey  Occupa- 
tlnal  Resource  Center  and  Boston  Latin 
!  100I  in  Boston,  the  Herbaria  Addition  at 
l.rvard  University  in  Cambridge,  McLean 
ihspital  in  Belmont  and  several  projects 
if  the  Woods  Hole  Oceanographic  Insti- 
le  Advanced  Chemistry  Laboratory.  Jer- 
Hiy  Wood,  reporting  independently  on  the 
i  J  amotion,  mentions  that  OHie  currently  is 
tsy  at  work  on  Science  Centers  at  Bow- 
<in,  Bucknell  and  Smith. 

Iharlie  Kessler  writes  that  he's  had  a 
exessful  year  raising  money  for  a  private 
#.iool  (The  Putney  School)  in  Vermont 
*2-tenth  Andover  s  size.  His  oldest  son, 
Jl,  graduated  from  St.  Paul's  School  and 
<i  1  go  to  Harvard  in  the  fall,  and  his  youn- 
fit  is  going  to  Milton.  To  Charlie's  cha- 
in, both  were  accepted  by  but  decided 
it  to  go  to  PA. 

rhe  recurring  doubts  about  the  univer- 
sity of  Andover's  greatness,  specifically 
« applicable  to  our  class  in  our  era,  have 
•t;n  mentioned  sporadically  here,  to  con- 
'■  erable  criticism  by  some  and  equally  sin- 
te,  if  quieter,  commendation  by  others. 

1  spite  what  for  many  of  us  are  the  golden 
Jirs  of  middle  age,  the  doubts  don't  go 

2  ay.  A  recent  renaissance  of  the  subject 
curred  at  the  Salem,  N.H.  Tri-Cinema 
(re:  "Spaceballs"),  where  E.  G.  Quattle- 
■tim  and  Dan  Sheehy  happened  to  meet 
*di  casually  if  dramatically  discussed  some 
;<0:he  continuing  negative  influences  of  the 
"fiool  on  our  development.  More  com- 
1 1!  nts  will  follow. 

:  Finally,  and  neither  least  nor  negative, 
;  ijll  more  than  a  decade  ago  certain  purple 
:  lose  appeared  in  this  report  describing  the 
ling  Island  marriage  of  one  of  our  class- 


mates, now  of  Long  Beach,  Calif.,  and  the 
numerous  PA  alumni  who  attended.  This 
past  July  4th,  a  considerably  smaller  cele- 
bration of  a  second  marriage,  attended  only 
by  family  and  Dr.  E.  G.  Quattlebaum,  oc- 
curred in  Cambridge,  New  York.  Let  the 
record  show,  as  it  must,  that  the  day,  the 
celebration,  the  attendants  and  particularly 
the  bride — she  sporting  a  mysterious  east- 
ern twinkle — surpassed  in  beauty  and 
gravity  anything  that  went  before. 

£L*i  Anthony  T.  Accetta 

Vf±  1600  Stout  St.,  Suite  1520 

PHILLIPS  Denver,  CO  80202 

This  is  a  bummer,  guys,  but  I  have  no  news 
that's  new  to  report  to  you.  For  the  first 
time  in  lo,  these  many  years,  I  have  neither 
spoken  to  nor  received  a  note  from  any- 
body. If  this  keeps  up,  I'll  have  to  start  bug- 
ging you  at  home  by  telephone  to  get  all  the 
news  that's  fit  to  print.  It  occurs  to  me  that 
this  is  a  great  opportunity  for  me  to  write 
an  essay  on  the  meaning  of  life,  however, 
for  your  sakes,  I  won't  do  it. 

Why  don't  you  each,  now,  in  this  mo- 
ment of  frustration  that  this  column  is  so 
short,  go  to  your  desk,  pull  out  a  pad,  write 
me  the  latest  on  yourself,  seal  it,  stamp  it, 
and  wait  to  see  it  repeated  in  the  next  col- 
umn. In  the  meantime,  please  accept  my 
very  best  wishes  to  each  and  every  one  of 
you  for  a  happy  and  healthy  holiday  sea- 
son, and  blissful  new  year. 

When  I  wrote  the  portion  of  the  column 
above,  late  last  August,  I  had  it  in  mind 
that  you  would  be  reading  those  remarks  at 
around  the  holiday  season,  at  a  time  of  joy 
and  happiness.  I  am  saddened  to  intrude 
on  those  wonderful  feelings  by  announcing 
the  death  of  Brad  Donahue  in  a  plane  crash 
on  18  August  1987.  I  have  read  a  newspa- 
per account  and  spoken  to  close  friends  of 
the  family,  and  can  report  to  you  that,  ap- 
parently, while  on  a  low-flying  fish-spot- 
ting flight  between  Martha's  Vineyard  and 
Nantucket,  the  wing  of  Brad's  Cessna  182 
fell  off  and  he  almost  instantly  nose-dived 
into  the  water. 

Brad  had  been  a  pilot  for  10  years,  and  at 
the  time  of  his  death  he  was  employed  by 
Sea  Queen  Fishing  Inc.,  a  fish-spotting 
company  based  in  St.  Petersburg,  Fla. 

Brad  had  many  friends  in  this  class  and 
those  of  you  who  didn't  know  him  well 
should  know,  as  his  friends  do,  that  as  a 
medic  in  Vietnam  he  risked  his  life  by  par- 
achuting out  of  helicopters  to  save  the  lives 
of  men  in  the  jungles  below.  He  had  a  great 
zest  for  living,  and  will  be  missed.  One  of 
his  very  best  friends,  Toby  Hay,  attended 
Brad's  funeral  in  Duxbury. 

He  leaves  his  former  wife,  Sarah;  a  son, 
John  P.  Donahue,  8;  a  daughter,  Mairead 
Donahue,  10;  five  sisters,  and  his  parents  to 
whom  we  send  our  heartfelt  sympathy. 

As  the  holidays  approach,  I  intend  to  re- 
member Brad  in  my  prayers  and  to  honor 
his  passing  by  getting  in  touch  with  class- 
mates I  all  too  often  take  for  granted. 
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Victor  P.  Obninsky 
6  Mateo  Drive 
Tiburon,  CA  94920 


It  is  with  hesitation  that  1  take  over  from 
Rick  Barry  as  your  scribe.  He  covered  our 
exploits  from  the  class  party  debacle  at  the 
Waldorf-Astoria  in  June,  1962  to  the  happy 


and  warm  reunion  in  June,  1987.  Thanks 
for  the  memories,  Rick! 

Speaking  of  memories,  I  remembered 
why  I  did  not  care  for  morning  assemblies 
at  PA  when  sitting  with  old  roommate  Em- 
erson Wickwire  and  his  family  after  the 
morning  parade  and  before  trie  picture. 
While  the  speakers  were  congratulating 
themselves  and  each  other  for  their  fine 
acts,  Wick's  son  and  I  were  discussing  aero- 
nautical designs  of  paper  airplanes.  Ob- 
ninsky still  has  a  bad  attitude. 

The  reunion  was  great  fun  indeed.  The 
place  seemed  overpopulated  with  doctors 
and  lawyers,  but  that  is  the  way  society  is 
now.  Sam  Caldwell  and  Ivan  Higgins  are 
both  in  the  orthopedic  surgery  ousiness 
and  have  even  had  a  chance  to  collaborate 
on  a  case.  Mike  Moonves  reminded  Jack 
Fabiano  that  "Sam  had  the  sweetest  jump 
shot  you  ever  saw." 

There  were  a  number  of  faces  which  I  had 
not  seen  since  Morningside  Heights  in  col- 
lege. Eric  Sparre  lives  near  Philadelphia 
with  his  wife  and  daughters  and  paints 
cityscapes.  Jerry  Bramwell  is  a  professor  of 
chemistry  at  Brooklyn  College  and  I  prom- 
ised his  nice  wife,  Charlotte,  to  send  them  a 
postcard  next  time  I  leave  Marin  County. 

At  the  reunion  I  was  worried  that  I 
would  not  recognize  people  and  that  they 
would  not  know  me  because  I  was  bald. 
This  worry  totally  left  me  at  G.W.  when 
Dan  Jenkins  walked  into  the  lobby  with  his 
wife,  Lois,  and  the  biggest  smile  you  ever 
saw.  He  lives  in  Florida  "breaking  stocks" 
and  sailing. 

At  the  cocktail  party  on  Friday,  I  heard  a 
deep,  unmistakable  voice  behind  me  and  it 
was  my  senior  year  roommate,  George 
Works.  George  always  was  a  master  at  sum- 
marizing things.  We  commented  on  the  dis- 
repair of  the  dorms  and  he  said  he  was 
staying  in  Boston  "because  he  used  to  have 
to  live  here"  (meaning  PA)  and  he  did  not 
"have  to  anymore." 

The  passing  of  Bill  Graham  cast  a  pall  on 
a  perfect  weekend  since  he  was  the  house- 
master of  Bartlet  North.  In  addition  to 
Caldwell,  Works  and  Bramwell,  it  was  fun 
to  see  some  other  co-residents  of  our  dorm. 
Pete  Richardson  looked  like  he  was  ready 
to  wear  #24  jersey  and  take  on  the  Exies;  he 
lives  in  Boston  and  is  working  for  Gov.  Du- 
kakis; as  a  good  Republican,  I  could  not 
guess  what  this  would  involve!  Chico  de 
Sola  lives  in  Florida,  but  still  goes  to  Cen- 
tral America  from  time  to  time  and  Jorge 
Gonzalez  has  been  practicing  law  in  Puerto 
Rico.  I  had  hoped  to  see  Keith  Chiappa, 
Larry  Ehrhart,  et  al.  from  the  old  dorm.  If 
you  are  out  there,  please  drop  me  a  line. 

Tif  Crowell  and  I  drove  across  the  USA 
and  Canada  from  New  York  to  California 
when  we  were  eighteen.  1  had  not  seen  Tif 
since  then  until  the  reunion.  He  is  working 
in  New  York  for  Moody's,  a  firm  which 
rates  insurance  companies.  His  wife  is  a 
lawyer  and  it  was  fun  to  have  a  chat,  albeit 
brief. 

I  saw  Chris  Armstrong  on  the  flight  back 
to  San  Francisco.  Chris  and  his  family  have 
moved  to  our  town  of  Tiburon  fairly  recent- 
ly. He  just  passed  the  lawyer's  bar  exam 
after  spending  a  number  of  years  in  Hong 
Kong.  I  would  hate  to  take  that  test  again, 
but  Ithink  there  could  be  constitutional  ob- 
ections  to  "trial  by  ordeal."  Hobie  Birming- 
am  also  practices  law  in  the  city  (N.B.  the 
reference  to  "the  city"  expresses  a  parochial 
point  of  view  of  the  writer  and  a  Northern 
California  orientation)  and  heads  up  the  lo- 
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cal  alumni  group,  Andover  West. 

Jim  Bamford  tapped  on  my  shoulder  at 
the  cocktail  party  and  said  he  still  lives  in 
Andover  working  for  the  town.  He  had 
gone  to  Cal  for  one  day,  then  joined  the 
Navy. 

I  will  have  more  reunion  tales  for  the 
next  issue,  but  will  run  out  soon.  Please 
keep  in  touch  with  me  by  letter  or  phone  to 
swap  gossip,  etc.  I  promise  not  to  betray 
your  secrets — except  to  this  column. 
Thanks  for  trusting  me  with  this  space, 
guys. 
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Susan  Hammond 
57  Nute  Road 
Madbury,  NH  03820 


For  all  of  us  I  want  to  thank  Lynne  Moriarty 
Langlois  for  her  very  generous  service  as 
class  secretary.  At  our  class  reunion  last 
summer  I  was  elected  to  Lynne's  job,  which 
in  the  free  floating  spirit  of  historico-femi- 
nist  and  tenderest  sentiment  I'm  happy 
and  honored  to  do.  (Also,  it  goes  to  show 
what  happens  when  you  don't  pay  atten- 
tion at  meetings!)  I  was  struck  at  the  re- 
union by  a  sense  of  humor  and  affection 
that  people  seemed  to  feel — maybe  be- 
cause as  a  group  we  are  gathered  under  the 
big  wing  of  a  bird  that's  extinct,  except  in 
our  memories,  which  are  funny  and  vivid, 
and  strong. 

Andee  Conrad  lives  in  Miami  and  is 
managing  editor  of  Southern  Boating  Mag- 
azine. Taffy  Corson  went  to  southern 
France  last  August  for  a  three-week  work- 
shop in  landscape  design.  I've  visited 
Cathy  Wilkerson  at  her  lively  household  in 
Brooklyn,  NY.  She  has  a  beautiful  daughter 
named  Bessie,  and  is  also  raising  a  friend's 
child,  named  Eleanor.  She  teaches  math 
skills  to  women  on  welfare  and  works  in  a 
law  office  in  Brooklyn.  I  took  the  name  Su- 
san Hammond  after  my  divorce  in  1984;  it's 
my  original  middle  name,  and  much  easier 
to  spell  than  Niebling.  My  two  sons  are  in 
college  and  I  continue  to  work  on  making 
paintings.  Thank  you  again,  Lynne.  Please 
write  to  me,  for  all  of  us! 
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Roger  A.  Ritvo 
10  Orchard  Drive 
Durham,  NH  03824 


As  the  cold  winds  of  the  north  descend  on 
our  homes,  here  is  some  news  to  fuel  our 
fires. 

Richard  White  has  been  named  presi- 
dent of  Community  Bancorp,  while  still 
serving  as  president  of  Community  Nation- 
al Bank.  He  graduated  from  UNC,  OCS, 
and  Cornell  Law  School.  Following  service 
as  a  law  clerk  to  a  U.S.  District  Judge,  he 
formed  his  own  firm.  Good  luck  in  dual 
presidencies! 

Peter  Marvin  has  just  been  elected  trea- 
surer of  the  Mid-Atlantic  Association 
Council.  Our  class  representation  also  in- 
cludes outgoing-president  Matt  Hall. 

Neil  Macneale  joins  the  list  of  classmates 
with  children  at  PA.  His  daughter  Kate 
leaves  their  Menlo  Park  home  for  the  New 
England  autumn.  Neil  has  become  an  inde- 
pendent consultant  in  the  construction 
industry  after  12  years  as  a  field  super- 
intendent. 

This  summer  has  been  one  of  major  tran- 
sitions in  my  life.  I  spent  the  month  of  June 
in  South  Africa  on  a  training  program  for 
black  community  development  managers 


and  planners.  Being  able  to  see  the  political 
and  social  system  in  that  country  first-hand 
is  an  experience  that  I  shall  never  forget. 
Shortly  after  returning,  my  family  moved 
to  Durham,  New  Hampshire,  where  I  have 
assumed  the  position  of  dean  of  the  School 
of  Health  Studies  at  the  University  of  New 
Hampshire.  We  all  look  forward  to  learning 
the  joys  of  New  England  living,  but  we  will 
miss  the  many  connections  and  friends  we 
have  made  in  our  17  years  in  Cleveland. 

Bruce  Cleverly  will  chair  our  25th(!)  re- 
union on  June  10-12,  1988.  Yes,  it  has  been 
that  long.  The  initial  planning  is  underway 
and  it  sounds  like  it  will  be  an  extravagan- 
za, so  mark  your  calendars  now. 
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Bob  Marshall 
33  Park  Avenue 
Bronxville,  NY  10708 


About  the  time  you  read  these  notes,  many 
of  you  will  be  receiving  announcements  in 
the  mail  of  your  20th  college  reunions.  This 
means,  given  a  statistical  quirk  with  which 
we  are  all  familiar,  that  your  25th  Andover 
reunion  is  only  one  more  year  down  the 
line.  The  drum  roll  will  slowly  build  from 
here,  but  it's  never  too  early  to  start  laying 
the  groundwork  with  the  wife  for  a  visit  to 
Massachusetts  come  June  1989.  Or  at  least, 
don't  use  up  all  your  credit  this  June. 

The  exciting  news  is  that  Dan  Cooper  has 
graciously  agreed  to  be  the  chair  for  this  ea- 
gerly anticipated  event.  Dan  is  happily  re- 
married and  working  in  the  education  de- 
partment for  Digital  Equipment  Corp. 
somewhere  in  the  ring  around  Boston.  We 
all  remember  Dan  from  his  days  as  student 
leader,  and  I  am  glad  to  report  from  a  recent 
firsthand  encounter  that  he  has  retained  all 
his  boyish  charm  from  25  years  ago.  Please 
contact  Dan  at  6  Montvale  Rd.,  Wellesley, 
Mass.,  if  you  will  be  able  to  serve  on  the 
reunion  committee.  While  most  of  the  pre- 
paratory work  will  be  done  in  the  Boston 
area,  we  need  regional  chairmen  from  ev- 
ery other  part  of  the  country.  Think  of  it  as 
an  easy  way  to  get  another  line  on  your  re- 
sume— sort  of  like  being  a  clapper  for  the 
Torques. 

From  the  visit  that  we  didn't  make  to  the 
in-laws  in  Rhode  Island  this  summer,  I  can 
report  that  Martha  and  Dewey  Fulton  be- 
came second-time  parents  in  May  with  the 
arrival  of  Rose  Ann.  I  suspect  that  there  is 
more  news  out  your  way,  but  it  hasn't  come 
to  my  attention.  Next  time,  thanks  to  your 
Christmas  cards,  I  hope  to  do  better. 

(iA  Gretchen  Overbagh  Dorton 

1418  Indian  Way 
ABBOT  Concord,  CA  94521 

Help!  The  news  is  very  sparse.  Unless  I 
hear  from  classmates,  I  have  no  news  to 
share.  In  our  busy  schedules,  we  all  lose 
track.  Please  write! 

Gwyneth  Walker  writes  that  she  has 
been  living  on  Brainstorm  Farm,  Braintree, 
VT,  since  1983.  She  is  a  full-time  composer 
whose  works  are  commissioned  by  bands, 
orchestras  and  choruses  throughout  the 
US. 
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Douglas  Pirnie 
119  West  77th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10024 


living"  is  a  nice  theory  but  hard  to  prack 
but  these  notes  are  being  written  on  ! 
91st  airplane  flight  I  have  taken  this  y  | 
Had  I  the  time,  I  could  have  probably  |g- 
ited  every  one  of  you  already — but  tnl 
another  agenda. 

Ed  Samp  and  Kathy  are  expecting  t Ijr 
first  child  in  February.  Ed  is  president  oJI 
ternational  Materials  Exchange  in  ClI 
bridge,  Mass.  Franz  Schneider,  our  intJfr- 
id  class  agent  (wait  until  you  see  the  plIL 
for  our  25th!)  is  father  to  18-month-old  It 
drew  and  is  living  in  Marblehead.  Ffi 
Boydston  has  discovered  the  correlajl 
between  the  class  notes  and  Alumni  F II 
contributors.  If  you  write  a  note  on  the  1 11 
of  the  donation  card,  it  provides  me  \m 
some  news — so  try  it!  George  Strong  (I 
recently  admitted  as  a  partner  of  Price,  w 
terhouse  in  Los  Angeles,  where  he  wiL If 
rect  management  consulting  engagemt :s 
for  the  firm's  Litigation  Consulting  Sen  I 
practice.  George  and  his  wife,  Annsley,  I 
in  La  Canada/Flintridge  with  their  t II 
children. 

That's  all  I  have  from  everyone — lift 
about  a  Christmas  card  this  year?  I  wcB 
love  to  hear  from  you. 
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Martha  Wies  Dig 
RD  2  Box 
York,  ME  03 


I  don't  know  if  it's  a  sign  of  our  times  or  an 
indication  that  "the  real  end  and  business  of 


I'm  putting  this  together  in  late  August, 
what  I  believe  is  the  second  rainy  day  i 
good  eight  weeks.  What  a  fabulous  si 
mer  it's  been  .  .  . 

We  have  two  additions  to  our  extern 
Abbot  '66  family.  Marcia  Watson  Goldb 
had  a  son,  Grady,  in  March.  She  wri 
"Audrey,  4,  and  Gretchen,  9,  adore  him  i 
are  very  helpful.  Nelson  is  wild  about  \ 
and  threatens  every  day  to  take  him  fc 
motorcycle  ride."  Margy  Ryder  Kornbl 
sent  an  announcement  of  the  July  birth 
Katherine  Ryder.  Construction  is  underv 
to  add  more  space  to  their  house  to  accc 
modate  Katie.  Her  husband  Rick's  child 
will  be  at  Penn  and  Dartmouth;  Mar$ 
son  Christopher  is  an  avid  soccer  play 
All  in  all,  a  busy  household.  Luckily,  Mai 
has  an  au  pair  arriving  from  Sweden,  as 
plans  to  return  to  work.  Connie  Somm 
Stowe  finished  her  doctorate  in  counsel 
psychology  and  is  looking  for  a  post  < 
placement.  In  the  meantime,  she's  conn 
ing  with  her  group  practice  in  North  / 
dover.  She  is  playing  a  lot  of  tennis  and  i 
"...  to  restore  [her]  mental  health."  ( 
practicing  what  she  preaches!) 

This  year's  travel  award  apparently  g 
to  Martha  Church  Moore —  Japan,  Aus 
lia,  Spain,  the  Pacific  Northwest  and  Tar 
She  and  Mark  have  bought  a  new  (old) y 
torian  home,  address  331  Waverly  Stn 
Belmont,  MA.,  02178. 

Martha  Bayles  sent  news  from  Los  An 
les  where  she's  been  researching  a  book 
popular  culture  to  be  published  by  Fi 
Press/MacMillan.  While  in  L.A.  she  visii 
with  Shelley  Erwin  Simms.  Martha  wr 
a  TV-media  column  for  the  Wall  Street  Jc 
nal.  She  and  her  husband,  Peter  Skerry,  1 
in  Washington,  D.C. 

Rose  Jane  Bendetson  Sulman  stopped 
for  lunch  about  a  month  ago  on  her  v 
home  from  taking  the  Maine  real  est 
exam.  Peigi  Donaghy  spent  a  night  h 
with  her  17-year-old  daughter,  Mon 
who  is  looking  at  colleges  in  New  Englai| 
Peigi  lives  in  Portland,  Ore,  and  is  workj 
towards  a  master's  degree  in  counselij 
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had  a  great  time  playing  tennis,  eating 
1  bster  and  talking. 

I|  While  in  Connecticut  recently  I  spent  a 
M  ay  on  the  beach  with  Melinda  Miller  Pat- 
"|rson  and  her  two  sons,  Timothy  and 
uke.  She  has  started  a  mail  order  business 
Ming  medical  kits  for  babies.  Packed  into  a 
™j  Ikscreened,  pink  and  white  box  (manufac- 
tured by  her  husband  John's  family  busi- 
l!  ess)  are  all  the  household  medical  sup- 
plies needed  for  a  newborn. 
' '■' I  shall  continue  to  send  out  those  nasty, 
^personal  little  postcards  in  hopes  of  hear- 
pg  from  some  of  you  .  .  . 

J  H  Joseph  P.  Kahn 

i   '  26  Rice  Street 

'  FILLIPS  Cambridge,  MA  02140 

i 

weaning  out  the  card  file: 

Richard  Weinberg  wrote  last  winter, 
/J  nding  regrets  about  not  being  able  to 
|  ake  the  20th  reunion.  "On  6  June,"  report- 

I  Richard,  "I  will  be  marrying  my  compan- 
r  a  of  the  past  five  years,  and  on  12  June, 
intherine  and  I  plan  to  be  somewhere  in 

e  Loire  Valley.  I  guess  I'll  have  to  save  the 

incing  shoes  and  Stardust  memories  for 
■  e  25th. 

-  "Otherwise,"  he  continued,  "life  goes  on 
'  Houston:  despite  the  price  of  oil  (ah,  for 
■' 'e  days  of  $30/barrel)  things  are  going  well 

r  us.  I  am  enjoying  my  research  immense- 
:  and  if  Oliver  North  didn't  do  a  last-min- 
;  ,e  number  on  it,  I'm  about  to  receive  a 
•  ant  from  the  National  Institute  of  Health 

lich  will  support  my  work  for  the  next 
;  e  years  (the  closest  thing  there  is  to  life- 
<' ng  security  in  this  academic  circus). 

anetheless,  I  still  dream  on  occasion  of 
|  ustian  bargains  for  a  meteoric  career  as  a 

ck  star." 

j  Great.  I  still  wanna  marry  Tuesday  Weld. 

;  From  J.  Michael  Earle:  "After  six  years  in 
ew  Zealand  we  have  moved  to  Carry- 
eela,  which  is  an  ecumenical  community 
reconciliation  in  Northern  Ireland.  This 

:  ;w  challenge  is  both  stimulative,  demand- 

!  g  and  fraught  with  tension  in  the  wake  of 
e  Anglo-Irish  agreement.  But  in  this  idyl- 

:>  setting  overlooking  Scotland,  we  see 
ms  of  nope  in  this  divided  community, 

;  !orking  with  youth,  family  and  communi- 

foups  from  all  traditions,  backgrounds, 
nationalities."  Our  prayers  for  recon- 
'■  iation  are  with  you. 
"Wade  Saunders,"  wrote  Michael  Bren- 
■n  in  the  NY  Times  some  months  ago,  "is  a 
:y  figure.  Although  there  are  many  paint- 
s  in  their  30s  who  write  about  painting, 
; "  may  be  the  only  sculptor  of  his  genera- 
)n  who  has  consistently  written  about 
j  ulpture.  His  authority  as  a  writer  comes 
1  large  part  from  his  sculpture,  which  is 
■ 'creasingly  inventive  and  rich." 
The  Times  also  noted  Saunderian  influ- 
lices  from  Etruscan  funery  urns  to  Japa- 
JiSe  folk  tales.  Quite  a  paean  to  our  man 
'ade,  a  rising  and  potentially  dominant 
rce  in  the  American  art  scene. 
"Having  led  such  a  secret  and  staid  exis- 
>nce,"  confesses  Bob  Kropke,  "your  alum- 
1  notes  have  finally  blown  my  cover.  I 
ive  been  thrashing  about  in  the  down- 
wn  Manhattan  jungle  for  10  years,  first 
'ading  green  coffee,  then  Treasury  securi- 
■s.  Mary  and  I  live  in  Jersey  City,  the  once 
(torious  toxic-waste-dump-soon-to-be- 
'ime-Camelot  community  washed  by  the 
Md  breezes  of  lower  NY  Bay.  While  I  still 
beak  only  a  variant  patois  of  English,  our 
i -year-old  daughter,  Maura,  attends  the 


Lycee  Francais  in  NYC  and  is  wonderfully 
bilingual.  She  is  (generally)  a  terrific  kid 
who  plays  soccer,  the  violin,  dances  at  the 
Joffrey  Ballet  School,  swims,  and  runs  fas- 
ter than  her  father  (relatively  easy).  She's 
modest,  too." 

Hmm.  Is  she  seeing  anyone  steady  these 
days? 

Steve  McCarthy  called  the  other  day 
with  the  news  that  he  and  Phoebe  are  now 
the  proud  parents  of  Stephen  Joseph  Mc- 
Carthy II,  born  2/87.  Steve  also  reminded 
me  that  Mike  Bradley  had  attended  the 
20th,  an  oversight  committed  in  my  last  col- 
umn. Sorry,  Mike.  How  are  you  and  where 
are  you?  In  related  matters,  final  reunion 
tallies  indicate  that  Roman  Buhler,  Freder- 
ick Gates,  Jack  Quarrier,  Mark  Rooney,  Ar- 
thur Scofield,  Jonathan  Waller  and  Bill 
Williamson  also  came,  or  paid  and  never 
showed.  If  the  latter,  thanks:  we  still 
wound  up  $316  in  the  red.  If  the  former: 
did  you  guys  drink  all  the  gin? 

After  nearly  five  years  as  a  senior  feature 
writer,  I  am  half-leaving  INC.  magazine, 
assuming  the  title  of  contributing  writer 
while  pursuing  myriad  projects  for  New 
England  Monthly,  The  Washington  Post, 
and  others.  A  chief  ally  and  constant  source 
of  inspiration  in  this  new  endeavor  is  my 
Post  "Style"  section  editor,  Bob  Thompson, 
PA  '68.  Bob  is  an  editorial  godsend  and  an 
enduring  soulmate — proof  that  the  Old 
Boy  Network  has  validity,  even  for  starving 
journalists. 

Where  are  you,  Alex  Harris? 

And  do  you  happen  to  have  Tuesday 
Weld's  phone  number? 

Diana  Bonnifield  Jillie 
U  *  10300  Phar  Lap  Drive 

ABBOT  Cupertino,  CA  95014 

Greetings  from  your  new  class  secretary. 
Abby  Shapiro  wrote  a  fine  reunion  sum- 
mary whicn  appears  below.  I  look  forward 
to  hearing  from  you.  Diana. 

I  am  so  pleased  to  report  that  32  of  us 
(thafs  40%)  congregated  on  the  Andover 
campus  for  our  20th  reunion  the  weekend 
of  12-14  June.  To  those  of  you  who  did  not 
make  it — we  missed  you.  To  those  of  you 
who  did,  I  imagine  it  evoked  in  you,  as  it 
did  in  me,  numerous  memories — happy, 
sad,  and  bittersweet.  To  let  you  know  wno 
was  there  and  what  they're  doing,  here 
comes  a  sentence  or  two  about  each 
reunioner. 

Anstiss  Bowser  Agnew,  husband  Jona- 
than, Chris,  3,  Elizabeth,  1,  overcame  muf- 
fler troubles  to  make  it  for  the  whole  week- 
end. Anstiss  is  happily  being  a  mom  and 
doing  psychotherapy  part  time  in  her 
home.  Sarah  (not  Sally!)  Birdsall  Alboy 
gets  the  "farthest-travelled"  award  hands 
down.  She  travelled  from  Kuwait  with  her 
two  sons  for  the  reunion  as  well  as  to  see 
her  parents,  who  now  live  in  Duxbury 
(alas,  the  Coffee  Mill  is  no  more!). 

It  was  announced  at  the  Alumni  Meeting 
on  Saturday  that  Elizabeth  Bonan  Bertin- 
Boussu  has  been  named  co-chair  of  the  Ab- 
bot/Andover  Alumni  Association  of  NY. 
Quite  an  honor;  well  deserved.  Special 
honors  also  go  to  Alice  Robertson  Brown 
who,  as  far  as  we  know,  is  the  only  one  in 
our  class  to  be  married  to  an  Andover  '67 
counterpart,  Steve  Brown.  They've  been 
married  18  years  and  have  2  daughters, 
ages  10  ana  8.  Joyce  (aka  Joy)  Wannop 
Bruce  and  husband  Bob  flew  in  from  Van- 
couver, BC,  leaving  behind  a  brood  of  three 


kids  who  have  become  Joy's  career.  Laurian 
Cannon  flew  in  from  Menlo  Park,  Calif., 
with  her  husband  of  5  years  (a  restauran- 
teur)  and  is  a  flight  attendant  on  Pacific 
routes  with  United.  Christina  Lambert 
Coolidge  is  very  happily  married  to  John, 
an  attorney.  She's  a  librarian,  and  they  live 
in  Orange,  Mass.  Linda  Cregg  came  for 
part  of  the  weekend  from  Watertown, 
Mass.  She  works  in  the  English  Dept.  at 
Brandeis.  Also  from  close  by  in  Winchester 
came  Sara  Delano.  She  is  married  and 
mother  of  a  one-year-old  daughter.  By  the 
way,  Sara  and  Catherine  Hoover  Olson  had 
their  own  little  reunion  a  few  weeks  prior 
when  Catherine's  younger  sister  married 
Sara's  younger  brother!  Catherine  (not 
Cathy  anymore)  came  in  from  Denver  with 
her  significant  other,"  Russ.  They  both 
work  in  investment  banking.  Claire  Moore 
Dickerson  brought  the  whole  clan  from 
Rye,  N.Y  (husband,  Tom,  and  2  daughters, 
ages  3  and  2).  Claire's  now  teaching  law  at 
St.  John's  Univ.  and  is  still  with  Coudert 
Bros,  part-time.  Barbara  Read  Ege,  who 
will  chair  our  25th  reunion,  drove  in  from 
Oyster  Bay,  N.Y,  where  she  raises  terriers 
and  a  10-year-old  son.  Nancy  Howe  Erd- 
mann  came  in  from  Exeter,  N.H.  for  a  brief 
appearance,  and  Ann  Miller  Finicane  and 
husband,  John,  came  for  the  Saturday  fes- 
tivities from  Brimfield,  MA.  They  left  be- 
hind their  2-  and  1-year-olds  but  had  no 
choice  but  to  bring  along  their  3rd  child  to 
be  born  this  fall!  Nancy  Porosky  Harris  and 
I  picked  up  Margery  Goldman  at  Logan; 
she  flew  in  from  Denver,  where  she  lives 
and  owns  her  own  design  business  (great 
business  cards!).  We  got  to  Andover  early 
to  meet  Felice  Forrest  MacLauren,  who  was 
able  to  stay  lone  enough  for  a  stroll  down 
to  Abbot.  Jean  Haley  Hogan  brought  all  3 
children  to  the  Sat.  am  activities  but  traded 
the  older  2  for  husband,  Dan,  on  Sat.  eve- 
ning. Her  3  month-old  daughter  accompa- 
nied her  at  all  times  so  as  not  to  be  isolated 
from  her  source  of  nourishment!  Both  Pris- 
cilla  Howes  Harris  and  Candace  Howes 
were  there.  After  many  years  of  living  in 
separate  states,  they  recently  found  them- 
selves transplanted  to  the  Detroit  area.  Pris- 
cilla  lives  in  the  suburbs  with  her  family; 
Candace,  an  economist  with  UAW,  lives  in 
town. 

Also  on  the  move  lo  these  many  years 
has  been  Rhonda  Carrington  Jamison,  Jr., 
who  came  from  Morristown,  N.J.,  with 
husband,  John,  and  18  month-old  Tessa. 
Rhonda  looks  as  lovely  as  her  hauntingly 
beautiful  voice.  Faith  Lecaque-Beane  is  an- 
other one  who's  moved  around — all  over 
Europe  these  past  12  years  with  her  hus- 
band. They've  moved  once  again,  this  time 
to  the  USA  (heading  for  Missouri),  just  in 
time  for  the  reunion. 

After  no  word  all  these  years,  it  turns  out 
that  Marilyn  Hadley  has  been  very  much 
alive  and  well  in  Calif.  She's  the  adoptive 
mother  of  an  adorable  6-year-old  son  and  is 
a  sales  rep  for  a  computer  hardware  com- 
pany. Marilyn  lives  in  Cupertino,  as  does 
Diana  Bonnifield  Jillie,  also  a  sales  rep,  for 
Hewlett  Packard  Medical  Products  Group. 
Diana  brought  with  her  the  most  fascinat- 
ing item  of  the  reunion — an  Abbot  '66-'67 
scrapbook.  Oh — the  memories!  Pamela 
Jones  and  her  husband  Ed  also  flew  in  from 
Calif.-Redondo  Beach.  She's  a  sales  rep. 
for  Data  General  and  looks  fabulous.  Mar- 
jory Kaplan  drove  up  from  Cambridge, 
and  Holly  Washburn  Matisis  drove  up 
from  Dedham — very  heavy  with  child. 


Also  driving  in  from  the  Cape  was  Judy 
Hannegan  Sherman,  who  left  her  husband 
and  children  behind  for  a  night  of  partying. 
In  keeping  with  their  wanderlust,  the  Sher- 
mans have  bought  an  old  wooden  boat  and 
plan  to  live  on  it  as  soon  as  they  can  sell 
their  house. 

Abbot/Andover  '67  looked  great  at  the 
Alumni  Parade  on  Sat.  thanks  to  Nancy 
Porosky  Harris's  son,  Ethan,  age  12.  He 
drew  the  designs  for  our  "uniforms" — royal 
blue  t-shirts  with  a  drawing  of  the  Abbot 
gate  on  the  front  and  the  Andover  bell 
tower  on  the  back.  We  particularly  liked  the 
placement  of  the  designs!  Roxanna  Wolfe 
Rooney  and  husband,  Jerry,  came  in  from 
Exeter,  N.H.,  for  the  Saturday  evening  din- 
ner, which  took  place  within  a  tent  under 
the  most  wonderful  thunderstorm.  Rox- 
anna looked  great;  still  with  that  great  flair 
for  unusual  dress.  From  nearby  Durham 
came  Jill  Singer  Schoonmaker  and  hus- 
band, Bill.  Jill  must  have  a  secret  potion — 
she  looks  exactly  the  same.  Not  even  a  gray 
hair.  Linda  Sullivan,  owner  of  WORD- 
smart,  a  data  processing  company,  has 
agreed  to  compile  a  class  mailing  list.  Look 
for  it  sometime  soon  along  with  the  results 
of  an  informal  questionnaire  given  to  all 
reunioners. 

My  weekend  began  with  a  stroll  through 
the  Abbot  campus,  which  I  am  sorry  to  re- 
port has  been  allowed  to  deteriorate  tre- 
mendously. French  and  Sherman  are  now 
faculty  housing,  but  the  buildings  around 
the  Abbot  circle  are  empty  and  decaying. 
Another  touch  of  sadness  was  felt  at  the 
end  of  the  weekend  when  Elizabeth  Bonan 
Bertin-Boussu  and  I  walked  through  the 
Bird  Sancturary  at  Andover.  Near  the  Log 
Cabin  are  two  Japanese  maples  donated 
anonymously  in  momory  of  Elizabeth  Rud- 
man  and  Wendy  Morrisey. 

And  now,  after  10  years,  I'm  handing  my 
pen  over  to  Diana  Bonnifield  Jillie.  I've  en- 
joyed this  task  tremendously  and  thank 
you  for  all  the  bits  and  pieces  of  news 
you've  sent  my  way. 

See  you  at  our  25th! 
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George  Wolf 
1725  Dublin 
New  Orleans,  LA  70118 


If  you're  planning  to  bask  in  the  glow  of  the 
Republican  convention  next  year,  you'll 
have  a  fine  taste  of  life  on  the  Mississippi  in 
store.  In  fact,  the  heat  and  humidity  may 
awaken  in  you  a  previously  untapped  taste 
for  daiquiris.  You  can  also  find  out  what  it's 
like  to  drive  a  Chevy  to  the  levee. 

But  before  that,  don't  forget  it  will  be  '88 
and  time  for  our  own  convention  marking 
twenty  years.  Plan  to  reune!  I  for  one 
would  like  to  find  out  whether  classmates 
think  those  years  have  been  long  or  short 
ones. 

In  some  ways,  time  has  been  flying.  Ed 
Mulin  was  recently  made  senior  vice  presi- 
dent in  charge  of  Government  Affairs  for 
Shearson  Lehman  Brothers.  Kit  Rawson 
moved  from  Alaska  back  to  Washington  last 
September.  The  Rawsons  have  two  kids,  Ja- 
cob, 4,  and  Laurel,  2.  Kit  is  working  as  fish- 
eries biologist  for  the  Tulalip  tribes,  and  is 
also  building  a  cabin  on  San  Juan  Island.  I 
am  now  teaching  French  at  U.N.O.,  home 
of  the  Privateers  (NCAA  Final  Hundred). 
And  those  are  just  examples. 

I  hope  all  is  well,  wherever  you  are. 

The  alumni  office  seeks  your  help  in  try- 
ing to  locate  the  following  "missing"  mem- 


bers of  the  class  of  '68:  Michael  Adams, 
Steven  Blacher,  Ernest  Collins,  Michael 
Copley,  Stephen  Edmundson,  Donald 
Ganem,  Robert  B.  Gruner,  Robert  M. 
Hart,  Jr.,  Peter  J.  Kneisel,  Robert  C.  Laur- 
ier,  Bernard  Lesterlin,  Donald  C.  Mac- 
Guire,  Courtney  A.  Marshall,  Bruce  S. 
McGar,  Alan  P.  Oniskor,  Douglas  C. 
Thompson,  John  Tomassi,  Andrew  M.  Wil- 
son. If  any  of  you  are  out  there,  please,  we 
need  to  know  your  whereabouts.  Thanks. 
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Cher  Lewis 
25  Fifth  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10003 


Well,  summer  is  just  about  over  and  I  find  it 
hard  to  believe  that  I  am  thinking  of  back- 
to-school  shoes  for  my  little  girls.  How 
quickly  it  all  goes.  Anyway,  it's  5  am,  my 
body,  in  defiance  of  too  much  fun,  has  re- 
fused to  re-adjust  from  Italian  time.  Small 
price  to  pay  for  such  a  wonderful  family  va- 
cation in  Tuscany.  Traveling  with  two  five- 
year-olds  affords  you  the  cultural  high 
points.  Do  you  know  that  the  200  lire  coin 
is  necessary  for  video  games,  assorted 
dumb  rides,  and  pigeon  seed  packets? 

Not  much  news  from  all  of  you,  though. 
I  spent  a  lovely  day  with  Paula  Atwood; 
she  has  recently  been  promoted  at  the  hos- 
pital, and  is  beginning  to  adjust  from  her 
life  of  wondrous,  carefree  travel.  She  has 
certainly  had  some  great  adventures.  I 
spoke  to  Lee  Sullivan,  still  successfully  toil- 
ing in  the  NYC  work  force.  She  bought  a 
house  in  Quoque,  one  of  the  fashionable 
NYC  summer  watering  holes.  I  hear  from 
friends  that  her  home  is  magnificent.  Deb- 
bie Daley  Roussos  and  Diane  Driscoll 
MacDonald  live  near  each  other  in  New 
Hampshire.  Diane  recently  had  a  baby  and 
Debbie  kept  me  laughing  with  tales  of 
Diane's  first  baby  anxieties  and  care.  Con- 
gratulations, Diane.  Next  there  was  news 
from  Simone  Huval,  who  is  living  in  a 
house  built  by  her  husband  and  her  father. 
Her  two  sons  are  making  progress  in  their 
education.  Simone  would  like  to  hear  from 
Martha  Shapiro  Weinberg.  Sally  Hamm's 
voice  on  the  phone  threw  me.  I  hadn't 
heard  from  her  since  graduation.  She's  liv- 
ing in  Florida,  works  as  a  nurse  and  would 
love  to  hear  from  Nancy  Carmer  Double- 
day.  So  would  we  all.  Dorothy  Cheney  Sey- 
farth,  continues  to  travel  far  and  wide  with 
her  primate  research.  She  really  convinced 
me  that  it's  possible  to  travel  in  Africa  with 
small  children;  she  travels  with  her  hus- 
band and  daughter  and  they  all  seem  to  be 
the  better  for  it.  Dorothy  sounded  as  ex- 
cited and  exciting  as  always.  Nancy  Rob- 
erts Godfrey  came  East  from  California 
with  her  cute  baby  boy,  Brenton,  to  visit 
friends.  Nancy  still  surprises  me  .  .  .  the  ul- 
timate East  Coast  prepster  in  Southern 
California,  and  she  loves  it.  Jody  Frost-Go- 
lino  had  just  returned  from  summer  holi- 
day, visiting  her  family  in  Massachusetts. 
Travel  tip  from  Jody:  With  three  children  on 
a  trip  from  Palm  Beach  to  Boston,  send  all 
luggage  UPS.  It  will  be  waiting  for  you;  you 
won't  oe  waiting  for  it. 

Reunion  time  is  rolling  around  believe  it 
or  not.  Our  20th,  lest  some  of  you  forget. 
Following  is  a  list  of  those  missing  in  ac- 
tion, and  most  inquired  of  by  classmates: 
Louise  Hunter,  Christine  Harley,  Judy  Cal- 
fee,  Carrie  Payne,  Madie  Todd,  Cheryl 
Hammond,  Peggy  Howard  Roller,  Anne 
Doty  Savage,  Jackie  McGinty,  Debbie 
Webster,  Lynn  Marsden  Powell,  Lynn  Tren- 


bath  and  all  the  rest  who  just  disappears 
Memory  flash!  Kathy  Nelson  is  a  1< 
school  professor  at  Vermont  Law,  and  Mc 
Blomquist  Clary  continues  her  life 
Southern  privilege.  Well,  my  time  is  alm< 
done  as  class  secretary.  Whoever  wishes 
take  up  the  two  finger  typing  mantle  is  w 
come  to  it. 

Late  Bulletin:  Caroline  Cleaver  has  be 
in  Atlanta  for  13  years  now,  and  is  in  I 
7th  season  as  the  director  of  the  artists- 
residence  program  for  the  Georgia  Coun 
for  the  Arts.  She  was  planning  to  spend  1 
summer  traveling  cross  country  taking  p 
tures  and  having  a  good  time.  Carrie,  c 
me  when  you  get  to  New  York,  oka 
There's  a  lot  of  art  here. 

Be  of  good  cheer,  do  a  secret  favor  fo 
friend,  have  a  happy  Thanksgiving, 
give  me  a  call  at  (212)777-4224  with  nev 
Cher. 
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Hugh  Kellt 
65  Norfolk  St 
Cambridge,  MA  02 


Jim  Hearty  denies  that  he  was  named  hf 
of  the  Money  Market  and  Public  Final 
Division  of  The  Bank  of  Boston  because 
"hard  work,  dedication  and  brilliance  in  i 
field.  Contrary  to  rumors  you  may  ha 
heard,  it  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  f 
that  my  boss  quit."  Jim  and  Doris  were  < 
peering  their  first  child  in  July. 

Congrats  to  them,  and  to  all  the  oth 
new  parents  included  in  our  group.  Lai 
Gelb  and  Anki  of  Westport,  Conn.,  hac 
daughter  in  May,  and  Jonn  Hosken  and  1 
wife,  Nancy,  had  a  boy  over  the  sumnv 
Rob  Sherwood  is  now  a  dad,  and  I' 
heard  rumors  that  others  are  setting  sail  i 
the  great  parental  sea.  I'll  keep  you  poste 

Fred  Strebeigh  is  writing,  and  teachi 
writing  at  Yale,  where  his  girlfriend  has  ji 
received  tenure.  Together  they  bought 
place  on  beautiful  Vinal  Haven,  an  islai 
off  the  Maine  coast.  Jeff  Kilbreth  and  I 
family  visited  them  shortly  before  thi 
move  to  San  Francisco,  where  Jeff  will  co 
tinue  his  work  for  Digital. 

Also  in  New  Haven  is  that  city's  Direct 
of  Downtown  and  Harbor  Developmer 
Jim  Farnam.  "Real  estate  moguls  andcorp 
rate  types  of  1969  — we  welcome  your  jo 
and  investment.  Call  203-787-6352."  Ai 
he  asks  the  question  that  has  been  on  1 
minds  of  so  many  others:  "Where 
Landry?" 

Alex  Van  Oss  has  been  through  tow 
here,  arranging  commentaries  for  Nation 
Public  Radio's  Performance  Today.  One 
the  people  he's  working  with  is  none  oth 
than  our  once-and-future  guide,  K.  Kel 
Wise.  Kelly  has  become  quite  the  force 
photography  criticism,  as  well  as  a  respe 
ed  photographer.  He  and  his  wife,  Syb 
are  in  town  from  time  to  time,  and  it  is  £ 
ways  a  pleasure  to  see  them. 

Jeremy  Bluhm  has  entered  the  rich  d 
main  of  public  TV,  with  his  new  job  for  Tl 
Australian  Broadcasting  Corporation 
Sydney.  He's  advising  them  on  how  to  g 
the  most  for  their  production  dollars,  an 
loves  his  work,  which  has  him  travellir 
around  that  vast  country,  and  then  runnir 
computer  programs  back  in  the  horr 
office. 

A  few  miles  north,  Mark  Goniwiecha 

now  Assistant  Professor  of  Library  Scienc 
at  The  University  of  Alaska,  Fairbank. 
Mark  has  also  been  elected  vice-presiden 
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sident-elect  of  the  Alaska  Library  Asso- 
rion.  What  a  stunning  state  you  have 
re,  Mark.  I  had  the  fortune  of  spending 
ummer  there  way  back  in  the  days  when 
jple  had  the  time  to  spend  whole  sum- 
rs  travelling  with  sleeping  bags  and 
.kpacks.  Keep  up  your  good  work, 
rhe  Alumni  Office  has  asked  me  to  use 
5  space  to  help  Jim  Hearty,  head  agent 

the  class  of  '69,  to  recruit  some  willing 
ils  in  the  class  to  help  him  in  the  all-im- 
-tant  task  of  raising  annual  funds  for  the 
imni  Fund.  I  know  Jim  will  be  grateful 

any  help.  Please  contact  J.  Fletcher  Carr, 
;t.  director  of  Annual  Giving  if  any  of 
u  would  be  willing  to  devote  some  time 
help  Jim. 

t  has  been  a  hot  summer  in  Boston,  at 
st  it  seemed  hot  to  me.  My  main  accom- 
shment  was  getting  the  best  tan  I've  had 
years.  It  is  early  September  now,  just  be- 
e  Labor  Day,  and  the  sunlight  and  tem- 
ratures  are  changing.  It  is  a  remarkably 
autiful  time  of  year,  and  when  I  go  out  of 
:  house  in  the  early  morning,  even  the 
s  that  abound  in  Central  Square  seem 
>re  vibrant  than  they  did  a  couple  of 
mths  ago.  By  the  time  you  read  this,  an- 
ler  Christmas  will  be  hear.  I  hope  that 
ars  is  rich  and  warm,  and  that  I'll  be 
aring  form  you.  Cheers  to  all,  and  for  all. 
gh. 


9 
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Dale  Dingledine 
15  Aldridge  Drive 
Greenville,  SC  29607 


h,  patience  has  its  rewards.  Since  our  last 
l  umn  several  classmates  wrote  in  who 
iven't  been  heard  from  in  a  long  time, 
rrific! 

Now  that  her  husband  is  out  of  the 
.my,  Ellie  Haynes  Brux  has  joined  the 
)rking  world  as  a  registered  representa- 
'  e  for  Principal  Financial  Group,  working 
:  financial  planning  services.  Enid  (Podie) 
tckwell  writes  that  she  has  been  appoint- 

1  assistant  professor  of  psychiatry  at  the 
hiv.  of  Calif.  San  Diego  Medical  School 
)  d  Medical  Center.  She  practices  geriatric 
ychiatry,  and  is  married  to  Dr.  Randal 
cchione,  a  plastic  and  reconstructive  sur- 
;on.  Sara  Grey  Stockwell  has  been  volun- 
;ring  to  help  teach  fifth  grade  science, 
ey  use  a  series  of  "science  books"  de- 
;ned  by  Maine  Audubon,  which  utilizes 

2  local  environment  as  a  classroom.  Next 
ar,  Sara  will  also  help  to  train  new  teach- 
i/volunteers  for  Maine  Audubon. 
Domestic  Goddess,  Sandy  Waugh  Win- 
s,  et  al,  have  moved  into  a  new  and 
ghtly  larger  house  at  4016  Lucerne  Drive, 
I.,  Huntsville,  Al  35820.  Now  the  boys, 
es  2  and  3,  have  lots  of  room  to  grow  and 
ay  (and  now  Sandy  has  even  more  room 

clean).  .  .  .Also  making  room  for  chil- 
en  is  Nancy  Steele  and  husband,  John  K. 
amer,  who  adopted  their  son,  Michael, 
>t  December.  "He  is  a  joy,"  Nancy  wrote, 
;  t  "life  was  suddenly  rather  hectic."  Cur- 
!"itly,  Nancy  is  on  leave  from  teaching 
iglish  at  a  private  high  school  in  San  Fan- 
■co,  but  plans  to  return  part  time  in  the 
jl.  .  .  .  Lastly,  Debbie  Marum  Pressman 
rote  that  she  has  switched  professions, 
le  is  no  longer  a  photographer,  but  is  now 
physician. 

Debbie's  career  change  intrigued  me  be- 
juse  I  am  in  the  process  of  making  a  simi- 

change  as  well — from  interior  design  to 
Inical  social  work.  These  areas  may  seem 
!  ally  different,  but  in  truth,  a  lot  of  coun- 


seling skills  come  into  play  when  one  is  a 
designer.  I'm  currently  working  on  an 
M.SrVV.  at  the  Univ.  of  South  Carolina,  as 
well  as  starting  up  a  Brownie  troop  for  my 
8-year-old  daughter,  and  presiding  over  the 
local  chapter  of  the  Smocking  Arts  Guild  of 
America.  Some  of  us  are  gluttons  for  pun- 
ishment. .  .  .Have  a  great  year. 
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Pete  Williams 
P.  O.  Box  941 
Fairhove,  AL  36533 


When  the  20th  anniversary  of  the  Sgt.  Pep- 
per's album  was  briefly  heralded  this  sum- 
mer, I  was  reminded  that  it  was  in  Don 
Weinberg's  room,  bless  his  soul,  that  I  first 
heard  it.  This  is  coming  from  a  Stones  fan, 
but  how  come  the  Beatles  still  get  all  the 
good  press? 

Chuck  Willand  writes  that  Andover's 
Ted  Harrison  passed  away  and  that  he  at- 
tended the  memorial  service  at  the  school 
in  August.  After  years  of  teaching  at  An- 
dover,  Chuck  has  departed  to  the  private 
sector,  and  is  now  director  of  operations  of 
a  small  start-up  firm  near  Boston.  They 
manufacture  immuno-diagnostic  kits.  He  s 
enjoying  the  new  challenge,  but  does  miss 
his  colleagues  at  PA.  Mark  Kelly  and  Bill 
Roth,  with  a  great  deal  of  courage,  have  re- 
signed from  their  prestigious  New  York  law 
firms  to  open  their  own  office.  The  new 
firm  is  called  Kelly,  Roth  &  Hazen,  and 
their  practice  will  emphasize  corporate  and 
admiralty  law.  Rob  Stearns  has  risen  to  the 
head  of  the  mergers  and  acquisitions  group 
at  Shearson  Lehman  Brothers  which  focus- 
es on  financial  services  companies.  He  says 
it's  great  fun,  and  lives  in  New  York  City 
with  his  wife  and  two  young  sons.  Rob 
writes  that  David  Short's  tribute  to  Teddy 
Thorndike  brought  to  mind,  as  it  did  for  all 
of  us,  all  the  classmates  and  friends  with 
whom  we  have  not  kept  up.  "I  wish  I  could 
play  one  game  of  hall  hockey  with  Blair 
Kitching,'  Rob  adds. 

Katherine  and  David  Short  have  one 
daughter  and  live  in  Montague,  Mass.  Da- 
vid owns  his  own  architectural  woodwork- 
ing and  millwork  company  in  Northamp- 
ton. Steve  Blum  long  ago  made  it  to 
partner  at  Peat,  Marwick  in  New  York.  He 
and  wife  Nancy,  also  a  CPA,  live  comfort- 
ably on  the  West  Side  with  their  daughter 
Rebecca  and  baby  son  Max.  Steve  has  also 
been  working  in  the  mergers  and  acquisi- 
tions area,  and  like  Rob  has  voided  the  re- 
cent stigma  associates  with  Wall  Street.  His 
new  family  life,  however,  has  forced  him  to 
finally  drop  his  national  ranking  in  fencing, 
but  as  recently  as  1983  he  represented  the 
U.S.  in  international  competition.  Jamie 
Galbraith  is  presently  an  associate  profes- 
sor at  the  LBJ  School  of  Public  Affairs  at  the 
University  of  Texas  at  Austin.  He  has  writ- 
ten a  book  on  macroeconomic  policy  which 
will  be  available  next  summer,  rle  and  wife 
Lucy  have  a  four-year-old  son  and  a  two- 
year-old  daughter. 

Peter  Cahill,  is  a  Stanford  University  car- 
diovascular surgery  research  fellow,  and  ac- 
cording to  a  magazine  article  forwarded  by 
Chip  Boynton,  Peter  is  also  a  member  of  a 
research  group  evaluating  the  effects  of 
omega-3  fish  oil  supplements  on  the  cardio- 
vascular system.  (Heck,  I  bought  some  but 
my  labrador  retriever,  being  used  to  cold 
water  fish  some  generations  ago,  enjoys 
them  more.)  Leca  and  Chip  Boynton  are  tne 
proud  parents  of  their  third  son,  whose 
first  word  will  no  doubt  also  be  "Center!" 


George  Forsyth  has  continued  to  build  his 
law  office  in  Rochester.  He  has  three  part- 
ners and  their  practice  encompasses  family 
law,  personal  injury  claims,  and  general  liti- 
gation. George  has  two  children,  Tyler  and 
Victoria,  and  would  like  them  to  go  to  An- 
dover,  "but  my  wife  has  seen  how  I  turned 
out." 

I  was  delighted  to  get  a  call  from  Joel 
Humphries,  who  now  lives  next  to  the  Pa- 
cific in  Encinitas,  Calif.  Joel  has  been  mar- 
ried for  seven  years  and  is  now  a  board 
member  and  major  shareholder  of  Struc- 
ture Financial  Associates,  the  third  largest 
financial  planning  company  in  the  country. 
Joel  has  reached  this  position  by  initially 
founding  his  own  company.  In  his  current 
position,  he  specializes  in  the  creation  of 
structured  settlements  in  personal  injury 
cases.  John  Deming  still  enjoys  the  build- 
ing business  in  Grafton,  Vermont.  John  and 
I  made  a  trip  to  Beirut  during  the  summer 
after  our  PA  graduation,  and  he  has  accept- 
ed my  challenge  to  return.  I  will  meet  him 
at  the  Beirut  airport.  Rob  Christie  has 
made  a  job  change  and  is  now  peddling 
stocks  and  securities  with  Prudenhal-Bache 
in  Houston.  He  reports  that  George  Mc- 
Clellan  married  Sarah  Bean  in  Houston  in 
June  and  that  the  bride  is  the  daughter  of 
John  Bean  PA '41.  Rob  represented  tne  class 
of  '70  at  the  ceremony,  and  writes  that 
George  is  still  brokering  real  estate  transac- 
tions in  Houston.  Rob  also  visited  with 
Frank  Crowley's  parents  at  a  Dartmouth 
dinner  party  last  May.  They  reported  that 
Frank  is  advancing  in  the  Macy  s  organiza- 
tion in  San  Francisco,  and  is  a  product  man- 
ager for  several  major  retail  items.  Frank 
and  his  wife  were  unable  to  travel  to  Han- 
over for  the  gathering  as  their  second  child 
had  just  arrived. 
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Pauline  Cerf  Alexander 
115  E.  67th  St. 
New  York,  NY  10021 


Hi  everybody.  I  was  thrilled  to  find  in  my 
packet  from  the  alumni  office  notes  from 
Susan  Stein  and  Amy  Baldwin  Bratten. 
Sue  was  married  to  Donald  Teasdale  last 
February  and  has  finally  received  her  busi- 
ness degree  from  college  after  going  part- 
time  for  ten  years!  Amy  writes  the  follow- 
ing: "Hi  everyone!  This  past  year  I  worked 
very  hard  with  a  group  of  parents  to  start  a 
before-and-after-school  day  care  program 
on  my  son's  elementary  school  campus.  It 
took  exactly  one  year  including  city  council 
and  school  board  meetings,  my  first  active 
involvement  with  politics — yuk!  I  continue 
to  work  three  days  a  week  in  the  intermedi- 
ate care  nursery  in  Oakland,  Calif.  My  son 
Paul  is  8  and  Tyler,  my  daughter,  is  4.  Also 
in  the  last  year-and-a-half  I  quit  smoking 
(thank  God  for  the  Great  American  Smoke- 
out  Day!),  gained  15  lbs.,  lost  15  lbs., 
stopped  biting  my  nails  and  cut  way  down 
on  coffee  consumption.  I've  finally  shed  all 
the  bad  habits  I  acquired  at  Abbot! 

"I  also  heard  from  Sandy  Lindgrove  Pait 
at  Christmas.  She's  teaching  music,  living 
in  North  Carolina.  Kids  are  12  and  8.  P.S.  i 
come  East  every  July  to  New  Hampshire  for 
two  weeks.  Tried  to  get  a  hold  of  Debbie 
Prudden  last  year — she  was  in  California!" 

Other  news:  Sandy  Perkin  Van  Brunt's 
third  child,  Nicholas  John,  was  born  in  July. 
9  lbs.,  7  oz.  ...  Leslie  Breed  has  been 
named  director  of  subsidiary  rights  ,it  the 
renowned  and  highly  respected  publishing 
house  of  Houghton  Mifflin.  Yea.  ,  ,  Adelle 
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Nicholson  has  moved  to  Cologne,  Ger- 
many, and  will  be  singing  with  the  city  op- 
era company  there.  .  .  .Abby  Hale  is  a  phy- 
sician's assistant  in  Burlington,  Vt. 

As  for  me,  I  was  married  on  September 
12  to  William  Alexander,  Jr.,  formerly  a  se- 
nior editor  at  Avon  Books  and  Simon  and 
Schuster  (which  is  how  he  met  my  very 
good  friend  Leslie  who  introduced  us)  and 
now  is  a  professional  actor.  Yea  again!  In 
the  next  Bulletin  I'll  have  a  full  report  on  all 
the  Abbot  goings  on  at  the  wedding.  In  the 
meantime  I  would  like  to  hear  from  Durrie 
Watson,  Liza  Gaines,  Debbie  Prudden  and 
Lisa  Doyle.  Come  on,  guys,  write  me. 
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Dana  Seero 
15  Green  Street 
Marblehead,  MA  01945 


Many  thanks  to  Rob  Hearne,  who  has  in- 
terrogated many  of  you.  Peter  Bensly,  for 
instance,  is  running  a  general  contracting 
firm  that  rehabilitates  old  buildings  in  Bos- 
ton. Andy  Caverly  works  as  an  attorney  for 
the  anti-trust  division  of  the  Justice  Depart- 
ment in  Washington;  he  and  his  wife,  Kim, 
have  two  children,  Christopher,  four,  and 
Alison,  one.  Line  Chafee  is  on  the  War- 
wick, R.I.,  city  council.  Dave  Danner  is  a 
doctor  at  the  National  Institute  on  Aging  in 
Columbia,  MD.  He  and  Frances  have  a 
daughter,  Katherine,  one.  Tom  DeMello  is 
an  attorney  at  Cooper  &  Lybrand  in  San 
Francisco.  Peter  DeWitt  is  an  architect  in 
NYC,  and  so  is  John  Grant.  Richard  Drake 
works  for  Coherent  Components,  a  laser 
manufacturer  in  Auburn,  Calif.  Chris  Du- 
ble  works  for  Fred  C.  Church  Insurance, 
and  lives  in  No.  Andover.  Jim  Duncan  is  an 
attorney  in  NYC. 

Waden  Emery  is  a  neurologist  in  Ft.  Lau- 
derdale, Fla.  David  Ennis  and  his  wife,  Bet- 
sy, are  living  in  Florida  along  with  their 
three-year-old  daughter.  Dave  reports  that 
"Jeb"  Bush,  as  a  member  of  the  Governor's 
staff  (Secretary  of  Commerce),  is  often  men- 
honed  in  the  newspapers,  and  that  he  has 
had  visits  from  Chriss  and  Bill  Enright, 
and  Sharon  and  Warren  Murphy.  Geoff 
Foisie  is  a  staff  writer  for  Broadcast  maga- 
zine in  New  York,  and  runs  into  Harry 
Chandler,  Bill  Pangburn  (an  artist),  and  Pe- 
ter Sachs.  Chris  Gardella  works  in  Phila- 
delphia for  a  firm  that  imports  agricultural 
products.  His  primary  diversion  is  watch- 
ing his  horse,  Didn't  Seeya,  at  Finger  Lakes 
race  track  in  New  York.  Peter  Kelsey,  a  gas- 
troenterologist  at  Mass.  General,  has  a  new 
addition  to  his  family:  Peter,  Jr.,  born  10 
May  1987. 

Seen  LA  Law?  Living  it  is  a  little  different, 
reports  James  Post.  He's  at  Lawler,  Felix, 
and  Hall,  doing  general  business  practice 
litigation.  Peter  Sachs  runs  a  design/build 
architectural  service  in  New  York.  He  still 
sees  or  hears  from  Frank  DuPont,  Dave 
Cutthel,  Kurt  Kuchta,  Pierce  Rafferty,  and 
Dave  Winton.  He  is  wondering  the  where- 
abouts of  Tom  Siegal:  Get  in  touch! 

As  a  personal  aside,  I  have  become  a 
windsurfing  fanatic,  which  is  what  it  takes 
to  windsurf  in  the  waters  of  the  North 
Shore. 
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Dorothy  Streett 
Rte.  1  Box  173 
Bowdoinham,  ME  04008 


When  we  last  left  AA  '71,  there  was  an  air 
of  anticipation  that  can  only  be  called  ex- 


pectation. Herewith,  the  Baby  Boxscore: 
boys,  3,  girl(s),  1.  The  expanded  tally  is 
comprised  of  twin  boys,  Nicholas  and 
Tyler,  to  Linda  Hynson  Jones  and  Ray  on  16 
June;  a  boy,  Christopher  Streett  Mention,  to 
Dave  Mention  and  me  on  21  June;  and  a 
girl,  Brooke,  to  Keith  and  Nancy  Phillips 
Peoples.  All  arrivals  were  uneventful  and 
the  products  successful.  My  curiosity  got 
the  better  of  me  and  I  couldn't  resist  a 
phone  call  to  Linda  to  find  out  what  it's  like 
being  the  mother  of  twins;  the  verdict  is, 
hectic  but  fun,  especially  when  they  all  go 
out  together.  Needless  to  say,  she  does  not 
plan  to  return  to  work  any  time  soon,  and 
she  was  a  bit  relieved  to  hear  me  say  that  a 
two-child  family  seems  ever-so-much  more 
frantic  than  one.  Linda  might  want  to  chat 
with  Ruth  Raser  Timbrell,  as  I  recently  did, 
to  find  out  what  it's  like  with  four  offspring. 
She  was  about  to  undertake  a  journey  to 
Maine  from  her  home  in  San  Francisco  to 
visit  her  mother  for  five  days  with  the  four 
children.  I  haven't  heard  from  her  since. 

The  mystery  of  Cynthia  Johnson  Pense 
has  been  solved  by  Cynthia  herself.  A  year 
ago,  I  tried  to  track  her  down  in  South  Da- 
kota, the  last  address  I  had  for  her,  without 
success.  Through  the  alumni  office  we 
learn,  however,  that  she  lives  in  Conway, 
New  Hampshire,  where  she  works  in  real 
estate  and  property  management.  Several 
attempts  to  reach  her  were  unsuccessful. 
Stay  tuned. 

Alison  Galusha  Squires,  bless  her  little 
heart,  wins  this  column's  award  for  unsolic- 
ited info  with  a  card  about  her  family  and 
job.  The  latter  includes  a  promotion  to  a 
management  position  in  production  control 
as  well  as  an  office  in  an  educational  society 
for  related  work.  The  former  consists  of  Na- 
than, 13  months — "outrageous  flirt — I 
don't  go  to  Filene's  without  him"  (a  la 
American  Express?)  and  husband,  Sam, 
who  rebuilds  houses,  "our  own  and 
others." 

Life  in  the  Fast  Lane  award  goes  to  Cait- 
lin  Owen,  who  few  recognized  at  the  re- 
union last  year  because  she  looked  com- 
pletely different  than  she  did  at  Abbot. 
Well,  she's  undergone  another  metamor- 
phosis: has  sold  every  available  piece  of 
real  estate  on  her  island  retreat,  has  relocat- 
ed to  Portland,  Me.,  and  swears  she  was 
born  to  drive  sports  cars.  I  am  keeping 
close  tabs  on  her. 

I  had  a  couple  of  pleasant  visits  with 
Lucy  Pope,  one  at  our  house  one  sultry  day 
as  she  and  her  husband  were  between  con- 
certs with  the  Portland  Symphony,  and  one 
at  their  family's  place  on  the  Cape,  harken- 
ing  back  to  my  annual  summer  visits  there, 
lo  those  many  years  ago.  Abby  Johnson 
also  paid  me  a  visit  while  East  from  her  Ne- 
vada home,  where  she  continues  her  in- 
volvement in  environmental  and  political 
issues,  and  is  president  of  the  League  of 
Women  Voters. 

A  final  note:  I  ran  into  Steve  Lindsay  (PA 
'71)  at  the  circus  in  Portland  where  we  and 
our  families  were  being  well  entertained. 
Steve  and  his  wife,  Lise  Becu,  are  both 
wood  sculptors  of  some  fame  here  in 
Maine.  They  live  on  the  coast  with  their 
two  daughters,  but  spent  last  winter  in 
Montreal. 

No  column  would  be  complete  without 
one  last  desperate  plea  for  news.  Perhaps 
you  could  be  the  lucky  winner  of  next  col- 
umn's Do-Bee  Award.  Prizes  to  be  an- 
nounced .... 
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Walter  L.  Maroqt 
41  Parkdale 
Somerville,  MA  02 


We  were  back  in  Rosie's  Bakery,  eatil; 
breakfast  beneath  a  vaguely  cubist  nus 
portrait  of  Rosie  herself.  We  were  dress  I 
in  our  standard  issue  work  uniforms — s  I 
and  good  skirt — getting  set  for  another  W 
at  the  laws  of  the  Commonwealth.  RoS 
stared  down  on  us  from  a  turquoise  slab  ? 
a  bed,  smiling  beneficently  at  our  muffin 
Faye,  who  for  reasons  of  her  own,  had  rp: 
been  in  attendance,  was  curious. 

"So  what  was  it  like?"  she  munched.  "V« 
it  good  to  see  all  your  old  friends?  Did  yl 
recognize  them?  Had  they  changed  at  cfc 
Did  they  recognize  you?" 

"I  dunno,"  I  said.  "Reunions  are  disccj 
certing.  These  five-year  discontinuities  & 
psychically  disturbing  by  definition.  A I 
then  its  not  even  the  world  you  get  bsl 
together  in,  but  one  of  those  old  ra[ 
dorms  you  haven't  been  in  since  you  wel 
well,  a  kid.  Be  glad  you  missed  the  dornl 
by  the  way.  Same  beds  and  bathrooms  m 
used  back  when  Nixon  was  President.  T| 
screen  in  my  room  was  broke  and  I  sptl 
the  whole  night  slapping  mosquitoes.'! 
stared  pathetically  down  into  my  coffee.  I 

"Poor  baby,"  Faye  chomped  in  sympat  j 

"And  then  on  Saturday  a  batch  of  us  trill 
to  coax  a  seventeen-year-old's  game  of  bcl 
ketball  out  of  a  bunch  of  thirty-three-yeJ 
old  bodies.  God,  how  we  suffered.  ArB 
they  made  me  and  Pruden  play  skins  wi 
our  pot  bellies." 

"Sounds  gruesome.  And  who  'they'?" 

"God,  that's  who.  And  Linnaeus  ar 
Darwin:  I'm  a  victim  of  my  own  round  Irif 
genealogy.  And  aesthetically,  it  probab 
was.  Except  for  Klosowicz.  He's  still 
shape.  He  can  still  hit  a  jump  shot.  I  hof 
he  gets  hit  by  a  truck." 

"Nice  attitude.  These  are  your  friends.' 

"Yeah,  I  know.  And  the  funny  thing 
for  all  the  basic  horror,  I  had  fun.  All  the: 
people  came  back.  And,  yeah,  they  we 
still  pretty  recognizable.  There's  this  gi 
Jim  Armstrong  who  still  looks  like  Davi 
Bowie  on  a  bad  night.  And  David  Schwar 
still  looks  like  David  Schwartz,  all  appea 
ances  to  the  contrary.  He'd  come  all  tr 
way  from  London.  And  Mace  is  still  Mac 
only  more  so.  Then  there  were  all  thes 
guys  from  the  West  Coast  with  haircut 
Jim  Mayock  who's  an  immigration  lawye 
and  John  Rieger,  who  does  freelance  radi 
work  and  Sheridan  Liu,  who  I  don't  kno' 
what  he  does,  but  he's  still  six  feet  somi 
thing  tall.  All  these  guys  were  major  leagu 
hippies  at  one  time.  And  Alex  Scher 
who's  got  a  moustache  and  does  legal  se 
vices  in  Vermont.  But  I  think  I  wouk 
known  any  of  them  if  I  ran  into  them  on  th 
street. "  I  sat  back,  soothed  a  little  out  of  i 
morning  sociopathy  by  caffeine,  my  hea 
nestling  against  Rosie's  mauve  toes,  an 
watched  my  significant  other  devour  the  i 
maining  shards  of  her  croissant. 

"And  all  this  love  and  procreation." 
grumbled.  "McKallagat  and  Mary,  wh 
made  all  the  hors  d'oeuvres,  with  all  thos 
daughters  with  his  face.  Jim  Crawford  am 
Aleta  brought  a  son  and  a  daughter,  ani 
Enno  Becker's  wife,  I  think  her  name  wa 
Susan,  was  pregnant,  and  Frank  Cregg  an 
Cindy  are  expecting,  and  Bigwood  has 
baby  and  Jim  McVeety  and  Deb  Green  hav 
a  son  the  size  of  a  house  and  Richie  Remi 
has  a  two-year-old  and  Ed  McPherson,  th 
guy  who  landed  on  my  couch  when  he  gc 


52 


ricked  out  of  Liberia,  he's  married  to  a 
oman  named  Beverly,  and  they've  got  a 
iree-year-old  daughter  named  Jadele 
ho's  got  eyes  to  die  for.  George  Church 
it  as  wandering  around  campus  for  the  first 
n'jrie  in,  I  think,  the  full  fifteen,  with  a 
;i|oman  named  Ting  Wu,  and  Sam  Powel 
s  .ought  his  wife,  Nancy.  Louie  Tannen- 
j  mm  is  a  carpenter,  and  is  married  to  this 
jfearly  large-souled  woman  named  Deb- 
it ah  Greenspan.  They  make  a  nice  couple. 
|Kid  Poliquin  showed  up  with  a  very  nice 
,  jman  named  Jane.  She  seems  like  a  civil- 
ng  influence.  Bruce  Wolfe  and  Jan  were 
■ere.  Sam  Butler  and  Marea.  Hell,  even 
j  ike  Halley  showed  up  with  his  dog." 

■  "I  hate  to  tell  you  this  but  it  sounds 
very. " 

j  "Well,  it  was,  I  guess.  Marc  Chardon  is 
...arried  and  back  in  America.  Bob  Pfeiffer 
(,  as  down  from  some  teaching  perch  in  the 
j  ilds  of  Michigan,  Dan  Bum  came  from 
]  ashington,  Jim  Johnson  showed  up  from 
J  evidence,  Chris  Bretoi  from  Minneapo- 
„  ,  Joe  Valencic  from  deep  Cleveland.  Bill 
i  )ak,  Gordon  Tze,  Vic  Crosby,  Evan  Har- 
].  :nburgh,  Javier  Baz,  Bill  Wilson,  Doug 
lf.inman,  Chris  Haney  '73  who  had  fallen 

fa  bike.  I  mean,  people  showed  up  at  this 

ing  out  of  the  woodwork." 
[  "So  you  had  a  good  time?" 
.  "Well,  yeah.  I  mean,  apparently.  You 
3  tow,  on  Friday  night  a  crew  of  us  stayed 
j  >  pretty  much  all  night  and  Mike  Mc- 
^3nald,  this  guy  who  spent  far  too  long  in 
j  e  military,  had  us  laughing  till  we  cried 

th  these  stories  about  arcane  genitalia  in 
|e  Louisiana  bayous.  And  then  we  got 
|>wn  and  dirty  and  drew  up  an  all-time  list 
Abbot  girls  we  wished  we'd  had  a 
3  ance  with.  Now  this  was  foul  stuff,  Faye. 
1  e  lost  my  Alan  Alda  standing  till  the  end 
,(  the  century  just  for  being  there.  But  you 
I  tow,  it  felt  remarkably  good  to  be  fifteen 

ars  old  again,  hanging  out  in  a  dorm, 

ying  gross  things  about  girls." 

"I  think  I'm  glad  I  wasn^t  there." 

I  looked  up  at  Rosie's  dawn-colored  trap- 
3  oidal  breasts,  painted,  God  knew  how 

any  years  ago,  by  some  friend  or  old  or 
.  esent  lover.  I  thought  about  another  cup 
J  coffee  and  the  briefs  and  depositions 
]  airing  for  me  at  my  alleged  office. 

"Well,  I'm  glad  I  went,  I  said.  "It  wasn't 
1  If  bad  at  all" 

J  "Will  you  go  again  next  time?" 

1"I  dunno,  I  said.  "Maybe.  Probably.  Ask 

i  i  again  in  about  five  years." 

*3  Peter  Morin 

66  Wequaquet  Lane 
I .  -IILLIPS  Centerville,  MA  02632 

1  he  languid  summer  days  passed  quickly 
i  1987,  and  nearly  every  member  of  the 
lidover  class  of  1973  had  his  mind  on  that 
l  e  simple  fact;  so  only  four  of  them  were 
'lard  from  by  the  preoccupied  class  agent, 
'fio  would  have  rather  played  golf,  any- 
"*\y,  and  so  he  did." 
Certainly  a  candidate  for  the  "worst  lic- 
it n"  award,  were  it  not  so  very  true.  Nev- 
I :heless,  the  little  news  that  did  come  was 

■  interest: 

Frank  Sandler  wrote  that  since  his  1982- 
I  street-performing  tour  of  Australia  and 
§;w  Zealand,  he  has  been  learning  to  per- 

'm  "juggling  and  other  magical  feats"  in  a 
Jurtroom,  having  graduated  from  Arizona 
f'lte  Univ.  Law  School.  Frank  is  now  prac- 

ing  "legal  tricks"  in  Phoenix  for  the  firm 
I  "Kingling  Bros,  et  al  .  .  .  "  Joseph  Loo 
I'ote,  apparently  from  the  LA  area,  that  he- 


has  two  sons,  is  a  project  manager  in  an 
IBM  shop  (after  an  MBA  at  SUNY  Buffalo 
'79,  and  six  years  with  Burroughs),  and  is 
married  to  a  prof,  of  finance  at  Cal.  State 
LA.  He  also  reported  that  Art  Winter  is  an 
attorney  on  assignment  in  Singapore. 

The  alumni  office  sent  me  a  press  release 
from  the  Worcester,  Mass.,  law  firm  of  My- 
rick,  O'Connell,  DeMallie  &  Lougee  an- 
nouncing the  appointment  of  Roger  Law- 
rence as  an  associate  specializing  in  civil 
litigation,  mostly  in  the  area  of  condomin- 
ium and  cooperative  conversions.  Roger 
spent  several  years  in  New  York  City  first.  I 
can  only  assume  that,  having  left  New  York 
for  Worcester,  Mass.,  Roger  was  not  one  of 
the  Apple's  greatest  admirers.  Then  again, 
there  are  some  who  consider  Worcester  a 
fine  city. 

Finally,  word  came  from  John  Taylor  that 
he  has  been  working  on  former  President 
Richard  Nixon's  staff  since  1980,  and  has 
been  his  chief  aide  since  1984.  John  got 
married  in  1982  and  has  one  daughter,  Val- 
erie Carol,  born  in  February  of  1985. 

That's  all  the  news  I've  gotten  from  the 
alumni  office  or  any  other  source.  Being  a 
conscientious  class  agent/secretary  howev- 
er, I  have  uncovered  some  news  of  my 
own:  By  this  writing,  many  of  us  will  have 
returned  from  the  November  wedding  of 
Will  Schutte  in  Menlo,  Calif.,  to  a  terrific 
lady  named  Jane.  Since  I  am  writing  this  in 
September,  it  is  risky  for  me  to  report  who 
was  there,  but  further  word  can  be  had  on 
this  subject  at  our  FIFTEENTH  REUNION 
on  10-12  June. 

Chip  Burke  called  me  from  his  family's 
home  in  Scituate.  He's  an  orthopedic  sur- 
geon in  Pittsburgh,  and  is  interested  in 
moving  back  to  Massachusetts,  but  for  the 
horrible  state  of  health  care  regulation  here. 
He  asked  me  for  some  indication  of  things 
to  come,  and  I  told  him  to  stay  in  Pitts- 
burgh for  a  few  more  years. 

Final  word:  Now  is  the  time  to  make  your 
plans  for  the  fifteenth  reunion.  Remember 
what  a  great  time  we  all  had  in  1983?  So 
much  has  changed  and  stayed  the  same 
since  then.  Plan  to  come  and  discover 
what's  what. 
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Stephen  K.  Bache 
705  So.  Oak  Knoll  Avenue 
Pasadena,  CA  91106 


I  am  writing  these  notes  before  Labor  Day 
thoughyou  re  not  likely  to  read  them  much 
before  Thanksgiving.  Therefore,  please  ex- 
cuse any  delay  or  omission.  Either  the  class 
has  turned  somnolescent  during  the  dog 
days  of  summer  or  you  haven't  tracked 
down  my  new  address  yet  (above). 

It's  been  a  year  of  job  changes,  moves 
and  births.  We  have  an  unusualnumber  of 
foreign  correspondents. 

Mary  Donahue  Bevan  writes  that  she's 
working  at  the  Sotheby's  auction  house  and 
moving  to  a  house  in  London's  posh  May- 
fair  district.  .  .  .  From  the  Mediterranean, 
Susan  Mackintosh  reports  "the  latest  news 
is  that  my  husband,  Luuk,  and  I  now  have 
a  baby  girl,  Julia,  born  27  January  1987.  Our 
first  child."  Susan  enjoys  her  transforma- 
tion from  graduate  student  to  full-time 
mother  and  invites  any  PA  visitor  to  Mal- 
lorca,  Spain,  to  drop  by  Apto.  25,  Club  de 
Mar,  07080,  Palma  de  Mallorca,  or  call 
403518.  Thank  you  Susan!  ....  On  these 
shores,  Susan  Arnold  wrote  a  lengthy  note 
on  her  career  move  (did  you  see  her  quoted 


in  the  Wall  Street  journal  recently  on  in-flight 
airline  smoking  ban  legislation?)  and  im- 
pending nuptials:  "After  five  years  of  work- 
ing as  a  legislative  aide  to  Senator  Ted  Ste- 
vens (R,  Alaska),  for  the  past  year-and-a- 
half  I  have  been  a  public  interest  lobbyist 
working  on  smoking  and  health  issues  for 
the  American  Cancer  Society,  the  American 
Heart  Assocition  and  the  American  Lung 
Association.  This  summer  I  am  marrying 
Michael  Ferber  (after  seven  years  together 
we've  decided  to  bite  the  bullet) .  .  .  'yThey 
will  settle  near  Durham,  N.H. 

Also  in  New  England  the  Thomas  Cha- 
pin  Jazz  Band  performed  in  May  at  Solo- 
mon Schechter  (History  35  alumni  may  re- 
member the  New  Deal-era  Supreme  Court 
'sick  chicken'  decision)  Day  School  in  West 
Hartford.  I  presume  Tom  is  prospering  as  a 
band  leader. 

Moving  westward,  Mike  Weill  and  his 
wife,  Kim  Freeman,  in  New  Orleans  are  ex- 
pecting their  first  child  in  October.  He  now 
serves  Shell  as  a  senior  staff  economist.  Pe- 
ter Mitchell  continues  as  a  steel  buyer  for 
the  Walker  Manufacturing  division  of  Ten- 
neco  Automotive.  Kurt  Schwarz  left  a  po- 
litical science  assistant  professorship  at 
U.T  Arlington  (outside  Dallas)  for  law 
studies  at  the  University  of  Texas  at  Austin. 
And  Anne  Rollings  down  in  San  Diego  has 
changed  employers  to  parts  unknown. 

Finally,  relentless  self-(excuse  me,  real 
estate)  promoter  and  lawyer  Jonathan 
Stein  was  last  seen  shaking  up  Lawndale,  a 
suburb  of  Los  Angeles.  He  resides  at  The 
Strand  in  very  yuppie,  singles  Manhattan 
Beach. 

Our  daughter,  Kathryn  Grace,  continues 
to  stimulate  parental  enthusiasm.  She  took 
her  first  dozen  steps  last  weekend  at  eleven 
months  (born  September  27  1986).  We 
moved  to  old  Pasadena  in  April  to  shorten 
the  commute  and  lighten  the  tax  burden, 
but  then  in  August  I  secured  a  job  fifty 
miles  away  in  Newport  Beach.  I  manage 
high  yield  corporate  fixed  income  securities 
for  the  savings  and  loan  industry  at  Go- 
vaars  &  Associates.  Sara  continues  happily 
at  Kleinwort  Benson  Cross  Financing  as  as- 
sistant treasurer  looking  forward  to  full 
time  motherhood  in  a  few  years. 
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Gretchen  Van  Dusen 
6900  Benjamin  Street 
McLean,  VA  22101 


A  plea  has  come  from  Sarah  Moore  Win- 
ton,  head  agent  for  the  class  of  1979,  for 
volunteers  for  co-agents  to  help  her  in  the 
very  important  task  of  raising  annual  funds 
for  the  Alumni  Fund.  At  least  6  additional 
co-agents  are  needed  for  this  all-important 
job.  Please  contact  J.  Fletcher  Carr,  asst.  di- 
rector of  Annual  Giving  if  any  of  you  would 
be  willing  to  devote  some  time  to  help 
Sarah. 

Mimi  Won  lives  in  Bermuda  and  is  writ- 
ing a  play.  Taiya  Greaves  continues  acting 
and  modeling  in  NYC  while  reading  a  nov- 
el a  night.  Tori  Abbott  was  in  Japan.  In 
Alaska  Abigail  Saltonstall  builds  nouses. 
Beth  Rokous  visited  Abigail  before  begin- 
ning her  Ph.D.  in  Clinical  Psych  at  Yale. 
Kerry  Herman  completed  her  masters  in 
Art  History  at  Brown.  I  think  Chris  Cough- 
Ian  still  lives  in  Florence.  Rachel  Cartmell 
moved  East  for  another  adventure  after  3 
wonderful  years  in  Portland,  Oregon.  Sally 
Gear  Liddy  was  one  of  only  three  women 
chosen  to  fly  jets  for  the  Navy  (just  like  in 
Top  Gun).  Stevie  Lake  should  be  about  fin- 
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ished  with  law  school  at  M-Go-Blue  and 
ready  to  join  the  army  of  PA  attorneys 
marching  into  the  crowded  cities  armed 
with  briefcases  and  Latin  phrases  to  bore 
everyone  to  death  (her  words  not  mine). 
Kris  Timken  Kingery  wrote  a  while  ago 
saying  she  had  been  teaching  in  Boston  and 
San  Francisco,  and  now  lives  with  her  hus- 
band and  son  in  Marin,  Calif.,  where  she 
started  a  small  shop  for  children.  Kris,  who 
is  the  proud  godmother  of  Geri  Pope  War- 
ren's second  son,  Will,  wants  to  know  what 
Lucinda  Pascale  is  doing  and  when  is  Dew- 
ey Thompson  going  to  send  back  her  favor- 
ite Thomas  McGuane  book? 

Taylor  Gray  is  at  U.S.  News  &  World  Re- 
port. L.A.  social  butterfly  Brian  Linse 
spends  long  and  odd  hours  doing  post-pro- 
duction work  (transferring  film  to  video  for 
broadcast)  while  L.A.  sculptor  Danny 
Wheeler  makes  life  affordable  by  hanging 
art.  Hugh  Silbaugh  teaches  English  at  a 
very  progressive  school  in  Santa  Monica. 
This  summer  Bill  Miles  met  me  on  the  pier 
in  S.M.  where  I  ended  my  West  Coast  bike 
trip.  Bill  is  doing  well  with  his  own  busi- 
ness in  portrait  and  advertising  photogra- 
phy. We  dined  with  Sue  Jenkins  who  is 
having  a  fabulous  time  managing  for  the 
West  Coast  advertising  world  a  number  of 
magazines  including  Success,  Working  Wom- 
en, Working  Mothers,  and  McCalls. 

Happy  newlyweds  include  Taylor  Bod- 
man  and  April  Ward  in  Brooklyn;  Boston 
corporate  lawyer  Peter  Caro  and  Ingrid 
Showalter;  Sophia  Sayigh  and  Rick  Slad- 
key  also  in  Boston  where  she  is  working  in 
the  library  at  the  Kennedy  School  of  Gov- 
ernment; and  Howard  Blumenthal  and 
Jane  Kaufman  in  Connecticut;  he  is  the  as- 
sociate marketing  manager  for  the  Danbury 
Mint  and  she  is  the  athletic  director  of  the 
Landmark  Athletic  Club  in  Stamford.  Sarah 
Moore  and  David  Winton  were  married  in 
June  and  now  live  in  San  Francisco  working 
and  going  to  law  school.  Sarah  congratu- 
lates you  all  on  a  great  Alumni  Fund  year! 

Other  recent  honeymooners  with  un- 
named spouses  are  Kyra  Maes  in  San  Fran- 
cisco; Paula  Elias  in  New  York?;  Drew  Guff 
(continuing  the  climb  at  Paine  Webber),  and 
Peter  Letsou,  who  when  bored  by  Iranscam 
moved  on  to  work  for  the  top  dollar  in 
Manhattan.  "Fritz  got  married  last  June. 
We're  still  looking  for  Steve  Finn." 

Hunt  Stehli  has  left  the  Chicago  Sun  Times 
to  pursue  a  full-time  career  as  cruise  direc- 
tor on  coastal  sailing  trips.  Rick  Wolk  con- 
tinues selling  television  time  for  Group  W 
in  Chicago  while  contemplating  a  move  to 
New  York.  Peter  MacDonald  has  a  real  es- 
tate business  in  Houston  where  he  also 
plays  lots  of  golf  and  basketball.  Chris 
O'Hara  graduated  from  Catholic  U.  law 
school  and  is  currently  practicing  law  in 
Boston.  This  fall  Dan  Jams  has  been  work- 
ing in  London  for  Bank  of  New  England. 
Bruce  Alwyard  is  in  the  Peace  Corps  in 
Africa. 

Please  write  to  Neil,  Rachel,  Nick  or  my- 
self and  tell  us  anything  and  everything 
about  anyone  and  everyone.  We  want  that 
dirt  on  all  of  you,  and  especially  if  you  have 
never  been  in  print  it's  about  time. 

Hi  Max,  Oliver  and  Tom!! 
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Kate  Thomes 
520  East  81st  St. 
New  York,  NY  10028 


the  illustrious  Fred  Weiss  in  a  beautiful 
musical  ceremony  at  the  Methuen  Organ 
Hall  on  30  August  1987.  Cassie  Doykos  and 
Natalie  Geary  were  amongst  the  festive 
crowd.  Cassie  barrelled  her  way  through 
the  single  women,  trying  to  catch  Sally's 
bouquet  (I  stood  daintily  to  the  side).  It 
turned  out  the  lucky  lady  was  another  An- 
doverian,  Catherine  Best  '81.  It  was  a  mar- 
velous affair.  In  the  work/school  force,  Russ 
DuPuy  starts  Washington  &  Lee  University 
Law  School  in  the  fall  of  1987  after  spend- 
ing two  years  working  as  a  legal  assistant 
for  an  exciting  trial  attorney  in  Boston.  Russ 
also  reported  that  Bob  Stammers  was  ap- 
plying to  business  school,  Mimi  Keon  was 
loving  her  life  as  a  businesswoman  in  Los 
Angeles,  Mark  Roberge  started  Yale  Busi- 
ness School  in  the  fall;  Chris  Thomajan 
travelled  in  Africa  for  four  months  before 
starting  Columbia  school  and  Allan  Bur- 
rows is  a  hot,  young  actor  in  Boston.  Peter 
Nicholson  finished  his  second  year  at  Tufts 
University  School  of  Medicine  and  will 
spend  his  third  year  at  Bay  State  Medical 
Center  in  Springfield,  Mass. 

More  bells  ring  as  Elena  Bowes  plans  her 
marriage  to  Peter  Marano  who  works  for 
First  Boston  in  London  and  thus  Elena  has 
the  great  fortune  of  moving  to  London. 
Previously  she  had  been  working  for  Mor- 
gan Guaranty  in  their  Media  Corporate  Fi- 
nance Group,  but  had  no  set  plans  in  terms 
of  work,  when  she  arrived  in  London.  Ian 
MacAuslan  was  betrothed  in  May  1987  and 
then  graduated  from  the  Kennedy  School 
of  Gov't  at  Harvard  in  June.  He  also  was 
selected  for  a  Presidential  Management  In- 
ternship starting  at  the  end  of  the  summer 
of  198/  working  either  for  the  Export-Im- 
port Bank  or  the  Treasury  Dept.  Steven 
Kane  has  changed  his  name  to  ITarry  Mylar 
and  donations  can  be  sent  to  him  c/o  West- 
ern Union,  Las  Vegas,  Nevada,  or  so  the 
postcard  read.  Plus,  I  heard  that  Carol  Ed- 
garian  has  published  a  book,  on  what  I  do 
not  know.  .  .  .  A  lot  of  people  haven't  been 
writing  in  .  .  .  where  are  Jane  Sullivan, 
Maro  Chermayeff,  Amy  Davidsen,  Geoff 
Phelps,  Aimee  Thorpe,  Al  Evans,  H.L.  Si- 
lets,  and  Paige  Crowley  to  name  just  a  few. 
I  am  moving  to  Boston  in  the  fall,  so  the 
above  address  will  no  longer  be  my  stomp- 
ing ground.  Please  send  any  news  you 
have  to  my  Dad's  address  under  the  1946 
class  notes  column  or  straight  to  Andover. 
All  the  best.  P.S.  I  just  heard  exactly  one 
hour  before  I  was  to  Federal  Express  this  to 
PA  that  Dianne  Hurley  is  engaged.  I  heard 
that  through  an  amazing  grapevine. 
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Bill  Ullman 
10811  Ashton  Ave.  #209 
Los  Angeles,  CA  90024 


Sally  Baldwin,  dressed  as  a  perfect  china 
doll  in  an  antique  wedding  gown,  married 
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As  you  can  see  from  the  above  address,  I 
have  continued  my  nomadic  ways.  I  am 
currently  attending  the  UCLA  business 
school.  B-school  seems  to  be  a  popular  vo- 
cation for  81ers.  Mike  Marrus  finished  U. 
Chicago's  MBA  program  last  spring  and  is 
by  now  spending  a  good  deal  or  week- 
nights  ana  weekends  in  Bankers  Trust  Co.'s 
corporate  finance  office  in  New  York.  John 
Blasberg  has  started  at  Harvard  and  Jim 
Cleary  will  commence  his  studies  there  in 
the  fall  of  '88. 

I  received  a  great  letter  from  Geoff  Dan- 
iels and  it  reported  the  whereabouts  of 
some  classmates  who  have  not  received  as 
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much  ink  in  this  column  as  they  shou 
"After  several  years  of  silence  it  is  time  f 
the  13th  Tribe  of  PA  to  speak.  We  have  cor! 
to  tell  the  truth  ...  the  good,  the  bad  ai 
the  ugly  .  .  .  mostly  the  ugly."  Warren  Cal 
Jones:  Alive  and  well  working  as  a  "p 
thug"  or  "yoddeler"  on  Chicago's  Merca 
tile  Exchange,  "the  Merc."  He  is  current) 
living  with  the  world's  largest  black  ties 
cat  whose  name  is  Laverttis  El  Gato  S 
preme  Jones.  Robert  Mason:  After  a  she 
stint  as  Bermuda's  most  successful  pla 
wright,  he  has  become  a  trouble-shooter 
a  highly  successful  entrepreneurial  cor 
pany  called  "Fairway  Enterprises."  Mast 
recently  completed  a  scientific  inquiry  d 
signed  to  answer  the  question,  "exact 
what  effect  does  a  swizzle  stick  have  on  i: 
ported  scotch?"  Murray  Stewart  is  headi 
back  to  New  Orleans  for  Tulane  Busine: 
School.  Phil  Zevitas  has  determined  wh 
Zen  Buddhists  and  moles  have  in  commo  V 
and  should  contact  the  tribe  immediatel 
Geoff  Daniels:  Currently  writes  and  pr< 
duces  advertising  and  training  prograrr 
for  a  large  industrial  corporation.  He 
planning  on  moving  to  Boston  in  the  no 
so-distant  future."  Geoff,  thank  you  for  th 
letter;  I  look  forward  to  hearing  from  you  i 
four  years. 

Some  other  news:  Anne  Hartwell  has  ac 
cepted  a  new  job  offer  as  Assistant  Produc 
er  of  a  Channel  13  (NYC)  television  pre 
gram  called  "The  Open  Mind."  Jon  Avery  i 
living  in  London,  working  with  CSFB  Ltd 
Cristina  Rubio  is  over  there  as  well.  Philli] 
Mervis  has  been  working  in  the  Far  Eas 
providing  engineering  and  installation  o 
glass  fabricating  and  handling  equipment 
and,  in  his  own  words,  "doing  my  oest  t< 
reverse  the  trade  deficit."  In  Washington 
D.C.,  Tom  Karet  is  studying  at  Georgetowr 
Law  School  and  workecT  at  Baker  anc 
McKenzie  last  summer.  Jennifer  Marror 
works  for  the  Wilderness  Society  in  Bostor 
and  is  contemplating  graduate  school — ei- 
ther law  or  environmental  policy.  Omai 
Mueller  is  in  school,  somewhere  in  Los  An- 
geles, making  films.  I  received  a  very  funny 
and  informative  letter  from  Adam  Namm, 
He  has  accepted  a  job  offer  from  the  U.S 
State  Dept.  after  a  2-year  application  and 
examination  process.  His  first  destination  is 
Santo  Domingo.  Adam  is  planning  on 
"buying  a  Jeep,  tear-assing  through  the 
mountains  scouting  short-stops,  and 
stamping  a  load  of  passports." 

Unfortunately,  I  have  some  upsetting 
news  to  report.  Ian  Tuchen,  who  has  been 
living  and  working  in  Boston,  passed  away 
last  spring.  He  attended  Andover  for  three 
years  and  graduated  from  Johns  Hopkins 
University.  Ian's  good  sense  of  humor  and 
friendship  will  be  long  remembered,  espe 
daily  by  those  of  us  who  lived  in  Pease 
house  with  him  lower  year.  To  Ian's  family, 


I  offer  our  class's  belated  but  deepest  con- 
dolences. I  know  we  will  miss  him. 
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Susan  Philipp 
133  Tutter's  Neck 
Williamsburg,  VA  23185 


O.K.  guys,  THIS  is  dedication!  I  am  on  an 
airplane  right  now,  going  away  to  the 
mountains  for  a  week  s  vacation,  and  sit- 
ting here  writing  these  notes  so  we  will 
have  some  news  in  the  next  Bulletin.  How- 
ever, it  is  a  two-way  street,  and  I  have  re- 
ceived almost  no  news  from  anyone  to 
send  in!  Here's  what's  fresh  off  the  wire 


ii  ice  the  last  time  you  read  these  (in  my 
in  'inion,  not  scandalous  enough!)  class 
I'm;  iites: 

id  a;  Congratulations  are  in  order  for  both  Es- 
i(  ;le  Lau  and  Nick  (Christopher)  Sipes 
j  J 10  each  received  a  National  Science  Foun- 
lera  tion  Graduate  Fellowship.  Estelle,  who 
tied  .iduated  from  Wellesley,  will  be  studying 
fie  Harvard,  and  Nick,  who  graduated  from 
lo  S  irvard,  will  be  studying  chemistry  and 
slip  nysics  at  the  California  Institute  of  Tech- 
pt  logy.  Kam  Cheung  is  now  working  for 
.itn  '&T  in  White  Plains,  N.Y.,  after  graduat- 
cor  5  from  the  business  school  at  Cornell, 
ilajj  d  Dave  Duquette  is  working  for  Hart- 
iv  j]  an-Cox  Architects  in  DC,  and  invites  any 
\ataidred  spirits  to  visit  at  any  hour! 
hi  it;  That  is  it!  That's  all  the  news  I've  received 
ai|i:er  our  terrific  reunion,  and  I  must  add 
;int|y  thanks  to  Tom  Strong  and  Ken  Seiff  for 
ivhinding  me  such  great  notes  afterwards;  it 
iJas  greatly  appreciated  (Burke  Doar, 
aid  herever  you  are,  Tom  and  Phil  and  I  are 
pridng  to  hunt  you  down  and  find  you!).  So 
ran!  hat  more  can  I  say,  except .  .  .  write.  Re- 
member all  those  crazy  times  we  had  then, 
no:]  d  write  about  the  crazy  times  you're  hav- 
i[||ig  now,  especially  those  of  you  we  haven't 
ouirard  from  in  a  while  (especially  those  we 

ven't  heard  from  in  five  years).  Please 

ite  I  have  a  new  address  (yet  again)  and 
idut  °P  me  a  line  anytime  with  any  news,  or 

oney,  or  plane  tickets,  or  anything  else 

ju  feel  like  sending. 
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Elizabeth  Leavitt 
Box  43B 
Bates  College 
Lewiston,  ME  04204 


seems  as  if  I'm  always  looking  the  wrong 
ay  when  these  deadlines  decide  to  creep 
5.  Thus,  once  again  a  makeshift  class 
,  )tes  appears  from  the  midst  of  my  boxes 
,l(C  i  route  to  Bates. 

I've  got  mostly  some  bits  of  interest  from 
st  year.  For  starters,  Arthur  Muldoon, 
)w  a  senior  at  Trinity  in  Connecticut,  has 
.-en  elected  president  of  the  Trinity  Col- 
ge  Student  Government  Association  for 
•  e  upcoming  87-88  academic  year.  He  has 
a"'  ;en  active  in  the  student  government  as 
ell  as  Trinity's  crew  team  and  Alpha  Delta 
ii  Fraternity.  Rowing  for  Connecticut  Coi- 
n's varsity  lightweight  four  (boasting  a 
-0  record  last  year)  is  Fran  Ryan.  And  vet- 
an  rower  Steve  Hochman  rows  no  more 
je  to  back  injury,  but  is  content  "cycling 
e[  lis)  brains  out.  Steve  has  been  doing 
2  >me  travel  to  places  such  as  Mexico  and 
orthern  Pakistan  for  geology  related  stud- 
s  (not  on  his  bike).  A  postcard  from  Matt 
aliff  informed  me  that  he  was  in  Jerusa- 
m  for  second  semester  last  year  and 
aped  he  would  be  working  on  a  dig  this 
immer.  Same  semester,  different  country 
as  Stephanie  Hunt.  Stephanie  was  in  Ja- 
an  with  the  Experiment  in  International 
iving  program,  but  planned  on  returning 
)  Brown  for  the  fall  of  '87. 
Word  has  it  that  Sarah  Jane  Cohen  stud- 
;i  d  at  the  Pushkin  Institute  in  Moscow  for  a 
jj  imester  last  year.  Nepal  hosted  Sara  Poin- 
•x  in  the  spring,  says  Blake  Stoddard, 
lake  lives  with,  and  is  a  fraternity  brother 
f  Dirk  Murphy's  at  Middlebury.  Jodi 
reene  participated  in  a  NOLS  program  in 
le  Wind  River  Mountains  at  the  end  of  the 
immer. 

In  Washington,  D.C.,  Paul  Van  Houten 

ept  the  Georgetown  Hoyas  golf  team  in 
ace  shooting  well  and  claiming  the  title  of 


co-captain  his  junior  year.  Jim  Driscoll,  at 
Stanford,  spent  "Big  Game  Weekend"  with 
Jeff  Woodhead,  Doug  Van  Duyne,  Wendy 
Dick  and  '83  grad  Robyn  Weisman.  Wendy, 
Jim  and  Robyn  have  started  an  entertain- 
ment magazine  called  Release,  and  they  say 
it's  doing  very  well.  Jim  spent  the  summer 
interning  for  Forbes  magazine  interviewing 
the  400  wealthiest  Americans  (I  must  have 
slipped  off  the  list  somehow  'cause  I  wasn't 
called  for  an  interview). 

Two  members  of  our  class,  Joan  LaRo- 
vere  and  Allen  Weinberg  were  selected  as 
finalists  in  the  1987  Time  College  Achieve- 
ment awards.  Joan  is  still  at  Harvard,  Allen 
is  at  UPenn.  Julia  Stallings  graduated  a 
year  earlier  than  most  of  us,  graduating 
summa  cum  laude  from  Wellesley  College 
and  is  presently  employed  with  Mississip- 
pi's Office  of  the  Secretary  of  State. 

I  ran  into  John  Higgins  at  the  Needham 
House  of  Pizza  over  the  summer.  He  was 
ordering  to  go,  I  was  having  mine  "for  here" 
so  it  was  a  brief  visit.  He  is  well.  Julie  Cros- 
son  from  Needham,  but  not  at  the  Pizza 
place  on  that  day,  spent  some  time  over  the 
summer  in  Bulgaria  being  "absolutely  fasci- 
nated" with  the  people.  Marc  Silverstein 
spent  the  summer  at  home  in  Newton, 
Mass.,  with  some  friends  from  Princeton. 
He  is  still  enthralled  with  his  music;  a 
healthy  sign.  And  to  close  off,  a  phone  call 
to  Brian  Millerick  revealed  he  is  alive  and 
kicking  at  B.C.  He  mentioned  Mike  Mula 
was  doing  well.  But  if  I  continue  to  blabber, 
the  editors  will  truncate  these  notes  at  an 
undesignated  spot  so  I  must  quit  while  I'm 
ahead  of  them.  There's  more  to  say,  but  it'll 
have  to  wait.  My  best  to  you  all.  Betsy. 
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Zeena  Abidi 
Hamilton  College 
Clinton,  NY  13323 


And  now  for  the  continuing  adventures  in 
the  lives  of  The  Class  of  1985  .  .  . 

The  tale  begins  at  Wesleyan,  where  we 
find  Andoventes  dominating  the  varsity 
athletic  fields.  Carl  Caslowitz  added  a  var- 
sity letter  in  lacrosse  to  his  varsity  football 
letter.  Kim  Edmonds  earned  her  first  varsi- 
ty letter  in  track  through  the  relay  and  long 
jump  events.  Adam  Leff  earned  his  second 
varsity  letter  in  squash,  playing  in  the  num- 
ber three  spot,  and  he  is  the  top  candidate 
to  play  in  Wesleyan's  number  one  position 
next  season.  Jennifer  Riehl  also  earned  a 
varsity  letter  at  Wesleyan  in  track. 

Now  on  to  Massachusetts,  to  that  quaint 
school  in  Cambridge,  you  know,  the  one 
that  everyone  visits  during  the  Head  of  the 
Charles!  Here  we  find  Perry  Robinson, 
who  is  majoring  in  Anthropology.  He  spent 
the  year  in  Elliot  House  and  was  involved 
in  acting  as  well  on  the  varsity  ski  team. 
Elsewhere  in  Boston  is  Becca  Derderian, 
who  left  Smith  and  is  now  at  B.U.  She  was 
living  with  two  other  PA  alums  in  a  house 
near  B.C.  for  the  summer.  She  took  classes 
last  summer  and  hopes  to  finish  her  double 
major  in  Econ  and  International  Relations 
on  time.  She's  also  been  in  touch  with 
Carolyn  Viscosi  who  loves  Brown  where 
she  is  concentrating  in  Geology.  She  also 
writes  that  Katrina  Smith  spent  her  second 
summer  at  the  wildlife  preserve  in  Stehkin, 
Wash.,  and  was  joined  by  Rhys  Dekle. 
Paola  Finocchiara,  who  is  living  in  George- 
town this  summer  (along  with  most  of  the 
other  alums  not  already  mentioned)  visited 
Becca  along  with  Lara  Stables  in  early  June. 
Leaving  the  Boston  area  is  Megan  Carroll, 


who  will  be  at  the  Middlebury  College  in 
Paris  for  ten  months.  I  also  just  found  a 
note  adding  Amy  Pritchard  to  the  list  of 
D.C.  summer  residents. 
From  Princeton,  Yan-Tao  Jia  sends  con- 

fratulations  to  the  Princeton  publication 
u — A  Chinese  Magazine,  to  which  Andover 
alums  have  contributed.  .  .  .In  the  world 
abroad,  Jeanene  Lairo  writes  that  she 
stayed  in  the  Auschwitz  extermination 
camp  in  Poland  through  an  international 
youth  hostel  organization,  "Aktion  Suehne- 
zeichen."  She  also  attended  seminars  and 
films  on  the  subject. 

My  wanderings  on  the  West  Coast  af- 
forded me  the  opportunity  to  see  quite  a 
few  alums.  My  trip  started  in  Ventura  Cali- 
fornia, where  I  ran  into  Serra  Reid  who  had 
just  finished  the  year  at  Pomona.  Next,  I 
rambled  on  up  to  Berkley  where  I  ran  into 
Eugene  Mei  who  lives  in  a  beautiful  house 
which  is  conveniently  located  near  Greek 
Theatre.  Finally,  I  moved  on  to  Stanford 
where  I  lived  with  Beth  Egan.  We  were  also 
joined  by  Elliot  Smyth  for  a  few  weeks 
which  made  for  a  memorable  reunion  that 
lacked  only  the  presence  of  Lisa  Johnson, 
who  was  in  Rome  for  the  summer.  Beth  is 
presently  in  Zurich  until  she  begins  school 
in  Spain  where  she  will  stay  through 
March.  After  that  she  will  be  travelling  in 
Europe  for  a  few  months.  Yes,  junior  year 
can  be  oh  so  stressful. 

That's  it  for  this  time.  Keep  in  touch  and 
tune  in  next  issue  for  more  adventures. 
Love,  Zeena. 
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Caroline  Amanda  Langston 
7432  Maple  St. 
New  Orleans,  LA  70118 


Hello,  folks,  from  New  Orleans.  It  has  per- 
haps been  the  most  difficult  summer  of  my 
life.  I  lived  alone  in  a  decaying  mansion 
that  had  no  air  conditioning  and  held  a  job 
that  barely  paid  minimum  wage.  I  ate  in- 
stant oatmeal  and  struggled  with  the  city 
bus  system  every  morning.  To  a  certain  ex- 
tent I  dropped  out  of  society,  reexamined 
my  own  values  and  spirituality,  and  even 
though  I  saw  only  a  couple  of  Andover 
people,  I  felt  a  kinship  in  spirit  to  many  of 
them  who  went  on  spiritual  journeys  of 
their  own. 

Chris  Yoo  spent  her  summer  in  the 
USSR,  practicing  her  Russian  and  getting  to 
know  the  people,  who  she  says  are  fasci- 
nating. I  also  had  a  long  aerogramme  from 
Hiro  Aragaki  who  has  been  "studying 
physical  anthropology  and  archaeology 
with  the  National  Museums  of  Kenya."  He 
spent  two  weeks  tent-camping  with  a 
group  in  twenty  different  parts  of  Kenya 
surveying  the  ecology  of  various  savannah 
grasslands.  Wow!  run  Lee  wrote  from  To- 
kyo and  said  that  she'd  just  spent  an  after- 
noon with  "about  twenty  Japanese  women 
.  .  .  they  taught  me  to  dance  an  old  tradi- 
tional dance.  You'd  love  it."  And  I  also  got 
a  card  from  Gabri  Evangelisti  and  Ste- 
phane  Kirkland  in  Italy.  Aside  from  cryptic 
references  to  Gabri's  architectural  exams, 
and  some  wild  partying,  it  was  completely 
incomprehensible. 

Also  in  the  wildly  partying  department  , 
Rich  Sloan  reported  from  UC  Boulder  that 
he  and  Matt  Berenson,  who's  at  Princeton, 
spent  their  last  winter  break  in  Brazil,  ex- 
claiming, "Rio  was  an  experience!"  And  we 
musn't  forget  our  mad  cap,  Mr.  fear-and- 
loathing-in  Paris  himself,  Jake  Lynch.  One 
day  he  went  in  to  the  restaurant  at  which 
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he  worked  to  see,  surprise,  Noel  Wanner, 
who  also  won  a  varsity  letter  in  lacrosse  at 
Wesleyan.  Jake  was  also  visited  by  Chris- 
tian Enrbar,  in  France  until  December,  after 
which  he  might  go  to  Australia  and  New 
Zealand.  Hes  been  at  Kenyon  College 
where  he  became  a  Psi  Upsilon  brother.  He 
mentioned  as  well  that  he  had  said  good- 
bye to  Tad  Beck  and  Rachel  Fuld,  who 
went  on  a  cross-country  drive.  According 
to  Christian,  "I  said  adieu  to  the  two  young- 
sters .  .  .  and  they  drove  off  in  Tad's  bright 
orange  Microbus  with  dragging  muffler 
and  freaked-out  hippie  music  .  .  .  . "  David 
Dembitzer  wrote  from  the  Cape  to  say  he 
was  doing  well.  Kath  Campbell  likes  Colo- 
rado College,  and  has  been  doing  some 
rock  climbing  .  .  .  She  spent  her  summer  in 
England.  An  awful  lot  of  people  had  sum- 
mer jobs.  When  in  Baton  Rouge  recently,  I 
called  Kerry  Davidson,  who  was  working 
in  the  lab  at  an  Exxon  resin-finishing  plant. 
Felix  Martinez  worked  in  D.C.  for  the  State 
Department,  and  John  Nesbett  was  on  the 
crew  of  the  Rachel  and  Ebeneezer,  a  sailboat 
with  weekly  trips  out  of  Boston. 

Up  in  Andover,  Steve  Wu  worked  for  the 
PA  Summer  Session,  and  reported  that  Ric 
Neyman,  Dean  Knight  and  Tina  Smith 
were  working  there  as  well.  Tom  DeLeire 
was  a  security  guard  at  Raytheon,  and  Jeff 
Kuo  went  to  Taiwan  as  did  William  Liaw. 
Jeff  ran  into  Andy  Weiter,  who  was  also  go- 
ing to  Taiwan,  in  the  Detroit  airport.  Steve 
also  went  to  a  Santana  concert  with  Dave 
Simons,  Charlie  Donaldson,  and  Sam 
Merrill.  Ben  Kuo  sends  the  news  from  Car- 
negie-Mellon, also  attended  by  John 
Dowd.  Ben's  been  playing  a  lot  of  ultimate 
frisbee  for  his  team,  called  "Mr.  Yuk."  He 
also  mentioned  seeing  Matt  Bellows  at  the 
July  4th  Dylan/Dead  show  in  Foxboro. 
Anne  Clunan  sent  a  fruitful  missive,  with 
such  gems  as  Alec  Guettel's  summer  job  in 
a  California  observatory  and  his  new  desire 
to  be  an  astrophysicist.  She  and  Ramsay 
Shehadeh  were,  at  last  notice,  planning  to 
go  see  Gwen  Casey  at  home  in  Wisconsin. 

Well,  I  can't  remember  who  saw  who  else 
at  which  Dead  shows,  so  I  must  be  off.  But 
keep  writing,  okay?  Love,  Caroline. 
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Holly  Milton 
49  East  96th  St. 
New  York,  NY  10128 


Last  time  I  saw  Annie  Sturges  we  were 
dancing  to  the  Ball  &  Pivot  in  the  URoom 
(sorry  Don  Levesque,  we  just  couldn't 
leave).  By  now  Annie  has  recovered  from 
both  her  demanding  job  at  Camp  Easter 
Seal  in  N.H.,  and  her  sister's  wedding. 

While  I  was  in  Andover,  I  saw  Jon  Bush, 
Melissa  Morton,  Gretchen  Geggis,  Gillian 
Recesso,  Marten  Wennik,  Phillip  Mncube, 
Carolyn  Luther,  Natalie  Ongaro  and  Pierre 
Latour.  Bush  and  Morty  hadbeen  fixing  up 
a  house  and  its  property  in  Conn.  Gretcn 
had  returned  to  Andover  after  a  brief 
NOLS  trip  cut  short  by  Mono.  Phillip  was 
suffering  under  strict  Summer  Session 
rules.  Carolyn  serves  a  mean  root  beer  float 
at  Friendly's.  Natalie  had  returned  from  Ita- 

S where  she  had  spent  time  with  Alex 
uinn.  Pierre  was  working  as  a  fashion 
consultant  at  TJ  Maxx. 

In  Washington,  D.C,  Jim  Katarincic  and 
Jamie  Rosenberg  were  living  "in  a  hovel 
that  makes  America  House  look  like  the 
Ritz."  Tony  Gellert  was  working  in  D.C. 
too.  Randall  Kempner  exploited  his  talents 
as  a  tour  guide  while  he  worked  in  the  state 


capitol  in  Austin,  Texas.  Andy  Bowman 
was  working  as  a  "barback"  in  Galveston 
training  to  be  a  bartender.  Janet  Clarkson 
was  tap  dancing  as  a  'cutie'  and  a  chorus 
member  in  'Fiorello'  with  the  Arlington 
Players.  Evan  Fuguet,  Dave  Kaiser  and 
John  Field  visited  her  on  July  4th. 

In  Baltimore,  Nicole  Winn  was  working 
at  Roland  Park  Junior  High.  Torrence 
Boone  was  entertaining  an  exchange  stu- 
dent from  Germany.  Tracey  Gatewood  par- 
ticipated in  an  Afro-American  studies  pro- 
gram at  UPenn.  David  Older,  who  was 
working  as  a  disc  jockey  at  an  Albany 
nightclub,  reports  that  Justin  Smith,  Karl 
Kister,  and  Mark  Timken  flew  to  Paris. 
Sam  Britton,  Jamie  Harpel,  Delius  Shirley 
and  Justin  Loew  went  to  a  Dead  show.  Ja- 
mie has  since  spent  the  summer  following 
the  Dead  throughout  the  country.  Posy 
Stone  and  Mary  Caulkins  left  for  Nepal  1 
September.  Heather  Lane  worked  at  a 
camp  with  four-year-olds  and  visited  Ali- 
son Finn,  Alison  Pratt,  and  Ginna  Jones  '86 
who  were  working  in  Woodstock,  Vt.  Ali- 
son Finn  escorted  by  Bill  McNulty  came 
out  into  society  while  Alison  Pratt,  Sam, 
Jonathan  Lutes  and  Heather  looked  on 
breathlessly.  Jody  Hillegas  and  Allan 
Reeder  '88  are  still  together. 

Martha  Abbruzzese  worked  in  a  surgical 
clinic  in  Swampscott,  MA.  She  saw  Monica 
Nordhaus  and  Liz  Kinder  in  Boston.  Brian 
Donlon  and  Dave  Kunian  also  met  in  Bos- 
ton. Kent  Johnson  is  burning  the  candle  at 
both  ends  in  Schenectady,  NY.  Stu  Trevel- 
yan  was  waiting  tables  in  the  booming  me- 
tropolis of  Lincoln,  Mass.  Melissa  Hardin 
worked  as  a  maitre  d'  at  the  Elephant  Walk 
in  Lyme,  Ct.  Jenny  Lim  went  to  Hong 
Kong  and  China.  Liz  Schulte  helped  pro- 
duce a  tv  show  in  Miami.  Tania  Tretiak  was 
making  bucks  working  for  her  father  in 
Montreal;  Catherine  Bouthet  duRivault 
was  vacationing  in  England.  Erik  Tozzi  re- 
ports that  the  first  Draper  reunion  has 
come  and  gone.  Toz,  Paul  Marston,  Stanley 
Tarr,  Hiroshi  Okamoto  and  Jopi  Schleup 
'88  were  joined  by  Carter  Hood,  Nina 
Gardner,  Hannah  Edmunds,  who  will 
spend  her  year  off  in  Pakistan,  and  Ned 
Gallagher  (former  teaching  fellow). 

Charlie  Strout  built  houses.  John  Slavin 
was  working  on  the  Cape.  Tony  Jaccaci 
was  pumping  gas  and  doing  odd  jobs  in 
Maine;  Caroline  Cannon  will  attend  UNC 
this  fall.  .  .  .  Write  me.  I'll  miss  you. 


FACULTY 
EMERITI 


Sherman  Drake 
25  Joyce  Anne  Road 
Centerville,  MA  02632 


Dottie  and  I  are  finally  settled  in  our  Cape 
Cod  retirement  home  so  I  can  buckle  down 
to  writing  this  column.  The  incoming  mail 
has  been  very  sparse  but  I  am  optimistic 
that  in  the  coming  months  I  will  hear  from 
each  of  you.  To  that  end  we  hope  to  send 
out  a  return-mail  questionnaire  for  your 
news. 

The  last  Bulletin  carried  the  sad  news  of 
the  untimely  passing  of  Ted  Harrison  and 
Bill  Graham  .  Last  year  Miss  M.  Dorothy 
Baker  Abbot  emerita,  who  had  been  living 
in  Bath  England,  also  passed  away.  Like- 
wise, George  Whitney  Swift,  Phillips 
(mathematics)  emeritus,  died  in  Taunton, 
Mass.,  at  the  age  of  89. 

George  "Flop"  Folansbee  and  wife,  Julie, 
now  residing  in  Bradenton,  Fla.,  were  re- 
cently pictured  in  the  Manatee/AM  at  their 


surprise  meeting  with  one  of  Flop's  bi 
ball  players  of  40  years  ago,  U.S.  Rep.  Ai 
Ireland  '48. 

On  the  50th  anniversary  of  the  beginn 
of  Steve  Sorota's  42-year  coaching  caree 
special  award  was  made  to  Steve  by 
Mass.  State  Track  Coaches  Assoc.  Ac 
tionally,  he  was  elected  to  the  Mi 
Coaches  Hall  of  Fame  in  1980.  Now 
plays  golf  daily  on  courses  in  the  mid-C 
area  while  Stephanie  pursues  her  paint 
with  pleasure  and  real  success. 

Last  spring  Josh  Miner  and  Phebe  c 
ducted  a  tour  through  China  for  a  large  < 
appreciative  group  of  PA  alums.  More 
cently  they  enjoyed  a  traditional  Sun< 
brunch  at  the  Peterborough,  N.H.,  fam 
Bart  Hayes  and  Clare.  Daughter  Beena 
her  lively  young  son  Sam  were  there 
Sadly,  Josh  reports  that  the  Hayes'  "ooc 
of  poodles"  now  numbers  only  three! 

Fritz  Allis  returned  triumphantly  to 
Cape  Cod  home  in  Harwich  after  a  wei 
stay  at  Mass.  General  Hospital.  He  is  in 
fettle  and  eager  to  begin  teaching  his 
Constitution  courses  at  the  Hyannisp 
Wisdom  Institute  and  the  Continuing  E« 
cation  Program  of  the  Cape  Cod  Commi 
ty  College.  His  wife,  Laura,  meanwh 
had  a  one-artist  showing  of  her  painting 
the  Akin  Gallery,  476  Columbus  Ave.,  B 
ton,  entitled,  Laura  Allis — Paintings  a 
Drawings  in  October.  Their  Boston  cor 
caught  tire  and  they  learned  of  it  by  see 
it  on  the  TV  news  in  their  Harwich  liv 
room!  Edward  J.  Shea  (PA  athletic  dept 
now  over  70  and  lives  in  Carbondale,  111 
1985  he  set  several  age-class  world  record: 
swimming  and  received  numerous  g 
medals.  Competing  in  the  70-75  age  gro 
he  set  a  world  record  in  the  200  meter  Da 
stroke  competition,  a  new  American  recc 
for  the  50  yard  backstroke,  and  was  a  me 
ber  of  the  team  that  set  three  medley  wo 
records.  Rennie  McQuilken  (PA  Engl 
Dept.)  and  wife,  Sarah,  reside  on  a  farm 
Simsbury,  Conn.,  where  they  "share  poet 
art  and  inspiration."  Rennie  has  complel 
his  third  book  of  poetry,  We  All  Fall  Do 
and  his  first  novel.  The  Coven.  Speaking 
novels,  Alex  Theroux  (PA  English  Der 
who  lives  in  West  Barnstable,  tells  me,  "I 
new  book,  An  Adultery,  has  just  been  pi 
lished."  Hilda  Whyte  has  been  busy  w 
the  Cape  Cod  Museum  of  Natural  Histo 
the  Astronomy  Club  and  the  Osterv; 
Garden  Club.  She  has  travelled  to  Alas 
and  Europe  this  year  .  .  .  and  daugh 
Robin  has  made  her  a  grandmother  for  t 
third  time.  Fred  Peterson  and  Betsy  tool 
three-week  safari  through  the  wild  anin 
reserves  of  Kenya  last  winter.  Both 
turned  safely  to  Beacon  Hill  having  be 
bitten  only  by  mosquitoes  and  the  Afric 
mystique. 

To  bring  you  up-to-date  on  the  whe 
abouts  of  our  more  recent  retirees:  V 
Weld  and  Ann,  28  Wynridge  Rd.,  Win 
ham,  NH;  Sam  Anderson,  Rendezvc 
Lane,  Barnstable,  MA;  Jack  McClemt 
and  Mary,  33  Morton  St.,  Andover,  M 
George  Neilson  and  Grace,  Winmiir  3,  M 
ror  Lake,  NH;  Peter  Baleyko  and  Ruth, 
Roseann  Circle,  Nashua,  NH;  Bob  Hulbt 
St.  Stephen's  School,  315  41st  St.,  We 
Bradenton,  FL  33529;  Jim  Couch  and  M 
garet,  50  Farrwood  Dr.,  Bradford,  MA;  1 
Hammond  and  Deena,  P.  O.  Box  15f 
Brunswick,  ME;  Scotty  Royce  and  A 
Royce,  10  Winchester  Lane,  Plymouth,  N 
02630.  Let's  send  each  other  a  Christrr 
card  this  year!  SI 
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ii  }A  opens  its  six-week  Summer 
'  iession  June  30- August  10  to  ca- 

)able  high  school  boys  and  girls 
;  rom  all  over  the  United  States. 
.  Vith  a  student/faculty  ratio  of 

ight-to-one  and  an  average  class 
L'  ize  of  eleven,  the  Andover  Sum- 
,  ner  Session  provides  a  highly  in- 
;  lividualized  and  intensive  sum- 

ner  educational  experience  in  a 
p  timulating  environment,  among  a 
« diverse  student  body 

jjj  Tuition,  room,  and  board- 

.'  >2,350.  Scholarship  aid  available. 

For  further  information  and 
•  atalog  write:  The  Andover  Sum- 
mer Session,  Phillips  Academy, 
i  Andover,  Massachusetts  01810, 
|el:  (617)475-3400,  x  292. 


Among  the  60  courses  available  are 
four  special  programs: 

Art  An  intensive  Studio  Art  pro- 
gram provides  special  preparation 
for  Advanced  Placement  portfolios 
in  Ceramics,  Painting,  Photogra- 
phy, Printmaking,  and  Sculpture. 

Music  A  Chamber  Music  Festi- 
val offers  a  unique  opportunity  for 
performing  and  studying  with 
professional  musicians.  Openings 
available  for  all  orchestral  instru- 
ments and  piano. 

Oceans  Students  in  the 
OCEANS  program  spend  two 
weeks  aboard  a  research  schooner 
and  four  weeks  in  the  classrooms 
and  laboratories  of  Phillips  Acade- 
my studying  ecology  and  natural 
history.  ($500  Sealab  fee) 


Andover  Summer 

Session  1988 


•  Challenge  your  mind 

•  Move  ahead  academically 

•  Make  new  friends  and  have  fun! 


Spanish  Study  Tour  The  Sum- 
mer Session,  in  conjunction  with 
the  University  of  Salamanca,  offers 
a  five-week  study  tour  for  stu- 
dents entering  their  junior  or  se- 
nior year.  The  program  features 
daily  instruction  in  Spanish  and  a 
home-stay  with  a  Spanish  family. 
The  cost  of  $3200  includes  tuition, 
room  and  board,  and  round-trip 
air  fare  from  Boston.  For  further 
information  contact  Francesca 
Piana,  Spanish  Department,  Phil- 
lips Academy. 


Phillips  Academy  admits  students 
any  race,  color,  nationality  Of ethnu 
origin. 


On  their  way  back  to  the  Soviet  Union  after  five  weeks  at 
Andover,  this  year's  ten  students  from  the  Novosibirsk 
Physics-Mathematics  School  stopped  in  Washington,  D.C.,  and 
visited  at  1600  Pennsylvania  Avenue.  This  was  the  second  year 
students  and  faculty  have  been  exchanged  in  both  directions 
between  Novosibirsk  and  Andover. 


/INDOVER BULLETIN 

Phillips  Academy 

Andover,  Massachusetts  01810 

Please  look  at  this  Address  Label. 

If  it  is  not  correct,  please  cut  it  out 

and  return  it  with  your  new  information  to 

the  Alumni  Office. 


Address  correction  requested 


Practicing  What  They  Teach:  Andover's  Art  Department,  p.  2 
Photo  by  PA  Art  Instructor  Karl  Baden 


Publisher:  Joseph  C.  Mesics  '53 
Editor:  Peter  A.  Gilbert  72 
Design:  Ann  M.  Parks 
Production:  Sally  R.  Abugov 
Class  News  Editor:  Paula  R.  Trespas 
Editorial  Secretary:  Alane  Sullivan 
Assistant  to  the  Editor:  Patricia 

McGreevy 
Director  of  Annual  Giving:  Cornelia 

Weldon  LeMaitre  '53 
President  of  Alumni  Council:  Rodney  L. 

Goldstein  70 
Co-Chairmen  of  Class  Secretaries  and 

Reunions:  Lynne  Moriarty  Langlois 

'62,  Stuart  J.  Sawabini  73 


Cover:  Andover's  art  teachers  are  also 
practicing  artists,  and  their  students 
are  better  for  it.  To  get  a  sense  of  the 
talent,  vitality,  and  diversity  of  Ando- 
ver's art  department  faculty,  please 
see  p.  2. 

The  cover  photo  is  by  PA  Art  In- 
structor Karl  Baden,  who  has  marked 
or  drawn  on  the  35mm  negative  to 
"complete"  the  image. 


Photography:  front  cover,  Karl  Ba- 
den; 2, 3  below,  5  below,  6  below,  back 
cover,  Diz  Bensley  '43;  3  above,  Rob- 
ert Lloyd;  4  above,  19,  Ed  Eich  76;  4 
below,  Stephen  Wicks;  5  above,  David 
Caras;  6  above,  7,  Jim  Sheldon;  8,  9, 11, 
AP/Wide  World  Photos;  13  right,  24 
above  and  below,  The  Phillipian;  13 
left,  14, 15, 16,  26,  A.  Montague  Fitzpa- 
trick;  17,  20  right,  Pot  Pourri;  20  left,  21, 
Peter  A.  Gilbert  72;  22  above  and  be- 
low, Richard  Graber;  28,  Denis  R.  Tip- 
po.  All  photos  copyrighted. 


THE  ANDOVER  BULLETIN  is  published 
three  times  a  year  —  in  summer,  fall,  and 
spring  -  by  Phillips  Academy,  Andover, 
MA.  Editorial  and  business  offices  at 
Phillips  Academy,  Andover,  MA  01810 
where  change  of  address  notifications 
should  be  sent. 


ANDOVER BULLET,N 


Spring  1988  Volume  81  Number 

The  View  from  Grub  Street 

The  Writing  on  the  Wall 

Practicing  What  They  Teach 

Andover's  Art  Department 

Two  Andover  Alumni  on  Iran- Contra 

An  interview  with  John  Nields  '60,  Chief  Counsel  for  the 
House  Select  Committees  on  Iran-Confra 

An  interview  with  Robert  Owen  '72,  "Foot  Soldier  for  the  Contras" 
by  Thomas  T.  Lyons 

Andover  After  the  Army  by  Frederick  S.  Allis  Jr.  '31  I 
How  did  WW  II  vets  adjust  to  prep  school  life? 

A  History  of  Pranks  at  Andover  by  H.H.  Owen  Jr.  '43  1 
Some  of  the  classics 

Life  in  a  Blender  by  Arthur  Bradford  '88 
Wit  and  wisdom  from  The  Phillipian's  op-ed  page 

Retirements 

James  L.  Bunnell 
J.  Laurence  Powell 
H.  Schuyler  Royce,  Jr.  '41 

Campus  News 

Winter  Sports  by  Director  of  Athletics  Paul  Kalkstein  '61 
Letters  to  the  Editor 
Alumni  Miscellany 
Regional  Association  News 
Deaths 
Class  Notes 


The  View  from  Grub  Street 


[  Bulfinch  Hall 

"he  Writing  on  the  Wall 
jraffiti — it  can  tell  you  a  lot  about 
vhat's  on  people's  minds.  So 
vhen  Day  Hall  was  condemned  to 
>e  redone  in  a  long-overdue  major 
enovation  and  the  last  girls  to  live 
i  the  unrenovated  dormitory  got 
>ermission  to  decorate  the  walls 
/ith  magic  markers,  we  went  to 
ake  a  look.  What  did  we  find? 

Most  striking  was  what  they 
lidn't  write:  perhaps  because  the 
graffiti  was  officially  sanctioned, 
here  was  almost  no  obscenity,  no 
nti-establishment  lashing  out. 
Tie  most  iconoclastic  remark  was, 
If  they  give  you  lined  paper,  write 
1  he  other  way!"  In  one  hall  was  a 
[rawing  of  a  girl  saying,  "History 
0!  ARGH!!"— a  remark  under- 
tood  by  American  history  veter- 
ns  of  any  decade.  And  a  frus- 
rated  physics  student  wrote, 
Why  didn't  someone  shoot  New- 
Dn?  (He's  making  my  life  miser- 
ble!)"  Inches  away  was  an  arrow 
'ointing  to  a  dent  in  the  plaster 
nd  the  notation,  "Ouch!  My 
•  iead!" 

The  scribblings  did  reflect  the  au- 
thors' interest  in  the  opposite  sex. 
.'here  were  lists  entitled,  "Hot 
len.  (Boys)."  In  different  hand- 
writing was  added,  "(Not  in  or- 
!er.)"  In  other  rooms  were  other 
\sts,  other  names:  "IV.  .  .  ,"  and 
I  Bodies  to  die  for  .  .  .  ,"  and  one 
1  Edited  for  the  'rents"  (with  the 
i  oys'  names  crossed  out).  Other 
emarks  were  both  amusing  and 
f  uintessentially  adolescent  in  the 
;  lonpejorative  sense:  "jenn  loves 


XXXXX  but  won't  talk  to  him." 
(Presumably  Jenn  or  friend  of  Jenn 
had  obscured  the  admired  boy's 
name.)  "The  only  reason  guys  rare- 
ly come  to  Day  [Hall]  is  they  are 
intimidated  by  our  beauty  and  ob- 
vious superiority."  "Dear  Ollie,  I 
think  you  are  a  disgusting,  milita- 
ristic, one-minded,  idiotic  , 

but  you're  still  a  SEX  GOD!  Love 

and  Kisses,  ."  Also,  some  of 

the  favorite  quotations  transcribed 
first  from  books  to  diaries  and  fi- 
nally to  walls  concerned  things 
amorous:  from  The  Bridge  of  San 
Luis  Key,  the  following:  "Even  in 
the  most  perfect  love,  one  person 
loves  more  profoundly  than  the 
other.  ..." 

There  were  the  words  of  wits:  to 
the  rhetorical,  "Where  would  we 
be  if  we  couldn't  dream?"  is  added 
in  another  hand,  "Awake!"  There 
was  political  commentary:  "George 
Bush  did  not  live  here."  (In  fact  he 
did.)  And  our  favorite,  "If  it's  the 
last  dance,  dance  backwards." 

There  were  comic  calls  to  cast 
aside  one's  studies  and  relax:  "It's 
definitely  Vista-time!"  wrote  one 
girl.  According  to  one  wall,  "The 
Official  Day  Hall  Charter"  was: 

(1)  No  big-time  geeking  [nerd- 
ing,  studying]. 

(2)  No  big-time  stressing. 

On  the  wall  above  where  one  girl 
had  her  desk  was  an  arrow  point- 
ed down  and  the  affectionate 
taunt,  "Look  at  the  geek  working 
at  the  computer."  A  Dr.  Seuss  fan 
wrote,  "Look  at  me,  look  at  me, 
look  at  me  now.  It's  fun  to  have 
fun.  You  just  have  to  know  how." 

But  that  was  only  half  the  story. 
There  was  also  the  Olympic  motto, 
"Citius,  Altius,  Fortius  (Faster, 
Higher,  Stronger)."  On  one  wall  is 
a  20'  long  time-line  of  events  dis- 
cussed in  U.S.  History.  And,  in  an- 
other room,  written  on  the  wall 
just  above  where  one  girl's  desk 
had  been  was  "55546."  We  asked 
the  girl  who  had  lived  there  what 
it  meant.  She  said,  "Those  are  the 
grades  I  am  shooting  for  this 
term." 

These  graffiti  artists  were  a  liter- 
ary bunch.  Clearly  one  was  a  Rob- 
ert Frost  fan,  for  "The  Tuft  of  Flow- 
ers," "The  Road  Not  Taken," 
"Nothing  Gold  Can  Stay,"  and  "A 


Dream  Pang"  were  reproduced  in 
their  entirety.  There  was  also  origi- 
nal poetry  by  Kristi  Humphries 
'89.  Interestingly,  while  the  girls 
quoted  mostly  male  authors,  all 
who  declared  personal  favorites 
chose  female  authors:  "Flannery 
O'Connor  totally  understands  the 
meaning  of  life."  "Toni  Morrison 
lives  4ever  in  my  mind."  "Jane 
Austen  lives — Totally!" 

Of  course  philosophers  took  on 
the  cosmic  issues  that  have  occu- 
pied late-night  bull  sessions  for 
generations.  Written  on  one  wall 
was,  "There  is  a  wisdom  that  is 
woe,  but  there  is  a  woe  that  is 
madness."  On  another  was  Mac- 
beth's  "Tomorrow  and  tomorrow 
and  tomorrow"  speech.  Melville 
contributed  "So  man's  insanity  is 
heaven's  sense;  and  wandering 
from  all  mortal  reason,  man  comes 
at  last  to  that  celestial  thought, 
which,  to  reason,  is  absurd  and  fa- 
natic; and  weal  or  woe,  feels  then 
uncompromised,  indifferent  as  his 
God."  From  Ibsen,  "The  strongest 
man  in  the  world  is  he  who  stands 
alone"  ("An  Enemy  of  the  People") 
and  written  elsewhere,  "I  don't  be- 
lieve any  longer  in  wonderful 
things  happening"  ("A  Doll's 
House").  From  Ken  Kesey  comes, 
"It's  true  even  if  it  didn't  happen." 
Most  inventive  perhaps  was  the 
person  who  wrote  all  the  lyrics  to 
The  Eagles'  song,  "Hotel  Califor- 
nia" ("You  can  check  out  any  time 
you  like  but  you  can  never  leave") 
around  the  molding — jogging  up 
and  down  around  windows  and 
door  moldings — only  to  end  exact- 
ly where  they  began. 

But  while  the  girls'  writing  on 
the  wall  did  give  us  some  insights, 
we  should  not  try  to  make  too 
much  of  it.  It  was,  of  course,  an  in- 
complete view  of  what  the  dorm's 
residents  were  thinking;  they 
shared  only  what  they  wanted  to 
share.  Moreover,  most  of  the  graf- 
fiti was  self-conscious,  much  of  it 
tongue-in-cheek — totally.  Clair- 
voyant, one  girl  seemed  to  know 
that  we  would  come  to  see  what 
could  be  made  of  their  scribblings, 
for  we  had  not  walked  far  into  the 
front  hall  before  we  read,  "There 
will  be  no  epiphanies  tonight." 
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Practicing  what  they  teach: 
Andover 's  art  department 


Altar  table 
Padauk  wood 
54"  long  x  33"  hi  t 
Gerry  Shertzer 


Part  of  being  an  art  teacher  at  Andover 
is  being  a  practicing  artist.  Whether 
the  art  instructors  teach  architecture, 
calligraphy,  computer  graphics,  ce- 
ramics, drawing,  painting,  photogra- 
phy, sculpture,  or  visual  studies,  they 
teach  by  doing.  Students  are  inspired 
watching  a  pro  at  work.  Simultaneous- 
ly, students  learn  that  all  artists  con- 
front and  resolve  problems  as  they 
work. 

Not  only  do  student-artists  learn  by 
seeing  their  mentors'  work,  but  also 
by  seeing  the  work  of  other  American 
ists,  for  Andover 's  art  department  is 
literally  and  figuratively  attached  to  a 
unique  and  invaluable  resource — the 
Addison  Gallery  of  American  Art.  The 
director  of  the  Addison  Gallery,  Chris- 
topher Cook,  is  also  a  practicing  artist. 
Chris  is  not  now  teaching  art  courses, 
but  he  and  the  Addison  contribute 
enormously  to  the  education  of  An- 
dover's  students. 

What  follows  is  an  introduction  to 
Andover's  vital  art  department.  The 
teachers  were  asked  to  provide  a  black 
and  white  illustration  of  one  of  their 
works  and  a  brief  description  of  their 
art  or  interests.  Their  media,  styles, 
interests  and  techniques  are  radically 
different  from  that  of  their  colleagues, 
and  as  students  develop  their  own  ar- 
tistic styles,  they  profit  from  exposure 
to  different  artists' approaches. 

In  parentheses  is  the  year  the  faculty 
member  was  appointed  to  the  Andover 
or  Abbot  faculty. 


Diz  Bensley  (1949) 

I  suspect  my  approach  to  photog- 
raphy is  fairly  formalistic  because 
of  my  background  in  painting.  Per- 
haps this  is  why  I  chose  fashion 
photography  as  a  commercial  me- 
dium. I  most  enjoy  the  manipula- 
tive aspects  that  are  possible  in 
black  and  white,  and  prefer  hand- 
coloring  because  of  the  control. 
Working  with  slides  and  slide 
shows  has  been  especially  helpful 
in  teaching  art  history. 

As  I  have  gotten  older  myself,  I 
have  been  trying  to  impart  some 
dignity  to  old,  used,  or  crumpled 
objects,  like  this  Kleenex  (see  back 
cover). 


Gerry  Shertzer  (1957) 

I  was  commissioned  last  summe 
by  Father  Richard  Gross  to  make 
an  altar  table  for  the  intimate  Sy 
via  Pratt  Kemper  Chapel.  He 
wanted  the  table  for  use  by  the 
Catholic,  Protestant  and  Jewish 
faiths,  but  he  also  wanted  some- 
thing unusual,  a  kind  of  sculptu 
that  conveyed  a  sense  of  the  nu- 
minous. The  altar's  unusual  cha 
acter  stems  in  part  from  its  mate 
al — a  deep  blood-red  and  orang» 
brown  wood  called  Padauk  from 
the  Ivory  Coast  and  Cameroon, 
heavy  weight  and  clean-cutting 
properties  made  me  imagine  al- 
most immediately  slabs  of  wood 
floating  in  space.  Those  initial  in 
tuitions  guided  all  my  sketches 
and  formed  the  key  to  the  final  c 
sign.  The  altar  is  now  in  the  cha' 
el,  dramatically  illuminated  by 
track  lighting. 
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Robert  Lloyd  (1962) 

his  year  I  enjoyed  designing  an 
ddition  to  a  one-story  house  I  de- 
gned  in  1963.  The  challenge  was 
)  leave  the  original  structure  es- 
?ntially  untouched,  create  a  new 
^artment  with  a  separate  en- 
ance  for  another  couple  to  live  in, 
ut  preserve  the  possibility  of 
/entually  uniting  the  two  units 
ito  a  single  residence.  The  client 
so  wanted  a  deck,  which  posed 
Dme  privacy  issues. 
Coherence  was  achieved  in  part 
y  extending  the  original  home's 
mtral  corridor  and  organizing  the 
ew  section  around  it,  continuing 
le  roof-high  ceilings  throughout, 
p  well  as  the  post  and  beam  con- 
ruction,  which  allows  the  roof 
ructure  to  operate  independently 
f  wall  locations;  as  a  result  the  in- 
rior  walls  can  be  moved  or  re- 
loved  in  the  future.  As  the  photo- 
raph  shows,  construction  is  not 
uite  complete,  but  the  building 
ready  appears  united  in  design. 
In  another,  separate  return  to 
le  'sixties,  I  have  also  undertaken 
commission  for  a  48"  circular  din- 

[f.,ig  table.  It  feels  good  to  get  back 
ito  the  shop  and  put  some  wood 

v'gether. 


*  udrey  Bensley  (AA  1965) 

g!  Ithough  I  teach  the  making  of 
in  ?ssels  as  well  as  sculpture,  I  am 
[lore  interested  in  expressive  than 
>  inctional  qualities.  In  this  light 

•  /en  a  plate  or  a  vase  can  be  art.  I 
d  "ek  the  possibilities  of  accidents, 

ir  id  pursue  the  hypothesis,  "What 
I.  .  .  ?"  I  enjoy  the  plasticity  and 
curvilinear  qualities  of  clay,  so  that 
a  '/en  my  slab  pieces  are  not  rigid 
id  geometric,  but  rather  soft, 
>lded,  and  organic. 


House  of  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Rustin  Mcintosh,  1963;  addition  1987 
Robert  Lloyd 


Metamorphosis  1  and  2 

Porcelain  slab  construction,  raku  fired 

17"x22" 

Audrey  Bensley 


John  McMurray  (11 8, 


Tethered  Flight 

Maiden  flight  August  I  n 

Spring  Hill  Farm, 

West  Virginia 
Steel,  aluminum,  fiberg  n 
20'  x  20'  x  15' 
John  McMurray 
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Untitled 

Silver  gelatin  print,  black  and  white 
Stephen  Wicks 


Stephen  Wicks  (AA  1972) 

My  photographs  are  about  Ame 
can  people,  places  and  things. 
Contrast  is  a  recurring  theme 
throughout  my  work.  Tensions 
tween  conditions  of  excess  and 
need,  man-made  and  natural  lai 
scapes,  vivid  regionalism  and  g 
neric  America — these  things  rai 
my  concern  and  trigger  my 
imagination. 

In  the  past  seventeen  years  I 
have  driven  more  than  100,000 
miles  along  American  roadways 
Sometimes  I've  had  specific  des 
nations  and  definite  subjects  of 
terest  on  the  horizon.  Other  tra 
els  have  been  open-ended,  havi 
to  do  with  searching,  taking  risl 
going  beyond  boundaries  to 
discovery. 

I  usually  work  in  the  photojoi 
nalistic  tradition.  Using  a  series 
images  (sometimes  texts),  I  try 
capture  and  share  a  deeper  and 
broader  view  of  the  subjects  I  e> 
plore.  At  times  I'm  strictly  an  ot 
server,  although  often  I  become 
participant.  In  either  case  I  feel  l 
photographs  often  say  as  much 
about  me  as  they  suggest  about 
my  subjects. 


■laine  Spatz-Rabinozvitz  (1974) 

or  many  years  I  have  been  mak- 
ig  oil  paintings  on  broken, 
racked  plaster.  Sometimes  the  im- 
gery  itself  has  been  pleasant: 
indscapes,  blue  skies,  birds.  At 
ther  times  the  imagery  has  repre- 
sented threatening  technological 
r  geological  elements  in  our  land- 
rape.  But  in  either  case  there  is  a 
iscrepancy  between  the  style  of 
le  painted  image,  which  is  pre- 
se,  detailed  and  delicate,  and  the 
irface  on  which  the  image  rests, 
hich  is  metaphorically  and  liter- 
ly  falling  apart  (or  seems  to  be; 
ie  broken  plaster  has  been  im- 
regnated  with  rhophex,  a  plastic, 
ir  durability).  The  psychological, 
notional,  and  personal  issues  ad- 
ressed  in  these  paintings  dovetail 
ith  my  political  and  ecological 
incerns. 


uth  Quattlebaum  (1977) 

alligraphy  is  concerned  with  the 
,  'Stalt  of  the  written  form.  Ifs 

linting  with  letter  forms;  it's 

rving  space  with  line.  Ranging 
\  Dm  elegant  penmanship  to  ab- 

ract  graphic  imagery,  calligraphy 
•  n  be  practiced  on  a  number  of 
\  fferent  surfaces  with  a  variety  of 
I  struments — an  edged  metal 
j;n,  a  brush,  a  popsicle  stick,  a 
I  ece  of  cardboard — even  a  finger. 
'  aditionally,  vibrant  and  exquisite 
ttterforms  combine  with  a  stimu- 
Iting  or  provocative  message  to 
|  uch  the  viewer  visually,  intellec- 
1  ally,  and  emotionally.  But  the  res 
\  n  also  ipse  loquitur  in  contempo- 
jry  abstract  calligraphy. 
|  The  piece  pictured  here,  "Babi 
fir,"  was  inspired  by  the  faculty 
lp  to  the  Soviet  Union.  The  Rus- 

un  letters  in  the  Zen  circle  cry  a 
lfrain  that  rings  visually  in  con- 
sist to  the  heavy,  somewhat  mas- 

i/e  and  solid  "Prussian"  blacklet- 
[r  text  surrounding  it.  The  lines 
pm  Yevtushenko's  poem,  "Babi 
lr,"  run  together  to  impart  a 
Inse  of  the  relentlessness  of  the 
jvading  Germans;  eventually  the 
jies  break  apart  as  the  torment  of 
le  Jews  escalates. 


Babi  Yar 

Pen,  brush,  ink  on  vellum  bristol 
19"x24" 

Ruth  Quattlebaum 


No  Man's  Land,  1986 
Oil  on  rhoplexed  plaster 
20"  x  32 1/2" 

Elaine  Spatz-Rabinowitz 
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Jim  Sheldon  (1977) 

For  the  last  three  years  I  have  used 
videodisc  technology  to  access  im- 
ages I  make  in  both  still-photogra- 
phy and  movies  (film  and  video). 
Resembling  a  silver  L.P.  record,  a 
videodisc  can  store  up  to  54,000 
images — 54,000  still-images  or 
screens  of  text  or  up  to  thirty  min- 
utes of  film,  or  some  of  each — all 
of  which  can  be  called  up  on  a  tele- 
vision monitor  by  punching  a  com- 
puter keyboard.  Using  videodisc 
technology,  I  allow  viewers  a  cer- 
tain amount  of  control  over  the  se- 
quence and  manner  in  which  they 
view  the  material.  My  films  need 
no  longer  be  viewed  from  begin- 
ning to  end  nor  my  photographs 
considered  as  separate  entities 
hanging  on  the  wall  in  one  particu- 
lar configuration.  I  use  videodisc 
technology  both  as  photography 
curator  at  the  Addison  Gallery  and 
as  an  artist.  I  have  just  finished  a 
videodisc  project  for  the  Gallery 
on  the  Motion  Studies  of  Eadweard 
Muybridge  and  will  soon  complete 
a  videodisc  documentary  on  sculp- 
tor Harold  Tovish.  In  my  own 
work  I  am  developing  a  project 
that  involves  juxtaposing  film  of 
various  unrelated  every  day  inci- 
dents (and  also  computer-manipu- 
lated imagery)  in  such  a  way  as  to 
suggest  a  story-line. 


u*im 


Vietnam 
War  Memorial 
»«quonc« 


Vietnam  War  Memorial 

Computer  graphics  and  video  disc 

Jim  Sheldon 


The  Quitters  and  the  Weavers 

Handbound  book,  cover  handmade  papers,  drawing,  photo 

on  silk  paper,  and  stitching 

8"x8" 

Mary  McCarthy 


Mary  McCarthy  (1978) 

My  visual  concern  is  with  group- 
ing and/or  sequencing  numerous 
images.  The  book  format  is  a  way 
of  binding  imagery  in  a  fixed  or- 
der. Not  only  is  the  sequence  per- 
tinent to  the  whole,  but  spacing 
and  sizing  must  also  be  considered 
composition  elements.  Moreover, 
when  one  thinks  of  an  artist's  book 
as  sculpture,  form  and  tactile  ele- 
ments as  well  as  the  reader's  pac- 
ing become  important  to  the  indi- 
vidual images  as  well  as  the 
whole.  Intimate  pieces,  artist's 
books  are  intended  to  be  read  by 
one  person  at  a  time. 
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Shirley  Veenema  (1979) 

|rhe  "Wonder  Woman's  Closet"  se- 

ies  of  pencil  drawings  brings  to- 

;ether  my  past  work  (which  is  pri- 
marily in  printmaking  and 
ilrawing  media),  my  current  inter- 

ist  in  computer-generated  imag- 
ery, and  my  long-standing  fascina- 

ion  with  the  television  heroine, 

Yonder  Woman.  For  this  series  of 
irawings  I  used  the  computer  as  a 

ool  to  capture  stills  from  an  epi- 
'ode  of  the  television  series  Wonder 
yoman.  In  some  cases  I  also  used 

oftware  that  allowed  me  to  re- 
work these  stills.  Both  types  of  im- 

ges  were  then  printed  out  on  a 
jlot  matrix  printer,  photocopied, 

nd  then  transferred  to  heavy 

Irawing  paper  using  a  rubbing 
pansfer  technique  that  literally 

fts  the  image  off  the  photocopy 

aper  and  on  to  the  drawing  pa- 

er.  All  the  images  from  this  series 
I  re  a  combination  of  transfers  and 

and  drawings  layered  together 
|  nd  built  up  in  a  manner  similar  to 

le  way  a  printmaker  works  / 
I  uccessive  stages  of  an  image  on  to 
plate. 


:arl  Baden  (1986) 

he  cover  photograph  is  from  a 
ody  of  work,  based  loosely  on  the 
liche-verre  process,  in  which  one 
larks  or  crudely  draws  on  35mm 
egatives. 

Because  the  entire  image  (both 
rawn  and  photographic)  is  on  the 
egative,  any  number  of  identical 
rints  may  be  made  from  one  neg- 
tive  using  normal  darkroom  pro- 
idures.  This  concept  is  important 
me,  for  it  reinforces  the  photo- 
raphic  nature  of  the  process  I  am 
sing. 

The  marks  or  drawings  I  make 
n  the  negative  usually  have  some 
Nation  to  the  photographic  im- 
>e,  but  not  always  a  specific  one. 
he  marks  serve  to  "complete"  the 
nage  for  me.  At  best,  the  drawn 
nagery  and  the  photographic  im- 
>ery  comment  on  and  reinforce 
ich  other,  creating  a  whole  great- 
•  than  the  sum  of  its  parts. 
The  combination  of  drawing 


and  photograph  on  a  single  two- 
dimensional  surface  seems  auto- 
matically to  raise  issues  involving 
two-dimensional  and  three-di- 
mensional perception.  Moreover, 
some  of  the  pictures  make  cultur- 
al, psychological,  or  even  mythical 
allusions. 

Humor  is  important  to  me:  Car- 
toonists (Charles  Addams  and 
Saul  Steinberg,  for  example)  have 
influenced  me  as  strongly  as  other 
photographers.  I  I 


Wonder  Woman's  Closet  #2,  1987 
Pencil  drawing  and  transfers 
30" x  40" 

Shirley  Veenema 


Front  cover: 
Untitled 

Black  and  white  photograph 
Karl  Baden 


Interviews  with  Two  Andover  Alumni  on  Iran-  Contra 


Those  of  you  who  watched  the  Iran- 
Contra  hearings  this  summer  saw  two 
Andover  graduates:  John  W.  Nields 
'60,  chief  counsel  for  the  House  Select 
Committee,  and  Robert  W.  Owen  '72, 
who  served  as  a  courier  carrying  trav- 
elers checks  and  strategic  information 
between  Colonel  Oliver  North  and  the 
contras. 

On  31  October  1987  History  In- 
structor Thomas  T.  Lyons  interviewed 
Robert  Owen.  On  22  January  1988 
John  Nields  was  interviewed  by  Bulle- 
tin editor  Peter  Gilbert,  History  In- 
structor Thomas  T.  Lyons,  WPAA  re- 
porter Andrea  Newell  '89,  and 
Phillipian  news  editor  Nicholas  Cher- 
mayeff  '88.  What  follows  are  edited 
transcripts  of  those  interviews. 


John  Nields  '60,  chief  counsel 

Q:  How  do  you  explain  the  ex- 
traordinary support  that  Oliver 
North  had  after  the  hearings? 

A:  Well,  I  have  a  hard  time  ex- 
plaining it  because  I  was  surprised 
by  it.  And  I  still  am.  I  do  think, 
however,  that  North  was  the  only 
person  in  the  hearing  room  almost 
for  the  entire  hearings  who  spoke 
with  any  passion.  And  I  think  peo- 
ple respond  to  passion.  And  I 
think  it's  kind  of  unfortunate  that 
the  committees  had  not  been  pas- 
sionate about  the  themes  that  they 
were  trying  to  put  forward  before 
North  appeared.  I  just  think  if  you 
have  what  seems  to  be  fairly  dry, 
intellectual  propositions  and  then 
somebody  comes  in  and  really 
puts  his  heart  on  his  sleeve  or  at 
least  appears  to  put  his  heart  on  his 
sleeve,  that  people  are  likely  to  re- 


for  the  House  Select  Committee 

spond.  I  think  that  has  a  lot  to  do 
with  it.  I  mean,  I'm  sure  Oliver 
North's  nice  looks  and  uniform 
had  a  lot  to  do  with  it. 

And  I  think  another  thing  that 
had  a  lot  to  do  with  it  was  televi- 
sion. In  two  ways:  one,  I  was  told 
by  people  who  were  both  in  the 
room  and  who  then  also  watched 
on  television,  that  there  was  a  dra- 
matic difference  between  the  at- 
mosphere when  they  saw  it  in  per- 
son and  the  feeling  they  got  from 
watching  it  on  television.  The  sec- 
ond thing  is  something  I  should 
have  realized  while  I  was  ques- 
tioning North,  but  did  not,  and 
that  is  that  when  North  came  on, 
an  entirely  new  group  of  people 
started  watching,  most  of  whom 
were  ignorant  of  all  the  facts  that 
had  gone  before.  My  mind-set 


was,  everybody  knows  the  un- 
pleasant facts  that  have  put  Nor 
in  this  position,  and  [they]  are  g\ 
ing  to  expect  to  have  him  ques- 
tioned fairly  aggressively  and  ac 
count  for  himself,  or  tell  whatev 
he  has  to  tell  about  it.  And  I  thir 
what  happened  was  that  ninety 
percent  of  the  viewers  didn't  kno 
a  whole  lot  about  what  had  hap- 
pened before.  And  television — 
you  watch  it  for  awhile;  you  sto| 
watching  it.  It's  not  like  reading 
paper  where  you  get  summaries] 
and  global  views  and  so  on.  You') 
just  watching  something  and  yo 
see  this  nice-looking  Marine  with 
uniform  on  and  he  seems  to  be  I 
quite  a  patriot  and  he  looks  withl 
these  extraordinarily  earnest  eye 
at  whoever  it  is  who's  questionii 
cont.  on  p. '. 
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\)  Thomas  T.  Lyons 

Ml  How  would  you  describe  your 
.  ear  at  Andover,  1971-72? 

k.:  .  .  .  Everywhere  I've  been 
'  lessed  by  finding  a  mentor  who 

as  been  able  to  instill  in  me  cer- 
'  lin  qualities  or  be  a  friend.  Carroll 

ailey  was  sort  of  my  mentor  here 
[  t  Andover  and  he  got  me 
}  irough.  Though  I  was  only  here 

>r  one  year,  it  holds  a  very  dear 

oot  in  my  heart,  and  it  was  just  a 
:  'onderful  time.  .  .  . 

i 

'  ):  What  did  you  do  between 
tanford  and  working  for  Senator 
•uail,  Republican  from  Indiana? 

I  il  The  in-between  sort  of  sets  the 
:  age  for  my  involvement  [with 
§\econtras\.  While  at  Stanford  I 

orked  part-time  for  the  local  po- 
I  :e  department.  That  was  where  I 


wanted  to  make  my  mark.  I  kept 
getting  rejected  because  of  [an  in- 
jured] knee.  ...  I  ended  up  ap- 
pealing it,  but  I  had  a  year.  I  ended 
up  going  to  St.  Paul's  School  for  a 
year  in  their  development  office.  I 
had  a  dorm  and  coached.  ...  I 
went  out  to  California  to  talk  to  the 
civil  service  review  commission 
and  ended  up  getting  an  offer  to 
be  director  of  admissions  and  col- 
lege advisor  at  the  Brentwood 
Schools.  ...  I  spent  three  years 
there,  and  then  in  1979-80  a  lot  of 
information  started  coming  out 
about  Cambodia  and  Pol  Pot  and 
the  atrocities,  and  there  was  a  tre- 
mendous outpouring  of  boat  peo- 
ple out  of  Vietnam.  And  since  my 
brother  was  killed  over  there,  I 
had  a  great  desire  to  go  over  and 
see  for  myself  why  he  had  this 
love  for  the  Vietnamese  people 
and  see  what  the  aftermath  was  of 
our  failed  policies.  I  just  packed 


my  bags  and  ended  up  getting  to 
Thailand  on  my  own,  knocked  on 
some  doors  and  got  a  job  with  the 
U.S.  Refugee  Program,  and  I 
worked  out  in  one  of  the 
camps.  .  .  . 

Q:  How  long  were  you  there? 

A:  Only  a  couple  of  months.  My 
father  became  terminally  ill  with 
cancer  and  I  had  to  come  back.  But 
during  that  time,  I  would  sit  in  a 
hut  for  eight  to  nine  hours  a  day 
and  talk  to  these  people  who  had 
gone  through  this.  There's  one 
Cambodian  word  I  will  never  for- 
get, and  that's  slap,  which  means 
either  killed  or  dead,  because  you 
would  always  ask  about  their  fam- 
ilies. ...  It  was  just  an  experience 
that  I  will  never  forget — it  ground- 
ed me  in  reality.  .  .  . 

When  I  came  back,  I  guess  I  was 
sort  of  a  changed  person.  I  went 
down  to  Washington  to  visit  some 
friends,  and  I  went  to  the  Jefferson 
Memorial.  There  is  a  saying 
around  the  Rotunda  ...  "I  have 
sworn  upon  the  altar  of  God  eter- 
nal hostility  against  every  form  of 
tyranny  over  the  mind  of  man." 
That  sort  of  summed  up  what  I  be- 
lieved at  the  time — and  still  be- 
lieve— is  the  greatest  tyranny  in 
the  world  today,  and  that's  com- 
munism. ...  I  guess  that  set  my 
course  in  life. 

My  dad  and  I  watched  the  inau- 
guration of  Reagan,  and  then 
[after  my  dad  died]  I  had  an  op- 
portunity to  go  back  to  Thailand, 
but  I  felt  with  my  mom  now 
alone — and  for  a  number  of  other 
reasons — that  I  wanted  to  come  to 
Washington.  So  I  went  to  Washing- 
ton— walked  the  halls  of  Congress 
looking  for  a  job. 

Eventually  I  got  a  job  as  a  volun- 
teer intern  .  .  .  then  got  a  paying 
job,  which  was  to  wheel  a  televi- 
sion and  VCR  around  to  the  var- 
ious offices  in  between  the  other 
things  I  was  doing.  I  was  twenty- 
eight  at  the  time,  so  it  was  some- 
thing of  a  humbling  experience, 
but  it  also  gave  me  great  empathy 
for  a  lot  of  people.  And  it  was 
amazing  how  1  would  be  treated 
cont.  on  p.  11 
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NIELDS  (cont.  from  p.  8) 
him,  and  he's  speaking  with  this 
great  amount  of  passion,  and  you 
tend  to  relate  to  him  and  respond 
to  him  more  than  you  do  to  what- 
ever these  committee  members 
and  lawyers  are  about  at  the  other 
side  of  the  thing.  I  do  think  it  has  a 
lot  to  do  with  people  on  television 
seeing  a  piece  of  the  picture  and 
not  all  of  it. 

Q:  What  would  you  have  done 
differently  if  you  had  it  to  do 
again? 

A:  I  would  simply  re-do  the  first 
twenty  minutes  of  my  questioning 
of  North,  and  I  don't  know  exactly 
how  I  would  re-do  it.  .  .  .  But  I 
tried  to  get  at  some  themes  right  at 
the  outset,  and  the  effort  didn't 
work;  it  just  flat  didn't  work.  I'd 
re-do  it  in  some  way  or  another. 

Q:  The  idea  of  having  the  public 
hearings  was  to  inform  the  Ameri- 
can people,  but  it  seems  as  if  in 
some  cases  people  came  away 
with  the  wrong  idea — they 
weren't  taking  in  the  facts;  they 
were  taking  the  images.  Do  you 
think  public  televised  hearings 
should  be  used  as  much  in  the 
future? 

A:  Well,  I  think  they  should  be 
used  in  the  future.  As  I  said  earli- 
er, I  think  I'm  committed  to  the 
idea  that  the  American  people  ulti- 
mately, as  a  unit,  are  going  to 
reach  the  right  results,  and  if  they 
don't,  we  have  to  give  up  on  de- 
mocracy, and  I  don't  want  to  do 
that.  .  .  .  There  are  disadvantages 
to  television  as  a  way  of  communi- 
cating, and  advantages  to  the 
printed  word,  but  there  are  also 
huge  advantages  to  television,  and 
the  emotional  reaction  to  North,  as 
I've  said  before,  is  an  appropriate 
reaction  for  human  beings  to  have. 
And  they  had  it.  And  who  am  I  to 
say  that  they  shouldn't  have?  It's 
not  for  me  to  judge  how  the  public 
ought  to  react  to  facts  and  people 
that  get  exposed  on  television. 
Having  said  that,  I  still  think  that 
in  the  long  run  the  American  peo- 
ple are  not  going  to  applaud  what 
Oliver  North  did.  I  think  they're 


going  to  boo  what  Oliver  North 
did.  But  if  they  don't,  that's  the 
way  the  cookie  crumbles. 

Q:  How  close  to  the  bottom  of  the 
affair  did  the  committees  get? 

A:  Well,  I  felt  comfortable  that  the 
committees  found  out  what  our 
government  had  done,  which  I 
thought  was  much  the  most  im- 
portant thing  to  do.  The  govern- 
ment carried  out  various  things  in 
secret  that  should  not  have  been 
done  in  secret,  and  the  most  im- 
portant thing  for  us  to  do  was  to 
find  out  what  they  had  done  in  se- 
cret that  shouldn't  have  been  done 
in  secret,  and  make  it  not  secret 
anymore.  So  I  think  we  got  to  the 
bottom  of  that — what  happened. 

The  question  of  who  was  respon- 
sible I  don't  think  we  got  to  the 
bottom  of.  I  don't  think  any  of  our 
judgments  on  that  score  are  par- 
ticularly reliable.  I  don't  think  the 
public  or  the  committees  are  very 
confident  of  whether  the  president 
knew  or  didn't  know  about  var- 
ious things;  we're  not  confident 
about  whether  the  vice  president 
knew  or  didn't  know;  we're  not 
confident  about  whether  Casey 
knew  or  didn't  know.  And  we're 
really  not  too  sure  who  the  driving 
force  was  behind  the  Iranian  arms 
sales,  whether  it  was  North,  Poin- 
dexter,  Secord,  the  president, 
McFarlane — we  really  don't  know. 
And  I  think  the  same  can  be  said 
of  the  whole  contra  support  oper- 
ation. We  don't  know  where  that 
came  from.  Was  it  the  president 
that  inspired  it,  was  it  Casey  that 
inspired  it,  was  it  North  that  in- 
spired it,  was  it  McFarlane  or  Poin- 
dexter?  I  don't  think  we  know. 

Q:  What  do  the  han-Contra 
events  teach  us? 

A:  I'm  not  sure  everybody  draws 
the  same  lessons.  My  first  lesson 
that  I  drew  from  the  events  is  that 
government  conducted  in  secrecy 
is  a  threat  to  good  policy  and  a 
threat  to  democracy.  ...  I  think  se- 
crecy— the  government  mentality 
that  [says]  it's  appropriate  to  do 
things  in  secret — is  at  the  very 
core  of  what  went  wrong. 


Q:  You  found  that  the  Americar 
people  find  that  acceptable  more 
than  you  .  .  . 

A:  More  than  I  would  like,  yes.  I 
don't  think  many  people  would 
answer  your  question  the  way  th : 
I  am,  but  I'm  still  going  to  answ< 
it  that  way. 

I  think  the  second  lesson  is 
that  dishonesty  in  government- 
lying — as  in  the  rest  of  life,  does!  t  . 
work  very  well  in  the  long  run  ai  I 
is  intolerable  in  America.  And  ai 
the  lessons  after  that  are  tertiary.  . 
Those  are  the  two  big  lessons  I  g : 
out  of  it. 

Q:  Do  you  think  that  most  of  th*  y 
witnesses  were  forthcoming  and  i 
honest? 

A:  I'm  not  sure  I  would  say  fortlt  i 
coming,  and  I'm  not  sure  I  woulM 
say  honest,  but  I  am  unable  to  se  i 
that  there  were  witnesses  that  tei  | 
tified  falsely.  I  can't  identify  the  i 
false  testimonies,  if  there  were 
some. 

Q:  What  for  you  was  the  most 
startling  comment  to  come  out  oi 
the  hearings? 

A:  I  would  give  you,  I  guess,  a  li 
any.  I  thought  one  of  the  com- 
ments that  struck  me  that  seems  t 
have  gone  more  or  less  unnoticec 
was  Poindexter's  remark  that  he 
knew  when  he  approved  the  di- 
version that  if  it  ever  became  puc 
lie,  he  would  have  to  resign.  I 
found  that  an  absolutely  cataclys 
mic  admission  that  nobody 
seemed  to  pick  up  on  very  much 
Then  you  combine  that  with  the 
testimony  he  gave  that  notwith- 
standing the  president's  public 
statements  that  he  would  not  hav 
approved  the  diversion,  Poin- 
dexter  said,  "Well,  that  was  the 
whole  reason  I  didn't  tell  him,  so 
that  he  would  be  able  to  say  that. 
But  I  believe  he  would  have  ap- 
proved the  diversion."  That  has 
Poindexter  testifying  that  he  be- 
lieves that  the  president  would 
have  approved  something  which 
warranted  the  resignation  of  any- 
body who  was  found  out  having 
approved  it. 
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i  2-  Some  of  these  major  targets — 

!  hey  were  professional  military  of- 
icers  who  became  officials  on  the 
ivilian  side:  North  was  on  loan 
rom  the  Marine  Corps,  but  he 
naintained  his  active  status.  We 
law  Haig  as  the  Secretary  of  State, 
we  see  McFarlane,  and  Poindexter. 
f  we  go  back  twenty  years,  I  don't 
hink  we'd  have  any  precedent  for 
1  laving  [so  many  military  men]  in 
lE  dgh  policy-making  positions  in 
lie  government.  What  does  that 
ay  about  foreign,  defense,  and 
lational  security  policy? 

i 

V.:  Well,  the  committees  were 
uite  concerned  about  the  num- 

ii  ers  of  uniformed  military  people 

i  t  the  NSC,  the  fact  that  you  had  a 
nif ormed  military  man  as  nation- 
,  1  security  advisor  when  Poin- 

I  exter  was  in,  and  indeed  one  of 
le  recommendations  that  the 

'  ommittees  made  (and  they  didn't 
:  lake  very  many)  was  that  uni- 
:  )rmed  military  personnel  not  ever 
'  gain  be  put  in  the  position  of  na- 
onal  security  advisor.  And  they 
lso  recommended  that  there  be 
|  eriodic  reports  to  Congress  spe- 
ifically  on  the  subject  of  the  num- 
ers  of  uniformed  military  people 
t  /ho  are  in  the  NSC.  And  Con- 
ress  usually  acts  gingerly  in  areas 
i  ke  this,  but  I  think  you're  getting 
J  feeling  that  it  is  dangerous  to 

I I  ave  our  foreign  policy-making 

.  rocess  put  into  the  hands  of  mili- 
i  uy  people.  And  I  agree  with  that. 

I  think  it's  even  more  dangerous 
J )  have  our  foreign  policy-making 

rocess  put  in  the  hands  of  the  in- 
telligence community  or  in  people 
il'ho  are  trained  in  intelligence 
.  ;chniques,  and  I  think  that  hav- 

ig  Casey  a  cabinet  member — and 
,  think  he's  the  first  CIA  director 
>  'ho  has  been  a  cabinet  member — 

nd  the  fact  that  he  had  an  office 
Ji  the  White  House,  has  been  a 
J  uge  fact.  I  think  that  worries  me 
Iven  more.  I  see  here  the  tech- 

iques  and  mentalities  of  the  intel- 

gence  community  having  sort  of 

•aked  out  of  the  intelligence 
j  'orld  and  wormed  their  way  into 

le  White  House.  I  guess  that's  the 
'.ray  I  look  at  this  thing.  That's 

'hat  happened.  □ 

.  


"North  said  [to  me],  'It  was  in  essence  de- 
cided that  if  things  go  wrong,  I'll  be  the 
fall  guy. '  "  Robert  Owen  '72 


OWEN  (cont.from  p.  9) 
differently  in  different  offices  by 
the  various  people  in  power,  not 
necessarily  just  the  members  but 
the  staffers.  I  ended  up  going  to 
work  for  [Senator]  Dan  Quail,  first 
as  an  assistant  press  secretary  and 
then  doing  his  foreign  policy. 

Q:  Would  you  say  your  experience 
in  Cambodia  was  the  crucible  ex- 
perience in  your  life,  causing  you 
to  form  .  .  .  certain  positions  on  a 
lot  of  things  similar  to  the  way 
your  brother's  experience  in  Viet- 
nam formed  .  .  .  his  view  of  the 
world? 

A:  Well,  he  was  nineteen  when  he 
first  went  over  there,  finished  a 
tour,  came  home  and  then  went 
back.  He  was  at  Stanford  and  I 
think  that  was  one  of  the  reasons 
that  I  ended  up  there.  It  was  one  of 
the  first  colleges  I  came  to 
know.  ...  He  never  graduated 
from  there,  and  I  kind  of  wanted 
to  get  away  from  New  England,  so 
in  a  way  I  followed  his  footsteps 
there.  There  have  been  a  number 


of  pop  psychological  essays  [say- 
ing] that  I  was  trying  to  live  in  my 
brother's  footsteps,  but .  .  .  my 
brother  died  twenty  years  ago, 
when  he  was  twenty-one.  And 
here  I  was  twenty-eight  or  twenty- 
nine,  so  I  had  already  lived  way 
beyond  his  years.  His  death  obvi- 
ously had  an  influence — an  im- 
pact— on  my  life,  because  of  the 
relationship  that  we  had,  but 
you're  very  quickly  your  own  per- 
son. And  obviously .  .  .  there  were 
maybe  some  courses  that  are  set 
for  you  .  .  .  some  paths  that  I 
might  not  have  followed 
otherwise. 

[Thailand]  was  a  crucible  for  me 
because,  again,  I  came  away  with 
such  a  better  understanding  of 
how  blessed  we  are  in  this  coun- 
try. And  how  fortunate  we  are  and 
how  we  so  often  take  what  we 
have  for  granted,  whether  it  be  the 
simple  things  we  need  at  the  gro- 
cery store  that  has  everything  we 
want,  to  being  able  to  .  .  .  vote  and 
to  make  our  views  known. 

Q:  How  did  you  come  to  work 
with  or  for  Colonel  North? 

A:  .  .  .  We  talked  about  crucibles: 
in  1983  some  people  visited  Sena- 
tor Quail's  office.  [One  was]  a 
Nicaraguan  who  had  fought  along 
with  the  Sandinistas  in  '79  against 
Somoza,  ended  up  becoming  a 
Sandinista,  ran  the  Sandinista's 
sugar  industry,  and  left  in  late 
1982— early  '83.  He  said,  "Rob,  the 
reason  I  left  is  because  there  was 
one  thing  I  wanted  to  do  in  my  life: 
I  wanted  to  be  able  to  vote.  And  I 
believed  that  when  we  went  in  as 
the  Sandinistas  and  were  victori- 
ous that  I  would  have  that  oppor- 
tunity. Subsequently  I  believed 
they  lied.  I  felt  the  only  recourse 
for  me  was  to  take  up  arms." 

That  was  eventually  how  I  met 
North.  I  wanted  to  meet  as  many 
people  as  possible.  I  kept  hearing 
of  Ollie  North,  so  we  set  up  an  ap- 
pointment, and  I  went  in  and  met 
him.  ...  He  was  a  man  who  im- 
mediately impressed  me  upon  my 
first  meeting.  He  struck  me  by  his 
depth  of  character,  his  concern  for 
the  little  guy  because  he  was  ask- 


OWEN  (cont.  from  p.  11) 
ing  the  Nicaraguan,  "How's  the 
morale  .  .  .  How's  their  camp  and 
their  supplies?  Are  they  getting 
enough,  and  what  are  they  doing 
and  what  types  of  people  are 
they?"  I  just  sensed  immediately 
that  he  was  concerned.  He  was 
concerned  with  the  big  picture, 
but  he  was  also  concerned  with 
the  little  picture  of  the  little  guy. 
The  man  in  the  field,  who  as  I  say, 
was  willingly  doing  the  fighting 
and  the  bleeding,  the  dying.  .  .  . 

Q:  You  must  have  had  concerns 
about  the  question  of  legality. 
What  was  running  through  your 
mind  in  terms  of  the  legality  of  a 
private  citizen  involved  in  foreign 
affairs,  the  ethics,  the  national  in- 
terest of  your  country? 

A:  I  have  a  very  close  friend — he 
also  has  a  strong  faith — and  I 
talked  with  him  about  it,  and  he 
said,  "Rob,  .  .  .  ask  yourself  three 
questions:  Is  it  in  the  best  interest 
of  the  country?  Is  it  moral?  And  is 
it  within  the  law?  ..."  And  I 
thought  long  and  hard:  is  it  in  the 
best  interest  of  my  country? 
There's  no  question  in  my  mind. 
Was  it  moral?  Having  been  down 
there,  having  talked  with  the  peo- 
ple, having  seen  what  was  going 
on,  I  felt  that  there  was  no  ques- 
tion that  it  was.  .  .  .  Everyone  says 
[the  contras  are]  human  rights  vio- 
lators, drug  runners  .  .  .  but  hav- 
ing gotten  to  know  a  number  of 
them,  the  fighters — the  common 
man  who's  out  there,  I  came  to  the 
decision  that  the  United  States 
government  had  .  .  .  been  paying 
for  the  beans  and  the  bullets  and 
the  blankets,  .  .  .  carrying  them 
through  this.  These  people 
weren't  getting  paid,  the  fighters, 
the  guys  in  the  jungles.  They  were 
doing  it  of  their  own  volition.  They 
did  it  because  they  felt  what  was 
going  on  in  their  country  was 
wrong.  .  .  .  We  as  a  nation  had 
made  a  commitment,  and  then  we 
walked  away  without  even  saying, 
"OK,  we're  at  least  going  to  give 
you  some  money  for  food  .  .  . 
while  we  bring  the  people  out," 
[some  of  whom  were  forty  days  in- 
side Nicaragua].  And  we  had  done 


this  time  and  again — to  our  allies! 
.  .  .  And  for  me,  that  was  immor- 
al. ..  . 

Now,  was  it  legal?  I  was  a  pri- 
vate citizen.  The  Boland  Amend- 
ment .  .  .  does  not  say  anything 
about  private  citizens.  Earlier  I  had 
done  some  research  .  .  .  then  went 
and  talked  with  Ollie.  I  said, 
"Look,  I'm  a  private  citizen  in  es- 
sence. How's  this  stack  up?"  I 
can't  remember  the  words,  but  in 
essence  he  said,  "I'm  a  representa- 
tive of  the  United  States  and  it  was 
in  essence  decided,  .  .  .  that  if 
things  go  wrong,  I'll  be  the  fall 
guy. "  And  he  used  those  terms  in 
'84.  ...  He  didn't  say  that  it  was 
the  president,  [or]  .  .  .  Bill  Casey 
or  what  have  you,  but  [he  said], 
"I'm  the  responsible  fellow."  But  I 
also  knew  him  well  enough  to 
know  that  he  wouldn't  be  taking 
this  on  on  his  own  unless  there 
were  others  who  were  saying  this 
is  the  thing  to  do.  So  I  felt  it  was 
the  policy  of  the  United  States 
government.  And  the  president 
constantly,  over  and  over  again, 
has  come  out  and  said  .  .  .  that  it  is 
the  United  States  government's 
belief  that  we  have  to  help  the 
Nicaraguan  resistance.  So  I  felt 
that  it  was  legal.  ...  I  felt,  as  I  said 
to  the  committee,  that  if  this  is  un- 
dertaken by  a  member  of  the  Na- 
tional Security  Council,  which  is 
an  arm  of  the  presidency,  then  I 
have  no  reason  to  believe  that 
what  I  was  doing  was  wrong.  I 
had  no  doubt  that  if  what  we  were 
doing  became  public,  there  were 
many  people  who  would  look 
upon  us  as  rogue  elephants,  as 
violating  the  law,  as  ones  who 
should  be  chastised,  and  scrutini- 
zed. I  was  under  no  assumption 
that  we  would  be  painted  as  any- 
thing but  villains.  And  certainly 
knew  we  wouldn't  be  painted  as 
heroes. 

Q:  In  retrospect,  how  do  you  see 
Ollie  North? 

A:  .  .  .  When  I  was  asked  whether 
Ollie  would  tell  the  truth,  I  said 
that  I  had  no  doubt  that  he 
would.  ...  I  think  history  will 
probably  end  up  painting  him  very 
well. 


Q:  Do  you  think  most  of  the  w 
nesses  were  candid  and  open  v 
the  committee? 


A 


A:  I  didn't  see  all  of  them,  but 
think  by  and  large.  .  .  .  You  knhv 
it's  amazing;  you  can  be  in  a  ro  n 
with  five  different  people  and 
three  days  later  ask  each  one  o 
them  what  happened,  and  theNil 
all  have  different  observations  I 
thoughts  about  what  transpired 
But  I  think  that  they  probably  w  re 
[candid]. 

Q:  You  are  now  lecturing  and 
working  for  the  National  Forun 
Foundation? 

A:  Yes,  the  National  Forum  Foij- 
dation  was  started  by  former  Se  i- 
tor  Jeremiah  Denton.  It's  amazi|; 
how  fate  runs  its  course.  When  I 
was  a  freshman  at  Stanford,  he 
was  the  first  POW  to  get  off  a 
plane  from  Vietnam.  He  was  a 
POW  for  almost  eight  years.  He 
got  off  a  plane  at  Clark  Field  fro 
Vietnam,  and  the  first  three  wo« 
out  of  his  mouth  were,  "God  bl« 
America."  And  I  obviously  had 
lot  of  emotions,  sort  of  broke  up 
and  had  to  leave  the  room,  but 
here  I  am  now  many  years  later 
working  for  him. 

We've  got  an  educational  awa  - 
ness  program  on  Central  AmeriL 
and  we're  taking  congressional 
staffers  and  reporters  down  to 
Managua  and  having  them  talk 
with  members  of  the  Sandinista 
party  and  members  of  the  oppo: 
tion.  Then  they  go  to  Honduras  I 
and  [we]  try  and  give  them  equ;  i 
showing  so  they  can  see  both 
sides. 

Q:  If  you  had  one  message  that 
you  wanted  to  give  to  Phillips 
Academy  kids  or  the  American  H 
people,  what  would  it  be? 

A:  ...  As  citizens  of  this  great  j 
land  of  ours  we  have  responsibil ' 
to  participate  because  ours  is  a  p; 
ticipatory  republic.  That  vote  in 
November  counts.  Whether  it  b< 
letter  or  phone  call  to  your  con- 1 
gressman  or  your  senator,  it  mat\ 
cont.  on  p.  2k 
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Andover  after  the  Army 


"ed  Carter  '47  with  Peter  Harrison  '46, 
'11th  Parachute  Infantry  Regiment, 
lth  Airborne  Division,  in  Japan. 


!  by  Frederick  S.  Allis  Jr.  '31 

}  Most  Andoverians  have  never 
.  leard  of  the  program.  Most  of 
I  :hose  who  have  heard  of  it  have 
orobably  forgotten  about  it.  Yet  for 
rwo  years — from  fall  1946  to 
spring  1948 — the  school  operated 
i  special  program  for  veterans  that 
/vas  unique  in  its  history. 

Of  course  Phillips  Academy  had 
mrolled  veterans  before  this;  in 
he  very  first  class,  in  1778,  six- 
/ear-old  Josiah  Quincy,  the  future 
^resident  of  Harvard,  sat  next  to  a 
H  wenty-nine-year-old  veteran  of 
he  Revolution.  And  several  Civil 
Var  veterans  were  enrolled  in  the 
ate  1860s.  At  the  close  of  World 
Var  I,  Al  Stearns  discovered  on  his 
loorstep  one  night  a  cigar-smok- 
ng  veteran  named  Peter  Capra, 
vho  had  been  urged  by  his  com- 
manding officer,  a  PA  graduate,  to 
;et  a  good  education.  Of  course 
f  'teams  took  Capra  in,  and  Capra 
vent  on  to  graduate  from  both  PA 


and  Yale.  But  the  post  World  War  II 
program  was  unique  both  in  the 
number  of  veterans  who  attended 
at  the  same  time — thirty-two  in 
1946-47  and  ten  in  1947-48— and 
in  the  fact  that  they  were  treated  as 
a  special  group  with  special  rules 
and  regulations  governing  their 
conduct. 

The  Andover  veterans  program 
of  those  years  is  a  kind  of  footnote 
to  the  much  larger  one  established 
by  the  federal  government  under 
the  Servicemen's  Readjustment 
Act  of  June,  1944,  better  known  as 
the  G.I.  Bill  of  Rights.  This  pro- 
gram was  developed,  not  as  a  re- 
ward for  veterans,  like  the  post- 
World  War  I  bonus,  but  out  of  fear 
of  the  effect  twelve  million  recent- 
ly-returned veterans  would  have 
on  the  country's  social  and  eco- 
nomic structure.  Memories  of  the 
Great  Depression  of  the  1930s 
were  still  fresh,  and  the  prospect 


of  millions  of  gaunt-eyed,  unem- 
ployed veterans  who  had  been 
trained  to  kill  roaming  the  streets 
was  enough  to  give  conservatives 
nightmares.  Others  pointed  out 
the  role  that  unemployed  veterans 
had  played  in  the  rise  of  Fascism 
and  Nazism  in  Europe. 

The  G.I.  Bill  had  a  number  of  ti- 
tles: a  year's  guaranteed  unem- 
ployment insurance;  loans  for 
housing;  training  programs  in 
technical,  industrial,  and  agricul- 
tural fields;  full  hospital  care  of 
disabled  veterans;  and  the  most  fa- 
mous— a  free  college  education  for 
those  admitted.  The  government 
paid  for  tuition  and  books  and  pro- 
vided a  subsistence  allowance  of 
$50  a  month  for  singles  and  $75  for 
marrieds,  amounts  that  were  in- 
creased in  the  late  1940s  due  to  in- 
flation. 

The  title  of  the  bill  providing  for 
free  college  education  for  qualified 
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veterans  succeeded  beyond  any- 
one's wildest  expectations.  Early 
projections  for  enrollment  ran 
about  8  percent  of  those  eligible — 
say  500,000 — and  yet  before  the 
program  ended,  well  over  two  mil- 
lion had  matriculated.  Many  had 
feared  that  the  veterans  would  de- 
base educational  standards.  Rob- 
ert M.  Hutchins,  the  abrasive 
president  of  the  University  of  Chi- 
cago, warned:  "Colleges  and  uni- 
versities will  find  themselves  con- 
verted into  educational  hobo 
jungles.  .  .  .  Education  is  not  a  de- 
vice for  coping  with  mass  unem- 
ployment." But  the  Cassandras 
were  proved  wrong.  Not  only  did 
a  spectacularly  large  group  enroll, 
but  their  records  were  outstand- 
ing— on  the  average  clearly  supe- 
rior to  those  of  the  regular  stu- 
dents. Benjamin  Fine,  educational 
editor  for  the  New  York  Times 
wrote,  "...  here  is  the  most  aston- 
ishing fact  in  the  history  of  Ameri- 
can higher  education.  .  .  .  The 
G.I.s  are  hogging  the  honor  rolls 
and  the  Dean's  lists;  they  are  walk- 
ing away  with  the  top  marks  in  all 
of  their  courses.  .  .  .  Far  from  be- 
ing an  educational  problem,  the 
veteran  has  become  an  asset  to 
higher  education."  The  program 
made  the  married  student  an  ac- 
cepted part  of  academic  life  and 
led  to  the  greatly  expanded  higher 
education  system  that  has  existed 
ever  since. 


The  Andover  program  was  only 
tangentially  related  to  the  huge 
federal  one.  The  PA  veterans,  ex- 
cept for  a  handful,  came  or  re- 
turned to  Andover  for  only  one 
year;  then  they  went  to  college.  At 
least  some  of  them  did  not  avail 
themselves  of  federal  financial 
help  while  at  Andover,  preferring 
to  save  their  G.I.  Bill  benefits  for 
college.  But  even  though  tiny  by 
comparison,  Andover 's  program 
had  the  same  basic  aim — to  help 
the  veterans  experience  a  nurtur- 
ing return  to  civilian  life. 

According  to  Carrington  Bid- 
good,  who  was  in  the  first  group, 
the  Andover  program  began  when 
he  and  Charles  Gifford  applied  for 
readmission  to  Andover  in  the 
spring  of  1946.  Each  had  loved  the 
school  before  the  war,  and  each 
wished  to  finish  and  get  an  An- 
dover diploma.  Headmaster 
Claude  M.  Fuess  and  Director  of 
Admission  Spike  Adriance  had  lit- 
tle difficulty  admitting  these  two, 
but  as  more  veterans  applied,  it 
became  clear  that  they  could  not 
simply  be  dumped  back  into  the 
regular  undergraduate  body.  They 
should,  it  was  finally  decided,  be 
housed  separately,  given  a  great 
deal  of  freedom,  and  have  a  differ- 
ent set  of  rules  governing  their  be- 
havior. After  all,  a  veteran  who 
had  fought  his  way  across  Europe 
was  not  going  to  take  kindly  to 
"Lights  Out." 


Notwithstanding  the  vets'  interest  in  Lawrence  bars  and  Bradford  girls,  they  worked 
hard  and  generally  made  excellent  records.  Back:  Charles  Gifford,  Dwight  Rock- 
well, Jr.,  Carrington  Bidgood.  Front:  Mitchell  Fish,  Bill  Share. 


The  thirty-two  veterans  who 
comprised  the  first  group  (with  1 1 
exception  of  a  few  former  Ando\  i 
students)  were  housed  in  Foxcrc: 
Hall  under  the  benign  supervisi 
of  Math  Instructor  Herbert  L.  Kj- 
solving  and  Andover 's  beloved 
coach  Ray  Shepard,  and  in  the 
home  of  Math  Department  Chai 
man  Mike  Sides.  The  evidence  i 
overwhelming  that  all  three 
housemasters  conceived  their  rcl 
as  to  treat  the  veterans  as  adultsj 
and  generally  let  them  work  out 
their  own  salvation.  It  seems  the ; 
were  only  two  rules:  veterans 
could  not  have  cars  on  campus- 1 
rule  that  was  honored  in  its  breaks 
by  a  few  who  kept  cars  in  Law- 
rence; and  they  could  not  drink 
within  the  Andover  town  limits  . 
Again,  Lawrence  provided  a  solil 
tion  to  this  problem,  the  Wonde  j  ; 
Bar  being  a  favorite  watering  pla ;  i 
on  many  Saturday  nights.  Brad-  j 
ford  Junior  College  also  proved  |] 
popular  social  center.  Aside  from  | 
these  rules,  the  ex-servicemen  fcl  J 
lowed  the  regular  PA  routine,  ta|  I 
ing  the  same  subjects  as  the  othj  I 
ers,  although  there  were  some  a.  i 
veteran  sections  and  although 
they  ate  together  in  the  Commor|l 

This  first  group  became  closeHl 
knit.  Notwithstanding  their  inte» 
est  in  Lawrence  bars  and  BradfoJj 
girls,  they  worked  hard  and  genei 
ally  made  excellent  records, 
though  at  least  two  failed  to  grac 
uate  by  flunking  History  4  with 
Dr.  Arthur  B.  Darling — one  with 
59  average,  the  other  with  a  58. 
More  important,  they  did  not 
flaunt  their  special  status  before 
the  younger  students.  With  no 
more  than  an  occasional  homily 
from  a  faculty  member,  they  tool 
seriously  the  opportunity  they  hi 
of  becoming  role  models  for  the 
younger  students  and  were  gene 
ally  successful  in  providing  matu 
leadership  in  the  school.  If  a  maj 
who  had  participated  in  the  inva 
sion  of  Iwo  Jima  could  take  irreg 
lar  verbs  seriously,  perhaps  I 
should,  too,  a  younger  student 
might  say. 

A  few  case  histories  from  the 
veteran  group  who  graduated  in 
1947: 
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Bill  Oliver  entered  service  as  a 
private  in  July  1944.  After  training, 
he  was  sent  to  the  European  the- 
•ater  as  an  infantryman;  he  went 
'through  the  Battle  of  the  Bulge  and 
the  drive  through  Germany,  end- 
ing up  in  Czechoslovakia.  He  was 
awarded  the  Presidential  Unit 
[Citation. 

Henry  Hyder  was  drafted  into 
the  Navy  after  his  upper  year.  He 
served  in  a  Special  Stevedore  Bat- 
;  talion  of  the  SeaBees  unloading 
i  ships  and  was  at  both  Iwo  Jima 
and  Okinawa. 

Oliver  and  Hyder  both  say  it 
-  took  time  to  get  used  to  the  books 
again.  Both  men  were  day  stu- 
dents. Hyder  says  he  went  right 
home  after  classes — no  partying 
for  him.  Oliver  coached  club  foot- 
ball and  played  basketball  for 
Deke  DiClementi. 

Carrington  Bidgood  and  his 
roommate,  Charles  (Skip)  Gifford, 
>  unlisted  in  the  Marines  after  their 
j  lpper  year  in  1943.  Gifford  went 

nto  Marine  aviation  and  became  a 
I  adio  gunner.  Stationed  in  this 
i  :ountry  until  1945,  he  was  then 
sent  to  Okinawa.  Bidgood  says  of 
lis  Marine  career  that  he  made 
sergeant  three  times  but  was  dis- 
^  rharged  as  a  corporal.  (Readers 
•  :an  figure  this  one  out  for  them- 
'  selves.)  He  participated  in  all  the 
<  ast  drives  toward  Japan — Guam, 

wo  Jima,  and  Okinawa. 
I  After  the  war  Gifford  and  Bid- 
good roomed  together  again.  Gif- 
'  ord  thought  the  school's  regimen 
'  or  vets — no  cars,  no  booze  in  the 
own  of  Andover,  and  no  cutting 
lasses — a  wise  one.  He  cannot  re- 
nember  a  single  disciplinary  case 
nvolving  a  vet,  although  he  does 
v  emember  that  regular  seniors 
j  lsed  to  come  to  their  first-floor 
oom  in  Foxcroft  to  smoke.  Vets 
ould  smoke  in  their  rooms,  se- 
niors couldn't. 

Frank  Parker  was  one  of  the  few 
n  the  1947  group  who  had  not  at- 
ended  Andover  before  the  war. 
i  le  had  enlisted  in  the  Navy  when 
ie  graduated  in  1944  from  Con- 
ord,  Massachusetts  High  School, 
tfter  training  in  the  U.S.,  he 
"  .erved  in  the  Pacific  theater  for 
!  ;tver  a  year  and  was  promoted  to 


Gunner's  mate  third  class. 

After  Parker  was  discharged, 
Harvard  College  told  him  he  need- 
ed more  secondary  school  train- 
ing. He  used  his  G.I.  Bill  to  come 
to  Andover;  he  said  he  couldn't 
have  come  without  it.  Then  he  was 
impressed  by  how  gracious  every- 
one was  to  the  vets;  now  he  looks 
on  his  two  years  at  PA  as  the  best 
part  of  his  whole  education.  A  reg- 
ular visitor  to  the  Wonder  Bar  and 
Bradford  Junior  College,  Parker 
distinguished  himself  by  dressing 
as  a  girl  and  going  to  a  Bradford 
dance  as  the  date  of  another  vet. 

The  second  batch  of  veterans, 
ten  men  who  graduated  in  1948, 
were  similar  to  but  more  subdued 
than  the  first  group.  Almost  all  of 
them  were  assigned  as  replace- 
ments for  the  men  who  had  fought 
the  closing  years  of  the  war.  None 
that  I  have  been  able  to  discover 
saw  actual  combat.  They  all  lived 
at  Mike  Sides's  house,  and  al- 
though the  same  relaxed  rules  and 
regulations  applied,  they  seemed 
to  have  gotten  involved  in  less 
Wonder  Bar  and  Bradford  Junior 
College  high  jinks  than  their  pre- 
decessors. Some  case  histories: 

Charlie  Smith  was  following 
PA's  wartime  speed-up  plan, 
whereby  one  graduated  in  three 
years,  when  he  was  drafted  in  the 
summer  of  1945.  The  assumption 
was  that  every  able-bodied  man 
was  needed  to  beat  the  Japanese; 
the  atom  bomb  changed  every- 
thing. After  basic  training  he 
served  as  a  replacement  at  a  Signal 
Supply  Depot  in  a  lovely  little 
town  outside  Munich.  Smith  had  a 
great  time  and  saw  a  lot  of  Europe 
on  the  army's  flying  furlough  pro- 
gram. 

In  the  fall  of  '47  Smith  returned 
to  PA  for  senior  year;  he  saved  his 
G.I.  Bill  benefits  for  college.  Smith 
thought  he  had  raised  enough  hell 
in  the  army,  and  he  studied  hard. 
The  Service  had  had  a  maturing  ef- 
fect on  him  and  others:  his  friend 
Ripper  Lynch,  for  example,  who 
had  always  been  in  disciplinary 
trouble  as  an  undergraduate, 
made  a  complete  vole  face  as  a  vet, 
and  graduated  cum  laude. 

Ted  Carter  was  "rusticated  by 


If  a  man  who  had  -participated  in  the  invasion 
of  Iwo  Jima  could  take  irregular  verbs  serious- 
ly, perhaps  I  should  too,  a  younger  student 
might  say.  Pictured,  Charles  Gifford. 


Claude  M.  Fuess,"  as  he  puts  it,  in 
1945  and  joined  the  paratroopers. 
After  training  he  was  sent  to  Ja- 
pan, but  by  the  time  he  got  there, 
the  war  was  over.  So  Carter  went 
in  for  sports  in  a  big  way;  he 
played  football  and  held  the  "Pacif- 
ic Olympic  Track  Team"  javelin 
record. 

The  veterans  and  their  program 
had  no  permanent  effects  on  PA, 
although  it  is  possible  that  the  re- 
laxed rules  and  regulations  under 
which  they  flourished  may  have 
contributed  toward  the  gradual 
abandonment  of  the  harsh  disci- 
plinary system  of  the  pre-war 
years.  Certainly  the  vets  more 
than  fulfilled  their  positions  as  role 
models  for  the  younger  students. 
And  certainly  most,  if  not  all  of 
them,  remember  their  time  at  An- 
dover with  gratitude  for  the  way 
they  had  been  treated  and  consid- 
er their  Andover  experience  one  of 
the  most  valuable  of  their  entire 
education.  □ 

Fritz  Allis,  who  joined  the  Andover 
faculty  in  1936,  was  chairman  of  the 
history  department  from  1969  to  1979. 
Author  of  Andover 's  Bicentennial  his- 
tory, Youth  from  Every  Quarter 
(7979),  he  is  now  editor  of  publications 
at  the  Colonial  Society  of  Massachu- 
setts and  teaches  part-time  at  Cape 
Cod  Community  College. 
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A  history  of  pranks  at  Andover 


rift 


vwu 

T-birds  in  the  library,  Halloween  1960 


byH.H.  Owen,  Jr.  '43 


Spring  term,  1971:  filing  into  the 
chapel  one  glorious  May  morning 
for  the  daily  7:45  a.m.  compulsory 
service,  students  were  greeted  by 
several  hundred  blue  helium-filled 
balloons.  The  Bible  had  been  re- 
moved, and  on  the  lectern  reposed 
a  copy  of  e.e.  cummings's  "In  Just 
.  .  .  ",  a  poem  about  the  onset  of 
spring  featuring  a  balloon  man, 
vernal,  lame,  and  more  than  a  little 
sinister. 

Rising  to  the  occasion,  the  Rev- 
erend A.  Graham  Baldwin  aban- 
doned his  lesson  for  the  meeting, 
and  read  the  poem  aloud.  The  stu- 
dents, uplifted,  filed  out;  the  bal- 
loons, even  more  uplifted,  re- 
mained firmly  against  the  ceiling. 
Dean  of  Students  G.  Grenville 
Benedict  was  concerned  lest  the 
decorations  mar  the  tone  of  a  wed- 
ding scheduled  shortly  thereafter, 
and,  according  to  a  letter  provided 
by  archivist  Juliet  Kellogg,  ap- 


peared with  a  gun  and  "shells  filled 
with  tiny  bird  shot,"  and  proceed- 
ed to  shoot  down  most  of  the  bal- 
loons. Peppering  the  ceiling 
proved  unnecessary,  for  in  due 
course  the  helium  escaped,  and 
the  remaining  balloons  sank. 

There  is  a  place  for  levity  and  ir- 
reverence in  all  walks;  the  more 
rigorous  and  serious  the  experi- 
ence, the  more  important  the  lev- 
ity. Jokes  remind  us  never  to  take 
ourselves  too  seriously.  An  idea 
that  cannot  stand  the  unholy  scru- 
tiny of  laughter  will  not  last  long 
in  the  marketplace.  And  a  humor- 
less teacher  in  the  classroom  is 
dead  in  the  water. 

Because  good  practical  jokes 
must  injure  no  one,  cause  no  un- 
necessary expense,  and  make 
some  useful,  amusing,  or  redeem- 
ing social  comment,  they  are  rare 
indeed.  Burning  down  an  out- 
house (spring,  1878:  a  protest 
against  the  authoritarian  and  self- 
righteous  Headmaster  Uncle  Sam 
Taylor)  would  seem  to  produce 


more  inconvenience  than  social  i 
comment.  It  falls  short.  So  does 
the  notorious  installation  of  deto  r 
signs  rerouting  traffic  from  Rout  ? 
28  into  Hidden  Field,  past  varioit 
faculty  houses,  so  that  several 
Greyhounds  came  to  rest  mired  t 
the  early  spring  lawns  of  faculty 
members  Dudley  Fitts  and  Rev.  \\ 
Baldwin. 

Likewise  most  of  the  pranks,  i  t 
stigatory  and  retaliatory,  to  whidl 
Andover  and  Exeter  treated  eacl 
other  over  the  years  in  anticipatii  i 
of  the  annual  football  contest.  A 
exception,  however,  was  the  dec  * 
rating  of  trees  and  buildings  with 
twelve  hundred  poster-size  phot  I; 
of  the  visage  of  Commons  Man- 
ager Bob  Leete,  a  man  as  famou 
for  his  explosive  umping  behind 
the  bases  (OUT!  YROUT!)  as  for 
running  a  tight  Commons  (NO 
SECONDS!  PUT  THAT  COOKIE 
BACK!  OUT!  OUT!!).  The  posteri 
bore  various  captions,  including 
"What  do  we  eat?  Red  Meat!"  TH 
prank,  the  work  of  Seth  Colby  'a 
and  Victor  W.  Henningsen  III  '69j 
(now  a  PA  history  instructor  and 
dean  of  Flagstaff  Cluster  buildinj 
his  own  reputation  as  a  man  not 
be  trifled  with)  made  a  statemen 
about  diet  as  well  as  school  spiri 

It  was  mostly  scholarship  boys 
on  their  way  to  Commons  duty 
early  on  the  morning  after  Hallo\ 
een  1960,  who  were  treated  to  or 
of  Andover 's  most  famous  prank 
It  was  they,  the  boys  who  in  tho; 
days  not  only  washed  the  dishes 
but  who,  wearing  white  jackets,  i 
also  served  sit-down  meals  to  th< 
other  students,  who  enjoyed  the 
sight  of  two  faculty  members' 
Thunderbirds  neatly  arranged  in 
the  just-completed,  all-glass  and 
post-and-beam  construction  Cop 
ley  Wing  of  the  library.  After  the 
building  had  closed  Halloween 
night,  all  the  furniture  in  the  li- 
brary wing  had  been  removed  an 
the  cars  carefully  rolled  into  placi 

May  Day,  like  Halloween,  has 
traditionally  been  the  occasion  fc 
all  sorts  of  license.  On  May  1930, 
fifty  Andover  boys  armed  them- 
selves with  rolls,  doughnuts,  ano 
oranges  at  the  Town  Hall's  annuc 
May  Day  breakfast.  Then,  movin 
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outside,  they  opened  fire,  and  ac- 
cording to  the  next  day's  Andover 
tTownsman,  "their  missiles  fell  alike 
('on  the  just  and  the  unjust."  The 
i  arrival  of  Headmaster  Stearns  put 
an  end  to  the  riot,  sadly  disap- 
pointing a  group  of  Abbot  girls 
(heavily  chaperoned)  cheering 
from  the  sidelines. 

Thirty-nine  May  firsts  later,  dur- 
[  ing  an  era  of  social  unrest  at  An- 
dover as  well  as  across  the  coun- 
!  try,  a  militant  group  of  uppers 
interrupted  an  evening  game  of 
"stickball  (seniors  only)  with  water 

*  balloons.  The  outnumbered  stick- 
l11  ball  enthusiasts  took  refuge  in  the 
'•library  until  an  indignant  librarian 

persuaded  them  to  leave.  It  was 

•  Jim  Farnum,  Victor  Kiarsis,  and 
I  Tom  Sperry  '69,  however,  who 

caused  the  press  to  elevate  the 

event  to  the  level  of  mass  protest, 
:  for  it  was  reported  by  wire  to  the 
r-  Boston  Globe  that  "a  seething  crowd 

of  two  to  three  hundred  seniors 
f  stormed  and  occupied  the  Oliver 

Wendell  Holmes  Library  Com- 
'  plex"  (2  May  1969).  Through  the 
■  students'  creative  reporting,  a  me- 

termaid  driving  a  three-wheeled 

cart  in  front  of  the  Art  Center  be- 
5  came  the  Andover  Police  riot 

squad. 

In  the  fall  of  1936,  a  student 
named  A.  Montague  Fitzpatrick 
was  enrolled  at  Andover,  duly  in- 
'  stalled  in  Adams  Hall,  and  regis- 
I  tered  for  classes.  Sign-in/sign-out 
sheets  kept  track  of  the  comings 
I  and  goings  of  students  between 


dormitories  and  other  destina- 
tions. For  some  time  the  docu- 
ments registered  Montague's  pat- 
terns scrupulously,  as  he  moved 
from  band  practice  to  library,  from 
library  to  dormitory. 

Then  the  pattern  began  to  go 
crazy.  Not  only  were  some  of  the 
wanderings  after  curfew,  but  to 
destinations  unknown,  including 
"Sailor's  Rest."  On  other  instances 
he  arrived  at  his  destination  long 
before  he  had  signed  out  from  the 
previous  one.  He  failed  to  answer 
notices  in  the  Daily  Bulletin,  or  to 
respond  to  announcements  in 
school  meetings  to  claim  from  Lost 
and  Found  clothing  bearing  his 
name.  He  went  to  athletics  and 
studio  art,  handed  in  an  English 
theme,  took  quizzes  and  exams, 
and  seemed  to  keep  other  appoint- 
ments. Legend  has  it  that  he  ran 
up  some  formidable  bills,  subse- 
quently paid,  at  the  bookstore  and 
at  Doc's — the  local  hamburger 
place. 

There  was,  of  course,  no  such 
student,  and  his  creator,  Roger  Ki- 
ley  '40,  had  manufactured  what 
many  will  remember  as  perhaps 
the  most  elaborate  and  ingenious 
hoax  in  Andover  history.  Unfortu- 
nately, Kiley's  ingenuity  did  not 
extend  sufficiently  into  his  aca- 
demic life  to  prevent  a  disastrous 
record,  and  he  was  asked  to  leave 
school.  He  was,  however,  allowed 
to  stay  until  the  Andover-Exeter 
game;  he  was  the  band's  only 
flautist. 


Andover-Exeter  weekend,  1968:  hundreds  of  posters  of  Commons  Manager  Bob  Leete 
".overed  the  campus. 


Today,  in  the  Audio-Visual  Cen- 
ter, a  brass  wall  plaque  reads:  "To 
the  Immortal  A.  Montague  Fitzpa- 
trick, and  his  creator,  Roger  C.  Ki- 
ley,  '40." 

The  class  of  1974  was  Andover 's 
first  fully  coeducational  class,  and 
a  spirit  of  adventure  and  benevo- 
lence presided  over  the  hill.  The 
centerfold  of  the  1974  Pot  Pourri 
yearbook  was  to  be  something 
special,  celebrating  the  fact  of  co- 
education as  well  as  the  obser- 
vance of  the  rites  of  spring  (which 
annually  make  their  insidious  in- 
trusion into  the  world  of  aca- 
deme). However,  the  company 
that  printed  the  yearbook  refused 
to  publish  the  centerfold  the  stu- 
dent editors  had  submitted.  Even- 
tually, another  printer  agreed  to  do 
the  centerfold.  Printed  separately, 
it  was  distributed  separately  as 
well,  and  students  who  picked  up 
their  copies  of  the  yearbook  re- 
ceived whispered  instructions  as 
to  where  to  go  to  get  the  center- 
fold. The  administration  was  in- 
candescent and  sent  out  an  a.p.b. 
for  confiscation.  To  no  avail.  The 
centerfolds  were  (mostly)  distrib- 
uted to  those  entitled. 

No  prize-winning  photograph, 
the  centerfold  consisted  of  a  row  of 
bodies,  arranged  so  that  they 
spelled  out  the  letters  Mother  Phil- 
lips, no  doubt  an  inclusive  refer- 
ence to  the  new  benign  parent  of 
the  new  coeducational  institution. 
The  bodies  were  naked.  The  fig- 
ures were  anonymous,  and  andro- 
gynous (mostly).  The  location:  the 
run-out  of  the  ski  jump  on  Holt 
Hill;  the  cold,  early-morning  sun- 
light and  piles  of  clothes  close  by 
testified  to  the  general  discomfort. 
As  comment  upon  institutions  and 
proprieties,  as  well  as  yearbooks 
and  centerfolds,  it  was  a  mile- 
stone. The  photograph  was,  brief- 
ly, available  as  a  silkscreen  on  a 
tee-shirt.  Here  the  bodies,  further 
abstracted,  appeared  pretty  much 
as  stick  figures,  and  the  nudity  of 
the  '74  centerfold  passed,  like  so 
many  other  pranks,  into  myth.  □ 

Holly  Owen  '43,  an  instructor  of  Eng- 
lish and  theatre,  joined  the  Andover 
faculty  in  1955. 
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Life  in  a  Blender 


by  Arthur  Bradford  '88 

One  of  the  most  widely  read  and  most 
popular  regular  features  of  The  Phil- 
lipian's  editorial/ op-ed  page  this  year 
has  been  a  humorous  column,  "Life  in  a 
Blender. "  This  piece  was  originally 
published  in  The  Phillipian  25  Janu- 
ary 1988. 

When  I  arrived  back  at  old  PA  ear- 
lier this  week,  I  was  filled  with  ex- 
citement. I'm  not  quite  sure  where 
all  this  excitement  came  from,  but 
it  was  there.  I  unpacked  my  bags 
and  unfolded  my  clothes  neatly  in 
my  dresser  drawers  before  prepar- 
ing to  visit  my  comrades  and  ask 
them  just  how  their  Christmas  va- 
cations went.  Upon  putting  away 
my  last  pair  of  folded  boxer  shorts, 
I  decided  to  go  down  the  hall  and 
check  out  the  bathroom.  I  hadn't 
seen  the  place  for  almost  a  month, 
and  I  had  spent  many  a  quiet  mo- 
ment in  there  over  fall  term.  I 
missed  it  like  an  old  friend,  and  I 
found  myself  breaking  into  a 
sprint  as  I  reached  my  door.  Un- 
fortunately, when  my  stockinged 
foot  hit  the  newly  waxed  hallway 
floor,  things  didn't  happen  as  I 
had  planned.  I  wiped  out  and  slid 
headfirst  into  the  refrigerator. 
Winter  term  hasn't  been  the  same 
since. 

I  noticed  that  Newsweek  maga- 
zine proudly  announced  on  its 
cover  last  week  that  the  80s,  the 
age  of  greed,  are  over.  I  tend  to 
take  this  sort  of  proclamation  with 
a  grain  of  salt  because  it  is  not  my 
belief  that  such  times  as  the  age  of 
greed  just  end  when  a  group  of  re- 
porters says  it  does.  Has  anyone 
on  the  Newsweek  staff  actually  been 
able  to  pinpoint  the  exact  moment 
when,  as  they  put  it,  greed  went 


"out  of  style"?  Was  it  at  the  staff 
meeting  where  they  decided  that 
such  earth-shattering  news  items 
as  the  release  of  "Broadcast  News" 
or  Cher's  re-emergence  as  a  hot 
star  of  the  80s  should  be  on  the 
cover  of  this  prominent  weekly 
news  magazine,  which  generally 
puts  things  like  oil  tankers  in  the 
Persian  Gulf  or  our  president's  face 
in  such  a  position?  Maybe  those 
were  slow  weeks  in  which  Cher's 
body  was  actually  the  most  impor- 
tant news  item  in  the  world. 
Nope.  Some  genius  on  the  News- 
week staff  has  figured  out  that  the 
magazine  sells  more  copies  when 
celebrity-types  grace  the  cover.  If 


this  is  the  case,  why  doesn't  News- 
week put  Elvis  on  the  cover  this 
week?  According  to  the  National 
Examiner  (which  also  puts  celebri- 
ties on  its  cover),  the  King  of  Rock 
was  reincarnated  a  few  days  ago. 
Perhaps  if  Newsweek  put  nude 
shots  of  Edwin  and  Ersila  Meese 
III  on  their  cover,  it  could  make 
even  more  money.  Oh,  but  I  for- 
got, greed  is  out  of  style.  Perhaps 
it  went  out  of  style  when  Mae  Rob- 
erts of  Holliday,  Utah,  sued  the 
Pepsi-Cola  company  for  4.5  mil- 
lion dollars  because  the  bottle  cap 
of  a  two-liter  bottle  of  Diet  7-Up 
shot  off  and  hit  her  in  the  left  eye 
when  she  attempted  to  unscrew  it 


with  pliers  after  the  bottle  had  fa  •  i 
en  on  the  floor.  The  poor  womai 
suffered  permanent  damage  to  h  r 
cornea  and  was  almost  blinded  i 
one  eye.  Thank  God  she  is  4.5  m-  2 
lion  dollars  richer.  Or  perhaps 
greed  went  out  of  style  when  a  1 
man  in  New  York  City  received  1 
million  dollars  from  the  city  be- 
cause a  subway  failed  to  stop 
quickly  enough  to  avoid  running 
over  his  leg  after  he  had  jumped 
front  of  it  in  a  suicide  attempt.  <j 
There  is  a  warning  on  the  contai  i 
ers  of  all  McDonald's  apple  pies 
telling  customers  to  let  the  pie  cc  i 
down  before  taking  a  bite.  Appa  \ 
ently  a  woman  in  Tennessee  re-  I 
ceived  a  large  sum  of  money  be-  | 
cause  she  burned  her  mouth  on  |l 
hot  apple  pie — and  wasn't  warn«| 
first.  I  once  licked  a  chain  link 
fence  in  sub-zero  weather  and  h;j  I 
to  rip  my  tongue  skin  in  order  to  I 
unstick  it  from  the  freezing  meta  I 
There  was,  as  far  as  I  can  recall,  r  I 
warning  on  that  fence.  Did  I  mis  J 
my  chance  to  make  a  fortune? 

Ted  Koppel  says  that  we  have  1 1 
"reconstructed  the  tower  of  Babe  \ 
and  it  is  a  television  antenna:  a  ■ 
thousand  voices  producing  a  daill 
parody  of  democracy,  in  which  eil 
ery one's  opinion  is  afforded  equal 
weight  regardless  of  substance  oi  I 
merit."  Most  of  us  who  watch  T\ II 
are  painfully  aware  of  the  fact  the  I 
mass  murders  are  on  the  rise  in 
these  United  States  and  that  Gar 
Hart  may  have  questionable  mor- 
als. But  are  we  aware  that  hun- 
dreds of  children  in  Cabuto,  Bra- 
zil, are  born  without  any 
semblance  of  a  brain  each  year? 
There  are  twenty-five  U.S.-owne< 
petrochemical  companies  in  Ca- 
buto. Are  we  aware  that  some  sci 
entists  in  Antarctica  say  that  we 
must  reduce  our  output  of  chloro 
fluorocarbons  by  85  percent  if  the 
earth's  ozone  layer  is  to  last  us 
even  fifty  more  years?  Kodak 
claims  to  have  made  a  battery 
which  will  last  well  into  the  21st 
century,  yet  we  can't  even  keep 
our  atmosphere  around  that  long 
It  is  nice  to  know  that  greed  has 
gone  out  of  style.  [ 
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RETIREMENTS 


James  L.  Bunnell 


To  borrow  one  of  his  favorite 
words,  Jim  Bunnell  has  been  a 
nost  "bodacious"  member  of  the 
Phillips  Academy  community 
I  since  1967  when  he,  Kate  and  their 
[four  children  arrived  from  the 
[  A/estminster  School  of  Atlanta.  He 
[  lad  already  mastered  the  ins  and 
3uts  of  boarding  school  teaching 
f  as  a  master  teacher  of  European 
History  and  a  leader  in  the  Ad- 
vanced Placement  Program,  the 
!  housemaster  of  that  school's  larg- 
est dormitory,  and  as  a  superior 
1  :ross-country  and  track  coach. 
■.  3orn  a  Texan,  educated  at  the  Col- 
ege  of  the  South  and  Vanderbilt, 
ind  tempered  in  World  War  II  as  a 
iaval  officer,  Jim  brought  to  An- 
iover  a  wealth  of  experience  and  a 
nixture  of  the  richness  and  depth 
}f  the  Southern  Agrarians  and  the 
^Jew  South. 

Jim  is  a  delightful  conversation- 
ist who  always  has  time  for  talk, 
vhether  with  students  in  Bancroft 
-lall,  history  colleagues  in  Sam 
3hil,  faculty  and  students  at  the 
lUmmer  session,  or  friends  over 
he  garden  fence.  He  is  not  only  a 
;rand  story  teller  but  an  unusually 
iensitive  listener.  Summer  school 
•  egend  has  it  that  Jim  could  out- 
isten  any  aggrieved  parent  who 
night  raise  objections  to  the  disci- 
Mining  of  his  child!  Jim  seemed  to 
eave  them  speechless — and  satis- 
ied.  Elegant  with  words,  Jim  has 
ome  favorites — such  as  "boda- 


cious" and  "bloviate" — which  he 
tosses  off  occasionally  to  the 
amusement  and  confusion  of  the 
listener.  He  is  himself  bodacious 
(noteworthy,  masterful),  but  he 
never  bloviates  (babbles).  To  the 
teachers'  relief,  Jim  felt  that  two 
faculty  meetings  per  summer  were 
enough,  one  to  begin  and  one  to 
end.  His  eloquent  words  set  the 
tone  for  a  smooth-running  sum- 
mer school,  and  his  carefully  craft- 
ed memos  met  any  needs  as  they 
developed. 

Jim  Bunnell  served  as  director  of 
the  Andover  Summer  Session 
from  1975-84,  longer  than  anyone 
in  the  school's  history.  He  brought 
exciting  programs  and  people  to 
the  summer  session.  His  leader- 
ship and  vision  invigorated  a  first- 
rate  school,  and  he  was  crucial  in 
the  establishment  of  numerous 
permanent  special  programs: 
Math  and  Science  for  Minority 
Students  (MS)2;  the  Andover- 
Dartmouth  Urban  Teachers  Insti- 
tute in  Mathematics;  the  Chamber 
Music  Program;  English  as  a  Sec- 
ond Language;  an  exchange  pro- 
gram with  French  students  from 
Antibes.  He  responded  with  en- 
thusiasm to  faculty's  program  ini- 
tiatives, moving  a  proposal  along 
with  thoughtful  deliberation,  in- 
evitably improving  the  original 
idea,  never  throwing  up  road- 
blocks. He  has  a  genius  for  shap- 
ing and  nurturing  innovation. 

The  summer  session  was  Jim's 
great  love  and  legacy.  He  threw  his 
energies  into  the  enterprise — 
drafting  the  catalog  in  the  fall,  hir- 
ing faculty  and  teaching  assistants 
in  the  winter,  recruiting  and  ad- 
mitting students,  making  budgets, 
and  tackling  a  myriad  of  adminis- 
trative details.  By  late  June  all  was 
in  place,  and,  on  opening  day,  Jim 
would  tell  the  new  band  of  teach- 
ers, "My  work  is  done.  Yours  is 
about  to  begin."  Of  course  he  still 
had  to  make  the  tough  decisions, 
provide  support,  iron  out  prob- 
lems, and  give  encouragement. 
You'd  walk  in  to  the  summer  ses- 
sion office  and  he'd  smile  through 
that  bushy  beard  and  say,  "Well, 
hot  shot.  How're  you  doing?"  If 
you  needed  a  little  extra  money  for 


a  special  film,  a  van  for  that  most 
important  field  trip,  or  even  help 
getting  your  car  out  of  Security's 
clutches,  Jim  would  figure  out  a 
way. 

Summer  session  students  recall 
with  pleasure  Kate's  soothing  mid- 
morning  milk  and  cookie  breaks 
and  Jim's  delightful  little  sur- 
prises. Faculty  remember  the  spe- 
cial Saturday  afternoon  receptions 
that  Kate  hosted  in  Cooley  House 
and  the  wonderful  products  of  the 
Bunnells'  garden  and  kitchen. 
And  deans  chuckle  at  the  Bunnell 
policy  of  swift  justice  rendered  by 
the  director  and  his  staff  for  disci- 
pline violations:  the  director  con- 
vened his  deans  for  a  decision  at 
the  moment  of  the  transgression, 
often  after  midnight  on  Saturday 
night.  After  all,  there  were  only  six 
weeks  per  session  and  time  was 
not  to  be  wasted  nor  justice 
delayed. 

The  final  day  of  summer  session 
began  at  dawn  as  the  Clan  Mac- 
Pherson  bag-pipers  marched 
through  the  campus  and  piped  in 
the  big  day.  Students  roused  them- 
selves from  bed  and  made  it  to  the 
vista  for  a  sunrise  graduation  cere- 
mony. By  9:00  a.m.  the  summer 
session  was  over,  and  amidst  tears 
and  hugs,  students  boarded  the 
buses  for  home  feeling  a  mixture 
of  fulfillment  for  a  summer  well 
spent  and  sadness  that  it  had  to 
end.  But  a  Bunnell  summer  ses- 
sion was  always  fun. 

By  mid-morning,  after  the  kids 
left  campus,  Jim  and  Kate  would 
be  ready  for  the  one  activity  into 
which  they  poured  the  same  love 
and  expertise  as  the  summer  ses- 
sion. They'd  be,  at  least  for  a  cou- 
ple of  hours  each  summer  day 
thereafter,  together  in  their  gar- 
den. They  put  no  chemicals  into 
their  garden,  just  lots  of  back- 
bending  work,  good  manure,  and 
much  loving  care.  You  can  learn  a 
lot  about  gardening  from  the  Bun- 
nells'— about  the  mysteries  of 
growing  the  perfect  tomato  or 
keeping  woodchucks  out  of  the 
beans.  Just  watch,  ask,  listen.  And 
you  never  leave  empty-handed. 

Kate,  too,  has  served  the  Acade- 
my generously  in  a  myriad  of  ways 
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for  the  last  dozen  years,  making  all 
run  smoothly  in  the  chapel:  the 
chaplaincy,  the  religion-philos- 
ophy department,  and  the  com- 
munity service  program.  The 
thousands  of  cooks  around  the 
country  who  turn  regularly  to  the 
fabulous  Andover  Cookbook  appreci- 
ate the  enormous  amount  of  work 
she  did  in  seeing  that  volume  to 
publication. 

These  two  Bunnell  institu- 
tions— the  summer  session  and 
their  garden — seem  to  supplement 
and  complement  each  other.  Each 
is  a  work  of  art,  a  masterpiece  Jim 
and  Kate  create  anew  every  spring 
and  put  away  reluctantly  every 
fall.  We  wish  these  two  artists,  Jim 
and  Kate,  a  grand  retirement. 

— Thomas  T.  Lyons 


J.  Laurence  Powell 


Have  you  ever  known  a  man  who 
raised  lobsters  in  his  basement 
and  carried  boxes  labelled  "Preg- 
nant Lobsters"  through  the  Cleve- 
land Airport?  Have  you  ever 
known  a  man  who  made  his  own 
sewage  trickling  tower  and  paid  it 
nightly  visits  to  see  how  the 
"cheery  little  bacteria"  were  enjoy- 
ing their  diet?  When  Larry  Powell 
joined  the  Science  Division  in  1980 
as  a  part-time  consultant,  trouble- 
shooter,  and  designer  of  exotic 
physics  demonstrations  and  labo- 
ratory exercises,  Andover  gained  a 
fellow  superbly  qualified  for  the 
position! 

Larry  was  born  in  Deer  Lodge, 


Montana.  He  received  his  B.S. 
from  MIT  in  Chemical  Engineering 
after  service  in  the  Army  Signal 
Corps  during  World  War  II.  In  1947 
he  joined  the  Hood  Rubber  Com- 
pany (then  part  of  the  B.F.  Good- 
rich Corporation)  as  manager  of 
new  product  development,  and  on 
Christmas  day  of  that  year,  he 
married  Phyllis  Wendover  Powell, 
who  is  now  director  of  the  An- 
dover Summer  Session.  In  1962  he 
joined  Globe  Manufacturing  in  Fall 
River,  Massachusetts,  but  five 
years  later,  Goodrich  came  after 
him  to  join  a  new  development 
unit  in  Brecksville,  Ohio.  When 
Ted  Sizer  asked  Phyllis  to  join  the 
Andover  faculty  as  dean  of  studies 
in  1976,  Larry  continued  to  work 
for  Goodrich,  now  commuting  to 
Gloucester.  In  1980,  he  left  Good- 
rich and  joined  us. 

Larry's  technical  versatility  is 
truly  incredible:  he  has  put  togeth- 
er laser  light,  optical  fibers,  and 
computer  programs  to  show  the 
magnificent  consistency  of  the  law 
of  conservation  of  momentum.  He 
has  devised  experiments  linking 
computers  with  pendula.  He  has 
made  countless  modifications  to 
all  kinds  of  equipment,  thereby 
improving  dramatically  the  experi- 
mental work  we  do  in  the  physics 
department.  In  addition,  he  has 
taught  a  popular  course  in  elec- 
tronics, and  most  recently,  has  tak- 
en on  Physics  10,  an  introductory 
course  that  has  enabled  him  to  use 
his  talents  and  enthusiasm  to  in- 
troduce basic  concepts  of  physics 
to  juniors. 

Because  of  Larry's  expertise  with 
computers,  and  because  he  can  fix 
anything  ever  manufactured,  the 
person  in  charge  of  computing  at 
Andover  asked  him  several  years 
ago  to  troubleshoot  in  that  area. 
As  people  were  getting  used  to  all 
the  new  equipment — computers, 
printers,  and  modems — let  alone 
the  endless  variety  of  software,  it 
was  Larry  who  straightened  out  all 
the  messes  beginners  got  into. 

Larry  will  be  sorely  missed,  but 
fortunately  he  and  Phyllis  will 
continue  to  reside  in  Hidden  Field. 
Maybe  now  he'll  have  time  to  put 
the  Model  A  he  brought  from  Ohio 


into  running  order.  On  the  other 
hand,  frustrated  computer  users 
and  physics  department  membei 
who  can't  make  things  work  still 
know  where  to  find  him. 

—Peter  Q.  McK 


H.  Schuyler  Royce,  Jr.'' 


Warm  friend,  masterful  classroom 
performer,  gracious  host,  lead 
teacher  in  Asian  studies  in  New 
England  secondary  school  educa- 
tion, war  hero,  unwavering  Red 
Sox  fan,  husband  of  the  beautiful 
Ann — Scotty  Royce  took  those 
qualities  into  retirement  last  June 
to  their  hilltop  home  in  Plymouth 
Massachusetts. 

Scotty  has  many  great  interests 
He  brought  Asian  Studies  and  th< 
Chinese  language  to  Phillips 
Academy  in  the  1950s.  He  had 
fought  and  worked  in  the  Far  Easl 
and  he  did  extensive  graduate 
study  on  China  at  Columbia. 
Moreover,  from  his  founding  of 
the  Asia  Society  in  the  1960s  to  hi 
creation  of  Friday  Forum  in  the 
1980s,  Scotty  persevered  to  bring 
public  policy  issues  to  the  atten- 
tion of  students  through  an  end- 
less stream  of  distinguished  lectui 
ers.  Scotty's  own  1965  lecture  in 
GWon  the  Vietnam  War  set  a  star 
dard  that  no  lecturer  has  matchec 
here  in  my  tenure:  He  had  the 
complete  attention  of  nine  hun- 
dred precocious,  cramped,  adoles 
cent  boys — the  world's  toughest 
audience;  he  had  done  his  home- 
work, and  his  judgment  on  the 
war  proved  true.  And  Scotty's 
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i  commitment  to  the  Red  Sox  was, 
i  is,  and  will  be  as  unending  as  Fen- 
liivvay  Park. 

I  Scotty  came  to  Phillips  Academy 
in  1937  as  a  "scrawny  junior"  with 

(-'ambitions  to  be  a  football  player.  A 
140-pound  guard,  a  boxer,  a  the- 
ater and  music  buff,  a  strong  histo- 

|iry  student  and  not-so-strong 
geometry  student,  Scotty  began  a 
ong  and  loyal  affection  for  Phillips 
Academy.  He  passed  that  feeling 
m  to  generations  of  students  as  a 
louse  counselor  in  Junior  House 
and  Taylor  Hall,  and  as  the  master 
jf  Williams  Hall.  His  classroom  fa- 
vorites were  Asian  Studies  and  Eu- 
ropean History,  but  at  one  time  or 

.another  he  taught  almost  every 

•  :ourse  the  history  department  of- 
ered.  He  was  the  designer  and 
nainstay  of  the  Academy's  ad- 
/anced  placement  Modern  Euro- 
pean History  course. 
This  Andover  and  Amherst  man 

'  :arried  his  distinctly  Roycean  flair 

J  nto  the  United  States  Marine 
Zorps  in  1942.  He  suffered  serious 

i  vounds  at  Okinawa,  but  made  an 

i  extraordinary  recovery  to  lead  a 
ull  life — from  work  in  Malaysia  to 

I  eaching  at  Boston  University  and 
Vlerrimack  College,  and  to  a  full 

!  :areer  at  PA.  Though  his  war 
vounds  plague  him  at  times,  he 
aever  flags.  Some  combination  of 
Roycean  genes,  Old  Blue  pride, 

i  vlarine  toughness — and  Ann — 
;ees  him  through  the  low  times.  A 
esilient  spirit  lifts  him  back  up 

'  rem  each  bump  that  life  hands 

but. 

Ann  has  given  to  the  school 
vith  the  same  spirit  and  generos- 
ty  both  in  dormitories  and  out.  As 
issistant  director  of  the  audio  visu- 
al il  center,  she  ensured  with  caring 
professionalism  that  all  ran 
■moothly  there.  Her  faculty  col- 
eagues  and  the  students  who 
)enefited  from  the  innumerable 
ilms,  slides,  videotapes,  and  the 
ike  are  grateful  for  her  able  help. 

True,  a  chunk  of  the  Andover 
hat  was  is  gone.  There  is  the  loss 
I  )f  Scotty's  personal  style  and  tone 
In  the  history  office.  That  deep 
»ass  voice  and  hearty  laugh  are 
nissed  by  friends  young  and  old 
vho  have  found  his  home  a  haven 


Campus  News 


At  the  center  of  campus,  wrapped 
in  construction  plastic  if  not  secre- 
cy, the  library  addition  moves  clos- 
er to  its  completion  this  Septem- 
ber. We  are  told  that  beneath  all 
that  plastic  the  addition's  brick 
walls  now  stand  completed.  Work 
on  the  roof  continues,  and  much 
of  the  interior  framing  has  been 
completed.  Progress  in  the  renova- 
tion of  the  existing  building  is 
more  visible;  carpenters,  plaster- 
ers, and  painters  are  doing  "finish' 
work,  and  the  second-floor  ar- 
chives space  is  now  finished,  com- 
plete with  a  stunning  restored  par- 
queted floor. 

Final  renovations  and  the  unifi- 
cation of  the  old  with  the  new  sec- 
tion will  occur  this  summer  when 
the  building  will  be  closed  except 
for  the  card  catalogue  area.  The 
reference  room  and  library  services 
will  be  located  in  the  chapel's  Bal- 
dwin Cloister  and  adjoining  class- 
rooms. Students  will  request 


of  good  cheer  and  gracious  hospi- 
tality, enlivened  by  grand  stories, 
often  humorous  and  self-deprecat- 
ing. But  Royce  has  gone  only  to 
Plymouth,  and  before  I  get  maud- 
lin, I  recall  the  leather-lunged  fan 
who  broke  the  silence  during  a 
poignant  moment  during  Bob 
Cousy's  farewell  to  the  Boston 
Celtics  and  the  Garden.  "We  love 
ya',  Cooz!"  The  fans  rose  to  a 
thunderous  ovation  that  shook  the 
foundation  of  that  old  gym.  We 
love  ya'  too  Scotty,  and  send  you 
and  Ann  off  with  a  standing  O. 

— Thomas  T.  Lyons 


As  the  magazine  goes  to  press,  we  are 
saddened  by  news  of  Ann  Royce's  re- 
cent death  after  a  brief  illness.  The  en- 
tire Andover  community — its  students 
and  faculty  past  and  present — extends 
its  sympathy  to  Scotty  and  their 
family. 


The  library  expansion  and  renovation  will  be 
completed  by  fall. 

books,  library  staff  will  retrieve 
them  from  the  library,  and  stu- 
dents will  claim  them  later  the 
same  day  at  the  chapel.  With 
aforethought  and  a  modicum  of 
patience,  we  are  confident  the 
transition  to  a  fully-integrated  ren- 
ovated and  expanded  library  will 
go  smoothly. 

Events 

It  is  in  part  the  presence  on  cam- 
pus of  extraordinary  visitors 
and  speakers  that  makes  Andover 
not  only  a  place  that  makes  this  a 
vital  and  intellectually  vigorous 
place  but  also  a  place  that  empow- 
ers kids  of  all  backgrounds  to  pur- 
sue excellence  in  their  own  lives 
confident  that  they  have  some- 
thing to  offer  and  that  they  too  can 
make  a  difference.  Special  visitors 
have  been  numerous  recently — 
people  like  poet  Galway  Kinnell, 
who  gave  this  year's  Stearns  Lec- 
ture; John  W.  Nields  '61,  chief 
counsel  for  the  House  Select  Com- 
mittee during  its  investigation  of 
the  Iran-contra  affair  (see  p. 8); 
Massachusetts  Attorney  General 
James  M.  Shannon  '69,  who  spoke 
about  the  Commonwealth's  oppo- 
sition to  the  Seabrook  Nuclear 
Power  Plant;  Derek  Wolcott,  who 
read  his  poetry  about  the  Caribbe- 
an; former  PA  English  teacher 
Myrna  Santiago  '78,  who  shared 
her  observations  of  Nicaragua, 
where  she  has  spent  the  last  two 
years;  Stefan  Ellis,  a  twenty-two- 
year-old  photo-journalist  and  free- 


21 


Board  of  Trustees  of  Phillips  Academy,  January  1988.  Seated  left  to  right:  David  M.  Underwood 
'54,  Melville  Chapin  '36,  Donald  W.  McNemar,  George  Bundy  Smith  '55.  Standing,  left  to  right: 
William  W.  Boeschenstein  '44,  Frederick  W.  Beinecke  '62,  R.L.  Ireland  111  '38,  Rodney  L.  Gold- 
stein 70,  Elizabeth  Parker  Powell  '56,  Richard  L.  Gelb  '41,  Carol  Hardin  Kimball  '53,  Morris  E. 
Zukerman  '62,  Kate  Sides  Flather  '59,  Alexander  B.  Trowbridge  '47,  Sybil  P.  Smith  '61,  Stephen 
B.  Burbank  '64,  Miriam  Ganem  Reeder  '57,  John  D.  Macomber  '46. 


lance  reporter,  who  showed  and 
discussed  his  film,  "When  Rice  is 
Not  Enough,"  about  Cambodian 
refugee  camps. 

Theatre  and  Music 

Andover  and  its  students  have 
plenty  of  drama,  of  course,  and 
much  of  it  is  in  the  theatre.  Kevin 
Heelan,  chairman  of  the  theatre 
department,  directed  a  riveting 
production  of  Shakespeare's  "Rich- 
ard III"  on  the  GW  stage,  while  the 
drama  lab  hosted  a  number  of  stu- 
dent-directed productions,  includ- 
ing "Jesus  Christ  Superstar,"  Rosa- 
lyn  Drexler's  "The  Line  of  Least 
Existence,"  Shepard's  "Angel 
City,"  Michael  Cristofer's  "Shadow 
Box,"  and  Beckett's  "Waiting  for 
Godot." 

The  Hill  was  also  alive  with  the 
sound  of  music — students  and  fac- 
ulty recitals;  guest  performances;  a 
jazz  concert;  concerts  by  the  facul- 
ty brass  quintet,  the  faculty  cham- 
ber music  ensemble,  the  Academy 
orchestras  and  the  Cantata  Choir, 
as  well  as  music  by  Andover 's  hot- 
test student  rock  band,  "White 
Fish." 

Addison  Gallery 

This  winter  in  addition  to  an  exhi- 
bition entitled  "Large-scale  Works: 
Drawings,  Prints,  Photographs, 
Sculpture  and  Paintings  from  the 
Permanent  Collection,"  the  Ad- 
dison boasted  several  special  exhi- 
bitions, including  "Russell  Mun- 
son:  Aerial  Forms"  and  "Works  on 
Paper:  Thomas  Hart  Benton,  Ar- 


thur B.  Da  vies,  John  H.  Twacht- 
man,  and  Mahonri  M.  Young."  In 
conjunction  with  Black  American 
Arts  Weekend,  the  Gallery  hosted 
an  exhibition  of  works  selected 
from  the  Addison  collection  by  the 
painter  Raymond  Saunders. 

Trustees'  Decisions 

In  their  January  meeting  the  trust- 
ees took  a  number  of  significant 
actions,  including  important  votes 
on  the  Abbot  campus  and  the 
George  Washington  Hall 
renovation: 

Trustees  voted  to  move  ahead 
with  a  proposal  to  preserve  the 
buildings  on  the  Abbot  circle 
buildings  through  a  syndication 
partnership.  Pending  approval  of  a 
zoning  extension  at  Town  Meeting 
4-6  April,  Abbot  Hall  and  McKeen 
Hall  would  be  revitalized  and 
probably  continue  to  house  an  ex- 
panded Andover  Day  Care  Center 
and  New  England  Document  Con- 
servation Center.  Draper  Hall 
would  be  converted  into  about  fif- 
ty-five apartments,  a  majority  of 


which  would  be  rented  at  the  ma  • 
ket  rate. 

The  partnership  would  lease  tl 
land  from  PA  for  a  fixed  term,  rejj 
habilitate  the  buildings,  rent  the 
renovated  residential  and  educa- 
tional space,  and  return  the  im-  I 
proved  property  to  PA  at  the  end 
of  the  lease  term.  The  return  to  tl 
investors  would  come  from  the 
rental  income  and  20  percent  in-  j 
vestment  tax  credit  on  capital  in- 
vested in  the  rehabilitation  of  his 
toric  buildings. 

PA's  chief  financial  officer,  Neil} 
Cullen,  estimated  that  PA  would 
use  between  15,000  and  20,000 
square  feet  of  the  three  buildings 
140,000  square  feet  for  offices,  sti 
dios,  and  meeting  rooms.  Under 
the  plan  the  Academy  will  contiij 
ue  to  use  the  other  Abbot  dormi- 
tories, the  faculty  housing,  the  fcj 
mer  Abbot  gym  and  other 
associated  buildings. 

The  board  gave  "a  cautious 
green  light"  to  further  develop- 
ment of  design  plans  for  the  ren-l 
ovation  of  George  Washington 
Hall.  Full  approval  of  the  project 
which  includes  a  new  flexible 
court  theatre,  a  new  Drama  Lab, 
renovated  space  in  the  basement 
for  day  students'  lockers,  a  rede- 
signed mailroom,  and  a  connect- 
ing corridor  to  the  art  departmen 
will  await  more  progress  on  raisir 
the  necessary  funds. 

The  board  approved  a  tuition  ii 
crease  of  10.7  percent  to  $12,400 
for  boarding  students  and  $9500 
for  day  students;  the  increase 
places  Andover 's  tuition  approxi 
mately  $100-200  above  that  of  E>| 
eter  and  St.  Paul's.  In  recent  year 
tuition  increases  have  typically 
been  in  the  7-8  percent  range. 

The  board  also  voted  to  contini1 
a  needs-blind  admission  policy 
and  increased  the  scholarship  bu< 
get  accordingly.  An  additional  $11 
million  allocation  from  endow- 
ment was  approved  for  plant 
renewal. 

The  step-up  in  tuition  reflects  . 
continued  commitment  to  increa:| 
faculty  compensation  while  ad-  j 
dressing  the  pressing  needs  of  tt| 
physical  plant.  An  additional  $1  I 
million  allocation  from  endow- 
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ment  was  approved  for  plant  re- 
newal. Non-salary  budget  items 
will  not  increase  in  1988-89,  effec- 
tively cutting  those  budgets  in 
light  of  inflation. 

Faculty 

i  After  the  trustee's  January  meeting 
j  Headmaster  Donald  McNemar 
announced  that  the  trustees  had 
granted  both  Britta  and  him  sab- 
baticals for  the  winter  and  spring 
terms  next  year  (1988-89).  Don, 
Britta  and  their  two  daughters, 

I  Heather  and  Galen,  will  take  a 
study  trip  to  visit  the  schools  and 
locations  with  which  Andover 

5  maintains  exchanges — including 
j  the  Novosibirsk  Physics  Math- 
J  ematics  School  in  the  Soviet 
r  Union.  Associate  Headmaster  Pe- 
ter McKee  has  agreed  to  serve  as 
y  acting  headmaster  until  Don's  re- 
turn for  the  opening  of  school  in 
September  1989.  Math  instructor 
Skip  Eccles  '43  has  agreed  to  ex- 
tend his  two-year  term  as  dean  of 
Y  studies  for  another  year. 

Classics  Department  Chairman 
j  David  Pottle  will  succeed  French 
instructor  Henry  Wilmer  '63  as 
cluster  dean  of  West  Quad  North. 
J  Becky  Sykes  will  be  the  new  clus- 
,  ter  dean  of  Abbot  Cluster,  suc- 
t  ceeding  classicist  Carl  Krumpe. 
,  English  instructor  Nancy  Boutilier 
,  has  been  named  PA's  Outstanding 

Teacher  of  the  year.  The  last  two 
r  years  that  honor  went  to  math- 
j  ematics  instructor  Loring  Kinder 
d'  and  Russian  teacher  Victor  Svec. 

Fourteen  faculty  received  Kenan 
,  Grants  to  help  finance  individual 
£  scholarly  and  creative  projects  this 
summer.  The  awards  were  made 
by  a  panel  of  six  outside  judges. 
Four  members  of  the  Art  Depart- 
I,  ment  (see  p.  2)  were  awarded 
I  grants:  Karl  Baden,  to  work  on  a 

series  of  photo-collages;  Robert 
;1  Lloyd,  to  compile  a  visual  percep- 
tion dictionary;  Shirley  Veenema, 
to  work  on  several  projects  that 
I  use  computer-generated  images; 
,  and  Stephen  Wicks,  to  produce 
J  story-telling  video  tapes.  Grants 

I I  were  also  made  to  two  faculty 

,  members  in  English,  music  and 
m|  science  departments;  poet  Thylias 
I  Moss  will  research  slave  relation- 


ships,  and  Bruce  Smith  will  com- 
plete his  third  book  of  poetry;  Pe- 
ter Lorenco  will  work  on  a  book  on 
Flamenco  guitar  method  while  Pe- 
ter Warsaw  will  prepare  for  his 
program  of  solo  piano  recitals;  Jen- 
nifer Bond  will  work  on  slide-tape 
presentations  on  astronomy,  and 
Thomas  Hamilton  will  complete  a 
study  of  yellow-eyed  juncos.  In 
addition,  Theatre  Department 
Chairman  Keven  Heelan's  grant 
will  support  workshop  play  pro- 
duction, athletic  trainer  Michael 
Kuta  will  do  statistical  analysis  on 
sports  injuries,  History  instructor 
Susan  Lloyd  will  study  low-in- 
come housing  in  nearby  Law- 
rence, and  Spanish  teacher  Emilio 
Mozo  will  write  poems  on  Puerto 
Rican  development. 

While  Kenan  Grants  support  in- 
dividuals' scholarly  and  creative 
projects,  Abbot  Academy  Associ- 
ation Grants  support  institutional 
educational  ventures  at  PA.  The 
grants  are  made  possible  by  an  en- 
dowment established  with  Abbot 
Academy  funds  at  the  time  of  the 
Abbot-Phillips  merger. 

Foreign  language  department 
chairman  Hale  Sturges  received  a 
grant  to  introduce  video  into  the 
foreign  language  curriculum  while 
science  instructor  Robert  Ryshke's 
grant  will  "introduce  the  computer 
into  the  laboratory  program  of  the 
chemistry  department  as  a  tool  for 
collecting,  processing  and  analyz- 
ing data  for  student  experiments." 
This  year's  Headmaster's  Sympo- 
sium focuses  on  the  environment, 
and  symposium  co-heads  Lydia 
Goetze  and  Robert  Lloyd  received 
funds  for  spring  field  trips.  Eng- 
lish instructor  Lynne  Kelly  re- 
ceived a  grant  to  provide  PA  stu- 
dents a  chance  "to  see  themselves 
as  writers  and  editors  of  exposi- 
tory writing  by  making  publication 
part  of  the  Competence  [tenth- 
grade  English]  program."  Her 
grant  will  be  used  to  publish  annu- 
ally a  collection  that  includes  a 
sample  of  each  student's  writing. 
Carroll  Bailey,  co-chair  of  the  an- 
tiques and  artifacts  committee,  re- 
ceived a  grant  to  "inventory  and 
appraise  all  Academy  antiques." 


OWEN  (cont.from  p.  12) 
ters.  One  of  the  things  that  the 
hearings  showed  this  summer  was 
that  our  Constitution  works.  I 
think  what  we  all  have  to  do  is 
make  an  effort  to  get  involved  one 
way  or  another — be  it  in  politics, 
be  it  in  voluntary  programs,  be- 
cause our  nation  is  as  good  as  its 
people.  I  don't  think  government 
is  necessarily  the  solution  to  all  of 
the  problems.  What  the  solutions 
are,  are  good  people  getting  in- 
volved. And  that's  one  of  the 
things  that  this  has  shown  me.  .  .  . 

Q:  Well,  thanks  a  lot  for  talking 
with  us. 

A:  Well,  it  has  meant  a  lot  to  me.  I 
mean  ...  as  my  wife  said,  "How 
many  other  thirty-three  year-olds 
would  have  the  opportunity  to  sit 
before  members  of  Congress  and 
have  them  have  to  listen  to  you?" 

....  One  thing,  going  back 
about  this  whole  effort  that  was 
undertaken.  None  of  us  thought  it 
would  take  two  and  a  half  years.  I 
mean  [it  took]  a  year  and  a  half 
from  when  the  money  ran  out  un- 
til the  humanitarian  aid  .  .  .  came 
on  line — the  27  million  dollars;  it 
took  sixteen  months  for  that,  and 
then  another  year  before  the  mili- 
tary started  funds.  So  this  whole 
thing  sort  of  grew  like  topsy  and  it 
was  not  what  any  of  us  would 
have  wanted;  we've  not  done  the 
most  professional  [job].  But  I 
guess  it  was  successful  because  it 
kept  those  guys  alive  and  kept 
them  in  the  field.  So  I .  .  . 

Q:  So  when  you  started,  you  nev- 
er thought  it  would  be  such  a 
lengthy.  .  . 

A:  No.  Nor  did  any  of  us  ever 
think  it  would  end  as  it  did.  □ 

A  member  of  the  Andover  faculty  since 
1963  and  author  or  editor  of  eight 
books  about  the  presidency  and  the  Su- 
preme Court,  Tom  Lyons  is  now  work- 
ing on  a  book  about  the  struggle  of  the 
federal  government  to  secure  the  civil 
rights  of  the  Freedmen  against  the  vio- 
lence of  the  Ku  Klux  Klan. 
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Gi'rZs'  hockey  on  the  move 

With  thirty-three  different  inter- 
scholastic  teams  competing,  win- 
ter sports  at  Andover  are  truly  a 
carnival.  On  any  Wednesday  or 
Saturday,  crowds  roam  from  track 
or  hockey  to  basketball,  stopping 
en  route  to  view  wrestling,  gym- 
nastics and  swimming  through  the 
huge  windows  along  the  ramp  of 
the  Abbot  Wing. 

Our  sports  audiences  are  way 
up  this  winter.  Many  of  our  teams 
are  playing  to  packed  houses,  no 
matter  who  the  opponent,  and  the 
spectators  are  loud  and  friendly. 
No  one  can  quite  account  for  the 
resurgence  in  crowd  support, 
though  it  may  be  reasonable  to 
trace  it  back  to  the  Exeter  football 
game,  when  a  delirious  blue  horde 
cheered  the  football  team  to  its 
last-minute  14-13  victory  in  Ex- 
eter's Plimpton  Stadium. 

At  this  mid-season  writing  our 
biggest  successes  are  being  scored 
by  the  alpine  and  nordic  ski  teams, 
and  by  girls'  hockey  and  basket- 
ball. As  53  percent  of  our  Lower- 
Middlers  are  playing  interscholas- 
tics  sports  (compared  with  35 
percent  overall),  our  teams  are 
young  and  improving. 

Here  is  a  look  at  a  few  of  the  se- 
niors who  have  given  much  to  An- 
dover athletics  in  the  last  few 
years: 

Aisha  Jorge  This  diminutive  se- 
nior from  Bronx,  NY,  has  led  the 
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girls'  basketball  team  in  scoring 
and  assists  during  her  four  years  at 
Andover.  She  drives  the  lane  like  a 
streak  to  shoot  a  lay-up  or  set  up  a 
teammate  on  her  8-2  club.  "Aisha 
is  probably  the  best  basketball 
player  Andover  has  ever  had," 
says  her  coach,  Nancy  Boutilier.  A 
star  in  volleyball  and  softball  as 
well,  Aisha  is  likely  to  rack  up  a 
perfect  twelve  varsity  letters  by  the 
time  she  graduates  in  June. 

David  Franzosa  A  three-year  se- 
nior from  Reading,  MA,  "Frannie" 
has  been  "Mr.  Hockey"  at  PA.  "He's 
a  great  stick  handler,  and  very  cre- 
ative with  the  puck,"  says  Coach 
Chris  Gurry  of  our  assist-leader. 
Next  year  Frannie  will  skate  at 
B.C.  on  a  hockey  scholarship. 

Lucia  Murphy  and  Kari  Rosen- 
kranz  This  pair  of  roommates  has 
co-captained  the  girls'  hockey 
team  to  an  8-2  mid-season  record. 
Kari,  a  Lynnfield,  MA,  native, 
plays  goal  while  Lucia,  who  comes 
from  Newport,  RI,  is  the  team's 
top  scorer  at  the  other  end  of  the 
ice.  In  her  spare  time,  Lucia  serves 
as  president  of  The  Phillipian,  and 
Kari  is  the  president  of  West  Quad 
South  Cluster.  Both  girls  have 
gained  early  acceptance  at  Brown. 

Nick  Sims  This  6'  4",  240-pound 
senior  from  Memphis,  TN,  has  be- 
come a  fine  heavyweight  wrestler 
in  two  years.  At  present  Nick  has 
three  pins  in  four  bouts  and  is 


looking  forward  to  competing  in 
the  New  England  Championship* 
Nick  was  a  standout  tackle  on  tht 
football  team  this  fall.  Nick  says  h 
loves  sports  because  "they  give  rr 
a  chance  to  dominate!" 

Erika  Higdon  "Tyke"  is  the  top 
butterflier  and  captain  of  this  win 
ter's  girls'  swimming  team.  Like 
her  father  Hank  '59  before  her, 
Tyke  is  a  mainstay  of  the  athletic 
program.  In  the  fall  she  sparked 
the  volleyball  team  and  The  Philli-l 
pian  named  her  an  "Athlete  of  thi 
Term."  Tyke  is  one  of  the  two  stu 
dent  heads  of  the  Blue  Key  Soci-  |; 
ety.  She  comes  from  Greenwich, 
CT. 

Henry  Smyth  This  year's  schoc l 
president,  Henry  is  also  captain  d 
the  basketball  team.  In  a  season  c 
few  wins,  Henry  is  "the  glue  thatb 
holds  us  together,"  according  to 
Coach  Leon  Modest.  Last  fall  Her 
ry's  Charlotte,  NC,  drawl  could  b  j 
heard  from  the  defensive  end  of  i 
the  soccer  field.  His  soccer  team-  1 
mates  voted  him  Most  Valuable 
Player.  C 
— Paul  Kalkstein  '6 

We  have  had  a  number  of  inquiries  about  il 
film  of  the  electrifying  football  victory  at 
Exeter.  A  two-hour  VHS  videotape  of  the  I 
game  with  play-by-play  is  available.  Send  I 
$15  to  Athletic  Department,  Phillips  AcadY 
emy,  Andover,  MA  01810,  for  postpaid 
delivery. 

Michael  Furey  '88  in  for  a  lay-up 


Letters  to  the  Editor 


Mumni  respond  to  Chickering  on 
Mian  Bloom 

I  In  addressing  the  issue  of  relativism 
n  contemporary  Western  thought 
aised  by  Allan  Bloom  in  The  Closing  of 
he  American  Mind,  Mr.  Chickering  has 
lit  the  nail  on  the  head  [Letter  to  the 
iditor,  fall  1987].  Now  if  only  someone 
,  vould  hit  Mr.  Chickering  on  the  head, 
naybe  he  would  see  the  point  he  tried 
o  hard  to  avoid.  Humor.  Nick  Lo- 
>enthal  was  obviously  making  a  hu- 
norous  remark  when  he  described 
Dames  at  Sea"  as  "a  deeply  meaning- 
ess  musical."  As  much  as  we  admire 
,  Ar.  Bloom's  book  (and  it  is  a  well 
lone,  much  needed,  thought-provok- 
j  ng  text),  if  The  Closing  is  seen  as  a 
i  lanket  condemnation  of  modern  rela- 

vist  thinking,  then  people  like  Mr. 
;  Whickering  may  as  well  spend  their 
ard-earned  money  on  a  blueprint  for 
time  machine.  Because  Mr.  Chicker- 
ig,  and  others  like  him  who  mourn 
I  n  "unwillingness  to  see  either  other 
:  eoples  or  ourselves  as  they  or  we 
j  ?ally  are,"  should  ship  out  for  the 
ineteenth  century  when  a  nickel  cigar 
/as  still  fifteen  cents  and  a  spade  was 
till  a  spade. 

Humor.  If  there's  anything  fresh 
bout  modern  thought,  it's  humor. 
Relativism  allows  us  the  humility  and 
|  erspective  to  admit  that  what  we 
old  as  true  is  quite  possibly  funny  to 
omeone  else.  Or  quite  possibly  trag- 

1  In  citing  the  incident  between  PA 
tudents  and  Soviet  exchange  stu- 
ents  at  NBC,  Mr.  Chickering  relent- 
;ssly  drives  home  his  rigid,  flawed 
nalysis.  Is  it  possible  that  the  Ameri- 
an  young  men  and  women  were  not 
ilativist  enough  in  their  approach  to 
n  NBC  documentary  with  Tom  Bro- 
aw?  For  only  if  the  Americans  accept- 

i  i  Western  TV  news  as  somehow  au- 
loritative — perhaps  even  true — 
3uld  the  "confusion  and  hurt"  felt  by 
le  Soviets  seem  baffling.  Mr.  Chicker- 

I  ig  writes  that  the  Soviets  "rejected 
rhat  they  regarded  as  bias.  ..." 
l/ouldn't  you?  When  was  the  last  time 

L  ny  of  us  didn't  "reject  what  we  re- 
tarded as  bias"  in  Pravda?  And  with 

i  3od  reason.  Neither  American  "jour- 
alism"  nor  Soviet  "propaganda"  is  ac- 
•ptable  as  a  sole  source  of  informa- 
pn  to  any  thinking  human  being.  Nor 
aould  they  be.  Only  through  a  careful 

|  nalysis  of  all  sources  of  information — 


including  the  "confusion  and  hurt"  of 
certain  individuals  to  certain  media — 
can  a  modern  human  being  arrive  at 
satisfactory  thought  syntheses — opin- 
ions, if  you  will.  And  Nature/Heaven/ 
Deities  help  us  if  we  don't  inject  all 
this  mental  activity  with  a  strong  dose 
of  humor. 

Quite  a  relativist  approach,  we  ad- 
mit .  .  .  but,  since  the  development  of 
Einstein's  model  of  the  universe,  what 
else  is  there?  One  of  Mr.  Chickering's 
primary  failures  of  logic  is  the  assump- 
tion that  any  relativist  stance  implies, 
in  some  sense,  shallowness  of 
thought.  Well,  give  us  a  break,  Mr. 
Chickering.  I  don't  think  anyone 
would  consider  Einstein  a  shallow 
thinker.  Nor  can  anyone  with  any 
sense  describe  such  models  of  absolut- 
ism as  Torquemada  (with  his  red  hot 
poker  of  Inquisitive  truth)  or  old  Joe 
Stalin  as  willing  "to  see  either  other 
peoples  or  [themselves]  as  they .  .  . 
really  are."  No,  the  beauty  of  a  relative 
world  is  that  what  is  meaningless  to 
one  has  meaning  to  another.  And  who 
are  any  of  us  to  define  what  is  truth  or 
meaning?  Even  the  most  absolute 
thinker  among  us  has  to  face  the  great 
question  mark  of  death,  and  in  the 
face  of  such  mystery,  how  can  any- 
thing be  fully  knowable? 

No,  Mr.  Chickering,  to  us,  the  ad- 
vent of  widespread  relativist  thought 
is  one  of  the  things  that  is  right  with 
the  world  at  this  time.  Unlike  Mr. 
Bloom,  we  believe  in  diversity,  and  if 
that  is  what  kids  are  being  taught  at 
Andover,  then  that's  great.  Because 
Andover's  job  is  not  to  prepare  people 
to  sit  in  boardrooms,  it  is  to  prepare 
them  for  life.  And  all  you  have  to  do  is 
live  for  six  months  in  any  city  in  the 
world  to  realize  that  a  healthy  dose  of 
relativism  is  the  best  preparation. 
Without  it,  we  become  intolerant  of 
other  people  and  views  that  we  can 
simply  dismiss  as  WRONG.  And  such 
dismissal  leads  only  to  conflict  and  in- 
comprehension. It  is  absolutist 
thought,  and  not  relativism,  that  leads 
to  mental  paralysis.  A  relativist  out- 
look can  allow  people  to  weigh  many 
options  and  choices  before  discovering 
which  ones  fit  their  own  world  views 
best.  And  we  think  that  more  options, 
and  more  thought,  in  any  context,  are 
good  things. 

In  closing,  Albert  Einstein  used  to 
explain  relativism  by  saying  that  if  you 
were  sitting  on  a  couch  with  your 
lover,  an  hour  would  seem  like  a  min- 
ute. But  if  you  were  on  the  same  couch 
with  your  relatives,  a  minute  would 
seem  like  an  hour.  "That,"  Einstein 


would  say,  "is  relativity." 

We  welcome  fellow  alumni  to  re- 
spond to  our  views.  As  confirmed  rel- 
ativists, we  look  forward  to  the  ex- 
change of  ideas. 

Relatively  yours, 
David  L.  Win  79  and 
Harry  Mylar  (nee  Steven  Kane)  '80,M.A.T. 

The  joy  of  math 

■  I'm  a  sucker  for  these  puzzles — did 
I  get  it  right? 

Bill  Prior  '45 

Math  club  advisor  Don  Barry  informs  us, 
yes,  Mr.  Prior  got  it  right!  Ed. 


A       1       B  1 


Given  the  square,  find  sin  8 

DE  =  DF  =  V5  and  EF  =  VI 
aAADE  =  aADFC  =  1  andaAEBF=.5 
aADEF  =  4-(l  +  l  +  .5)  =  1.5 

Drop  EP  X  DF  making  EP  the  altitude  of  ADEF 

1  1 

.-.  1 .5  =  ^(DFXEP)  =  2<V5)(EP) 
.-.  EP  =  3/^5 

3/^5  3 

.-.  sinq=  EP/ED  =  ■—=-  =  =• 

Praising  what  persists 

■  John  Macomber's  remarks  about 
Mike  Sides  [Bulletin,  fall  1987)  remind- 
ed me  of  a  period  when  that  great 
math  teacher  was  faced  with  a  task  be- 
yond even  his  undoubted  talents.  In 
January  1942  a  special  math  class  was 
organized  for  a  group  of  seniors  who, 
although  excellent  students  in  other 
ways,  were  mathematical  idiots  who 
had  quit  math  as  soon  as  they  could, 
in  lower-middle  year.  The  idea  was 
that  nobody  without  solid  geometry, 
trig,  etc.  had  a  ghost  of  a  chance  of  be- 
ing commissioned  in  the  armed  forces, 
and  we  were  all  draft  bait.  Mike  Sides 
tried  all  the  approaches  he  could  think 
of,  but  to  no  avail.  I  remember  getting 
a  37  in  the  final  exam,  and  that  was  not 
the  lowest  mark  in  the  class  by  any 
means.  Fortunately,  a  sliding  scale  was 
used,  and  this  37  did  not  prevent  me 
from  getting  on  the  honor  roll.  Nor  did 
it  prevent  me  from  becoming  an  officer 
in  the  army,  in  which  capacity  I  used 
only  simple  arithmetic  and  not  much 
of  that. 

David  Chavchavudze  '42  □ 
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Alumni  Miscellany 


Track  Dedication 

On  Saturday  30  April  the  new  Ste- 
phen S.  Sorota  running  track  and 
field  will  be  dedicated.  Because 
this  beautiful  track  is  intended  to 
be  run  on  and  not  just  admired, 
we  are  holding  an  alumni/ae  track 
meet  on  that  day.  All  alums  are  in- 
vited to  participate,  whether  or  not 
they  ran  track  at  Andover.  We  will 
have  events  for  everyone. 

The  meet  will  begin  at  10:30,  fol- 
lowed by  a  short  dedication  cere- 
mony at  noon.  Then  at  2:00  we 
will  host  our  first  full  home  meet 
on  the  new  track,  versus  North- 
field  Mt.  Hermon  and  the  Naval 
Academy  Prep  School.  Details  are 
available  from  June  Wermers  at 
(617)475-3400,  ext.  392.  Come  run! 

Alumni  Spring  Athletic  Day 

On  Saturday  28  May  there  will  be 
an  alumni  vs.  alumni  lacrosse 
game  on  Brothers  Field.  The  game 
will  begin  at  11:00  and  will  be  fol- 
lowed by  a  barbecue  for  alumni 
players,  and  then  by  the  varsity  la- 
crosse game  with  Exeter  at  2:30. 
For  information,  call  Athletic  Di- 
rector Paul  Kalkstein  at  (617)475- 
3400,  ext.  390. 

There  will  be  no  alumni  baseball 
game  this  spring,  but  there  will  be 
an  alumni  vs.  alumni  baseball 
game  in  the  spring  of  1989. 


Athletic  Schedules 

The  PA  athletic  department  offers 
a  full  schedule  of  exciting  inter- 
scholastic  sports  contests  for  both 
boys  and  girls.  Combine  a  visit  to 
PA  with  a  sports  contest,  or,  if  you 
live  in  New  England,  perhaps  one 
of  our  "away"  games  is  near  your 
home.  If  you  would  like  us  to  send 
you  a  term  athletic  sports  sched- 
ule, call  or  write  June  Wermers, 
Department  of  Athletics,  Phillips 
Academy,  Andover,  MA  01810 
(617)475-3400,  ext.  392. 

June  Reunions 

Andover  and  Abbot  classes  end- 
ing in  3  and  8  will  have  their  class 
reunions  on  10-12  June.  You 
should  have  already  received  your 
week-end  reservation  form  and 
preliminary  program  schedule. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  An- 
dover/ Abbot  Association  will  be 
held  during  reunion  weekend  on 
Saturday  11  June,  at  11:00  a.m.  in 
the  Memorial  Gymnasium. 

If  you  have  any  questions  about 
reunions,  please  contact  Denis 
Tippo,  director  of  alumni  and  par- 
ent affairs,  (617)475-3400,  ext.  550. 

Grandparents'  Day 

May  14  will  be  PA's  fourth  annual 
visitors'  day  planned  exclusively 
for  grandparents.  Grandparents 
will  be  treated  to  a  variety  of  activi- 
ties, including  accompanying  their 
grandchildren  to  morning  classes 
and  afternoon  athletic  contests, 
luncheon  in  the  Commons  and  a 
late-afternoon  reception  for  faculty 
and  grandparents  at  the  home  of 
Headmaster  Donald  and  Britta 
McNemar.  This  year's  program 
will  also  include  faculty  presenta- 
tions on  teaching  and  several  new 
video  movies  about  Andover. 
Over  200  grandparents  attended 
last  year's  Grandparents'  Day. 

Alumni  Council  Weekend 

On  21-23  April  the  Alumni  Coun- 
cil, a  group  of  eighty-four  Andover 
and  Abbot  graduates  who  serve  as 
a  liaison  between  the  school  and 
alumni,  will  hold  its  annual  meet- 
ing. This  year's  discussion  topic  is 
the  curriculum  at  Andover.  Rod- 
ney L.  Goldstein  '70,  president  of 


the  alumni  council,  will  preside 
over  the  weekend's  program, 
which  will  include  alumni,  facul  r 
and  students  in  a  variety  of  mee 
ings,  panels  and  discussion 
groups. 

Admission  Office  in  Minneapoj 
and  Tulsa 

Phillips  Academy  and  Lawrence 
ville  School,  as  part  of  a  project 
the  ten  schools'  admission  office 
group,  are  jointly  sponsoring  re- 
ceptions to  encourage  interest  ir 
attending  boarding  schools.  Re- 
ceptions will  be  held  in  Minnear  • 
lis  on  Monday,  25  April  and  in  Ti  • 
sa  on  Tuesday,  26  April.  Details 
will  be  mailed  to  local  alumni/ae 
both  schools.  Please  save  the  da). 

Gifts  to  the  School 

Are  you  planning  to  sell  apprecil 
ed  assets,  real  estate  property  or 
personal  valuables?  Did  you  knc 
that  by  giving  these  items  to  An- 
dover, either  outright  or  through 
planned  giving  vehicle,  you  can  I 
"give  your  cake  to  Andover  and  I 
have  it  too"? 

A  gift  to  the  School  may  allow 
you  to: 

•  increase  income  flow  for  life  to 
you  or  a  named  beneficiary, 

•  avoid  high  estate  taxes  on  the  a 
sets  you  plan  to  leave  your 
children 

•  perhaps  get  out  from  under  i 
illiquid  asset 

•  avoid  capital  gains  tax 

•  gain  an  income  tax  deduction 

•  join  the  Samuel  Phillips  and 
Sarah  Abbot  Society. 

Call  Director  of  Planned  Givin  \ 
Grace  E.  Curley,  (617)475-3567. 
She  can  suggest  many  ways  for 
you  to  "have  your  cake  and  eat  i 
too!" 

Calling  OAR 

Good  news!  The  Office  of  Acade 
my  Resources  now  has  a  FAX 
number,  (617)475-2618,  so  you  ca 
send  us  "can't  wait"  items  and 
class  notes.  We  would  also  like  a 
volunteers  to  please  be  aware  the 
you  can  reach  us  directly  at 
(617)475-3567.  All  calls  connectin 
to  other  departments  should  con 
tinue  to  use  (617)475-3400.  Do 


26 


note,  however,  that  because  east- 
ern Masschusetts  has  run  out  of 
lltelephone  numbers,  as  of  16  July 
;jl988  our  area  code  will  change  to 
508. 

Alumni  Directory 

lijAll  alumni  should  have  received  a 
request  for  the  information  neces- 
e-sary  for  the  new,  updated  Alumni 
^Directory  scheduled  for  release  in 
e  Pall  1988.  We  hope  that  everyone 
has  replied. 

n   The  directory  is  being  published 
oy  Harris  Publishing  Company  of 
pcWhite  Plains,  New  York,  the  sole 
authorized  agent  for  the  produc- 
ion  and  marketing  of  the  directo- 
)jcy.  Harris  assumes  all  financial  ob- 
ligation, including  the 
:ompilation,  editing,  billing  and 
iistribution  of  the  volume;  its 
ii  osts  are  covered  by  individual 
ir  )ook  sales  to  alumni  only. 
J  During  the  next  several  months 
i  dumni  will  be  contacted  by  tele- 
Ji  )hone  to  verify  the  information  to 
i  )e  printed  in  the  directory.  Then 
j  ind  only  then  will  alumni  be 

isked  if  they  wish  to  purchase  a 
w  :opy  of  the  directory.  The  size  of 
he  printing  will  be  determined  by 

0  he  number  of  advance  orders  re- 
;  :eived  by  phone. 

1  Alumni  who  do  not  return  their 
[uestionnaires  and  who  are  not 
eached  by  telephone  by  the  pub- 

fi  isher  will  be  listed  in  the  directory 
vith  the  information  provided  by 
lumni  records. 
hi   Be  sure  to  complete  your  own 
d  nformation  and  return  it  right 
way.  ~  □ 

to 


ti 

tegional  Association 
jf  ^ews 

e  Detroit 

'  )n  18  November  the  association 
;i  ponsored  a  reception  and  dinner 
tf|t  the  Grosse  Pointe  Club  hosted 
y  Noreen  Markley  '73,  president 
ti'^f  the  Great  Lakes  Association, 
•  lina  and  Bill  Dahling  '46,  and  Me- 
Itlda  and  Henry  Earle  '53.  The 


evening's  highlights  were  speech- 
es from  Don  and  Britta  McNemar 
and  the  newly-released  OAR  vid- 
eotape, "Andover:  A  Legacy  of 
Great  Teaching." 

Illinois 

On  11  November  there  was  a  re- 
ception and  dinner  for  alumni  and 
parents  at  the  Saddle  and  Cycle 
Club.  Hosted  by  Bill  Drake  '50  and 
King  Harris  '61,  the  gathering  of- 
fered guests  an  opportunity  to 
learn  from  History  Instructor  Jack 
Richards  about  the  school's  ex- 
change programs  with  the  Soviet 
Union  and  the  People's  Republic  of 
China.  Also  representing  the 
school  were  Joe  Mesics  '53,  and 
Betsey  Cullen,  director  of  the  par- 
ent fund. 

Kansas  City 

About  sixty  alumni,  parents,  and 
their  guests  attended  the  17  No- 
vember reception  and  dinner  at 
the  River  Club  hosted  by  Bebe  and 
Crosby  Kemper  '45.  Denis  Tippo 
greeted  the  guests  and  showed  the 
new  OAR  video,  "Great  Teaching," 
and  another  short  video  of  the  ex- 
citing final  minutes  of  this  fall's 
victorious  Andover-Exeter  foot- 
ball game.  After  dinner  Don  and 
Britta  McNemar  brought  people 
up  to  date  on  campus  events  and 
programs.  The  evening  closed 
with  a  moving  statement  by  Cros- 
by Kemper  on  the  importance  of 
Andover  in  his  life. 

— D.R.T. 

Merrimack  Valley 

This  year's  fundraiser  for 
MVAAA's  day  student  book  schol- 
arship fund  was  different  from  that 
of  previous  years.  Artist  Ed  Parker 
(PA  parent:  Christian  '89)  intro- 
duced the  27  February  event  on  a 
playful  note  with  his  illustrated  in- 
vitation to  "A  Notable  Occasion":  a 
"silent  and  spirited"  auction  in  the 
Baldwin  Cloister  immediately  be- 
fore the  Phillips  Academy  Orches- 
tra concert.  After  enthusiastic  bid- 
ding on  everything  from  a  "driving 
lesson"  in  a  pony-powered  cart  to 
a  corsage  for  the  prom  (not  to 
mention  Celtics  and  Bruins  tickets, 
epicurean  excursions  to  the  finest 


local  restaurants  and  gourmet 
shops,  and  books  authored  by 
alumni  and  faculty),  we  thrilled  to 
"Rhapsody  in  Blue"  played  by  Ann 
Gerschefski  '88,  soloist  in  an  out- 
standing musical  program.  After 
the  concert  the  evening  closed 
with  delectable  desserts — tortes, 
pies,  cakes,  cheesecakes  and 
mousses  prepared  by  our  talented 
board  members. 

Our  annual  "Evening  at  the  Ad- 
dison" will  celebrate  the  opening 
of  the  exhibition,  "Merrimack:  The 
Lives  of  a  River"  on  8  April.  This 
year's  concluding  event  will  be  a 
reception  in  May  to  welcome  next 
year's  new  day  students  and  their 
parents. 

— Cynthia  P.  Hollenbeck 
Mid-Atlantic 

At  a  recent  meeting  the  association 
discussed  at  length  what  The  Phil- 
lipian  terms  a  "pace  of  life  crisis" 
for  Andover 's  student  body.  To- 
day's Andover  students  feel  a 
crunch;  they  are  trying  to  be  the 
best  they  can  be,  but  they  just  do 
not  feel  that  there  are  enough 
hours  on  the  Phillips  Academy 
clock  to  reach  all  their  own  goals  as 
well  as  those  of  their  parents  and 
the  Academy. 

Association  members  unani- 
mously felt  that  life  at  PA  is  prob- 
ably no  harder  today  than  it  was 
five,  fifteen  or  thirty  years  ago, 
and  they  also  noted  that  later  in 
life  many  feel  a  heightened  sense 
of  accomplishment  from  surviving 
the  Andover  pressure.  The  group 
also  acknowledged  that  it  wasn't 
within  their  power  to  advise  the 
Academy  on  how  to  deal  with  the 
pressure;  they  were  certain  that  PA 
would  strive  to  address  the  situa- 
tion. However,  association  mem- 
bers did  discuss  ways  the  associ- 
ation could  serve  as  a  support 
group  to  relieve  pressure  and  fos- 
ter camaraderie  for  area  stu- 
dents— possibly  a  rap  session  dur- 
ing a  vacation,  or  even  alumni 
taking  students  out  for  a  casual 
lunch.  Anyone  who  has  any  ideas 
as  to  how  we  might  help  students 
should  contact  the  association 
president,  John  Smith  III  '59, 
H(215)517-3320;  W(215)875-7000. 
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On  4  November  about  forty  of 
us  met  at  the  Mask  and  Wig  Club 
for  our  annual  dinner.  Stephen 
Burbank  '64,  Andover  charter 
trustee  and  member  of  our  associ- 
ation, spoke  about  Andover 's 
long-range  planning  process  and 
the  course  PA  plans  to  take  as  we 
enter  the  1990s.  We  were  also  for- 
tunate to  have  on  hand  Tom  and 
Gerri  Regan.  We  thank  Linda  Cor- 
son, host  for  the  event,  Steve  Bur- 
bank,  and  the  Regans  for  a  memo- 
rable evening. 

At  this  writing  we  look  forward 
to  the  Cantata  Chorale  group  join- 
ing us  this  March  for  a  concert  and 
reception  in  Chestnut  Hill. 

—"J.S."  Paley  '81 

New  England 

This  year  we  have  undertaken  an 
ambitious,  exciting  and  unusual 
program  with  an  event  per  month 
aimed  at  reaching  our  6,000-plus 
constituency.  Program  chairperson 
Dinah  Barlow  and  energetic  board 
members  organized  the  following 
events:  A  kick-off  dinner  in  Octo- 
ber at  the  Museum  of  Science  fea- 
turing a  keynote  talk  by  Andover 's 
own  Peter  McKee  on  science  in  our 
everyday  life;  a  Head  of  the 
Charles  picnic  arranged  by  Len 
Moher;  a  well-attended  party  in 
November  for  recent  grads,  orga- 
nized by  Joyce  Burnett  at  the  Har- 
vard Club;  our  second-annual 
Christmas  party  prepared  by  Peter 
Regan;  and  a  skating  party  in  Janu- 
ary sponsored  by  Ricki  Stam- 
baugh.  Special  thanks  go  to  David 
Kirk  and  Len  Moher  for  helping  to 


make  the  fall  phonathon  an  out- 
standing success  for  Andover. 

The  balance  of  the  season  fea- 
tures diverse  events  from  baseball 
and  Bach  to  politics.  At  this  writ- 
ing we  look  forward  to  Massachu- 
setts Attorney  General  Jim  Shan- 
non '69  being  our  guest  on  25 
February  at  the  first  series  of  talks 
by  "Provocative  Phillipians,"  an  in- 
novation of  Charles  Rounds  '37. 
And  on  11  March  PA  Music  De- 
partment Chairman  William 
Thomas  will  direct  the  Andover 
Music  Assembly  in  performance  of 
Handel's  "Israel  in  Egypt,"  Bach's 
"Brandenburg  Concerto  #4,"  and 
"Motet  of  the  16th  Century"  at 
Trinity  Church  in  Boston. 

On  5  May  we  are  sponsoring  a 
dinner  at  Andover  as  part  of  the 
Headmaster's  Symposium  on  the 
environment.  Our  annual  evening 
at  the  Pops  will  be  later  in  May. 
June  16  is  the  date  for  the  associ- 
ation's annual  meeting  at  the  Wes- 
ton Golf  Club.  Finally,  August  will 
feature  a  family  outing  at  Fenway 
organized  by  Bruce  Hughes  '68, 
and  the  second  Martha's  Island 
picnic  sponsored  by  the  Stam- 
baugh  family. 

Given  the  outstanding  effort  of 
the  program  committee  in  arrang- 
ing such  a  wide  variety  of  events, 
we  hope  that  everyone  in  the  area 
will  attend  at  least  one  of  the 
events  and  that  all  will  become  ac- 
tive association  members  by  send- 
ing in  dues,  which  support  the  as- 
sociation's programs  and  fund  a 
scholarship  at  the  school.  For  fur- 
ther information,  call  Peter  Capra 


'53  (617)262-0668,  Dinah  Barlow 
'57  (617)696-2081,  or  Murph  Yule  1 
'68  (617)683-3493. 

— Peter  Capra,  presideil  i 

New  York 

This  year's  events  began  with  a 
well-attended  student  forum  for  I 
prospective  Andover  students  anil 
their  parents.  Everyone  got  caugl  I 
up  in  Jeannie  Dissette's  enthusi-  I 
asm  and  gained  a  good  sense  of  I 
the  depth  and  breadth  of  opporti  I. 
nities  at  the  school  from  the  excelH 
lent  student  panelists  and  Histor  I 
Instructor  John  Richards. 

At  this  writing  we  are  looking 
forward  to  a  busy  1988  schedule,  1 
beginning  10  February  with  a  ne\  j 
event  for  us:  a  parents'  workshop  I 
on  "How  to  be  an  Andover  Par-  I 
ent."  Cynthia  Eaton  Bing  '61  will 
host  the  event  and  'Cilia  Bonney- 
Smith  will  be  our  guest  speaker. 

We  look  forward  to  the  annual 
dinner  on  23  February,  giving  us 
an  opportunity  both  to  look  at  thi 
performing  arts  at  Andover 
through  the  eyes  of  Drama  Depan 
ment  Chairman  Kevin  Heelan  am 
Music  Department  Chairman  Wil 
liam  Thomas  and  to  enjoy  the 
sounds  of  the  Faculty  Chamber 
Trio  (Eric  Thomas,  William  Thorn 
as,  Peter  Warsaw)  and  a  solo  per- 
formance by  Marie  Eguro  '90. 

The  annual  Mets  game  at  Shea, 
now  almost  a  rite  of  spring,  will 
bring  us  together  again  in  May. 
The  annual  new  students'  picnic 
for  both  students  and  their  parent 
will  follow  in  June.  We  hope  to  fir 
ish  the  season  with  a  bang  with  a 
event  entitled  '77/'87,  a  mini-re- 
union for  New  Yorkers  of  that  dec 
ade.  The  date  depends  on  the 
availability  of  a  rock  band  made  u] 
of  Andover  alums.  Hosts  Dick 
Green  '72,  Sara  Horowitz  '81,  anc 
George  LeMaitre  '82  will  keep  us 
informed. 

— Kristen  Austi 

Northern  California  (San 
Francisco) 

Association  President  Hobie  Bir- 
mingham reports  that  in  mid-No- 
vember Josh  Miner  spoke  about 
Andover  today  to  twenty-five  pe(| 
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i\e  at  a  luncheon  meeting  co- 
1  sponsored  by  Outward  Bound. 

Texas 

DAR  representatives  visited  with 
.ilumni  and  parents  in  Dallas  and 

Houston  December  8  and  9.  At 
Oallas's  Petroleum  Club  Don 
LvlcNemar  reported  on  current  ac- 
jivities  on  campus  and  Jeannie 
'  Dissette,  dean  of  admission,  pro- 
'  /ided  an  overview  of  what  Phillips 

\cademy  looks  for  in  prospective 
h  students. 

f    The  next  evening  at  the  Hous- 

r  on  Club,  the  Andover  entourage 
)f  Don  and  Britta  McNemar,  Joe 

'  Vlesics,  Connie  LeMaitre,  and 
Denis  Tippo  greeted  a  large  and 

■  mthusiastic  group  of  Houston- 

f  trea  alumni  and  parents.  During 
he  evening,  which  was  ably  orga- 
nized and  hosted  by  Lynda  and 

'  3avid  Underwood  '54,  charter 
rustee,  guests  were  treated  to  sev- 
?ral  new  Andover  video  tapes  and 

s  vere  brought  up  to  date  on  the 
icademic,  development,  and  ad- 
nission  policies  and  programs  by 
he  headmaster  and  Dean  of  Ad- 
mission Jeannie  Dissette.  David 
Jnderwood  gave  a  candid  and  in- 
eresting  "view  from  a  trustee" 
ibout  such  matters  as  the  Acade- 
my's South  Africa  investment  poli- 
:y  and  current  development  proj- 
?cts  for  the  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes 
library  and  the  proposed  renova- 
ion  of  George  Washington  Hall. 

—DRT 

niture  Events 

This  spring  the  OAR  will  sponsor 
receptions  and  dinners  for  alumni, 
jarents  and  friends  in  the  follow- 
ng  cities: 

)ate     City  Host 

2  Apr.  Atlanta,  GA        Tim  Perry  '65 

3  Apr.  Washington,  DC  Alicemary  Leach  76 
May    Hartford,  CT       Charles  Miller  '35, 

Read  Murphy  '38 
1  May  Portland,  ME  Robert 

Williamson  '44 

□ 
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DEATHS 


Faculty 

Bartlett  Hardin  Hayes,  Jr.  '22,  director  of 
the  Addison  Gallery  of  American  Art  and 
instructor  of  art  emeritus,  died  on  13  Febru- 
ary 1988.  His  obituary  will  appear  in  the 
summer  Bulletin. 


PHILLIPS 

1911   J.  Charles  O'Brien,  Los  Angeles, 

CA;  5  December  1987 
1914   Leo  T.  McMahon,  Middletown,  PA; 

28  September  1987 
Brig.  General  McMahon's  thirty-year  Army 
career  began  during  World  War  I  at  Officer 
Candidate  School,  Fort  Leavenworth,  Kan- 
sas, where  he  was  commissioned  in  Febru- 
ary 1918.  He  served  in  combat  in  France  as 
an  aerial  balloon  observer  and  with  the  76th 
Field  Artillery  of  the  3rd  Division.  After  the 
war  he  remained  with  the  Army  of  Occupa- 
tion in  Germany  and  also  was  stationed  in 
Paris  prior  to  returning  to  the  United  States 
in  1921. 

During  World  War  II,  General  McMahon 
served  successively  as  Assistant  Chief  of 
Staff  of  the  28th  Infantry  Division,  II  Corps, 
XI  Corps,  and  Second  Army.  For  three 
months  in  1942  he  led  a  War  Department 
special  reconnaissance  team  from  Liberia  in 
West  Africa  to  the  Sudan  in  east  Africa.  Lat- 
er he  commanded  the  65th  Infantry  Divi- 
sion Artillery,  the  106th  Infantry  Division 
Artillery,  and  the  XXIII  Corps  Artillery.  He 
participated  in  four  European  campaigns 
including  the  Battle  of  the  Bulge.  After  VE 
Day  he  was  with  the  occupation  forces  in 
Germany  until  returning  to  the  United 
States  in  January  1946. 

During  his  last  two  years  of  active  duty 
prior  to  retiring  from  the  Regular  Army  in 
February  1948,  General  McMahon  was  the 
Senior  Instructor  for  all  National  Guard 
forces  in  Pennsylvania  and  commander  of 
the  Pennsylvania  National  Guard  Instruc- 
tor Group.  He  had  been  awarded  the  Le- 
gion of  Merit,  the  Bronze  Star  Medal,  the 
Pennsylvania  Distinguished  Service  Medal, 
and  numerous  campaign  and  service  med- 
als. He  was  a  graduate  of  the  Chemical 
Warfare  School;  the  Field  Artillery  School; 
and  the  Command  and  General  Staff 
School.  A  German  linguist,  he  had  translat- 
ed several  German  military  texts  into 
English. 

Surviving  are  his  wife,  Wilda;  a  son,  re- 
tired Army  Colonel  Leo  T.  McMahon,  Jr., 
PA  '44,    and    two   step-children,  Allan 


McNair  of  Houston,  and  Carol  McNair 
Mowbray  of  St.  Thomas,  U.S.V.I. 

1916  William  A.  Flint,  Hamden,  CT;  30 
September  1987 

1917  Arthur  Lewis  Jones,  Hope,  ME;  11 
December  1987 

1918  Spencer  H.  Miller,  Meriden,  CT;  18 
November  1987 

1919  Richard  R.  Nelson,  Kansas  City, 
MO;  14  March  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

William  A.  Schreyer,  Myrtle  Beach, 
SC;  10  December  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 

1920  Samuel  J.  Elder,  Jr.,  Austin,  TX;  15 
May  1987 

Morris  Tyler,  Woodbridge,  CT;  1 

September  1987 
Mr.  Tyler,  a  lawyer,  earned  his  B.A.  from 
Yale  in  1924  and  his  LL.B.  in  1929.  He  was 
admitted  to  the  Connecticut  bar  in  1930.  He 
was  senior  partner  retired  in  the  New  Ha- 
ven law  firm  of  Tyler,  Cooper,  Grant, 
Bowerman  &  Keefe  and  he  specialized  in 
trial  work. 

He  was  a  director  of  Union  &  New  Haven 
Trust  Co.  from  1945-73;  Chairman  of  the  Re- 
gional Planning  Agency  of  South  Central 
Connecticut  from  1949-56;  director, 
Connecticut  Planning  and  Zoning  Agency 
from  1954-56;  and  a  fellow  in  the  American 
College  of  Trial  Lawyers.  Mr.  Tyler  was 
chairman  of  the  Woodbridge,  Conn.,  Zon- 
ing Board  from  1939-53.  He  was  a  class  sec- 
retary for  the  Andover  class  of  '20,  was  an 
Addison  Campaign  Volunteer,  and  was  on 
the  Alumni  Council. 

Mr.  Tyler  was  the  great-great-grandson  of 
the  naturalist  John  James  Audubon. 

He  is  survived  by  his  children,  Eugenie 
Tyler  Copp;  Anne  Tyler  Calabresi;  and  Vic- 
tor M.  Tyler  II,  PA  '47.  His  wife,  Eugenie 
Crosby  Tyler,  predeceased  him. 

1921  Theodore  H.  Booth,  Youngstown, 
NY;  9  November  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

John  N.  P.  Huttig,  Orlando,  FL;  26 
April  1985  (See  Class  Notes) 

Frederic  Wheelock,  Kent,  CT;  22  Oc- 
tober 1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

Arthur  M.  Worthington,  Methuen, 
MA;  18  September  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

1922  J.  Martin  McDonough,  Sparks,  MD 

1923  Philip  R.  French,  Jr.,  St.  Charles,  IL; 
29  October  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

Eric  H.  Haight,  Bedford,  NY;  29  Sep- 
tember 1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

John  A.  McCandless,  Delray  Beach, 
FL;  18  November  1984  (See  Class  Notes) 

Donald  N.  McCord,  San  Diego,  CA; 
23  August  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

Victor  R.  MacDonald,  Windsor,  CT; 
19  February  1978  (See  Class  Notes) 

1924  Thomas  H.  Cook,  Petoskey,  MI  (See 
Class  Notes) 

Vanderburgh  Johnstone,  West  Palm 
Beach,  FL;  11  November  1987  (See  Class 
Notes) 

Mr.  Johnstone,  a  resident  of  The  Convales- 
cent Center  of  the  Palm  Beaches,  died  on  11 
November  1987  after  a  long  illness.  I  le  was 
described  as  a  "magnificent  athlete  while  at 
Andover,"  and  was  tremendously  interest- 
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ed  in  athletics  of  all  kinds,  expressing  a 
keen  interest  in  Andover's  teams  up  until 
the  time  of  his  death. 

While  at  Andover  he  was  a  student  lead- 
er, serving  as  vice-president  of  his  class  and 
secretary/ treasurer  of  the  Student  Council. 
He  was  captain  of  the  football  team  in  his 
senior  year  and  was  on  the  baseball  team. 
He  was  also  captain  of  the  football  team 
while  at  Princeton  and  played  on  their 
baseball  team  as  well. 

He  served  in  the  U.S.  Army  Air  Force 
during  World  War  II  in  Europe. 

Mr.  Johnstone  owned  farm  lands  in  the 
mid-West.  He  was  a  well  known  polo  play- 
er, pilot,  and  golfer  before  suffering  a 
stroke  in  1978. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife  Nancy  (Nel- 
son) of  Palm  Beach,  Florida;  a  son,  Jeremy, 
PA  '48,  of  Tulsa,  Oklahoma;  step-daughter 
Susan  Bryant  of  Santa  Barbara;  and  seven 
grandchildren. 

Robert  M.  Leylan,  New  York,  NY;  17 

August  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

Richard  T.  Morris,  Saratoga  Springs; 

NY,  29  July  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

Robert  U.  Redpath,  So.  Orange,  NJ; 

28  December  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 
Mr.  Redpath,  a  devoted  and  supportive 
alumnus  of  Phillips  Academy,  died  on  28 
December  1987.  He  was  a  graduate  of  Yale 
University  in  1928,  and  his  education  con- 
tinued at  Yale  Law  School  (1928-29);  The 
New  School  of  Social  Research  (postgrad), 
N.Y.U.  and  Columbia,  as  well  as  the  Ameri- 
can College  of  Chartered  Life  Underwriters 
from  1934-1936. 

Mr.  Redpath  was  a  retired  Chartered  Life 
Underwriter  for  the  Connecticut  Mutual 
Life  Insurance  Co.,  and  was  director  of  the 
Ohio  Casualty  Corp.,  and  Ohio  Life  Insur- 
ance Co.;  he  was  co-founder,  trustee  and 
president  of  Blue  Hill  Foundation  from 
1941-1976;  trustee  of  the  So.  Orange-Maple- 
wood  School  Adult  Education,  a  school  at 
which  he  also  taught;  and  trustee,  Susque- 
hanna University.  Mr.  Redpath  was  in- 
volved in  numerous  civic,  charitable  and 
social  organizations  including  the  YMCA 
and  New  Eyes  for  the  Needy  in  Short  Hills, 
N.J.  He  was  a  life  member  of  the  Million 
Dollar  Round  Table.  He  received  the  Yale 
Medal  in  1968. 

Mr.  Redpath  is  a  former  Alumni  Trustee, 
Alumni  Council  Member,  Class  Secretary, 
Class  Agent,  and  Alumni  Interviewer.  He 
also  had  been  active  in  Yale  alumni  and 
fund  raising  activities. 

Survivors  include  his  wife  Nancy  (Mill- 
er); brother  John  S.  Redpath  of  Summit, 
N.J.  (PA '29);  two  sons,  Robert  and  William, 
and  two  daughters,  Nancy  Maria  Redpath 
and  Jean  Becton. 

1925  Lawrence  L.  Clarke,  Hingham,  MA; 
21  August  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

1926  Homer  M.  Byington,  Jr.,  Cadiz, 
Spain;  1  November  1987  (See  Class 
Notes) 

Mr.  Byington,  the  first  American  Ambassa- 
dor to  newly  independent  Malaya,  now 
Malaysia,  from  1957  to  1961,  died  of  a  heart 
attack  aboard  the  Vista  Fjord,  a  Norwegian 


cruise  ship,  in  the  Atlantic  Ocean. 

Mr.  Byington,  a  career  Foreign  Service  of- 
ficer, was  the  deputy  chief  of  the  United 
States  Mission  in  Rome  from  1948-50,  direc- 
tor of  the  State  Department's  Office  of 
Western  European  Affairs  from  1950-54, 
and  deputy  chief  of  the  United  States  Mis- 
sion in  Madrid  from  1954-57. 

He  was  awarded  a  Medal  of  Freedom  in 
1946  for  service  as  a  deputy  political  adviser 
at  the  Allied  Forces  Heaquarters  for  the 
Mediterranean  in  Caserta,  Italy.  In  World 
War  II,  he  was  acting  chief  of  the  press  rela- 
tions division  of  the  State  Department.  He 
was  an  alumnus  of  Yale  College. 

Surviving  are  his  wife,  Jane;  a  son;  two 
sisters,  two  brothers,  and  two  grand- 
children. 

A.  Standish  Pigeon,  So.  Yarmouth, 
MA;  14  October  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

1927  Elwood  M.  Keener,  San  Francisco, 
CA;  24  December  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

Walter  F.  Thomas,  Boca  Raton,  FL;  7 
November  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

1928  William  T.  Adams,  San  Diego,  CA; 
30  September  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

After  Andover,  Mr.  Adams  matriculated  at 
Dartmouth  College.  He  worked  40  years  as 
an  advertising  copywriter  and  creative  di- 
rector, twenty  years  with  the  J.  Walter 
Thompson  Co.  in  New  York,  Chicago,  and 
Los  Angeles.  He  retired  in  1974  after  10 
years  as  Copy  Director  of  Phillips-Ramsey, 
Inc.,  San  Diego. 

Mr.  Adams  was  a  free-lance  writer  of 
many  articles  for  The  San  Diego  Union  and 
other  newspapers  and  national  magazines. 
During  World  War  II,  he  served  as  editorial 
director  in  San  Diego  of  the  University  of 
California  Division  of  War  Research. 

He  was  a  direct  descendant  of  four  mem- 
bers of  the  Mayflower  Company:  John  and 
Bridget  Tilley  and  their  daughter,  Eliza- 
beth, who  married  John  Howland.  He  was 
a  member  of  The  Pilgrim  John  Howland  So- 
ciety, and  was  governor  from  1980-81  of  the 
San  Diego  Colony,  Mayflower  Descendants 
Society.  He  was  also  a  founder  and  past 
president  of  the  Dartmouth  Club  of  San 
Diego  and  past  president  of  the  Dartmouth 
and  Andover  Alumni  Association  of  South- 
ern California. 

His  wife,  Eleanore,  two  daughters,  and 
two  granddaughters  survive  him. 

William  H.  Olmstead,  Springfield, 

MA  (See  Class  Notes) 

Parker  V.  Lawrence  II,  Hollywood, 

FL;  18  June  1985  (See  Class  Notes) 

1929  Donald  Haley,  Santa  Monica,  CA;  4 
October  1987 

1930  John  T.  Morgan,  W.  Hyannisport, 
MA;  9  November  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

1931  Charles  E.  Kettle,  Jr.,  Miami,  FL;  14 
August  1987 

1932  William  H.  Walker  2nd,  Princeton, 
NJ;  27  November  1987 

1935  George  C.  Miller,  Columbia,  MO;  2 
September  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

1936  William  F.  Poole  III,  Inverness,  FL;  3 
November  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

1937  Clement  Costello,  Lowell,  MA;  26 


August  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

1938  John  W.  Nute,  Springfield,  MT;  | 
December  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

Peter  S.  Burr,  Lyme,  CT;  6  JanuL 
1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1939  David  C.  Cuthell,  Washington,  E ; 
13  November  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

David  Cameron  Cuthell,  a  Foreign  Serv » 
officer  for  28  years  before  retiring  in  19 , 
who  also  was  a  heavily  decorated  Art 
combat  veteran  of  World  War  II,  died  of  e i- 
physema  at  his  home  in  Washington. 

Mr.  Cuthell  was  a  native  of  New  Y  c 
City.  He  was  a  graduate  of  Yale  Univers k 
where  he  also  received  a  master's  degree  i 
international  relations.  During  World  \  r 
II,  he  was  a  paratrooper  and  field  artill  / 
officer  with  the  11th  Airborne  Division  \ 
the  Southwest  Pacific  Theater.  He  ean  1 
the  silver  star,  the  Bronze  Star  and  two  F  - 
pie  Heart  medals. 

He  joined  the  Foreign  Service  in  1947.  > 
was  director  of  the  office  of  Southwest  • 
rific  affairs  from  1962  to  1966,  and  Is 
worked  for  the  executive  office  of  the  pr>  • 
dent  and  served  as  deputy  chief  of  miss  i 
and  charge  d'affaires  at  our  embassy  in  11- 
key.  He  had  been  a  political  officer,  and  > 
foreign  assignments  had  taken  him  to  1  ■ 
rope,  Australia  and  the  Philippines. 

He  was  a  member  of  the  American  f  • 
eign  Service  Association  and  the  Diplom  • 
ic  and  Consular  Officers  Retired. 

Survivors  include  his  wife,  Dawn  H,|- 
man  Cuthell  of  Washington,  two  sons,  a  ■ 
a  sister. 

1940  Stanley  M.  Cleveland,  Centerpc; 
NY;  3  January  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

Charles  A.  Richardson,  Bronx,  H 

31  October  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 
1942    Robert  E.  B.  Rogoski,  Muskeg( 

MI;  21  September  1987 
1944    H.  John  Ellis,  Jr.,  Escondido,  CA; ' 

September  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 
1949    H.   Alden  Johnson,  Marblehe; 

MA;  22  October  1987  (See  Class  Notes 
Mr.  Johnson  graduated  from  Princet 
University  in  1953,  and  received  his  Ml 
from  Harvard  Graduate  School  of  Busin< 
Administration  in  1957.  He  was  senior  v 
president  and  director  of  Massachusetts 
nancial  Services,  Inc.  of  Boston. 

Mr.  Johnson  was  a  member  of  the  Bost 
Analyst  Society  and  the  Chartered  Fin; 
rial  Analyst  Society.  He  was  a  trustee  of ! 
lem  Hospital,  The  Eastern  Savings  Bank 
Salem  and  the  Francis  Ouimet  Cad 
Scholarship  Fund  and  a  past  trustee  of  I 
Pingree  school  in  South  Hamiltc 
Massachusetts. 

Mr.  Johnson  served  in  the  US  Navy  fr< 
1953-55. 

He  leaves  his  wife,  Joan;  two  daughte 
and  his  mother,  Helen  Cole  Johnson  j 
Marblehead. 

1955    Michael  M.  Ogden,  New  Orlea: 
LA;  10  August  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 
Geoffrey  R.  Swift,  Cohasset,  MA 
August  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

1962   James  P.  Goodell,  Jr.,  Hilton  He 
Island,  SC;  1982 
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1963   Paul  Ruskin,  Morage,  CA;  22  May 

1983  (See  Class  Notes) 
1971    Daniel  P.  Cahn,  Palo  Alto,  CA;  2  De- 
cember 1985 
'1975   Carl  B.  Kehm,  Princeton,  NJ;  29  Oc- 
tober 1986  (See  Class  Notes) 
'1982   Robert  C.  Best,  Andover,  MA;  3  De- 
cember 1987 
Robert  Best  died  on  3  December  1987  of 
ancer  at  his  Andover  home. 
He  graduated  in  1987  from  Bates  College 
'n  Lewiston,  Maine,  where  he  was  a  three- 
'ear  member  of  the  lacrosse  team. 

At  Andover  Bob  played  lacrosse  for  two 
seasons  and  was  captain  of  the  varsity  Nor- 
iic  skiing  team.  He  was  also  a  member  of 
he  Athletic  Advisory  Board. 
'  In  his  junior  year  he  shattered  his  elbow 
n  a  fall  from  a  ski  jump,  but  returned  to  the 
port  with  his  previous  enthusiasm  and 
ontended  with  its  demands.  After  his  ski- 
ng  accident  he  was  "reduced"  to  running 
rack  in  order  to  keep  in  shape. 
Somewhat  diminutive  in  stature  as  a  PA 
tudent,  it  was  startling  to  newcomers  to 
earn  of  the  kinds  of  physical  demands  to 
vhich  he  put  himself.  He  appeared  quiet 
nd  shy  but  as  one  teacher  put  it,  "He  was  a 
■erson  of  substance  and  resolute  determi- 
lation  .  .  .  people  who  work  on  fishing 
■oats  in  the  northern  pacific,  and  who  also 
imp  off  Nordic  ski  jumps  and  train  for  the 
ross-country  ski  team  15  kilometers  or 
lore  on  a  school  day  are  not  soft  or  lacking 
.  i  substance  ...  he  has  learned  to  translate 
fiat  substance  into  steely  and  effective  de- 
ermination  in  the  classroom  .  .  .  and  into 
n  absolute  resoluteness  which  will  not  be 
lenied." 

He  was  a  member  of  a  large,  loving  and 
icessantly  busy  family.  He  leaves  five  sis- 
srs,  two  brothers  and  his  parents,  George 
a  math  teacher  at  Andover  for  30  years) 
nd  Helen  (Schneider)  Best. 

Savaria  M.  Lomardi,  Syracuse,  NY; 

29  September  1987 

avaria  (Sarah)  Lombardi,  a  senior  at  Har- 
ard,  died  on  29  September  1987  in 
•righam  and  Women's  Hospital  in  Boston 
fter  a  long  illness. 

At  Harvard  Savaria  was  majoring  in  Ital- 
m  literature.  She  had  studied  in  Florence, 

►  :aly,  and  was  the  recipient  of  a  Harvard 
cholarship  for  academic  achievement  of 
igh  distinction  for  the  academic  year  1986- 
7. 

While  at  Andover  Savaria  was  on  the  ju- 
ior  varsity  soccer  team,  was  a  member  of 

>  le  Academy  Chorus  and  the  Cantata  Sing- 
rs.  She  was  co-head  of  Blue  Key  and  was  a 

t  orm  proctor. 

Savaria  was  described  by  her  teachers 
nd  house  counselors  as  "warm,  generous, 
ancerned  for  others  .  .  .  affable  and  dedi- 

,  ated  to  the  enterprise  of  the  school."  She 
'as  perceived  as  "a  deserving  and  memora- 

1  le  person,  a  good  student  who  enjoyed 
ie  challenges  of  course  work  and  the  in- 

.  'easing  command  she  gained  over  new 
nowledge."  She  was  respected  in  her  dor- 
utory  and  was  thought  of  as  considerate, 
loughtful,  poised  and  polite  by  her  fellow 
udents.  She  valued  her  education,  family 


life,  friends  and  travel  as  her  most  valued 
possessions. 

She  was  the  oldest  of  six  children.  Be- 
sides her  parents,  Francis  T.  (PA  '50)  and 
Angela  (Romagnoli)  Lombardi,  she  is  sur- 
vived by  two  brothers  and  three  sisters. 
Her  sister  Angela  is  an  upper  at  Andover; 
her  brother  Francis  T.  II  graduated  in  1983. 


ABBOT 

1911  Helen  Hart  Hurlbert,  Warren,  OH; 
22  January  1987 

Katherine    Farlow  Hutchingson, 

Phoenix,  AZ;  April  1985 
1915    Phyllis  Brooks  Stevens,  No.  An- 
dover, MA;  10  December  1987 

1921  Marion  Parker  Paulson,  No.  Muske- 
gon, MI;  31  January  1984  (See  Class 
Notes) 

1922  Marion   Saunders  Cheesborough, 

Asheville,  NC;  4  January  1987  (See  Class 
Notes) 

Cecillia  Kunkel  Payne,  Harrisburg, 
PA;  5  November  1984  (See  Class  Notes) 
1926    Saye  Hirooka  Murakami,  Tokyo,  Ja- 
pan; 14  October  1987  (See  Class  Notes, 
1932A) 

1928  Charlotte  Haas  Whitman,  Modesto, 
CA;  1966 

Elizabeth  Schuh  Armstrong,  Da- 

mariscotta,  ME;  4  September  1987 
1930   Elizabeth  Brown  Guild,  Orlando, 
FL;  19  August  1987 


Jes  Bonde 

Abbot  Head  Chef 

Jes  Bonde  who  was  the  head  chef  at  Abbot 
Academy  for  over  25  years  died  at  his  home 
on  February  5,  1988  in  New  Britain, 
Connecticut,  after  a  long  illness.  He  was  82 
years  old. 

Mr.  Bonde  was  a  beloved  figure  at  Abbot 
to  scores  of  Abbot  students,  teachers,  and 
staff.  He  and  his  wife,  Marie,  who  were  a 
team  at  Abbot,  not  only  provided  a  conge- 
nial atmosphere  for  meals,  but  his  food 
made  him  famous.  During  our  years  in  the 
Abbot  Cluster,  we  marveled  at  trie  wonders 
he  brought  forth  from  his  kitchen.  Without 
a  doubt,  he  was  a  highlight  of  those  years, 
but  years  before  many  Abbot  girls  and  fac- 
ulty had  loved  him  as  well. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Marie,  who 
lives  at  66  Franklin  Square,  Apt.  3-D,  New 
Britain,  CT  06051. 

— Elaine  Bailey 
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"1  Q  George  F.  Sawyer 

The  Ledges  Box  5.39 
PHILLIPS  Durham,  Nil  03824 


Fritz  Clement,  a  very  loyal  Andover  man, 
keeps  in  touch  regularly.  He  has  been  one 
of  the  country's  leading  amateur  golfers. 
He  still  plays,  and  has  shot  his  age  550 
times;  his  latest  feat  was  an  88  in  June,  after 
the  installation  of  a  pacemaker  in  April.  Al- 
though retired  as  an  investment  banker,  he 
still  keeps  in  touch  with  the  market  and  is 
"trying  to  recover  from  the  (market)  col- 
lapse. '  As  recorded  in  these  columns  pre- 
viously, his  wife,  a  brilliant  woman,  has 
had  Alzheimer's  Disease  for  eight  years. 
Fritz,  however,  is  blessed  with  six  grand- 
children and  another  six  great-grands.  Leo 
Poor  and  Mary  Margaret  have  moved  from 
Rossmoor  to  Meadow  Lakes  (Apt.  35-02), 
Hightstown,  NJ  08520,  a  continuing  care  fa- 
cility. The  past  year  has  been  an  active  one, 
starting  with  an  85th  birthday  party  3  Janu- 
ary. Their  itineraries  include  Honolulu, 
California,  Illinois,  Pennsylvania  and 
Connecticut.  Leo's  65th  reunion  at  M.I.T 
comes  up  the  first  weekend  in  June.  He 
hopes  to  dovetail  this  with  the  Andover  re- 
unions, 10-11  June.  Jerry  Bartlett,  except 
for  asthma,  which  he  has  had  all  his  life, 
reports  himself  "very  lucky  and  fortunate 
health  wise."  He  adds,  "Don't  hear  as  well 
as  I  once  did,  but  everything  else  still 
works."  Allen  Griffin  wntes:  'Things  are 
not  going  so  well  in  our  house.  Ruth  is  still 
confined  to  bed  with  cancer."  Our  sympa- 
thy and  heartfelt  wishes.  Sherry  Logan, 
who  was  with  the  First  National  Bank  of 
New  York,  writes,  "In  October  1929, 1  had  a 
front  row  seat  for  the  Wall  Street  event;  and 
it  is  pleasant,  and  certainly  interesting,  to 
see  that  at  this  distance  (Saint  Joseph,  Mis- 
souri) it  does  not  seem  as  earthshaking  as  it 
did  then." 

A  Christmas  card  from  Mert  Perry  says, 
"May  joy,  peace  and  love  brighten  all  your 
days.  Have  fun  and  have  a  wonderful  noli- 
day  season."  Many  thanks,  Mert. 

As  Alumni  Fund  Agent,  I  am  happy  to 
report  that  before  he  died  Tack  Bigelow 
suggested  contributions  in  his  memory  be 
made  to  Andover,  and  the  response  testi- 
fies to  the  respect  and  affection  in  which  he 
was  held.  In  theprevious  Bulletin,  I  neglect- 
ed to  mention  Tack's  interest  and  pleasure 
in  literature,  as  evidenced  by  his  presiden- 
cy of  the  Browning  Group  at  Yale,  informa- 
tion passed  on  to  me  by  his  wife,  Marion, 
whom  I  thank. 

Richard  R.  Nelson  died  14  March  last 
year.  Unfortunately,  many  in  our  class  did 
not  have  the  privilege  of  knowing  him, 
since  he  attended  PA  only  in  junior  year. 
After  that,  he  went  to  Culver  Military  and 
completed  his  education  at  Kansas  Univer 
sity.  He  served  in  two  World  Wars.  In  num- 
ber II,  he  and  his  British  counterpart  ran  a 
unit  known  as  "Escapers  &  Evaders,"  which 
was  responsible  for  briefing  our  combat  fli- 
ers on  survival  and  helping  them  to  make 
their  way  back  if  shot  down  over  enemy 
territory.  This  underground  network  got 
back  many  of  our  men  successfully.  Dick 
was  a  man  of  many  and  wide  interests, 
owning  an  insurance  company  and  starting 
General  Agencies  in  Tennessee,  Texas  and 
Missouri,  plus  cattle  ranching  in  Wyoming 
and  Arizona.  He  was  senior  warden  at  St. 
Andrews  Episcopal  Church  and  trustee  of 
St.  Luke's  Hospital  in  Kansas  City  and 
trustee  of  Eisenhower  Medical  Center  in 
Rancho  Mirage,  California.  He  belonged  to 
clubs  in  Kansas  City,  Indian  Wells,  Califor- 
nia, and  Tucson,  Arizona.  He  is  survived 
by  his  wife,  a  son  Richard  Nelson,  Jr.  of 
Houston,  Texas,  a  stepson,  Frank  McDer- 
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mond  III  and  five  grandchildren.  Also,  I 
have  the  death  of  William  A.  Schreyer  to 
report.  He  died  in  Myrtle  Beach,  N.C.,  on 
10  December  1986.  His  wife,  Mary,  died  in 
1987.  He  was  the  retired  secretary-treasur- 
er-director of  Baldwin-Ehret-Hill,  Inc.,  an 
insulation  manufacturer. 

A  parting  note — Don't  forget  the  reunion 
weekend  10-11  June.  Although  not  success- 
ful in  attending  these  events  the  past  few 
years,  your  Secretary  hopes  to  make  it  this 
time,  along  with  Leo  Poor  and  other  conge- 
nial souls. 
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Charles  W.  Morris 
401  Ocean  Avenue 
Santa  Monica,  CA  90402 


Great  thanks  to  the  ten  loyal  '21ers  that 
used  the  addressed  postal  to  give  our  class- 
mates news  of  you.  James  E.  Bunting  is  still 
publishing  the  counselling  book,  Private  In- 
dependent Schools  for  Bunting  &  Lyon, 
though  his  son,  Peter,  is  now  C.E.O.  Ger- 
ald D.  Dorman  and  wife  Lois  have  retired 
about  as  far  East  as  they  could,  in  Orient, 
N.Y.,  at  the  N.E.  tip  of  Long  Island;  wheth- 
er the  move  was  prompted  because  of  or 
despite  of  nine  grandchildren  and  two  en 
route,  is  not  revealed.  Gerald,  on  the  hon- 
orary staff  of  Eastern  Long  Island  Leland 
Hospital,  is  life  member  of  the  House  of 
Delegates  of  the  AMA.  He  tells  us  of  class- 
mate Ben  Spock  who  is  now  playing  host 
to  a  pace-maker.  Best  wishes  from  our  class 
and  their  progeny  raised  "a  la  Spock." 

Despite  October's  "Black  Monday"  Bunk 
Hatch  is  still  actively  managing  a  pension 
fund,  but  has  given  up  shooting  fish  for 
catching  salmon  in  Maine  and  Canada. 
Bunk  is  looking  forward  to  his  100th  birth- 
day. Aren't  we  all!  Harold  Hudner,  despite 
activities  at  St.  Anne's  Hospital,  and  Com- 
munity Soup  Kitchen,  and  Mental  Health 
Institute,  finds  time  to  read  Perestroika,  and 
rejoice  that  internationally  things  have 
gone  better  because  of  this  statesman. 
[Gorbachev] 

Herb  Place  hegiraed  from  Chadron,  Ne- 
braska, to  New  Canaan  to  spend  thanks- 

fiving  with  his  son's  family;  and  to  Ann  Ar- 
or  to  visit  his  brother.  Eli  Rostler  regrets 
he  was  at  PA  so  short  a  time;  but  he  remem- 
bers well  his  Harvard  roommate,  John  S. 
Borg.  He  returned  from  the  New  York  Bar 
in  1929  to  practice  law  in  Massachusetts  for 
58  years.  Edward  Skillin,  publisher  of  Com- 
monweal magazine,  received  from  the 
Catholic  Press  Assoc.  the  St.  Francis  de 
Sales  award,  for  outstanding  contribution 
to  Catholic  journalism. 

We  regret  the  loss  of  the  following  class- 
mates: Theodore  H.  Booth,  chairman  of 
Frontier  Foundries  in  Youngstown,  was  an 
avid  sailor  who  raced  for  70  years  and  won 
the  Lake  Ontario  Championship  ten  times. 
Our  sympathy  goes  to  his  widow,  Alice, 
and  a  large  family.  PA  has  just  learned  of 
the  death  on  25  April  1985,  of  John  N.  P. 
Huttig.  Our  sympathies  go  to  his  widow, 
Laura,  and  daughter  Mary  Lee  Magruder. 
On  October  27  this  year  our  class  lost  a  dis- 
tinguished classicist  and  Latin  scholar  in 
Frederic  Melvin  Wheelock.  Besides  teach- 
ing at  several  colleges,  Prof.  Weelock  was 
the  author  of  several  books  on  Latin.  We  re- 
gret this  loss,  and  to  his  wife,  daughters 
and  grandchildren,  we  extend  sympathy. 

Arthur  M.  Worthington  of  Methuen, 
died  on  18  September  1987.  He  was  a  grad- 


uate of  M.I.T.,  and  was  a  chemist  for  the 
Oxford  Paper  Co.  of  Lawrence  for  many 
years.  He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Elinor; 
three  sons  and  a  daughter  to  whom  the 
sympathy  of  the  class  is  extended. 

We  are  pleased  that  we  can  close  on  a 
happier  note:  Our  classmate  Henry  A.  Wil- 
lara,  and  wife,  Abby,  were  honored  at  the 
re-opening  in  Washington  of  the  historic 
Willard  Intercontinental  Hotel,  of  which 
Henry's  grandfather  was  the  founder.  Ted 
Stevenson  has  discovered  two  other  PAers 
at  his  retirement  home  in  Duarte,  Calif.,  so 
they  enjoy  reminiscing  about  Andover  and 
Zeus  Benner.  Classmates:  please  "lend  me 
your  tongues"  so  we  may  have  another  col- 
umn in  the  summer  Bulletin. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmate. 
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Mary  Williams  Cochran 
152  Grove  Street 
Auburndale,  MA  02116 


Alma  Underwood  Udall  writes:  "My  be- 
loved husband,  Dick,  passed  away  on  3 
August  1987  after  a  long  battle  with  cancer. 
We  were  fortunate  to  have  spent  60  very 
happy  years  together."  In  a  phone  call  in 
early  January  Alma  said  that  she  sold  her 
Harbor  Bluffs  home  in  Largo,  Florida,  and 
moved  to  Pine  Crest  Place,  a  retirement 
condominium  in  the  same  town,  where  she 
has  close  friends.  She  is  hoping  to  attend 
her  husband's  65th  Dartmouth  reunion. 
Her  daughter  and  her  son,  also  a  Dart- 
mouth grad,  plan  to  go  with  her.  Katherine 
Knight  Fassett  fell  in  her  kitchen  last  Sep- 
tember, and  suffered  a  broken  hip.  She  is 
now  able  to  walk  with  a  cane.  She  enjoys 
living  in  her  own  home  in  Gardiner,  Me., 
whicn  she  manages  with  part  time  help. 
Her  children  encouraged  her  to  subscribe 
to  Communi-Call,  a  service  which  connects 
her  round  the  clock  with  Yankee  Health 
Care.  Information  for  this  kind  of  help  can 
be  obtained  from  your  local  hospital. 

Word  of  Marion  Parker  Paulson's  death 
on  31  January  has  just  been  received.  The 
last  two  years  before  her  death  she  contrib- 
uted to  the  Andover  Fund.  Word  of  her 
death  was  sent  to  Andover  from  her  nurs- 
ing home  in  No.  Muskegon,  Mich.  No  sur- 
vivor is  known. 

Lora  Barber  Priester  has  moved  from 
Iowa  to  Friendship  Manor  in  Rock  Island, 
111.,  where  she  has  a  nice  2  bedroom  apart- 
ment. She  enjoys  good  health — played  golf 
last  summer  and  bowls  in  the  winter.  Her 
daughter,  granddaughter,  and  5  great- 
grandchildren live  in  Iowa.  Her  bachelor 
son  visits  often  from  Oklahoma  City.  She 
sends  her  best  to  any  classmates  that  I 
might  see.  Unfortunately,  I  only  reach  you 
by  mail. 

Mary  Williams  Cochran:  On  Oct.  5-23, 
1987  I  was  able  to  take  a  Grand  Circle  Tour 
of  Scandinavia.  It  was  better  than  I  had 
dared  to  hope.  We  had  a  small  group  of  12 
with  an  excellent  Norwegian  Tour  Escort.  I 
am  grateful  for  unusually  good  health  for 
my  85  years  which  made  it  possible. 

Old  Guard  Reunion,  June  10-12,  1988.  If  I 
hear  that  any  classmate  is  planning  to  re- 
turn, I  will  try  hard  to  join  you.  Marion 
Kimball  Bigelow's  husband  died  Aug. 
1987.  She  is  still  in  her  own  home  in  West 
Newton,  Mass.  Her  daughter,  Bonnie,  in 
Chestnut  Hill,  keeps  in  close  touch. 
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Olive  Howard  Van 
10  Prescott  Heigh 
No.  Berwick,  ME  039( 


Jane  Baldwin  is  now  a  patient  at  the  Che 
terfields  Convalescent  Hospital,  132  Ma 
Street,  Chester,  CT  06412.  She  has  troub 
communicating  but  is  able  to  understar 
and  is  up  and  about  in  a  wheel  chair.  V 
are  delighted  to  hear  from  our  friends.  Ho 
about  a  note  to  Jane  with  love  and  be 
wishes  from  lots  of  the  "DOGS"  of  '22! 

Sr.  Mary  Anselm  (Kay  Gage)  sent  wojI 
she  is  very  well,  very  busy  as  the  farm 
scribe,  and  carrying  on  a  large  correspo 
dence.  Last  July  she  had  a  marvelc 
month  with  her  two  sisters  in  Southwe 
Harbor,  Me.  Kay  speaks  of  this  as  beii 
their  favorite  state,  along  with  Vermor 
New  Hampshire,  and  her  home  state 
Tennessee.  Kay's  favorite  activities  a 
walking,  reading,  writing  letters  and  ma 
ing  new  friends.  Bet  she  would  answer 
letter  from  you!  Try  it. 

Marian  Rugg  Caywood  sends  her  gret 
ings  to  every  one  of  you  for  1988.  No  sp 
rial  news  but  she  assures  us  that  she  I 
well.  This  is  good  news.  Ruth  Hill  Engli 
spent  Christmas  with  her  daughter  Ka 
and  her  husband,  Christopher,  who  is  tl| 
director  of  the  famous  MacDowell  Coloi 
in  Peterborough,  N.  H.  They  lead  interet 
ing  and  active  lives.  She  also  has  childre; 
who  live  on  Beacon  Hill.  Unfortunate) 
Ruth  has  been  having  trouble  with  her  bai 
but  she  thinks  it  is  improving.  Her  stud 
has  opened  for  the  new  year  and  she  w 
be  teaching  two  mornings  a  week  un 
spring.  Sounds  like  a  busy  and  interestii 
life.  Her  love  to  you  all! 

George  Cheesborough  replied  to  my  caj 
to  his  mother  Marion  Saunders  Cheesbo 
ough,  with  the  sad  news  that  Sandy  he 
died  a  year  ago  on  4  January  1987.  I 
speaks  very  warmly  of  her  frequent  stori' 
of  Abbot  memories  and  her  friends  of  tho 
pleasant  days.  The  Alumni  Office  repoi 
the  death  of  Cecilia  Kunkel  Payne  on  5  N 
vember  1984.  She  lived  in  Harrisbur 
Penn.  Unfortunately,  no  further  deta; 
were  provided. 

Before  I  end  these  notes  I  want  to  gi' 
you  sad  news  of  my  eldest  son,  Gale,  wl 
died  most  suddenly  and  unexpectedly  ( 
28  October  1987.  He  was  a  dear  and  ve 
thoughtful  person,  constantly  finding  wa 
to  make  life  easier  for  me.  I  will  always  mi 
him.  My  love  to  you  all,  Olivia. 


65th  REUNION! 


June  10-12, 1988 
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James  G.  Brv 
1250  Fir  Dn 
Tucson,  AZ  857 


By  the  time  you  read  these  notes  you  m. 
already  have  heard  from  the  capable  cha: 
man  of  our  65th  reunion,  Howard  Mood 
with  respect  to  final  arrangements  arl 
what  you  need  to  do  if  you  plan  to  atter 
the  last  formal  event  for  PA  '23.  Don  Han 
wrote  that  for  him  and  Dottie  Jean  to  atter 
the  60th  of  Yale  '27  was  costly  because  D.J 
broken  hip  was  not  fully  healed.  Thus  it 
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,  uncertain  that  they  will  risk  a  trip  East  in 
.June  1988  because  Don  has  very  serious 
emphysema.  We'll  really  miss  you  Don  and 
DJ.  if  medics  don't  permit  your  coming! 
,  Frank  Newman  was  in  southeast  Md.  vaca- 
,  tioning  with  children  and  grandchildren 
i  when  Tie  got  my  appeal  for  news  for  the 
j  winter  Bulletin.  For  the  reason  just  below  I 
]  failed  to  ask  for  news  for  this  issue. 

On  Dec.  8,  1987  my  wife,  Helen,  was  in  a 
serious  accident  so  that  there  has  been  utter 
I  confusion  and  neglect  since  then,  piling  my 
/  desk  high  with  things  to  be  done  at  once  or 
sooner.  Her  seat  belt  saved  her  life. 

The  activities  and  events  in  the  family  of 
Otto  Alcaide,  which  included  weddings, 
births  and  graduations,  keep  this  energetic 
man  busy  and  traveling  to  such  areas  as 
Boston,  Bar  Harbor,  Montreal,  Philadel- 
phia, Maryland  and  Rochester,  N.Y.  Radi- 

•  ation  last  year  proved  effective,  allowing 
'  Otto  to  resume  Hospice  volunteering. 

Since  my  last  notes  we  have  lost  highly 
valued  members  of  our  class.  In  August  of 
1987  Donald  N.  McCord,  a  former  room- 
mate of  mine  at  Yale  died.  He  was  an  engi- 
neer participating  in  such  construction  ac- 
.  tivities  as  Yale's  Sterling  Memorial  Library, 
Payne  Whitney  Gym,  and  residential  col- 
i  leges.  Long  an  official  with  Stone  and  Web- 
'  ster,  Don  was  involved  in  construction  of 
i  war  plants  and  at  the  highly  classified  proj- 
ect at  Oak  Ridge,  Tennessee.  He  is  survived 
by  a  daughter,  Mary  Ruth  Barash.  On  27 
September  1987  Eric  H.  Haight  died.  Eric 
[  was  Don's  roommate  in  his  freshman  year 
j  at  Yale.  Eric  served  his  Yale  Class  in  many 
(.ways:  chaired  its  55th  reunion,  was  class 
I  treasurer  and  was  on  its  executive  commit- 
f  tee.  In  several  previous  notes  in  the  Bulletin 
there  have  been  extensive  reviews  of  his 
i.many  accomplishments  in  business  and 
v civic  activities.  He  was  chairman  of  the  Di- 
gitronics  Corp.  and  founded  the  Westchest- 
er Community  Health  Plan.  He  is  survived 
by  his  wife,  Frances,  and  two  sons,  Court- 
ney and  Peter,  and  eight  grandchildren.  In 
Nov.  1987  John  A.  McCandless  died  in  Del- 
ray  Beach,  Fla.,  after  a  long  illness.  He  lived 
in  Marblehead,  Mass.,  for  many  years. 
I  From  1949  to  1971  he  was  associated  with 
>  Vance,  Saunders  &  Co.  of  Boston,  an  in- 
)  vestment  firm,  becoming  a  partner  in  1951, 
I  vice  president  in  1959,  executive  vice  presi- 
|  dent  in  1966  and  president  in  1968.  He  was 
la  former  member  of  the  Marblehead  Fi- 
;  nance  Committee  and  the  board  of  direc- 
tors of  Salem  Hospital.  He  is  survived  by 

*  his  wife,  Mary  E.  (Lapp),  a  daughter,  Bea- 
I  trix,  two  sons,  Thomas  E.  and  John  P.,  and 

six  grandchildren. 
I  received  word  from  the  alumni  office  in 
1  December  of  the  death  of  Philip  R.  French, 
|  Jr.  on  October  29.  His  daughter  Barbara 
i  French  Brandt  (Abbot  '47)  wrote,  "Philip 
I  lived  in  Ponca  City,  Oklahoma  for  many 
3  years.  He  and  his  wife  were  owners  of 

French's,  a  women's  clothing  store.  His 
1  wife  died  in  1980  and  he  later  suffered  a 
('stroke.  He  had  been  living  with  us  for  a  few 
ifyears  and  for  the  last  three  years  had  been 
^Jin  a  nursing  home."  We  extend  to  Barbara 

and  the  rest  of  the  family,  the  class's 
^condolences. 

I  A  very  belated  obituary  was  sent  to  me 
■recently.  Victor  R.  McDonald  died  on  19 
^February  1978,  some  ten  years  ago.  Victor 
ihad  a  very  distinguished  career  in  the  fields 
Ijof  education  and  life  insurance.  From  1955 
|to  1968  he  was  executive  director  of  the 
?Conn.  Association  of  Boards  of  Education. 
At  his  retirement  he  was  secretary  of  Aetna 


Ins.  Co.  For  many  years  he  lived  in  Wind- 
sor, Conn.,  and  was  a  direct  descendant  of 
the  early  settlers  of  Windsor.  He  was  justice 
of  the  peace  from  1942  to  1955.  He  was  one 
of  the  organizers  of  the  YMCA  and  the 
YWCA  in  Windsor.  He  was  often  cited  for 
his  dedicated  activities  by  many  education- 
al organizations  and  by  the  then  Governor 
John  N.  Dempsey  in  1966.  He  was  survived 
by  his  wife,  Betty,  two  sons,  a  stepdaugh- 
ter, a  stepson,  two  brothers,  and  six  grand- 
children. The  class  of  PA '23  deeply  mourns 
the  loss  of  our  good  friends  and  classmates 
and  to  the  families  of  each  of  them  we  ex- 
press our  deepest  sympathy.  If  possible,  I 
will  try  to  reach  the  next  of  kin  of  Victor  to 
express  our  sorrow  for  this  loss. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing  class- 
mates. 


24 

PHILLIPS 


George  Larsen 
20  Ruthven  Rd. 
Newton,  MA  02158 


L 


Charlie  Sawyer  and  Kitty  were  on  their 
way  to  Worcester  to  attend  the  175th  birth- 
day of  the  American  Antiquarian  Society 
when  they  stopped  by  Pillar  House  to  cele- 
brate his  81st.  Two  months  later,  Jan,  Louie 
Rugee's  widow,  sat  in  the  same  seat  to  cele- 
brate her  birthday.  Charlie  and  Kitty  will  re- 
peat the  month  of  March  in  Green  Valley, 
Ariz.,  and  it  is  reported  that  Gige  Mumby 
and  Ed  Thompson  will  also  be  there.  Bob 
Wood  and  Sissy  are  natives,  so  1924  will 
have  a  mini  reunion.  Ed  Thompson  spent 
Thanksgiving  in  New  Caanan  with  son 
Tony  and  family.  Ed's  daughter  and  family 
are  in  Tokyo  where  they  say  hamburg  is  $8 
per  pound.  Lu  Palmer  reports  his  80th  was 
celebrated  with  a  bash  of  200  friends  at  the 
Mystic  Seaport  in  Conn.  The  mob  assured 
him  they  would  return  in  ten  years  for  his 
90th.  He  was  glad  to  learn,  "Life  begins  at 
80."  Stillman  Hobbs,  "Mr.  Chips,"  was  sor- 
ry we  couldn't  celebrate  our  84th  together 
but  maybe  the  85th  (and  only  15  more  to 
make  100!).  Chips  is  three  months  older  so  I 
bow  to  his  seniority. 

Laura  Williamson  has  handed  over  her 
clever  pen  to  Polly  Holden  up  in  Vermont 
who  will  carry  on  as  class  secretary  for  Ab- 
bot '24.  I  surely  appreciated  the  eulogy  they 
wrote  for  Bunny  in  the  Bulletin.  Fonfy  and 
Red  Sanborn  were  tripping  again.  Says  he 
swam  in  the  frigid  North  Atlantic,  climbed 
Mt.  Washington  (with  aid  of  a  bus)  and 
headed  for  Florida,  visiting  all  the  wild  life 
areas  along  the  way.  The  Sanborns  are  great 
nature  lovers.  Fred  Stott  '36  always  sends 
an  unique  card  at  Christmas,  usually  with 
pictures  of  family  events  during  the  year. 
Wife,  Susan,  gave  him  a  surprise  party  in 
August  for  his  birthday.  "Let's  lunch  at  An- 
dover  some  day,"  says  Fred. 

I  didn't  need  a  handwriting  expert  as  I'm 
used  to  Bill  Jones'  card  with  just  Bill"  on  it. 
"Henny"  and  Herb  Kinsolvmg,  our  honor- 
ary member  of  '24,  will  be  unable  to  attend 
our  Yale  60th  as  they  are  moving  to  a  life 
care  facility.  Herb  taught  at  Annapolis  for 
years.  Ed  Renouf,  my  high-jumping  part- 
ner, finally  received  my  card  sent  to  N.Y.  Ed 
mentions  Washington,  Conn.,  as  his  correct 
address.  Speaking  of  age,  Ed  quotes  Ma- 
hatma  Gandhi's  statement  that  120  is  the 
right  life  span.  When  you  have  the  right 
genes  and  arteries.  "Grogan"  O'Connell  in 


W.  Cornwall,  Conn.,  can't  understand  why 
vital  people  should  pass  on  and  "old  goats 
like  us  keep  plugging  along."  Les  Hicks 
and  Florence  have  spent  15  winters  in  Flor- 
ida. In  1937  they  purchased  ten  acres  in 
Wenham,  Mass.,  and  ten  more  in  Jefferson, 
N.H.,  their  summer  home.  What  a  view  of 
the  Presidential  Range  from  this  home! 

Morry  Skinner's  widow,  Ethel,  has  the 
same  problem  as  your  secretary — getting 
rid  of  stored  materials  over  the  years — 
while  she  thinks  of  a  retirement  home.  I 
quote  Shakespeare,  "to  be  or  not  to  be."  Pe- 
ter Willis  wrote  on  7  December  (Pearl  Har- 
bor Day)  that  in  1940  he  started  his  4  years 
in  the  Navy.  The  17th  was  their  55th  anni- 
versary. In  February  they  will  move  to 
Monroe  Village  after  47  years  in  Princeton. 
Fred  Beck  writes  he  and  Anne  have  given 
up  travelling  and  just  enjoy  the  finger 
Lakes  Country.  Ana  Len  ana  Maja  James 
also  have  settled  down  to  a  quiet  life  in  Sun 
City  Center,  Fla.  They  were  great  travelers 
and  one  recent  trip  was  102-days-long 
around  the  world.  They  included  the  story 
of  their  trip.  Ralph  Blank  not  only  travels 
to  England  each  year  but  walks  IV2  miles 
each  day.  Mentions  his  101-year-old  family 
jewelry  business  will  close  in  New  York  but 
will  relocate  in  Chatham  on  the  Cape.  He 
wished  he  knew  of  Bob  Redpath's  service, 
as  living  in  Summit  he  could  have  attend- 
ed. His  daughter  Betty  has  another  exhibi- 
tion in  the  museum  this  summer — he'll  be 
on  hand  in  York,  England. 

Bob  Clark  and  Ester  were  in  N.  C.  this 
past  summer — a  great  golfing  area,  which 
must  have  pleased  Bob.  The  problem  was 
100  degree  clays  while  they  were  there.  He 
mentions  11  members  of  his  family  went  to 
Dartmouth  since  1855.  He  also  claims  a 
long  Andover  Connection:  an  Andover 
grandfather  and  an  Abbot  grandmother. 
Mary,  Rocky  Dake's  widow,  enjoys  Med- 
ford  Leas,  her  retirement  home,  and  said  it 
was  bursting  with  Christmas  cheer.  She 
had  much  family  there  for  the  holidays, 
even  her  3V2-year-old-great-grandson.  And 
likewise,  Joe  Smith  and  Ruth  had  their 
family  in  Eustis,  Fla,  this  Christmas  which 
made  "Miracle  Man"  and  wife  happy. 

So  many  cards  from  classmates:  The 
Norm  Thorns,  Phil  LeComptes,  Vic  Earles, 
Gordon  Browns,  Bill  Lords,  Bill  Dicker- 
mans,  Lock  Aliens,  Harry  Christies,  Jack 
Ottaways,  Bud  Mordocks,  Dinny  Harri- 
mans,  Stu  Cragins,  Dick  Knight,  The  Hol- 
dens,  Neal  Wellses,  Don  Ballou,  and  a  let- 
ter from  Jack  Barss  and  Keith  Smith's  six- 
page  letter.  And  class  widows  sent  cards: 
Chris  Asher,  Jane  Foote,  Mamie  Edson, 
Fritz  Learned,  Maddie  Monroe,  Rosie 
Ham,  Mary  Wells,  Irma  Bliss,  Marge  Lock- 
ett,  Frieda  Tait,  Sally  Curtis,  Amy  Howe, 
Vangie  Schulten,  Connie  Brayton,  Esther 
Burton,  Mary  Chace,  Barny  Treat.  Other 
classes  heard  from:  Leo  Daley  '23,  Red 
Cleaveland  '23,  Jim  Bruce  '23,  Fletch  Nyce 
'26  and  Blackie  Camden  '27. 

During  the  year  the  following  have  died: 
Hal  Cook,  Bob  Leylan  and  Dick  Morris 
and  Van  Johnstone  died  on  11  November, 
Veteran's  Day,  and  Van  truly  was  a  veteran 
as  well  as  a  great  athlete  and  he  always 
picked  the  hardest  jobs — catcher  on  the 
baseball  team  and  tackle  on  the  football 
team.  He  was  in  every  play.  All  during  his 
ong  illness  he  kept  up  his  courage  in  spiti 


of  being  bed-ridden  for  years.  I  have  been 
in  touc  h  with  Nancy,  his  wife. 

Sam  Connor's  letter  (as  well  as  Ed 
Thompson's  phone  call)  made  me  aware  of 
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Bob  Redpath's  condition.  Bob  died  on  28 
December  and  his  service  in  Orange,  N.J., 
was  on  7  January  attended  by  many  class- 
mates and  numerous  friends.  Nick  Dan- 
forth  and  I  went  down  by  bus  and  were 
met  by  Bud  Sanford.  Both  were  ushers. 
Bob  Hamilton  and  your  secretary  drove 
down  from  Coventry  to  attend  the  service. 
A  fine  tribute  was  give  to  Bob  by  Nancy 
and  Bob's  two  sons.  I'm  sure  Nancy  was 
very  proud  of  them.  Bob  was  not  only  an 
excellent  businessman  having  made  the 
"million  dollar  round  table,"  but  his  many 
fine  volunteer  activities  are  well-known  to 
all  Andover  and  Yale  men.  He  always  con- 
tributed so  much  to  our  Andover  reunions 
for  which  he  will  be  missed  by  your 
secretary. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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ABBOT 


Polly  Bullard  Holden 
107  Daley  Drive 
Hot  Springs,  AR  71901 


Although  weather  cancelled  Laura  Scudder 
Williamson's  usual  spree  of  telephone  chats 
with  us  during  the  Andover  Phonathon, 
she  did  write  to  us  all  an  enthusiastic  and 
excellent  story  about  visiting  Andover,  es- 
pecially an  English  composition  class.  She 
was  at  the  traditional  Andover  Leaders' 
Weekend  which  opened  with  a  dinner  in 
the  Abbot  wing  of  the  gymnasium  that  pre- 
ceded a  program  on  "Andover  Today."  The 
next  morning  our  class  agent,  Laura,  at- 
tended that  group's  session  led  by  Alumni 
Fund  chairs  and  Connie  LeMaitie,  director 
of  Annual  Giving.  It's  small  wonder  that 
Abbot  Academy  1924  has  learned  the  im- 
portance of  supporting  our  outstanding 
and  famous  school. 

Elsie  Phillips  Marshall  writes  she's  stay- 
ing at  home  in  Maine  and  enjoying  it.  "In 
spring  I  hope  to  visit  my  Navy  son  and  his 
family  in  England.  He  is  communications 
officer  at  U.  S.  Navy  Headquarters  in  Lon- 
don, and  they  live  m  a  small  village,  Chal- 
font  St.  Giles,  where  John  Milton  wrote 
Paradise  Lost.  The  two  children  age  11  and 
15  attend  English  schools."  Probably  it's 
time  to  award  a  laurel  wreath  to  fund  raiser 
Mary  Harvey  Kindel  who  solicited  for  a 
new  Planned  Parenthood  clinic  at  Grand 
Rapids  and  came  home  with  a  $50,000  con- 
tribution. Her  nephew  at  Andover,  Haakim 
Said,  has  also  succeeded,  namely,  by  earn- 
ing the  distinction  of  membership  on  the 
junior  varsity  diving  team.  Mary  rejoiced 
that  Haakim,  his  mother,  and  sister  visited 
Grand  Rapids  at  Christmas.  His  father  was 
obliged  just  then  to  attend  a  conference  on 
the  Middle  East  situation. 

Jane  Allen  Kilby  has  moved  at  last  into 
South  Bay  Manor,  Kingston,  RI  02881.  If 
you  want  to  congratulate  her,  the  phone  is 
(401)  789-7590.  In  September  Jane  and  Syb- 
il Bottomley  Talman  relished  a  few  late 
summer  days  at  West  Dennis  on  Cape  Cod. 
Jane  said  it  was  the  best  swimming  she  had 
all  summer.  Sybil  wrote,  "Wonderful  to 
keep  up  these  Abbot  friendships."  She  con- 
tinued, "Spent  Christmas  with  my  niece 
and  family  (a  new  baby)  in  Goffstown, 
N.H.  That  was  the  highlight  of  my  life  for 
the  winter."  We  caught  Marian  Shryock 
Wagner  on  the  way  up  from  a  bout  with 
pneumonia.  Her  son  lives  in  Colorado 


Springs  and  he  has  given  her  three  grand- 
children and  two  great-grands  to  keep  her 
spirits  up.  Her  son  is  a  director  on  the 
school  board,  several  day  care  centers  and 
three  nurseries.  Marian's  favorite  nursery  is 
the  one  established  in  a  beautiful  landmark 
home  rich  with  hand  carvings.  "I  love  my 
condo"  she  exclaimed.  "It  is  on  the  eighth 
floor  with  a  wonderful  view,  and  I'm  told 
I'm  'the  youne  kid  on  the  block'  in  my 
bridge  group.  My  grandson,  standing  six 
feet  four  is  leaving  Las  Vegas  for  Los  Ange- 
les to  develop  his  career  as  a  singer.  How- 
ever, Marian  confessed  she  was  very 
pleased  to  be  given  a  recording  at  Christ- 
mas by  singer  Spencer  Tracy. 

"The  first  week  of  December  I  went  with 
my  two  daughters  up  to  Maine,"  writes 
Ruth  Beach  Newsom.  "We  went  as  far 
north  as  Freeport  and  of  course  visited  L.L. 
Bean,  as  well  as  shops  in  the  new  mall. 
Christmas  was  a  most  happy  day  at  the 
home  of  my  oldest  granddaughter  and  fam- 
ily. The  entire  family  was  there.  I  am  thank- 
ful for  so  much."  Elizabeth  Willson 
Naetzker  of  Stamford,  N.Y.,  plans  on  Co- 
coa Beach,  Fla.,  explaining  "it's  nice  to  have 
two  worlds."  Her  daughter  is  secretary  of 
her  Abbot  class,  her  sons  live  in  Stamford 
and  Fla.  Her  favorite  current  book  is  Ar- 
mand  Hammer's  biography.  Using  stairs, 
she  says  "I  am  better  all  the  time."  Peg 
Colby  Williamson  writes,  "Our  first  great- 
grandchild, Megan  Colby  Klim,  was  born 
on  23  Dec,  so  that  is  our  wonderful  news. 
Christmas  day  we  spent  with  Russ  and 
Lee."  Kay  Hart  Mitchell  visited  a  new  mu- 
seum in  the  old  Gare  D'Orsay  opposite  the 
Louvre  on  her  five  week  trip  to  Germany 
and  Paris.  Thanksgiving  with  her  nephew 
and  Christmas  with  a  niece  ended  '8/.  Sue 
Dearborn  Lockhart  now  nearer  her  son  in 
Rome,  N.Y.,  writes,  "I  have  a  lovely  new 
'trailer'  in  a  very  nice  park  way  out  in  the 
country;  lots  of  trees  and  real  woods  .  .  . 
My  antiques  all  fit  in  perfectly,  so  does 

Satches,  my  cat."  New  address:  57  Pine 
aven  Pk.,  4496  Oswego  Rd.,  Blossvale, 
NY  13308.  Phone:  (315)  446-6113.  Polly 
Holden  and  John  spent  a  week  with  a 
daughter  and  family  near  Boston  during 
Christmas.  Four  children  and  four  grand- 
children, all  the  family  came.  It  was  a  spe- 
cial joy  to  talk  with  Loring  and  Jessica 
Holden,  both  at  Andover.  Loring  hopes  to 
go  the  Univ.  of  Rochester,  N.Y,  and  Jessica 
loves  being  on  the  varsity  diving  team. 
They  are  very  happy  with  their  school. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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PHILLIPS 


Louis  F.  Kemp 
12  Winthrop  Road 
Guilford,  CT  06437 


Old  man  winter  is  in  full  cry — 10  degrees 
and  a  blanket  of  glistening  white  snow  cov- 
ering the  landscape.  Christmas  greetings 
from  the  Keedys,  Cy  Toolan  and  Charlie 
Arnt.  Rev.  Allen  Keedy  revealed  "that  the 
call  of  the  ministry  still  sounds.  On  6  Jan. 
we  return  to  the  tropics  to  assist  our  super- 
intendent-minister serve  6  churches  on  4  is- 
lands in  the  Bahamas.  For  years  we've  been 
boosters  for  Amnesty  International."  Allen 
took  the  initiative  in  forming  a  local  unit, 
the  members  working  to  free  a  prisoner  of 
conscience  in  USSR.  'Glasnost  is  the  word 


to  conjure  with.  Better  to  light  a  candh 
than  to  curse  the  darkness."  Bfll  Curtis,  de 
voted  supporter  of  Long  Wharf  Theatre  ii 
New  Haven  when  he  was  living  in  South 
port,  Conn.,  has  transferred  his  interest  tc 
'People's  Light,"  the  regional  theatre  nea] 
Kennett  Square  in  Malvern,  PA.  They  pu 
on  an  ambitious  melange  of  revivals  and 
new  productions.  Johnny  Case  proudly  an 
nounces  the  arrival  of  a  great-grandson  las 
fall.  "If  dumb  like  his  G-G  paters,  should  b« 
about  class  of  2006." 

Two  welcome  communications  frorrl 
Winslow  Ames.  I  quote  in  part,  "Have  nev 
er  been  to  China  like  Jack  Whitham 
though  my  father  (PA  1892)  went  there  ii 
1917  as  well  as  to  Japan,  and  he  brough 
back  a  good  many  small  objects  that  Fv< 
distributed  to  my  children.  Our  eldes 
daughter  just  acquired  a  Ph.D.  I  never  go 
beyond  the  M.A.,  but  it  brought  me  a  jof 
that  I  kept  all  through  the  depression;  wa 
able  to  marry  fairly  young;  at  80  am  phys 
ically  strong  and  shaky  only  in  the  shor 
term  memory."  A  later  letter  recounted  hi: 
having  been  an  art  historian  and  collecto 
of  old-master  and  modern  drawings.  "I  was 
asked  last  spring  to  speak  at  a  symposiun 
at  the  Royal  Academy  of  Arts  in  London  ii 
honor  of  a  great  collector,  Ian  Woodner. 
Congratulations,  Winslow! 

Dutch  Brodhead  conveyed  the  sad  new 
of  the  loss  of  their  daughter  Julie  last  Octo 
ber.  She  had  enjoyed  several  of  our  re 
unions.  She  taught  at  public  high  schools  ir 
New  York  City  and  Holyoke,  Mass.,  anc 
was  called  to  the  work  of  the  Emmanue 
Gospel  Center  in  Boston,  serving  8  years. 

I'm  grieved  to  report  the  loss  of  Law 
rence  L.  Clarke  last  21  August.  Lawrj 
graduated  from  the  Wharton  School.  Dur  I 
ing  WW.  II  he  was  associated  with  Har 
vard's  Office  of  Scientific  Research  &  Devel- 
opment and  in  this  capacity  was  attached  tc 
the  American  Embassy  in  London  for  L 
years.  He  was  active  in  the  constructior 
business,  was  a  member  of  the  Cohasse 
Rotary  Club,  was  a  member  and  formei 
Deacon  of  the  South  Union  Congregationa 
Church,  So.  Weymouth.  Our  deep-fel 
sympathy  to  his  wife  Mildred  and  his 
family. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Carlton  M.  Fishe* 
Polly  Park  Roac 
Rye,  NY1058C' 


Word  from  Val  Fine — "I  was  still  alive  anc 
kicking  after  a  truly  delightful  Andover-in- 
China  trip  last  April,  marred  only  by  a  case 
of  walking  pneumonia  (Chinese  version 
that  hit  me  about  two  days  before  our  re 
turn.  It  was  really  a  great  trip  with  about  34 
delightful  people."  Before  the  Yale/Harvard 
football  game  in  November,  a  Yale  class  tail 
gate  picnic  was  held  which  was  also  < 
mini-mini"  Andover  get-together  includ 
ing  Jack  Weldon,  Dave  Anderson,  Frank 
Spinney,  Pete  Tully,  Noyes  Wilmot,  am 
Carlton  Fishel.  Fletch  Nyce  and  Kay  tourei 
parts  of  France  last  summer  and  report  or 
their  visit  to  Prieure  De  Ganagobie,  a  Bene- 
dictine Monastery.  The  carvings,  according 
to  Fletch,  were  well  worth  the  long,  ho 
trip.  "I  remember  a  professor  at  college  whc 
said  to  never  call  Medieval  art  naive.  It  is 
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hard  not  to  when  one  looks  at  the  pigeon- 
toes  and  the  elongated  face  of  the  Christ." 
Frank  Keesling,  just  ten  years  after  gradu- 
ating from  PA  in  1936,  climbed  with  three 
companions  to  the  top  of  the  Golden  Gate 
Bridge  several  weeks  before  it  opened. 
After  taking  an  outside  elevator  to  within 
39  feet  of  the  top,  they  then  climbed  a  lad- 
der the  rest  of  the  way.  Then  down  the 
West  catwalk  2100  feet  to  the  center.  Then 
across  to  the  east  catwalk  and  back  to  the 
top,  etc.  This  was  before  the  roadway  was 
started.  At  times  they  were  hundreds  of 
feet  above  the  water,  proceeding  along  nar- 
row passages  with  no  supports  of  any  Kind. 
And  51  years  later,  he  is  alive  to  tell  the  tale. 

Homer  "Zeus"  M.  Byington  Jr.  died  of  a 
sudden  heart  attack  on  1  November  aboard 
the  cruise  ship  Vista  Fjord.  Zeus  was  born  in 
Naples,  Italy,  when  his  great-grandfather 
was  completing  a  term  as  American  Vice 
Consul.  His  father  later  held  the  same  post 
and  Zeus  was  Consul  General  there  from 
1963-'73.  At  Andover,  he  was  president  of 
the  Chess  Club  and  was  Means  Essays 
Speaker.  He  graduated  from  Yale  in  1930. 
During  W.W.  II,  he  was  a  State  Dept.  press 
officer  in  D.C.,  and  was  part  of  the  U.S. 
Delegation  to  the  San  Francisco  Conference 
that  set  up  the  UN.  He  also  served  as  depu- 
ty political  advisor  at  Allied  Headquarters 
in  the  Mediterranean  Theatre  and  for  this 
work  received  the  Medal  of  Freedom.  From 
1948  to  1950  he  was  deputy  chief  of  mission 
in  the  US  Embassy  in  Rome  and  for  the 
next  4  years  headed  the  Division  of  West 
European  Affairs  in  the  State  Dept.  He  then 
went  to  Spain  as  second  in  command  at  the 
Embassy.  In  1957,  Zeus  was  appointed  am- 
bassador to  Malaya,  where  he  served  for  4 
years.  He  retired  to  Soto  Grand,  Spain  in 
1973.  He  is  survived  by  his  wife  Jane,  and 
one  son  Homer  M.  Ill,  as  well  as  two  sis- 
ters, two  brothers,  and  two  grandchildren, 
to  whom  we  extend  our  deep  sympathy. 

Abram  Standish  Pigeon  died  unexpect- 
edly on  14  October.  Stan  spent  4  years  at  PA 
starting  in  the  fall  of  1922  at  Williams  Hall, 
"The  Incubator."  Following  graduation,  he 
attended  Harvard,  graduating  in  1931.  In 
1937,  he  joined  the  family  business  The  Pi- 
geon Hollow  Spar  Co.  of  East  Boston,  man- 
ufacturers of  snips'  spars  since  the  1800s. 
He  retired  as  president  in  the  early  1960s. 
At  that  time,  he  moved  to  South  Yarmouth 
from  Melrose,  Mass.  Stan  lost  his  wife, 
who  had  been  ill  for  a  long  time,  about  a 
year  ago.  He  is  survived  by  nis  son  Donald 
W.  Pigeon  of  Yarmouthport  and  two  grand- 
children. We  extend  our  deep  sympathy  to 
them. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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John  Keogh,  jr. 
3  Wall  St.,  P.  O.  Box  126 
Norwalk,  CT  06852 


fohn  Bennett  gives  us  news  of  himself  as 
follows:  "Fortunately  my  health  is  good  and 
I'm  continuing  my  schedule  of  swimming, 
horseback  riding,  skiing,  shooting  and  bi- 
cycling. A  broken  right  shoulder  (skiing) 
has  slowed  down  my  shooting.  I  expect  to 
spend  Christmas  with  children  and  grand- 
children in  Aspen.  Of  course,  I'll  continue 
3kiing  (there's  no  fool  like  an  old  fool).  Will 
probably  get  back  to  Andover  next  spring.  I 


am  keeping  in  close  touch  with  the  remod- 
eled library;  as  you  probably  know,  I've  un- 
derwritten the  new  Archie  Freeman  room. 
Forgot  to  mention  that  I  spent  a  month  at 
University  of  Cambridge  last  summer  as  a 
somewhat  older  college  boy." 

A  card  from  Charlie  Cahn  reports  "Urs 
and  I  were  fortunate  to  go  back  to  Egypt, 
Greece  and  Turkey  last  faff.  The  population, 
traffic  and  pollution  have  substantially  in- 
creased in  the  last  decade  in  all  places;  the 
decay  of  artifacts  caused  by  pollution  is 
very  sad."  Rowland  Cook  writes,  "Funny 
you  should  ask  (for  news)  just  at  this  time 
because  the  only  noteworthy  change  in 
years  has  just  occurred.  We  have  moved 
from  New  Jersey  where  we  lived  for  50 
years  to  Montogmery,  Alabama.  Our  ad- 
dress is:  Covenant  Village,  Apt.  B  302,  4000 
Fieldcrest  Drive  36111.  As  to  what  I  have 
been  doing — not  much.  I  play  a  little 
bridge  and  I  was  playing  a  clarinet  in  the 
Westfield  Band.  I  have  a  personal  computer 
that  makes  demands  or  me.  We  are  very 
happy  and  plan  to  keep  it  that  way." 

A  card  from  Emilio  Collado  tells  us:  "Got 
a  clean  bill  of  health  from  the  Mayo  Clinic 
in  May.  Have  enough  boards  and  consulta- 
tions to  keep  me  too  busy. " 

Regretfully  we  report  the  following  obit- 
uaries: Walter  F.  Thomas  died  of  cardiac  ar- 
rest 7  November  in  a  nursing  home  in  Boca 
Raton,  Fla.  He  was  77  years  old.  Walt 
worked  in  the  banking  industry  for  more 
than  four  decades,  retiring  as  vice  chairman 
of  the  Manufacturers  Hanover  in  1974  and 
as  a  director  in  1976.  A  native  of  Plainfield, 
N.J.,  he  graduated  from  Princeton  in  1931 
and  began  his  banking  career  that  year.  He 
served  in  the  Navy  during  World  War  II  and 
rejoined  the  bank  upon  nis  return;  he  be- 
came vice-president  in  1948  and  senior  vice 
president  in  1957.  With  the  merger  of  the 
Hanover  Bank  and  the  Manufacturers  Trust 
in  1961,  he  was  named  head  of  operations 
of  the  combined  banks.  He  became  execu- 
tive vice  president  in  1963  and  was  named 
vice  chairman  and  director  in  1970.  He  is 
survived  by  his  wife,  Jeanne;  two  sons;  a 
sister,  and  five  grandchildren. 

Elwood  Keener  died  on  Christmas  Eve, 
1987.  A  note  from  his  daughter,  Susan 
Keener,  states  that  he  had  moved  to  San 
Francisco  last  year  after  31  years  in  Pitts- 
burgh and  enjoyed  a  year-and-a-half  in  the 
Marina  District  of  San  Francisco.  Although 
he  was  under  care  at  the  Presidio's  Letter- 
man  Army  Medical  Center,  he  remained 
alert  and  very  independent.  Those  of  us 
who  attended  our  50th  Reunion  will  recall 
that  Ellie  was  there  with  his  daughter.  Ellie 
served  on  active  duty  with  the  Navy  in 
World  War  II  and  retired  with  the  rank  of 
Captain.  His  daughter's  address  is  956  So. 
Van  Ness  Avenue,  San  Francisco,  CA  94110. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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James  R.  Adriancc 
76  Rogerson  Drive 
Chapel  Hill,  NC  27514 


It  is  1  Jan.  1988.  For  a  well-disposed  opener, 
warm  congratulations  herewith  to  Read 
Murphy  and  Diane  Helfrich,  PA's  and  Ab- 
bot's class  secretaries  and  their  co-toilers  on 
a  most  impressive  class  of  '38  50th  anniver- 
sary volume — a  true  labor  of  love,  un- 
doubtedly laced  with  dew  of  the  brow,  if 
not  blood  and  tears.  But  perforce  I  must 
raise  a  bit  of  an  eyebrow  at  Murph's  asser- 
tion that  "We  may  not  be  the  greatest  class 
that  ever  went  to  Andover,  but  I  certainly 
don't  know  to  which  class  we  have  to 
yield."  Those  of  us  who  proudly  claim  Cal- 
vin Coolidge  as  Sesquicentennial  Father 
Figure  might  well,  with  all  due  modesty,  of- 
fer a  cogent  suggestion  relative  to  an  appro- 
priate yielding  target.  Which  reminds  me  to 
remind  you,  fellow  members  of  what  so 
many  regard  as  THE  GREATEST  CLASS 
THAT  EVER  WENT  TO  ANDOVER,  that  it 
behooves  each  one  of  us  to  join  in  celebrat- 
ing our  60-year-old  exalted  status  by  a  per- 
sonal appearance  on  Andover  Hill,  10-12 
June,  for  a  veritable  outpouring  of  Phillips 
Academy's  state  of  the  art  class.  More  from 
our  reunion  committee  as  the  crucial  date 
draws  near.  And  now  for  news  accumulat- 
ed since  the  fall  Bulletin,  with  Editorially  re- 
quested, space  saving  omission  of  familial 
data  submitted  by  several  proud  ancestors. 

From  Grif  Griffin  in  Charlottesville:  "The 
account  in  the  Bulletin  of  the  parade  of  PA 
students  and  faculty  in  observance  of  Me- 
morial Day,  1987,  brings  to  mind  my  first 
exposure  to  Andover,  in  1918,  where  I  was 
living  on  Main  Street.  In  the  dark  of  a  chill 
November  morning,  the  PA  student  body, 
carrying  torches  and  chanting  loudly, 
marched  to  the  Town  Hall  to  celebrate  the 
reported  signing  of  the  Armistice  at  Com- 
piegne,  which  brought  World  I  to  a  close 
the  war  to  end  all  wars.'  Something  must 
have  slipped,  however.  In  August,  1945,  I 
stood  with  my  fellow  troopers  of  the 
American  Division  at  the  side  of  a  dusty 
road  leading  to  Cebu  City,  the  Philippines, 
as  truckloacl  after  truckload  of  disarmed 
Japanese  infantrymen  were  driven  to  the 
pnsoner  of  war  compounds.  At  the  time, 
the  expression  on  the  faces  of  the  Japanese 
was  quite  akin  to  that  of  a  PA  student  who 
had  just  dropped  an  Ablative  Absolute  in 
one  of  Georgie  Hinman's  Latin  classes. 
Again,  something  must  have  slipped!  To- 
day the  Japanese  are  beaming." 

Two  good  letters  from  Bob  MacLaury  re. 
(1)  1925-26  Andover  Cottage  basement  vo- 
calizing of  stirring  quality,  that  didn't  reach 
the  ears  of  Zeus  Benner  in  his  3rd  floor, 
housemasterly  aerie,  as  did  the  shattering 
of  a  china  thundermug  dropped  down  the 
stairwell  from  on  high  when  he  was  sup- 
posed to  be  out.  (2)  Career  pre-1969  retire- 
ment, mostly  in  Wall  St.,  with  4  years  out 
for  W.W.  II.  Since  then  he  has  devoted  his 
energies  to  volunteer  work  at  Sloan  Ketter- 
ing Cancer  Hospital,  visiting  patients  and 
helping  out  in  "whatever  the  wonderful 
nurses  are  just  too  busy  to  do"  (write  let- 
ters, make  phone  calls,  etc.).  His  second 
letter  concluded  with  reference  to  a  dream 
of  "an  unforgettable  episode  in  Georgie 
Hinman's  Caesar  class,  for  me,  the  class 
and  Georgie.  "Come  back  to  reunion  and 
take  us  off  the  suspenseful  hook,  Robt. 
Tom  Rhines  and  Olive  were  chosen  Grand 
Marshalls  of  the  108th  Annual  Old  I  lomc 
Day  parade  in  Hancock,  N.H.,  last  August. 
After  M.I.T  graduation,  as  1  of  2  aeronauti- 
cal engineers  to  land  a  job  in  '32,  Tom  was 
involved  in  the  aeronautical  industry  in  its 
infancy,  in  propeller  design  ami  operation, 
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associated  with  Igor  Sikorsky  and  making 
one  flight  with  Charles  Lindbergh.  In  1970 
the  Rhineses  moved  from  Conn,  to  Han- 
cock, where  Olive's  family  were  among  the 
town's  founders.  Since  their  move  they 
have  been  actively  involved  in  a  wide  vari- 
ety of  local  cultural  and  government  affairs. 
Harry  Mansbach  is  gradually  winding 
down  his  law  practice  in  Norfolk,  Va.,  and 
cutting  back  formerly  extensive  civic  activi- 
ties to  a  minimum,  "largely  advice  sought 
by  youngsters  from  one  who  has  been  on 
the  firing  line."  He  regretfully  adds  that  his 
wife's  health  will  probably  preclude  their 
making  the  trip  to  PA  in  June.  Al  Ogden, 
"still  in  the  active  practice  of  law,"  looks  for- 
ward to  a  "double  celebration  at  Andover  in 
June,"  the  graduation  of  grandson  Alfred  T. 
II  (on  football  and  wrestling  teams)  and  the 
60th  Gala.  Bill  Frank  reported  that  Al  was 
one  of  those  Old  Blues  of  dubious  sanity  in 
attending  the  H-Y  game,  where  it  was  so 
cold  "even  the  booze  froze."  Bill  did  not  at- 
tend the  game,  so  meteorological  commen- 
tary is  based  on  hearsay  evidence.  Bick 
Bicknell  avers  that  all's  well  Chez  Bicknell; 
says  he  attended  his  50th  Med  School  re- 
union in  '86,  and  still  keeps  busy  doing 
medical  exams.  Poetic  Yule  greetings  from 
Frank  Schroeder  and  Charlotte,  with  win- 
try photo  of  Little  Sewickley  Creek,  who 
happily  anticipate  warmer  ambiance  at  An- 
dover come  June.  Braden  Kane  still  winters 
in  Fla.,  summers  in  Md.,  Pa.,  N.H.;  en- 
gages in  "chores,  furniture  building,  golf;" 
sends  greetings  "to  all  who  remember  me." 
Also  Fla.  wintering  (Sarasota)  is  Dan  Gage 
who  summers  in  Farmington,  Conn., 
condo;  Dan  had  a  brief  visit  from  Dick  Ha- 
zen  in  '86,  gets  occasional  word  re.  Jeff  Jef- 
fery  from  Dot,  since  Jeff  suffered  a  stroke 
about  6  years  ago,  but  is  "still  in  there  fight- 
ing." Dan's  activities  are  restricted  by  em- 
physema, but  he  manages  to  work  in  "9 
holes  of  golf,  on  a  flat  course,  with  electric 
cart,  about  once  a  week."  A  letter  from  wife 
Betty  reported  Pen  Miller  also  a  victim  of  a 
series  of  strokes  requiring  4  brain  oper- 
ations and  'round  the  clock  home  nursing. 
In  addition  to  her  share  of  the  latter,  Betty 
has  taken  on  many  of  Pen's  business  activi- 
ties, including  benevolence  to  the  Universi- 
ty of  Washington  and  compiling  a  history  of 
the  Miller  family  and  its  settlement  of  the 
Northwest,  a  heroic  undertaking  under  the 
circumstances.  Tut  Tuttle  (cf.  fall  Bulletin) 
replaced  shredded  postcard  with  illuminat- 
ing chronicle  of  "fairly  normal  life"  includ- 
ing repairing  30-year-old  "Toonerville  Trol- 
ley" for  use  on  the  Tuttle  acreage  (a  15- 

fauge  vehicle),  plus  construction  of  home- 
uilt,  standard  gauge  rail  car,  for  use  on 
abandoned  railroads,  with  4  lawn  chairs 
fastened  on,  powered  by  3  h.p.  Briggs  and 
Stratton  engine  or  optional  spare  rigged 
sails.  He  has  just  been  granted  his  "latest  of 
19  patents"  and  has  authored  a  book, 
There's  Something  Wrong  with  Our  Money, 
aimed  at  reform  of  "our  stinking  money  sys- 
tem," and  explaining  the  70  years  of  mis- 
management of  our  money  by  the  Federal 
Reserve  System  and  its  15,000  money-creat- 
ing banks,  which  put  us  all  into  debt.  He 
and  Betsey  hope  to  be  on  hand  in  June,  at 
which  time  a  discussion  of  Moola  Affairs 
twixt  Tut  and  Committeeman  Prof  Rog 
Murray  might  well  be  edifying  to  those  of 
us  whose  grasp  of  such  matters  is  approx 
zilch.  A  gracious  note  from  Bud  Bacon  re- 
quested public,  class  notes  thanks  to  your 
secretary  and  Al  Rowland  for  several  years 
of  service  to  the  class  of  1928,  "on  behalf  of 


the  rest  of  the  last  tattered  leaves  on  the 
twig."  Thanks  again,  Bud,  for  your 
thought. 

Dave  Dudley  and  Villa  have  moved  from 
New  Orleans  to  11650-101,  Little  Patuxent 
Pkwy.,  Columbia,  MD  21044. 

One  of  our  most  loyal  members,  Bill  Ad- 
ams, died  suddenly  and  peacefully  of  a 
heart  attack  on  30  Sept.  in  San  Diego.  A 
touching  letter  from  Susan,  one  of  his 
daughters,  spoke  of  his  deep  affection  for 
Andover,  and  explained  that  "Ellie,"  her 
mother,  to  whom  I  had  written,  was  in  the 
early  stages  of  Alzheimer's  and  would  wel- 
come messages  from  old  friends  of  Bill's 
(2727  De  Anza  Shore  Drive  2,  Sar  Diego, 
CA  92109).  I  received  word  in  October  of 
the  death  of  Parker  V.  Lawrence  II  of  em- 

f)hysema  and  other  complications  on  18 
une  1985.  He  lived  in  Hollywood,  Fla.  Also 
reported  from  the  Alumni  Office  were  the 
deaths  of  2  classmates  long  unheard  from, 
Robert  H.  S.  Phillips  and  William  H.  Olm- 
stead.  No  details  were  given. 


Lois  Hardy  Daloz 
^  7  Box  81 9  Tannery  Hill  Road 

ABBOT  Hancock,  NH  03449 

Dear  Abbot  '29ers:  hurrah  for  you.  Your  re- 
sponse to  my  postcards  made  a  really  hap- 
py new  year  for  me. 

Betty  Tatlor  Amazeen  has  ten  wonderful 
grandchildren.  One  granddaughter  mar- 
ried; one  grandson  a  junior  at  William  and 
Mary;  one  grandson  at  Harvard;  a  grand- 
daughter at  Trinity;  2  grandsons  at  Thayer 
Academy;  and  one  grandson  in  the  Mer- 
chant Marines  who  graduated  from  Mass. 
Maritime  last  year  and  is  sure  to  get  to  see 
the  world! 

Ruth  Shulze  Clement  writes,  "Where 
have  the  years  gone?  I  lost  Scott  suddenly 
in  August  '86  and  am  just  getting  adjusted 
to  living  alone.  I  still  enjoy  living  in  a  warm 
climate.  I  don't  think  I  could  survive  New 
England  winters."  Wonderful  letter  from 
Katherine  Stewart  Emigh:  "Husband  Gene 
and  I  keep  well  and  active  with  our  art  col- 
lection and  our  young  people.  Twenty 
years  ago,  I  inherited  about  300  oil  paint- 
ings and  pencil  drawings  done  by  my 

frandfather,  Aaron  Draper  Shattuck  NA 
861,  who  was  a  prominent  and  successful 
painter-from-nature  of  New  England  land- 
scapes. Research,  restoring,  framing,  pub- 
licity and  exhibiting  has  been  our  way  of 
life.  Selected  Shattuck  paintings  are  inc  lud- 
ed  in  exhibits  and  tours  by  major  museums 
(Smithsonian  Bi-Centennial,  National 
Academy,  National  Gallery,  Whitney, 
Brooklyn,  and  1987,  Metropolitan 
Museum). 

"Daughter  Peggy  retired  from  school 
teaching  after  18  years  of  kids,  parents,  and 
administration,  and  has  a  new  career  in  the 
field  of  counselling. 

"Son  John  is  Chairman  of  the  Theatre  De- 
partment at  Brown  University.  In  addition 
to  his  administrative  duties  and  regular  ac- 
tivities as  a  professor  his  specialty  is  re- 
searching, writing,  directing  and  perform- 
ing in  Mask  Theatre  of  India  and  Indonesia. 
He  is  Chairman  of  the  National  Oriental 
Theatre  group. 

"Grandson  Aaron  Emigh,  age  18,  is  a 
computer  whiz-kid  who  earns  good  money 
as  a  programmer,  and  is  a  black-belt  karate 
and  computer  science  student  at  University 


of  California,  Santa  Cruz.  Granddaughter 
Becca,  age  16,  is  beautiful,  talented  and  i 
real  joy. 

Thank  you,  Katherine,  That's  a  great  let 
ter!  Sorry,  there  is  not  room  for  more  this! 
time.  "Continued  in  the  next  issue"! 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Fred  W.  Curtil 
37  Robbinsville-Edinburg  Rd\ 
Robbinsville,  N]  0869 


A  week's  visit  with  friends  in  Hilton  Heat 
had  some  most  happy  results  for  your  sec 
retary.  I  had  lunch  with  George  Coweei 
with  the  company  of  his  wife,  who  wa-i 
not,  unfortunately,  feeling  well.  Whilt: 
drinking  in  the  beauty  of  Harbortown  I  hac 
a  most  interesting  rundown  of  George's  lifi 
...  It  apparently  was  a  busy  and  successfu 
one.  Right  now  he  spends  a  good  deal  o 
his  time  trying  to  make  seaworthy  a  mos 
cantankerous  ooat!  Shortly  thereafter  Au 
drey  and  I  were  entertained  by  Bare  Morri 
son  and  his  charming  wife,  Polly,  in  thev 
lovely  home.  I  fauna  him  well  and  totall) 
involved  in  the  affairs  of  that  beautiful  is- 
land. We  talked  Andover  till  it  came  out  oi 
our  ears  and  it  seems  that  Bare  is  writing  a 
biography  of  his  family  and  is  devoting  one 
chapter  to  his  years  at  PA.  Among  many 
anecdotes  which  he  recounts,  one  concerns 
Andover's  sesquicentennial.  Because  Mrs. 
Coolidge  was  the  aunt  of  Barc's  roommate, 
John  Prescott,  31,  she  paid  a  visit  to  theii 
dorm  room.  Bare  writes,  "We  love  this  story 
of  Mr.  Coolidge's  taciturnity:  a  lady  sitting 
next  to  him  at  dinner  tried  to  coax  him  into 
conversation.  'I  have  made  a  bet,  Mr.  Coo- 
lidge, that  I  could  get  more  than  two  words^ 
out  of  you.'  'You  lose,'  said  Mr.  Coolidge." 
By  the  way,  Bare  says  that  somewhere 
along  life's  path  he  lost  one  of  his  most 
cherished  possessions,  his  1930  Pot  Pourri, 
which,  if  the  rest  of  you  don't  remember,  is 
our  yearbook.  If  any  of  you  know  of  an  ex 
tra  copy,  please  drop  me  a  line  and  I'll  givt 
you  Barc's  address. 

A  nice  note  from  Jim  Byington  explained 
that  his  absence  from  our  55th  was  due  to 
the  illness  of  his  wife,  Barbara,  who,  sadly, 
has  since  died.  We're  all  sorry  for  you,  Jim 
We'll  expect  to  see  you  at  our  60th.  Christ- 
mas letters  from  Ted  Murray  and  Jack 
McLanahan  show  that  they  and  their  wives 
are  well  and  still  extraordinarily  busy  work- 
ing on  social  projects  that  are  close  to  their 
hearts. 

While  in  Rochester,  N.Y.,  I  had  good 
phone  visits  with  Bruce  Gelser  and  Dick 
Wilder  and  found  them  both  well.  When  I' 
admitted  to  Dick  that  I  did  not  remember 
him  it  turned  out  that  he  was  really  in  the 
class  of  '31  but  because  he  was  a  "brighty" 
(my  interpretation,  not  his)  he  took  his  col- 
lege boards,  went  off  to  college  the  same 
year  we  did,  and  later  decided  he  wanted  to 
be  officially  a  member  of  the  class  of  '30. 
Glad  to  have  you  aboard,  Dick.  Tried  to 
reach  Fred  Gordon  but  found  him  to  be> 
warming  himself  in  the  lower  latitudes. 

Unfortunately  I  must  close  on  a  sad  note. 
Jack  Morgan  died  8  Nov.  1987  at  his  home 
in  West  Hyannisport,  Mass.  We  all  remem-i 
ber  him  as  a  great  athlete  (captain  of  his  Ro-I 
man  baseball,  boxing,  football,  and  soccen 
teams)  and  as  an  all-around  nice  guy.  He! 


36 


had  an  interesting  and  varied  career.  After 
Andover,  Princeton,  and  the  Univ.  of  Vir- 
ginia he  spent  the  next  10  years  as  a  loan 
officer  witn  the  First  National  City  Bank  of 
New  York  City.  The  next  10  were  spent  as  a 
farmer  in  Bucks  County,  Pa.,  and  then  he 
moved  to  South  Woodstock,  Vermont, 
where  he  served  as  a  representative  from 
his  district  to  the  Vermont  House  for  six 
years  followed  by  being  a  trustee  of  the 
I  Univ.  of  Vermont  for  six  years.  He  is  sur- 
I  vived  by  his  wife,  Barbara;  two  sons,  a 
I  daughter,  and  four  grandchildren,  to  all  of 
whom  we  send  our  condolences. 

I  Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
I  section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 


"il  Martin  H.  Donahoe,  Jr. 

^  One  Country  Club  Drive 

PHILLIPS  Rochester,  NY  14618 

Recently  one  of  our  classmates  who  wishes 
to  remain  anonymous  made  a  substantial 
donation  to  the  PA  Endowment  Fund.  The 
|  amount  is  about  what  our  class  raised  for 
i  the  55th  reunion  gift.  The  donor  has  speci- 
\  fied  that  his  contribution  be  credited  to 
I  1931's  Sixtieth  Reunion  class  gift  in  1991. 
I  Thank  you,  Mr.  Anon,  for  your  thoughtful- 
I  ness  and  generosity. 

I  Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
\  classmates. 
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Marie  H.  Whitehill 
374  No.  Montgomery  Street 
Newburgh,  NY  12550 


Now  that  the  hustle  and  bustle  of  Christ- 
mas is  over,  I  can  settle  down  to  write  for 
the  spring  Bulletin. 

Several  notes  arrived  after  the  deadline 
in  September.  Faith  Chipman  Parker  writes 
that  she  missed  our  55th  reunion  because 
she  was  in  Seattle.  Three  of  her  children 
jve  in  that  area:  Connie  and  granddaughter 
A.manda  (now  15),  her  son  Chip  and  youn- 
gest daughter  Lili,  all  live  there.  Daughter 
Ellen  Parker,  Abbot  '57,  is  still  a  confirmed 
View  Yorker  and  is  a  medical  editor  at  Mt. 
iinai  Hospital.  Faith  said  she  had  a  trip  East 
n  the  fall  of  '86  and  had  a  lovely  visit  in 
Andover  with  Abby  Castle  Kemper.  Ger- 
Tud  Van  Peursem  Bell  sends  news  of  the 
irrival  of  her  two  latest  grandchildren.  A 
grandson  Creighton  Tanner  Bell  arrived  in 
an.  '87,  son  ofPhilip  Bell,  Jr.;  and  Christina 
vlichelle  Bolliverd,  daughter  of  her  youn- 
gest daughter,  Sue,  also  in  Jan.  '87. 

Mary  Smead  Homlar  (Smeadie)  sent  a 
lote  too  late  for  the  fall  Bulletin.  She  is  en- 
oying  retirement  and  grandmothering.  To 
mote  from  her  letter  "What  precious  years 
nose  were  at  Abbot.  I  know  I  grew  up  a 
ot.  Wish  I'd  told  'Robby'  that  on  the  first 
lay  of  Anatomy  at  U.  of  Wisconsin,  I  was 
he  only  one  who  knew  what  a  'fossa'  was 
in  a  leg  bone;  and  wish  that  'Chickie'  knew 
hey  wouldn't  let  me  take  freshman  English 
>ecause  I'd  had  it  at  Abbot."  Smeadie 
valks  2  or  3  miles  daily,  volunteers  at  Tole- 
lo  Hospital  where  her  father  was  chief  of 
taff,  and  where  she  started  the  Physical 
ITierapy  Dept.  40  years  ago.  In  Feb.  of  '87 
Ihe  and  a  friend  toured  Egypt  and  Israel. 
;  Dottie  Hunt  Bassett  enjoyed  visiting 


Cora  Budgell  Bourgeois  last  spring.  Also 
she  is  expecting  to  move  to  Lakeville,  Mass. 
sometime  in  January  '88.  Please  be  sure  to 
let  us  have  your  new  address,  Dottie. 

Evelyn  Folk  Ramsdell  sends  thanks  to  all 
of  you  who  have  responded  to  the  Annual 
Alumni  Fund.  If  you  haven't  sent  in  your 
check,  there's  still  time  to  do  it.  Her  sister 
Barbara  Folk  Howe,  Abbot  '29,  spends  fre- 
quent visits  with  Evelyn  at  Ipswich  Bay, 
and  in  the  winter  when  the  winds  are  blow- 
ing she  heads  in  her  sister's  direction. 

A  note  from  Mary  Henderson  Lee  re- 
ports that  her  older  son,  Charles,  graduat- 
ed in  May  '87  from  Vanderbuilt  Divinity 
School,  with  plans  for  prison  counseling 
and  a  doctorate  in  psychology.  Mary  lives 
in  Try  on,  North  Carolina. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Reginald  T.  Clough 
1208  Edington  PI.  301 
Marco  Island,  FL  33937 


Russ  Clymer,  who  as  you  know  has  taken 
on  the  class  agent  job  from  Phil  Mohan  and 
Mac  Millard,  custodians  of  same  for  18  or 
more  years,  has  supplied  us  with  a  wel- 
come fistful  of  bio  material,  to  wit:  "I  mar- 
ried Dune  Newell's  first  cousin;  named  our 
first  child  for  Jack  Howard,  my  closest 
friend  through  Andover  and  Harvard,  who 
died  in  the  dentist's  chair  about  two  weeks 
after  graduating  from  college;  Tom  Ritzman 
assisted  in  the  birth  of  our  daughter;  Andy 
Schultz  is  the  brother  of  a  Smithie,  '37,  who 
has  been  a  close  friend  all  these  years;  and 
my  first  cousin  married  George  McLana- 
han,  who  was  briefly  in  the  class  of  '32." 
With  that  kind  of  start,  can  one  doubt  his 
success  in  the  new  job?  In  between  a  cruise 
to  South  America  and  the  usual  winter 
take-off  for  Naples,  Fla.,  our  predecessor  as 
Class  Secretary,  George  Armstrong  Ott, 
forwarded  an  up-to-date  from  Fred  Beebee, 
who  went  West  in  1932  and  has  stayed  ever 
since  in  Lincoln  City,  Oregon.  There  he  has 
enlarged  the  Beebee  clan  oy  four  children, 
14  grandchildren  and  nine  great-grandchil- 
dren, aged  51  to  one.  He  had  to  cancel  a 
planned  trip  East  recently  to  prepare  for 
back  surgery,  and  would  love  to  hear  from 
classmates: 

A  bit  ago  but  only  now  reported  here,  the 
Minnesota  International  Center  set  aside  an 
evening  to  Honor  Jack  Edie,  retired  teacher 
and  headmaster  of  the  Blake  Schools  in 
Minneapolis.  Another  retiree,  from  the 
Central  Intelligence  Agency,  Bill  Hebert  di- 
vides his  timeT>etween  Cape  Cod  and  Dor- 
set, Vt.,  both  well  suited  for  his  pursuits  of 
golf  and  photography.  Red  Moore  has 
joined  the  National  Steering  Committee  of 
George  Bush  for  President.  'Apart  from  the 
many  other  strong  reasons,"  he  writes,  "it's 
time  we  had  an  Andover  graduate  (PA  '42) 
in  the  White  House."  Joe  Moore  writes 
from  Las  Cruces,  N.M.,  that  he  has  become 
involved  with  the  Senior  Olympics  in  New 
Mexico  and  swam  in  the  first  National  Se- 
nior Olympics  in  St.  Louis.  "No  medals  but 
a  good  experience."  Charles  Breed  al- 
though semi-retired  still  serves  five  morn- 
ings a  week  as  a  surgical  consultant  at 
Rockefeller  University  Hospital  in  New 
York  City. 

After  one  year  at  Andover,  George  Bates 


up-dates  us  on  the  intervening  period: 
Hamilton  College  '36,  Navy  '41-'45,  Wall 
Street  '45-'65,  and  country  living  in  and 
about  New  Prescott,  Conn.;  in  Bank  Trust 
Department  and  many  civic  affairs.  "Mar- 
ried Janet  MacDonald,  Smith  '37,  and  have 
four  daughters  and  five-plus  grandchildren 
.  .  .  good  health  and  lousy  golf  .  .  .  Bill 
Beinecke  is  spending  some  retirement  rime 
"trying  to  learn  how  to  use  a  computer  and 
how  to  play  golf.  Off  to  Barbados  for  a  cou- 
ple weeks.  Then  in  April  Betty  and  I  are 
taking  a  people-to-people  golf  trip  to  New 
Zealand,  Australia  and  elsewhere."  Dave 
Northrup  contradicts  part  of  the  above  by 
remarking  that  "Beinecke  hits  the  ball  a 
mile,  for  one  of  his  age."  Dave  also  sees 
Heinie  Gardner  and  Joe  Barclay  at  various 
senior  golf  events.  Lovett  (Pete)  Peters  is 
starting  "a  new  public  policy  think  tank 
called  Pioneer  Institute  .  .  .  devoted  to  of- 
fering free  market  solutions  to  Massachu- 
setts problems.  In  one-party  Taxachusetts, 
that's  a  tall  order.  Wish  me  well!"  We  do  in- 
deed and  hope  to  hear  and  report  more. 

"The  word  factory  here,"  Oliver  Jensen 
reports  from  Old  Saybrook,  Conn.,  "is  still 
putting  out  a  few  products — my  Yale  class's 
50-year  history,  a  history  of  Connecticut 
railroads  (with  a  co-author),  and  a  book  for 
the  Smithsonian  about  World  War  II  flyers, 
to  come  out  probably  late  this  year.  .  .  .  My 
favorite  steam  railroad,  here  at  Essex,  has 
acquired  a  subsidiary  at  Middletown, 
which  I  have  named  grandeloquently,  The 
Connecticut  Central.'  Anything  you  have 
to  ship  in  bulk  from  that  area,  it  can  handle. 
Although  your  class  secretary  will  probably 
never  overtake  Fred  Beebee  (see  above),  he 
did  enter  into  great-grandfatherdom  two 
days  after  the  deadline  for  the  last  Bulletin. 
Any  other  entrants,  recent  or  otherwise, 
please  report,  and  we'll  do  likewise,  next 
time  around. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Frances  H.  Starkweather 
South  Road 
East  Lempster,  NH  03605 


Eureka.  To  begin  the  new  year,  I  received  a 
30%  reply  to  my  pleas  for  news,  even 
though  I  was  late  sending  out  the  cards. 
Here  are  the  replies,  in  alphabetical  order: 

Priscilla  Donnell  Anderson,  who  lives  in 
Florida  escaped  some  of  the  summer  heat 
with  trips  to  California,  St.  Simon's  Island 
and  New  Hampshire.  Her  trip  to  St.  Si- 
mon's was  for  an  elder  hostel  session,  an 
enthusiasm  she  shares  with  Isabel  Arms 
who  is  planning  some  for  this  year,  in  addi- 
tion to  a  trip  to  England,  her  8fh  in  10  years! 
When  she's  home  (Worcester)  she  is  active 
in  the  Worcester  County  Historical  Society 
which  is  building  a  new  Botanic  Garden. 
She's  helping  to  plan  the  layout  of  the  gar- 
dens on  130  acres,  and  a  visitor's  center. 

Louise  Hollis  Black,  in  Flagstaff,  says 
she  was  at  Abbot  only  one  year  and  no  one 
will  remember  her,  but  I  bet  she's  wrong. 
It's  too  bad  her  trip  to  Massachusetts  last 
spring  didn't  coincide  with  our  55th.  Clare 
and  I  could  have  used  some  company. 

Another  classmate  who  divides  her  year 
between  two  homes  is  Kay  Brigham  Cal- 
lanen  who  winters  in  Watorville,  New  York, 
and  summers  at  the  Cape,  with  short  visits 
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to  Maine  last  August  and  to  Boulder,  Colo- 
rado, at  Thanksgiving  for  a  family  reunion 
which  includea  7  grandchildren.  Molly 
Marshall  Dudis  went  farther  afield  last 
year,  starting  with  Niagara  Falls,  then  the 
Grand  Canyon,  then  Australia,  New  Zea- 
land and  Fiji.  That  flight  took  24  hours,  but 
it  was  worth  it  to  see  those  beautiful  coun- 
tries and  meet  their  friendly  people. 

Betty  Giblin  and  Jack  had  two  good  trips 
to  Canada  and  England  visiting  8  grand- 
children and  their  parents  before  Betty  had 
to  have  a  painful  shoulder  operation  in  De- 
cember. They  are  in  Florida  year  round  now 
and  will  welcome  classmates  anytime  at 
3320  Gulf  of  Mexico  Drive,  Longboat  Key, 
33548.  I  say  you'd  better  write  or  call  first  to 
be  sure  they're  home! 

Our  other  Worcester  classmate,  Harriet 
Hight  spent  12  days  with  a  granddaughter, 
an  exchange  student  from  Worcester  Acad- 
emy, in  Worcester,  England.  Together  they 
saw  "Titus  Andronicus"  at  the  Swan  The- 
atre in  Stratford  and  heard  "Messiah"  at  the 
magnificent  Worcester  Cathedral.  Back  to 
earth  in  December,  she  and  Don  had  a 
cross  country  ski  weekend  in  beautiful 
New  Hampshire. 

Louise  Wallburg  Kneeland  is  a  record- 
setter  in  our  class:  She  has  had  the  same 
address  for  50  years,  the  same  marriage  for 
55  years,  and  is  still  working  (for  the  IRS  in 
Andover).  She  and  Tom  are  about  to  greet 
their  first  great-grandchild  at  the  end  of 
January  and  she  swims  5  days  a  week  at  the 
Y.  Ma]  or  accomplishments  all,  is  what  I 
thinks. 

From  Maine  I  heard  from  Bettie  Piper 
Thornton,  who  with  her  husband,  John,  is 
expecting  a  new  daughter-in-law  from  Bo- 
gota, Colombia.  Their  son  John  went  to  Pa- 
nama for  the  Bangor  Air  National  Guard 
and  on  a  trip  to  Bogota  met  his  future  bride. 
Hurray  for  international  marriages — the 
very  best  way  to  bring  peace  to  the  world. 

As  I  wrote  a  family  letter  at  Christmas  I 
realized  that  the  most  important  feature  of 
1987  for  me  also  had  to  do  with  peace;  we 
had  an  International  Work  Camp  here  (in 
Newport,  10  miles  north)  for  2  weeks  dur- 
ing August.  Fifteen  young  people  (18-32) 
from  8  European  countries  came  to  work 
with  the  natives  on  work  projects  in  New- 
port. These  exchanges  (Americans  also  go 
abroad)  are  directed  by  Volunteers  for 
Peace,  based  in  Vermont,  on  the  theory  that 
people  who  work  together  will  learn  each 
others'  cultures  in  a  way  no  amount  of 
"tourism"  will  provide.  At  the  end  of  their 
stay  we  asked  them  all  to  evaluate  their  ex- 
periences and  unanimously  they  said  there 
was  not  enough  work  to  do,  and  they 
would  like  to  be  able  to  stay  another  week. 

In  July  I  had  a  wonderful  visit  with  Doro- 
thy Rockwell  Clark  in  Philadelphia  where 
she  has  retired  to  Cathedral  Village,  and 
where  she  has  an  elegant,  gracious,  com- 
fortable apartment.  I  often  think  of  her 
these  zero  degree  days  when  I'm  stuffing 
our  stove  with  birch  logs. 

With  the  material  for  this  Bulletin  I  re- 
ceived a  copy  of  a  letter  from  Kitty  Clay 
Sawyer,  class  of  '26,  about  the  death  of 
Miye  Hirooka  Mitsutani's  sister,  Save  '26. 
Her  sister,  Miye  said,  died  on  October  14, 
1987,  leaving  Miye  and  her  two  sons  the 
only  survivors  of  the  Hirooka  family.  A  me- 
morial service  for  Saye  (who  died  peaceful- 
ly in  her  sleep)  was  held  on  November 
17th,  conducted  by  a  student  of  the  hus- 
band of  Save.  The  Hirookas  were  a  distin- 
guished Tokyo  family  and  all  four  daugh- 
ters were  educated  in  the  United  States. 


After  WW.  II  they  became  a  constructive 
bridge  between  their  country  and  the  occu- 
pation forces.  Miye  worked  in  the  Civil  In- 
formation Section.  Although  the  news  of 
Saye's  death  reaches  us  late,  those  who 
knew  Miye  at  Abbot  will  want  to  write  her 
at:  3-3,  3  Chome  Aobadai,  Mesuro-Ku,  To- 
kyo, Japan  FO  4799  (Miye  has  been  using 
her  maiden  since  her  husband's  death). 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Alfred  R.  McWilliams 
20  Stonehouse  Road 
Glen  Ridge,  N.J. 07028 


These  are  the  times  that  try  men's  souls:  the 
weatherman  can't  let  well  enough  alone  but 
has  to  drag  in  the  wind  chill  factor  to  em- 
bellish an  already  grisly  forecast;  the  town 
snow  plow  waits  around  the  corner  until 
just  after  we  have  cleared  our  driveway, 
then  rushes  down  the  street  to  fill  up  the 
driveway  again;  our  dogs  give  us  reproach- 
ful looks  when  we  call  them  for  their  eve- 
ning walk.  But  then,  it's  only  eighteen 
more  days  to  Ground  Hog  Day;  two-and- 
one-half  months  before  baseball  season 
opens,  and  four  months  until  You-Know- 
What!  (If  you  don't,  read  on.) 

But  enough  of  this  philosophizing.  There 
is  news  to  be  dispensed.  First,  an  adden- 
dum to  our  last  PA  '33  notes,  complete  with 
stammering  and  red  face.  Dick  Kerry 
writes  to  add  his  name  to  the  PA '33  contin- 
gent at  Yale  '37's  Fiftieth  last  spring,  listed 
m  our  last  notes.  To  add  to  our  mortifica- 
tion, we  remember  very  clearly  visiting 
with  Dick  in  New  Haven,  first  time  since 
1937,  although  we  have  been  reminded  of 
Dick  on  a  number  of  occasions  reading  of 
his  son,  U.S.  Senator  John  Kerry  of  Massa- 
chusetts. Dick  looked  hale  and  hearty  car- 
rying the  mileage  well!  But  we  hereby  make 
a  solemn  promise,  Dick.  Your  name  will  not 
be  left  off  the  list  at  PA  33's  Fifty-fifth! 

Ham  Wilcox  has  happy  news  of  Dot's 
strong  recovery  from  her  illness;  extra  hap- 
py in  her  anticipation  of  being  with  us  in 
June.  Meanwhile  Ham  and  Dot  have  be- 
come grandparents  three  times  in  the  past 
year.  He  wrote  on  the  eve  of  their  departure 
to  California  for  the  winter  to  recover.  We 
look  forward  to  seeing  them  in  June. 

A  note  from  Fred  Comley  reports  having 
survived  the  move  down  the  Sheepscot 
River  from  Head  Tide  to  Sheepscot  Village. 
We  have  this  picture  of  Fred  and  Henree 
poling  down  the  river  on  a  great  log  raft, 
surrounded  by  the  colorful  aggregation  of 
livestock  and  fowl  he  described  in  a  pre- 
vious letter.  He  looks  forward  to  Life  After 
Moving,  adds  with  evident  pleasure  that 
his  law  practice  is  ending  quietly  and  hap- 
pily. And  most  important,  Fred  writes  that 
he  and  Henree  are  looking  forward  to  June 
'88  on  the  Hill.  Hugh  Samson  writes  that 
he  not  only  has  given  his  all  for  umpteen 
years  as  class  agent,  but  has  served  as  a 
faithful  reporter  on  1933  to  your  Kindly  Old 
Editor,  for  which  a  low,  sweeping  bow  from 


K.  O.  E.  Anyway,  Hugh  tells  of  a  recent  vi; 
it  with  Murray  Sanders  in  Murray's  ne\ 
home  in  the  countryside  of  Upper  Mar 
boro,  Md.  The  landscape  and  the  tree 
Hugh  describes  sound  like  quite  a  chang 
from  Georgetown.  And  just  a  few  week 
later  we  met  Murray  and  Lucy  back  on 
visit  to  Montclair,  both  looking  very  fit  an 
country-squirish,  and  best  of  all,  talkin 
Fifty-fifth  Reunion! 

A  nice  visit  during  the  holidays  with  Bo 
Bush  and  Oija  and  Dave  Haviland  an 
Bobby.  The  Bushes  were  up  from  Dallas  t 
visit  their  daughter  and  her  family  and  k 
diating  justified  pride  in  their  cute  fou 
year-old  granddaughter.  Dave  and  Bobb 
are  enjoying  their  new  life  without  lawns  t 
care  for  and  sidewalks  to  clear.  When  w 
saw  Dave  he  had  that  glint  in  his  eye  of  j 
man  scheduled  to  leave  for  Florida  for  th 
winter  in  three  days.  (Add  four  more  pecj 
pie  planning  on  the  55th!) 

Did  we  mention  that  on  June  10,  11  an 
12,  PA  33  has  its  FIFTY-FIFTH  REUNION 
By  the  time  you  read  this  you  will  have  rt 
ceived  a  second  newsletter  with  details  c 
the  doings  planned  for  the  weekend,  alon  | 
with  a  registration  form.  If  you  haven  i 
done  so  already,  whip  out  your  pen  no\ 
and  fill  out  the  form.  Our  preliminary  a  I 
tendance  figures  promise  a  crowd  of  clasfj  J 
mates  to  join  you  in  jollification  and  rem  , 
niscing,  and  remember  that  beautiful  gree  I 
campus  in  the  spring.  Like  reunion,  it  get;  i 
a  little  better  every  five  years.  Come  or.j  j 
mail  in  your  registration.  .  .  .  See  you  ii  J 
June. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Note  \ 
section  for  names  of  your  missin 
classmates. 
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ABBOT 


Margaret  Black  Man 
477  B  Midway  Driv\ 
Ocala,  FL  3267\ 


Here  I  am  just  getting  this  in  the  mail  on 
day  before  the  deadline,  Jan.  9th.  It  will  b 
the  spring  issue  of  the  Andover  Bulletii 
due  to  be  mailed  April  Fool's  Day.  How  fit 
ting!  I  do  realize  it  is  the  last  issue  befor 
our  55th  reunion,  which  is  set  for  June  1C 
11,  and  12,  1988.  I  have  written  to  Loi 
Chapman  Tarby,  reunion  chair,  asking  he 
to  send  any  pertinent  info  about  the  re 
union.  With  the  holiday  rush  and  all  I'v 
not  had  an  answer.  Something  will  b 
forthcoming  I'm  sure,  to  all  of  us.  I  did  nc 
tice  in  the  last  Bulletin  that  our  friends  c 
the  '32  class  had  only  two  last  June  (fo 
their  55th).  If  you  read  the  '32  Abbot  repoi 
in  the  fall  issue,  the  reunion  plans  soundei 
most  interesting. 

Communications  I've  received  at  Christ 
mas  included  a  note  from  Betty  Weaver  Vai 
Wart.  She  has  moved  from  the  home  wher 
she  spent  all  her  married  years  to  a  cond' 
in  Waldwick,  New  Jersey.  She  sent  a  sna] 
shot  her  daughter  had  taken  in  Englam 
last  fall.  It  is  a  road  sign  showing  Andove 
to  the  left  and  Exeter  to  the  right.  Our  nobl 
heritage  shows!  Betty  Snyder  Cady  wrot 
from  Pocasset  about  the  interesting  travel 
she  and  Dick  have  taken,  and  plans  for  thi 
winter.  How  about  a  cruise  on  a  containe 
ship  from  New  Zealand  to  our  West  Coas 
ana  only  the  two  of  them  as  passengers 
She  also  had  plans  to  meet  Martha  Whip 
pie  Davis  in  Boston  this  month.  Helen  Ric 
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Wiles  told  of  their  50th  reunion  wedding 
celebration  given  by  their  two  daughters  in 
Andover. 

Our  holidays  were  spent  in  San  Antonio, 
Texas  with  my  sister.  Our  son,  wife,  and  7- 
year-old  son  were  there  for  ten  days.  It  was 
a  time  we'd  not  spent  all  together  in  many 
years. 

Alice  Schultz  Valkenburgh,  Roger,  Mer- 
rill, and  I  are  "taking  a  cruise"  in  February.  I 
am  being  facetious,  really,  as  the  cruise  is 
on  the  St.  John's  river  over  one  night  to  Pa- 
latka,  Florida,  from  near  Orlando.  We  enjoy 
finding  different  things  to  do  in  north  cen- 
tral Fla. 

The  more  I  think  of  reunion  in  June,  the 
farther  away  Andover  seems  to  be,  but  let's 
rally  and  try  to  pull  it  together!  I've  seen  a 
sample  registration  form  for  all  the  activi- 
ties and  note  the  deadline  is  May  2nd.  Shall 
we  plan  ahead  on  this? 
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Charles  L.  Miller 
56  West  Hill  Drive 
West  Hartford,  CT.  06119 


Newt  Burdick,  president  of  our  class  in  our 
senior  year  and  quarterback  of  our  football 
team,  has  given  your  class  secretary  a  fine 
up-date.  Newt  writes  as  follows:  "I  helped 
to  start  the  Pandick  Press  operation  in  Chi- 
cago a  number  of  years  ago,  when  Pandick 
had  only  two  plants — New  York  and  Chica- 
go. In  the  last  15  years  it  has  grown  to  be 
the  largest  financial  printer  in  the  world 
with  4  plants  in  Europe,  5  in  the  Far  East, 
and  18  plants  in  the  USA.  Because  of  all  this 
I  have  stayed  on  till  my  72nd  birthday,  and 
I'm  planning  to  retire  at  the  end  of  1988. 

"We  are  now  in  an  apartment  on  the  lake 
in  Wilmette.  Also  we  nave  a  great  place  up 
in  Wisconsin,  where  we  spend  the  sum- 
mers. As  for  the  winters  we  nave  a  house  in 
Naples,  Florida,  which  we  just  love.  With 
respect  to  family,  we  have  two  children  and 
four  grandchildren.  With  respect  to  my 
educational  activities,  I  was  on  the  Execu- 
tive Committee  of  the  Alumni  Board  at  Yale 
for  a  number  of  years;  I  was  trustee  of  Car- 
leton  College  in  Northfield,  Minn.,  for 
about  15  years,  and  I  was  on  the  board  of 
the  Graduate  School  of  Business  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Chicago  for  the  period  of  three 
deans,  one  of  whom  was  George  Shultz." 

That  was  a  fine  letter,  Newt,  and  class- 
mates, you  will  recall  that  Burdick  couldn't 
nnake  our  50th,  but  he  promises  that  after 
ne  retires,  he  and  his  wife  will  not  miss  an- 
other reunion. 

Your  class  secretary  was  able  to  visit  over 
he  phone  several  months  ago  with  Bill 
ZrosDy,  who  is  living  in  Dartmouth,  Mass. 
3ill  said  that  he  and  his  wife,  Nancy,  are 
'doing  fine,  alive  and  kicking."  Bill  retired 
mce  about  nine  years  ago  and  then  got  in- 
/olved  in  Crosby  ana  Baker,  an  outfit 
vhich  wholesales  equipment  for  making 
vine  and  beer  in  one  s  home.  Bill  says  that 
Irosby  and  Baker  has  been  very  successful 
ind  he  will  retire  again  soon  at  age  70. 

Approximately  two  years  ago  Peter 
Zarey,  whom  we  called  "Python,'  suffered 
i  severe  stroke  while  riding  his  bike  in  Mar- 
)lehead,  Mass.  But  with  the  tender  loving 
are  of  his  super  wife,  Madelyn,  his  chiP 
iren  and  others,  Pete  is  once  again  home, 
^orm  Cross  and  his  wife  Sally  have  had  a 
;ood  visit  with  him.  Norm  reports  that 
Python"  looks  well  in  his  J.  Press  slacks 
nd  tweeds.  He  is  mobile,  can  talk,  and  is 


pretty  much  his  old  feisty  self.  Al  Johnson 
has  been  one  of  our  best  communicators 
since  he  retired  from  Amherst  College  and 
settled  down  in  Maine.  Incidentally,  the 
best  address  for  home  now  is  SR  32 — Box 
274,  Owl's  Head,  Me.  04854.  Al  writes  "Our 
daughter  Emily  was  married  this  summer, 
as  was  our  son  #3,  Christopher.  Keeping 
busy  with  'school,'  i.e.,  literacy,  helping 
with  Spanish  at  the  high  school,  learning 
Russian,  etc.  Have  just  dug  out  the  sum- 
mer equipment  from  the  unsuspected  bliz- 
zard, and  finally  have  it  wrapped  up  for  the 
winter.  Christmas  in  Florida  to  see  grand- 
child #5." 

We  regret  to  report  the  death  of  George 
C.  Miller  on  2  September  1987  at  Colum- 
bia, MO.  He  had  retired  from  the  law  in 
1975.  This  news  was  furnished  by  his 
daughter,  Cynthia  M.  Mustard,  who,  we 
believe,  is  one  of  his  three  daughters.  She 
may  be  written  at  600  S.  Greenwood,  Co- 
lumbia, MO  65203. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Lucia  Nunez  Atlas 
31  Eastern  Ave. 
Annapolis,  MD  21403 


After  21  years  as  a  school  social  worker  in 
Adams  City,  just  north  of  Denver,  Helen 
Cary  Nocke  has  retired.  She's  begun  a 
round  of  visits  to  her  son  and  his  family  in 
Berkeley  as  well  as  to  other  relatives  on  the 
West  Coast  and  is  deeply  involved  in  a 
number  of  peace  movement  activities. 

Cozy  Abbot  World:  Claire  Oppenheim 
Marum,  preparing  for  a  trip  to  Portugal, 
found  in  a  guide  book  the  recommendation 
of  "one  Lucia  Atlas"  for  a  small  hotel  high 
on  a  hill  with  a  view  over  the  city  of 
Lisbon  and  the  river.  She  and  Hans  tried 
this  albergaria  and  loved  it  as  much  as  had 
one  L.A.  L.A.  herself  this  year  was  fortu- 
nate enough  to  have  had  a  month  in  France 
at  a  friend  s  apartment  and  a  second  month 
in  Amsterdam  on  a  house  exchange,  an  al- 
together most  agreeable  summer.  House 
exchanging  proved  to  be  both  satisfying 
and  satisfactory. 

There  is  rather  too  much  L.A.  in  these 
notes — which  I  regret.  But  I  starve  for 
news,  dear  classmates.  Please  bear  in  mind 
when  the  double  postcard  comes,  that 
what  may  seem  to  you  too  daily  and  mun- 
dane to  be  worth  writing  about,  is  news  to 
all  of  us  and  of  great  interest  indeed. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Drayton  Heard,  Jr. 
596  Prospect  Street 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


"Coming  from  Maine,  I  can't  say  'R'  but 
how  come  I  can  and  do  say  'What's  the  big 
idear?"  That  "how  come  question — yes, 
you  guessed  it — came  from  Kev.  Dick  Jor- 
dan on  the  occasion  of  a  talk  given  by  an 
Emeritus  Rhetoric  Professor.  All  of  which 
gives  me  (Heard)  the  license  to  recall  that  55 
years  ago  I  was  punitively  treated  by  a  Mr. 
Chips  for  conjugating  amo,  atnos,  etc.  with  ,i 


Pittsburgh  accent.  Subsequent  studies  un- 
der eminent  linguisticians  have  enabled  me 
to  conclude  that  my  "A"  is  closer  to  Cae- 
sar's than  that  of  the  Lowell-Lawrence- 
Shawsheen-Annisquam  axis. 

Candidates  for  the  class  athlete  continue 
to  pour  in.  Denny  Coursen's  Carolyn  by 
way  of  explaining  his  absence  from  a  semi- 
nar on  the  U.S.  Constitution  at  Yale  report- 
ed he  was  playing  for  his  Club's  Golf 
Championship,  an  event  he  won  on  the 
22nd  hole.  Herb  Boas  caught  four  salmon 
last  summer  in  Canada  (see  more  below). 
Mel  Chapin  went  all  the  way  to  Hawaii  to 
see  a  football  game.  Bill  Hart  was  among 
the  few  who  lasted  through  the  thermal 
disaster  which  was  billed  as  the  Yale-Har- 
vard game.  I  am  sure  there  were  other  spec- 
tator-athletes present  but  bundled  and  fro- 
zen three-score-and-ten-year  faces  defy 
recognition. 

Last  and  least,  is  the  athletic  claim  of 
Drayt  Heard.  It  is  based  on  his  Helen's  win- 
ning the  Christmas  Croquet  Competition  at 
the  Welcome  Inn,  Stratford-Upon-Avon. 
She  was  the  only  Yankee  adult  playing. 

Follow-up  stories:  Herman  Melville's 
Arrowhead  (the  Pittsfield,  Mass.  farm- 
house where  his  descendants  including  our 
Melville  Chapin  recently  reunioned)  is  now 
open  for  visitors.  According  to  an  article  in 
Travel  &  Leisure,  it  is  carefully  restored  and 
worth  a  visit.  It  is  where  Moby  Dick  was 
completed.  Cleve  Gray  was  the  recipient  of 
the  1987  Arts  Award  from  the  Connecticut 
Commission  on  the  Arts:  and  Bus  Burdett's 
widow,  Dotty,  thoughtfully  wrote  that  she 
"had  great  fun  auditing  classes  at  Yale  this 
past  winter — sure  blew  the  cobwebs  out  of 
the  attic!"  Unfortunately,  the  winter  men- 
tioned was  1987.  Dottie  s  note  having  end- 
ed up  with  the  Abbot  Class  Correspondent 
in  Texas.  Coed  education  does  have  its 
problems.  We  would  love  to  hear  from  oth- 
er widows  anytime. 

Peter  Stericker  came  from  England  for 
our  50th  reunion.  Paddy  and  Pete  made  a 
great  hit  with  all  and  in  typical  good  humor 
ne  called  me  while  I  was  in  London  this 
Christmas.  Peter  remembers  "the  Hill"  and 
classmates  fondly.  He  just  celebrated  his 
70th  birthday  with  13  grandchildren  (his 
and  Paddy's). 

And  now  a  nice  letter  from  Herb  Boas  (no 
Boar  he): 

"Insofar  as  your  question  posed  in  the 
class  notes — you  can't  possibly  seriously 
expect  any  answer  other  than  'GOOD 
HEALTH.'  At  our  age  there  can  be  nothing 
more  omnipotent.  Everything  else  is  secon- 
dary. Even  money  loses  its  identity  when 
health  is  concerned.  We  have  been  so  fortu- 
nate to  stay  mobile.  This  year  Milly  and  I 
are  planning  a  short  trip  to  England  at  the 
end  of  June  to  take  in  the  Henley  Regatta 
and  Wimbledon.  We  may  even  squeeze  in  a 
day  or  two  in  London  and  Sussex.  But 
again,  all  depends  on  our  continued  health 
and  mobility. 

"Peachy  and  Paul  Kalat  were  here  for  the 
Yale-Harvard  weekend.  On  Friday  night  we 
drank  and  ate  up  New  York  then  returned 
to  New  Canaan  for  a  bit  of  sleep  before  pre- 
paring lunch  and  driving  to  the  Bowl.  It 
took  about  35  minutes  to  reach  the  turnoff 
from  the  Merritt  Parkway  and  then  in  ex- 
cess of  an  hour  to  traverse  3  or  4  miles  to 
the  Bowl.  Eating  outside  the  car  parked  in  a 
cemetery  was  obviously  out  Of  the  ques- 
tion. The  only  sensible  thing  we  did  all 
weekend  was  to  leave  at  the  half." 

The  class  mourns  William  F.  Poole,  III. 
Mill  died  3  November  1987  in  Inverness, 
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Fla..  He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Charlene, 
and  four  children.  Bill  will  be  remembered 
as  a  most  happy  classmate. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Anne  Robins  Frank 
P.  O.  Box  492 
Bellaire,  TX  77401 


Where  is  everybody?  Mary  Trafton  Si- 
monds  sent  me  a  card  from  Disney  World 
where  she  had  joined  an  extended  family 
for  Thanksgiving.  When  Traftie  returned  to 
Belmont,  she  had  as  a  house  guest,  Sally 
Scates  Engelkirk,  whose  husband  was  in 
the  hospital  in  Boston.  Traftie  also  saw  El- 
eanor Wells  and  Mary  Dooley  Bragg  at  the 
Wyeth  exhibit  in  Boston.  Mary  was  doing 
duty  as  a  ladies  committee  member.  Where 
were  the  rest  of  you? 

I've  been  getting  around,  too.  Spent  two 
months  in  New  Hampshire  last  fall,  five 
days  in  Minneapolis  over  Thanksgiving 
with  my  son  John,  and  ten  days  at  Christ- 
mas with  eleven  family  members  in  Albu- 
querque. Am  back  at  home  now  until 
March  when  I  take  off  for  a  few  days  in 
Mexico.  Who  knows  what  the  rest  of  the 
year  will  bring.  Hope  it's  all  good  for 
everybody. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Charles  E.  Rounds 
3  Fox  Hill  Lane 
Norwell,  MA  02061 


"This  has  been  a  year  of  mixed  blessings,  of 
sad  news  and  yet  many  happy  events."  So 
wrote  a  fellow  Phillipian  of  1937.  This 
brought  to  mind  that  line  from  somewhere, 
"It  isn't  life  that  matters,  it's  the  courage  you 
bring  to  it."  My  fervent  wish  for  1988  is  that 
each  of  us  will  be  blessed  with  his  share  of 
happy  events  and  that  we  will  have  the 
courage  to  cope  with  the  sad  ones. 

Greetings  came  from  the  following  at 
Christmastide:  Ann  and  Sim  Hyde,  Pat  and 
Angus  Gordon,  and  Gusta  and  Gus  Thorn- 
dike,  who  have  moved  to  28  Robinwood 
Ave.,  Needham,  MA  02192.  Mary  Ann  and 
Dave  (Bull  Moose)  Davis,  who  just  re- 
turned from  a  monthlong  visit  to  Japan 
(that  was  not  an  earthquake  as  recently  re- 
ported, just  Davis  hitting  the  beach),  are 
making  plans  for  number  two  daughter's 
wedding  in  Maine  in  the  spring.  Jane  and 
Jack  Ware  missed  the  50th  reunion  steering 
committee  January  get-togethers. 

Bud  Robie  writes,  "Jackie  is  dong  PT 
nursing  at  a  nearby  psychiatric  hospital  so 
she  can  learn  how  to  make  me  behave. 
We'll  probably  go  to  Paris  and  Africa  for 
CARE  in  mid- February. "  Archie  Andrews 
reports  a  blessed  event  took  place  in  Alex- 
andria Hospital  on  Father's  Day  21  June 
1987  when  Hannah  Elizabeth  Underwood 
Andrews  appeared  on  the  scene.  The  class 
congratulates  Buzzie  and  Lyndsay  for  their 
first  child  and  Gramps  for  his  third  grand- 
child. Archie  plans  to  retire  as  senior  policy 
analyst  in  the  U.S.  Dept.  of  Commerce  be- 
fore June  1988.  Connie  and  Bill  Quimby 


will  be  joining  the  Princeton  forty-oners  in 
their  tour  of  Greece  and  the  Islands  in  May. 
Bill  plans  to  repeat  Richard  Halliburton's 
historic  swim  across  the  Hellespont  from 
Europe  to  Asia.  It's  only  5  miles!  Winnie- 
Lou  and  I  will  be  there  to  verify. 

There  appeared  in  The  Boston  Globe  Maga- 
zine for  8  Nov.  1987  an  interesting  piece  on 
diaries  called  "Private  Lives,"  interesting 
and  fascinating  for  me  because  it  featured 
Dick  Osborn's  1936  Andover  diary. 

Author  Jeanne  Schinto  found  Oz's  leath- 
er-bound book  in  a  Lawrence,  Mass.,  sec- 
ondhand shop  for  which  she  paid  50  cents. 
She  comments  "the  Osborn  work  is  an  in- 
nocent historical  document  and  his  careful 
old-fashioned  penmanship  is  visually 
pleasing."  I  hope  today's  PA  faculty  will 
take  note!  The  article  is  full  of  Osborn 
quotes:  for  example,  "I  had  plenty  of  work 
to  do,  but  I  spent  most  of  the  time  trying  to 
convince  Hurfard  that  my  pajamas  was  bet- 
ter than  his."  I  am  looking  forward  to  meet- 
ing Oz's  niece  and  godchild,  Frances  Buf- 
fum,  who  promises  to  share  her  uncle's 
diary  with  me.  Will  keep  you  posted  on 
developments. 

And  speaking  of  our  long  missing  class- 
mate, Algie  Ferguson  reports  in  The  Yale 
Alumni  Journal:  'Tn  Rio  in  December  '87,  I 
again  tried  to  contact  Choate  Huff ard  with- 
out success.  He  is  listed  in  the  telephone 
directory  but  I  was  unable  to  make  con- 
tact." Choate,  now  that  your  roommate's 
diary  has  surfaced,  when  will  you? 

It  is  my  sad  duty  to  report  the  death  of 
our  classmate  Clement  C.  Costello.  "Casy," 
former  editor  of  The  Lowell  Sun,  died  26  Au- 

fust  in  Megeve,  France.  He  served  as  a 
eutenant  in  the  U.S.  Navy  during  WWII 
from  1941-1946.  During  his  years  as  editor, 
the  newspaper  circulation  grew  from  40,000 
to  60,000.  Under  his  able  leadership  the 
Sun  became  a  strong  regional  newspaper 
that  covered  the  news  in  an  unbiased  fash- 
ion. "Casy"  spoke  with  a  powerful  editorial 
voice.  His  wife,  Mia,  and  son  David  survive 
him.  The  class  extends  its  heartfelt  sympa- 
thy to  them. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 


50th  REUNION! 


June  10-12,  1988 
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/.  Read  Murphy 
81  Waterside  Lane 
West  Hartford,  Ct  06107 


GET  TO  OUR  50th,  SOMEHOW 

Fred  Kent  and  Jack  Furman  staged  a  de- 
lightful mini-reunion  in  Washington,  DC, 
16-18  October,  attended  by  Jim  Brown  and 
Candy,  Marge  Harrison,  Joe  Hotchkiss  and 
Janie,  Ed  Kennedy  and  Bette,  Jim  Leonard, 
Jean  Cross  Maier  (Abbot  '38),  Barbara  and 
Read  Murphy,  Alg  Schmaltz,  Sumner 
Smith,  Jack  Stevenson,  Ozzie  Tower,  and 
Elmore  Willets.  From  PA:  Helen  Bronk,  Pat 
and  George  Edmonds,  and,  in  addition, 
Archie  Andrews,  '37,  and  Dick  and  Patty 
Lou  Pate  (Princeton  '42),  all  most  welcome 
and  involved  guests.  We  stayed  at  the 
Washington  Hotel,  near  enough  to  the 
White  House  to  see  the  helicopter  take  Mrs. 
Reagan  to  the  hospital,  and  near  enough  to 


visit  the  museums  on  the  Mall,  especialhj 
the  National  Gallery,  where  Stevenson  ha; 
a  beautiful  office.  His  name  appears  or 
plaques  as  a  member  of  the  building  com- 
mittee and  a  contributor  to  this  stunning 
structure.  Did  you  see  Jack  on  TV  escorting 
Mrs.  Gorbachev  through  the  Gallery?  PI 
was  good  to  see  Jim  Leonard.  He  is  retiree! 
from  the  State  Dept.  and  had  at  various 
times  been  stationed  in  Geneva  and  the 
U.N.  He  promises  to  be  with  us  in  June. 

The  media  must  have  known  of  the  '3t 
meeting,  especially  the  presence  of  two  ol 
our  class  tycoons,  Kennedy  and  Willets,  be 
cause  the  jittery  word  got  out  and  yot 
know  what  happened  on  19  October  .  .  . 
was  there  hoping  to  be  nominated  to  thi 
Supreme  Court.  Unfortunately  I  was  seer 
at  Mass  with  Helen  Bronk  by  the  myrmi 
dons  of  Senators  Biden  and  Kennedy  anc 
this,  of  course,  eroded  my  moral  and  ethi- 
cal base.  So  my  name  was  removed. 

Blair  Hellebush,  mistakenly  identified  at 
"Roy"  in  the  50th  Yearbook,  ignored  the  er 
ror  and  wrote  a  long  letter.  He  has  had  littlt 
contact  with  PA  he  says  (though  one  of  m) 
better  correspondents);  but  saw  Irv  Petten 
gill  in  the  Army  and  Pap  Meech  in  St 
Louis  in  the  early  70s.  He  II  return.  I  sen 
him  the  name  of  the  Hampton  Inn  when 
we  have  90  rooms  reserved.  Burt  Johnson 
didn't  read  my  Yearbook  preface — he  won 
dered  if  the  asterisk  before  his  name  meant 
he  was  dead.  He  said  the  bio  was  twe 
wives  behind!  There's  your  answer,  Burt, 
the  asterisk  meant  you  didn't  respond,  and 
we  didn't  know  about  the  wives!  Anyway 
he  and  Patricia  are  RV  devotees  and  do  a  lot 
of  travelling.  Unfortunately,  he  is  unable  to 
make  our  50th,  expressed  sorrow  at  Joe 
Emery's  death,  and  asked  for  Gene  Curtis' 
address  (6880  North  Ocean  Blvd.,  Maison- 
ette #4,  Ocean  Ridge,  FL  33435,  305-734- 
9610),  in  addition  to  Rte.  1,  Box  304,  Moose 
Hill  Rd.,  Dorset,  VT  05251  (802-362-4080). 

Brief  notes  from  Dick  England:  opening 
a  Hechinger  home  center  in  Newington, 
Conn.;  Bob  Young:  "dirty  pool  to  includ 
graduation  and  current  pictures  side  by 
side";  and  Scott  Walker,  who  was  still  di- 
gesting the  Yearbook.  Hank  Bonnar  asked 
me  to  rectify  the  error  of  two  children  ap- 
parently born  out  of  wedlock,  but  one  is  the 
product  of  an  earlier  marriage,  and  one  is  a 
relative  raised  by  the  Bonnars.  His  descrip- 
tion of  the  lives  of  all  of  his  children  is  cer- 
tainly one  of  accomplishments  and  full 
lives.  Tom  Taplin  is  in  "constant  touch  (it 
seems)  with  our  50th  leader,  Fred  Kent — 
working  tirelessly,  he  is,  and  hope  you  can 

five  him  ample  credit  in  notes."  (I'll  do  my 
amnedest — he  is  superb!).  Tom  finds  it 
difficult  to  get  used  to  the  idea  of  no.  50. 

Sumner  Kates  expressed  continuing  griel 
at  Harrison's  death.  He  discussed  him  at 
great  length  with  his  brother,  Marshall  '39, 
and  Alston  Chase.  He  hopes  to  spend  moi 
time  in  Boca  Raton,  Fla.,  and  welcom 
calls,  305-487-3555.  Sumner  has  been 
most  faithful  and  effective  participant 
our  50th  planning.  I  have  notes  from  oi 
two  Gardners.  Stan  is  still  in  Colby,  Wash., 
apparently  retired  from  40  years  of  railroad- 
ing and  giving  serious  consideration 
joining  us  in  June;  while  Bob  is  beco; 
Of  Counsel  to  his  law  firm  after  38  years" 
He  and  his  family  are  much  involved  with 
golf,  Bob's  including  work  on  a  pro-am 
tournament  which,  over  the  years,  has 
raised  almost  $3M  for  Children's  Memorial 
Hospital.  One  son  is  a  golf  pro  in  Maine 
and  one  an  executive  chef  in  a  well-known 
restaurant  in  Naples,  Fla. 
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In  the  Yearbook  you'll  notice  two  blanks 
at  Fred  Bom's  photos.  This  stemmed  from  a 
mix-up  by  the  printer  and  me  of  "Horn" 
(none),  Van  Horn,  and  Fred,  plus  Fred's 
failure  to  send  one  in.  We'll  rectify  that.  An- 
other gaffe  in  the  Yearbook  is  mine:  Bill 
Schulhof's  bio  starts  at  p.  142,  but  finishes 
on  page  140.  I  have  apologized  to  Doc. 
While  I'm  confessing:  Burns  and  Marjorie 
were  also  at  Ted's  funeral,  (mea  culpa).  Go- 
ing back  to  Born:  he  sees  Dearborn  occa- 
sionally in  Sarasota,  and  Fred  thinks  if  he 
can  lose  25  lbs.  he  can  reduce  his  golf 
handicap.  It's  nice  to  know  Art  Spalding 
will  be  on  hand  in  June,  but  unfortunately 
without  his  wife,  Nell.  He's  only  seen  three 
Andoverians  in  50  years:  a  visit  to  Dyer  20 
years  ago;  a  visit  from  Al  Foster  '39,  and  he 
saw  Harry  Vawter  at  that  peaceful,  tropical 
resort,  Saipan,  in  1944. 

On  the  Andover  Development  Board  are 
Fred  Kent,  McConnel,  S.  Smith  and  Taplin. 

We  sent  the  Yearbook  to  all  living  faculty 
of  our  time,  and  invited  them  to  the  Re- 
union. Thus  far  we  think  we'll  have  Doc 
Chase  and  Steve  Whitney,  but  not  Jack 
Barss  or  Len  James.  Shorty  Follansbee  is  a 
possible.  At  last  count,  54  classmates 
planned  to  be  back,  and  you  have  gotten 
the  list  from  Sumner  Smith. 

To  the  rest  of  you,  please  try  to  make  it. 
We'll  be  together  at  the  Hampton  and  it 
should  be  a  great  occasion.  And  many 
thanks  to  those  who've  helped  reduce  the 
loans  on  the  Yearbook. 

John  Nute  died  Dec.  10,  1987,  from  can- 
cer. He  had  been  very  active  in  our  Reunion 
activities  and  in  close  touch  with  Kent.  He 
left  his  widow,  Edith  Willets,  four  children 
and  a  stepson.  Pete  Burr  died  January  6, 
1988,  from  respiratory  problems.  He  leaves 
his  wife,  the  former  Marian  Hartzell,  and 
two  children.  I  had  not  seen  Pete  since  his 
move  to  Old  Lyme,  CT,  but  he  always  an- 
swered my  calls  for  notes. 

Finally,  if  you  did  not  get  a  copy  of  the 
Yearbook,  or  there  are  patent  errors  or 
changes,  please  let  me  know.  We'll  put  out 
an  errata  and  addenda  sheet. 
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PHILLIPS 


Elias  Clark 
155  Bradley  Street 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


Our  class  was  well  represented  at  the  45th 
reunion  of  the  Yale  class  of  '43  held  in  New 
Haven,  November  19-21,  1987.  Two  of  the 
:entral  figures  were  from  our  ranks:  John 
Kebabian  served  as  the  able  and  efficient 
reunion  chairman  and  Oz  Day,  in  his  ca- 
pacity as  class  secretary,  gave  a  number  of 
-vitty  and  generally  delightful  presenta- 
ions.  Along  with  Oz,  John  and  myself,  the 
ist  had  as  attendees  Harry  Anderson,  Jack 
Castles,  Bill  Coughlan,  Bill  Creighton, 
Dave  Ferguson,  Curt  Fields,  Tom  Flournoy, 
5d  Kendrick,  Jim  Kittredge,  John  Make- 
peace, Jack  Northrop,  John  Reid,  Chase 
ftitts,  Pete  Strauss,  Jack  Vreeland,  George 
Wagoner,  and  Ace  Williams.  Weekdays  in 
NJovember  are  in  my  opinion  a  terrible  time 
o  have  a  reunion.  I  had  to  miss  the  day- 
jime  activities,  and  the  two  dinners  were 
treat  fun,  but  crowded,  which  made  it  dif- 
icult  to  circulate  and  see  friends.  As  a  con- 
sequence, I  can't  of  my  own  knowledge  say 
hat  all  the  above  actually  were  present,  al- 
hough  I  did  have  most  pleasant,  brief  vis- 


its with  Kendrick,  Kittredge,  Reid  and 
Strauss. 

I  met  up  with  John  Blum  at  a  local  party 
shortly  after  Christmas.  John  and  his  wife, 
Pam,  a  distinguished  art  historian,  were 
just  back  from  four  months  in  London 
where  they  had  both  been  teaching  in  a 
program  there  maintained  by  Yale.  John 
haa  weathered  a  few  minor  health  prob- 
lems but  reported  that  all  was  now  fine  and 
that  they  had  thoroughly  enjoyed  teaching 
undergraduates  in  small  groups  but  were 
delighted  to  be  home. 

It  is  with  great  sadness  that  I  report  that 
David  Cameron  Cuthell  died  at  his  home 
in  Washington  on  November  13.  He  had 
been  waging  a  valiant  battle  against  em- 
physema for  many  months. 

After  graduating  from  PA,  Dave  went  on 
to  Yale,  graduating  in  1943  with  not  only 
the  BA  but  also  a  master's  degree  in  inter- 
national relations.  During  World  War  11,  he 
was  a  paratrooper  and  field  artillery  officer 
with  the  11th  Airborne  Division  in  the 
Southwest  Pacific  Theater.  He  had  exten- 
sive combat  duty  and  earned  the  Silver 
Star,  Bronze  Star  and  two  Purple  Hearts. 

He  joined  the  Foreign  Service  in  1947 
and,  as  a  political  officer,  had  assignments 
in  Europe,  Australia  and  the  Philippines. 
He  served  as  director  of  the  office  of  South- 
west Pacific  affairs  from  1962  to  1966  and  as 
deputy  chief  of  mission  and  charge  d'affaires 
at  our  embassy  in  Turkey.  While  in  this  lat- 
ter post,  Dave  became  an  authority  on 
Turkish  history  and  language  as  well  as  Is- 
lamic law.  Dave  is  survived  by  his  wife, 
Dawn,  of  Washington  DC  and  two  sons, 
David  Jr.,  of  Hoboken,  N.J.,  and  Charles  of 
Kingston,  NY.  He  was  a  wonderful  person 
and  true  patriot.  The  class  sends  its  deepest 
sympathies  to  Dave's  family. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 


Af\  Prescott  S.  Bush  Jr. 

^W  441  Lexington  Ave.,  Suite  1109 

PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10017 

As  I  write  this  it's  January.  Just  back  from 
one  month  in  the  Orient  in  time  for  Christ- 
mas. Winter  there  too.  That  part  of  the 
world  is  thriving  but  that's  tor  another 
time.  Our  50th  anniversary  committee  is 
stirring.  You've  all  seen  Gene  Schnell's 
great  work  in  spearheading  our  50th  fund 
campaign.  Now  suddenly  Gid  Upton, 
chairman  of  the  reunion  committee,  is  out 
of  hibernation  and  organizing  things.  Lib- 
by  Benepe  is  working  with  Gene  and  Gid 
to  assure  that  widows  of  our  classmates 
will  participate  in  this  reunion.  Ladies,  you 
are  still  a  vital  part  of  PA  '40  and  we  want 
you  with  us  for  what  will  be  a  grand  cele- 
bration of  what  old  PA  has  meant  to  all  of 
our  class.  Cuthbertson,  McCaffrey,  DeLi- 
mur,  Gile  and  I  comprise  the  committee  as 
of  now.  Gene's  50th  Reunion  Fund  Com- 
mittee consists  of:  Bill  Arnold,  John  Bean, 
Jim  Caulkins,  Mai  Donahue,  Al  Heckel, 
Ham  James,  John  Kubie,  Tom  Lewis,  Jack 
Malo,  Charley  Richardson,  Tom  Rowan, 
Dick  Schueler,  Bill  Snower  plus  the  re- 
union committee.  If  you'd  like  to  help,  let 
me  know.  We  need  you. 

Dick  Ogrean  writes  that  he's  moving  into 
a  Life  Care  Retirement  Community,  Shell 


Point  Village,  in  Ft.  Meyers,  Fla.  This  will 
free  the  Ogreans  to  travel,  do  volunteer 
work,  read,  and  above  all,  attend  the  PA '40 
50th.  Gerry  and  Ginny  Reed  (203-637-2978) 
have  3  grandchildren.  Gerry's  retired  from 
teaching  but  keeps  active  with  part-time 
work,  tennis  3-4  times  weekly  and  active 
participation  in  the  Alliance  Francaise  (il 
park  bien).  He  sees  Bill  Cahill  often;  Bill 
spends  most  of  his  time  in  Rockport, 
Mass.,  but  about  one  week  a  month  with 
Whitman  &  Ransom  in  Stamford.  Gerry  re- 
members Dick  Sisson  making  Doc  Darling 
lose  his  cool  in  his  5:22  history  class.  Break- 
ing off  a  sentence,  he  said,  "Mr.  Sisson, 
drawing  will  not  get  you  a  passing  grade  in 
the  exam."  Dick  passed  in  life  with  flying 
colors.  Paul  Carter  and  Peggy,  after  6  years 
in  Houston,  are  now  in  Portland,  Me.  207- 
773-7481.  In  retirement  they  have  time  to 
enjoy  their  9  grandchildren,  including 
daughter  Christine's  new  son. 

Charles  Arthur  Richardson,  well-remem- 
bered as  a  star  soccer  player  on  the  PA.  var- 
sity and  at  Princeton  as  well  as  a  warm,  wit- 
ty and  courageous  person,  lost  a  fierce 
battle  with  lung  cancer  on  Oct.  31,  1987.  In 
World  War  II  he  enlisted,  spent  30  months 
in  the  U.S.  Army  (23  in  the  Pacific  where  he 
received  the  Bronze  Star  for  Gallantry),  and 
at  war's  end  was  discharged  as  a  2nd  Lt. 
After  checking  out  the  law  and  book  sales 
and  publishing,  he  entered  a  career  in  ad- 
vertising and  marketing,  at  which  he  ex- 
celled. Most  of  his  career  was  spent  with 
agencies  of  the  huge  Inter-Pubnc  Inc.  of 
which  he  was  a  vice  president.  His  work 
led  to  long  tours  in  San  Francisco,  Atlanta 
and  New  York.  Charlie  leaves  his  wife  of  36 
years,  Marilyn,  two  sons  and  a  daughter. 
He  took  life  and  death  as  they  came  with 
grace  and  equanimity.  Stanley  Cleveland 
and  his  wife,  Marina,  died  Jan.  3,  1987 
when  a  Varig  Airlines  707  flying  from  Abd- 
jan  to  Rio  De  Janeiro  crashed.  They  had 
been  living  in  Lome,  Togo,  in  West  Africa 
where  Stan  managed  a  steel  mill.  Stan  was 
one  of  the  brightest  members  of  our  class 
and  a  great  guy.  He  leaves  his  daughter 
Ariana  of  52  Prospect  Rd.  Centerport,  NY 
11721.  To  Marilyn  Richardson  and  all  of 
Charlie's  family  and  to  Ariana  Cleveland 
and  all  of  Stanley's  and  Marina's  families 
the  class  of  PA  '40  sends  its  deepest  sympa- 
thy and  love. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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ABBOT 


Man/  Dean  Naff  Pugh 
7  Wolfe  Drive 
McGehee,  AR  71654 


A  day  after  I  mailed  the  class  notes  in  Au- 
gust I  received  news  from  Jackie  Proctor 
De  Brun.  Her  address  is  6509  Old  Ridge 
Road,  Waxhaw,  NC  28173.  She  and  her  re- 
tired husband  are  guest  helpers  at  "Jungle 
Aviation  and  Radio  Services"  for  Wyclirfe 
Bible  translators.  They  assist  in  any  way 
needed  while  there,  but  are  free  to  come 
and  go,  which  included  a  trip  to  Africa  to 


visit  their  missionary  son  anu  his  family  in 
Lesotho  in  1986,  then  a  visit  with  village 
missionary  daughter  in  Wyoming  in  '87. 


That  daughter  has  five  children.  Another 
son  practices  law  in  Charlotte,  N.C.,  and 
another  daughter  lives  in  Mass.  In  all,  lour 
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children  and  10  grandchildren.  It  was  good 
to  hear  from  Jackie.  I  remember  her  as  the 
girl  who  was  "lovely,  engaged  and  used 
Ponds."  Marietta  Myer  Ekberg  calls  1987 
Ekberg's  Year  of  the  Grandchild.  Three  ba- 
bies arrived  to  the  utter  joy  of  all  con- 
cerned. Lots  of  love  and  cuddling.  The  chil- 
dren and  grandchildren  spend  time  in 
Naples,  Florida,  with  Bill  and  Eddy,  as  well 
as  in  Fargo  and  Minnesota.  In  addition  to 
family  outings,  the  Ekbergs  travel.  This 
year  they  enjoyed  a  cruise  up  the  coast  of 
Maine  and  Nova  Scotia,  down  to  Quebec 
and  back  to  NYC  during  the  fall  foliage 
show.  Susan  Place  Duncan  and  her  hus- 
band are  spending  three  months  in  Florida. 
They  publish  books  that  he  writes,  and 
they  have  a  mail  order  business  in  their 
home.  She  did  not  say  what  they  sell.  They 
have  three  children  and  one  grandchild.  All 
children  are  married.  Their  younger  daugh- 
ter and  her  husband  have  just  bought  a 
1740  house  in  Newburyport,  Mass.  Perhaps 
a  visit  there  will  remind  Sue  to  return  to 
Abbot.  Molly  Chase  Foster  and  her  hus- 
band spent  3  weeks  in  China.  What  she 
liked  best  was  just  being  there.  It  is  more  or 
less  a  17th  century  world  filled  with  cheer- 
ful, happy  people  who  are  friendly  and  ea- 

?er  to  learn  about  the  rest  of  the  world, 
hey  found  very  little  that  was  modern,  ex- 
cept a  few  American  hotels.  The  rural  areas 
were  also  a  part  of  the  joie  de  vivre  pervad- 
ing the  country.  TV  is  making  its  way  there, 
and  colorful  clothes  show  up  on  children. 
Food  is  good,  but  different  from  what 
Americans  think  Chinese  food  is.  The 
tombs  were  impressive.  Her  advice  is  to  go 
soon  as  changes  are  coming  quickly.  In  Feb. 
the  Fosters  are  off  to  New  Zealand  and 
Australia.  Phyll  Crocker  England  has  lots 
of  changes.  She  is  selling  her  home  in  Rye 
and  1  March  will  be  at  S.  Freeport,  Maine, 
Highview  Road,  04032.  She  and  her  cousin 
Dave  Macomber  will  share  that  place.  In 
the  meantime,  they  went  to  Hilton  Head 
for  New  Year's  and  will  spend  Jan.  and  half 
of  Feb.  in  Fla.  She  has  2  granddaughters 
and  another  due  in  March.  She  is  in  touch 
with  Winnie  Wiglesworth  Midden,  who 
still  lives  in  Cynthiana,  K.Y,  but  has  not 
seen  her  yet.  Winnie  is  a  widow,  busy, 
among  other  things,  enjoying  her  children 
and  grandchildren.  Jeanne  Cowles  Fleisch- 
mann  is  going  to  paint  in  1988.  She  hasn't 
done  much  lately  because  of  family  illness, 
but  now  all  are  well.  Her  apartment  is  her 
gallery  and  she  still  claims  to  be  a  house- 
wife. We  all  remember  how  accomplished 
Jeanne  is  in  all  her  undertakings,  so  she 
may  as  well  change  that  to  "artist."  Up  to 
now  she  has  not  offered  her  work  for  sale. 
She  has  6%  grandchildren,  so  if  she  does 
portraits  she  certainly  has  plently  of  sub- 
jects to  choose  from.  Mary  Howard  Nut- 
ting and  Ed  sent  me  their  Christmas  letter. 
They  claim  to  be  retired,  but  their  activities 
belie  that.  Ed  still  has  responsibility  with 
two  organizations  to  raise  funds.  Mary  has 
given  up  her  APC  responsibilities.  They 
both  enjoy  outdoor  activities,  and  with 
more  free  time  will  discover  other  diver- 
sions. Their  sons  and  wives  are  working  on 
restoration  projects  of  old  homes,  ailing 
backs,  troubled  children  and  college  de- 
grees. The  Nuttings  greatest  hope  is  for 
peace.  I  believe  we  all  share  that  longing. 
Fran  Chandler  Futch  reports  two  new 
grandchildren,  6  weeks  and  4  months  old, 
along  with  16  years  and  14  years.  Quite  a 
range  of  ages.  She  still  works  part  time  for 
her  nusband,  who  has  not  retired.  She  also 
plays  bridge  and  golf  for  mental  and  phys- 
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ical  fitness.  I  missed  seeing  her  when 
Hamp  and  I  went  to  a  meeting  in  Clear- 
water. Next  time  I'll  remember  my  address 
book.  Thanks  to  all  of  you  for  writing  me. 
I'll  hope  for  more  news  next  time. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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PHILLIPS 


Tom  Hartmann 
178  Moore  Street 
Princeton,  N]  08540 


One  of  the  pleasures  of  the  holiday  season 
is  the  exchange  of  cards  with  seldom  seen 
friends  of  the  past.  Spike  and  Nancy 
Adriance  are  on  our  list.  You  will  remember 
Spike  as  director  of  admissions  and  house- 
master in  our  era.  They  live  in  Chapel  Hill 
and  are  enjoying  that  lovely  town. 

Bill  Cooke  and  Dottie  are  ever  faithful, 
and  they  send  a  long  report  on  their  activi- 
ties each  year.  Highlights  in  1987  were  trips 
to  Seattle  to  visit  daughter  Susan  and  fam- 
ily; to  Europe  where  they  drove  through 
much  of  five  countries  (2800  miles);  and 
continuing  involvement  with  the  telephone 
crisis  intervention  system  of  CONTACT. 
The  Cookes  have  always  been  exemplary 
community-minded  citizens  and  remain  so 
in  retirement.  I  admire  them.  George  Dex- 
ter continues  as  a  practicing  architect  and 
portrait  painter  in  New  Haven.  Lucia  teach- 
es French  to  elementary  school  pupils. 
Their  daughter  is  a  computer  expert  and 
their  son  a  landscaper  in  North  Carolina. 
George  sees  Dave  Carter  from  time  to  time 
in  New  Haven.  Dave  is  an  art  museum 
consultant. 

An  article  in  the  August  23rd  The  Barnsta- 
ble Patriot  credits  John  "Bunny"  Howard 
with  carving  the  half-models  of  Beetle  Cat 
sail  boats  which  are  awarded  to  the  win- 
ning sailors  in  the  annual  New  England 
Beetle  Cat  Boat  Association  junior  cham- 
pionships. Bunny,  whose  father  was  a  co- 
founder  of  the  championships,  won  the 
cup  in  the  first  competition  in  1937.  Bunny 
began  his  racing  career  in  his  twelfth  year. 

A  little  deja  vu.  When  I  began  writing 
this  column  four  years  ago,  I  was  preparing 
to  go  to  the  Democratic  Convention  in  San 
Francisco  as  a  working  journalist.  I  enjoyed 
some  success.  Four  or  tne  five  stories  1  filed 
were  placed  on  the  front  page.  I  began  this 
week  to  make  the  same  plans  to  go  to  At- 
lanta this  summer.  The  convention,  at  this 
writing,  should  be  much  more  interesting 
than  the  one  in  1984.  In  the  meantime, 
Martha  and  I  are  going  to  Egypt  in  three 
days  as  plain  tourists  fascinated  with 
antiquities. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Jane  Philbin  Wood 
R.D.  3,  Box  1010 
Bristol,  VT  05443 


Anne  (Pat)  Selden  Lowe  writes  that  her 
husband  is  still  working  for  "Wyoming's 
only  agglomerate,"  the  True  Cos.  Among 
other  interests  they  own  a  development  in 
Hawaii  to  drill  for  steam  "if  only  the  mari- 


juana growers  and  the  volcanoes  woulc 
leave  [them]  alone."  Her  husband  is  the  in 
house  counsel.  Their  son  graduated  frorr 
the  University  of  Wyoming  and  is  working 
as  a  petroleum  engineer  and  their  daughte: 
is  a  senior  at  the  University. 
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Because  of  greatly  increased  work  commit 
ments,  Tom  Quarles  has  resigned,  with  re 

fret,  as  Class  Secretary  for  the  class  of  '42 
he  Alumni  Office  would  be  happy  to  re 
ceive  names  of  those  who  would  like  t( 
take  over  for  Tom.  Please  contact  Deni? 
Tippo  at  (617)  475-3400  ext.  550  if  in 
terested. 
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Ann  Taylor  Debevoisi 
RD  2  Box  78; 
Woodstock,  VT  0509i 


It's  the  first  of  January  and  cold  in  Vermon 
but  warming  to  have  some  news.  Jane  E ! 
Rutherford  retired  from  Morgan  Guaranty 
Trust  Co.  in  N.Y.  on  1  January  1986  and  re- 
ports that  she  enjoys  her  new  status  tre- 
mendously. Let  us  know  what  you  are  do- 
ing, Jane. 

I  am  sure  we  are  all  envious  of  Patricia  D. 
Hanson  who  reports  that  her  much  antici-| 
pated  China/Yangtze  River  trip  was  "fantas- 
tic." 

Do  you  realize  that  when  you  watch! 
Nurse  Georgia  on  ABC's  General  Hospital 
that  you  are  gazing  upon  none  other  than 
our  classmate,  Bette  Gorsuch  Figus  (stage 
name  Lisa  Figus)?  Bette  moved  to  Los  An- 
geles to  start  her  acting  career  again  after 
living  in  Italy  for  25  years  and  raising  two 
sons  there.  They  had  the  good  sense  to  ma- 
triculate at  Andover.  Marco  '76  and  Feder- 
ico  '79.  Bette  also  reports  that  she  and  B.J. 
(England)  Olsen  spent  Easter  together  and 
had  a  great  time.  If  you  are  in  the  LA  area, 
her  telephone  number  is  213-550-1971. 
Bunny  Shaw  Connor  probably  has  the 
most  unusual  occupation  of  our  classmates. 
She  is  an  instructor  to  would-be  captains 
and  masters  desirous  of  acquiring  their 
Coast  Guard  licenses.  She  is  obviously  well 
qualified  with  ten  years  on  Merchant  Ma- 
rine vessels,  owning  her  own  boat  and 
cruising  around  the  world. 
Bunny  was  widowed  when  the  eldest  of 
her  six  children  was  fourteen  and  she  put) 
three  of  her  sons  to  sea  to  earn  their  college 
funds.  Her  only  daughter,  not  to  be  out 
done  by  her  brothers,  nas  her  Ocean  Oper- 
ators license,  making  her  and  Bunny  thej 
first  "mother  and  daughter"  licensed  yacht 
captains. 

Reflecting  on  her  Abbot  years,  Bunny  re- 
calls acquiring  her  foundation  in  music  and 
literature  dunng  that  period.  She  says  she| 
now  respects  the  idea  that  she  never  was 
allowed  to  "give  up"  a  feeling  that  she  had  j 
at  various  times  of  her  life.  We  all  remem-j 
ber  that  Bunny  played  the  role  of  Buttercup 
in  HMS  Pinafore  the  first  joint  musical  witn 
Abbot  and  Andover.  Do  you  suppose  that, 
sparked  her  love  of  the  sea?  Bunny  says| 
"hello"  to  every  one  with  special  regards  toj 
Pat  Daniels,  Peg  Hill  and  Alvira  Houston. 
For  further  information  on  getting  your  "li- 
cense," write  Bunny  at  Box  8244,  St.  Thorn- 1 
as,  VI.  00801. 


Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes  Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing  section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates.  classmates. 
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James  McE.  Brown 
RD  3  Box  70-1 
Stonington,  CT  063789 


The  best  and  biggest  news  is,  of  course,  the 
45th  Reunion  set  for  June  10-12.  Details  will 
have  been  sent  to  you  by  Chairman  Tom 
Hudner.  Make  an  effort  to  be  there;  these 
reunions  are  fun  and  a  wonderful  way  to 
renew  the  friendships  of  years  ago.  ...  To 
the  newsbag: 

From  Jim  Moore  of  Blacksburg,  Va., 
comes  word  that  he  is  deep  into  Rotary  as 
the  local  president  and  also  still  sings  bar- 
bershop. Moose  Herron  (never  forget  those 
nicknames)  called  from  San  Francisco  to 
find  out  the  address  for  Wins  Bennett.  It 
turned  out  that  Moose,  retired  from  the 
world  of  finance,  was  planning  a  trip  to 
B.C.  and  the  Oregon  coast.  He  sounded  re- 
laxed and  a  candidate  for  our  reunion. 

From  out  of  the  blue  at  Christmas,  a  card 
came  from  ex-roommate  Mike  Giblin.  First 
Christmas  card  I  ever  received  from  "Owl." 
He  has  set  up  residence  in  North  Carolina, 
moving  from  New  Jersey,  and  though  he 
didn't  say  so  must  have  retired  from  the 
NYSE.  Mike  is  taking  up  golf  again.  I'll  take 
him  on. 

From  the  front  page  of  the  sports  section 
of  the  Lawrence,  Mass.,  Lawrence  Eagle  Tri- 
bune, a  great  story  and  photo  of  Jack  Fallon 
the  master  fisherman.  Jack's  lifelong  inter- 
est in  fishing  both  as  author  and  as  partici- 
pant has  resulted  in  not  only  a  lot  of  fish 
caught  and  probably  released  but  also  in 
numerous  awards  including  the  Safari 
Club's  International  Conservation  Award. 
Congratulations,  Jack.  Archie  Stevenson 
reports  that  he  made  an  effort  to  see  Cliff 
Wright  in  Cincinnati  where  Archie  was 
marrying  off  one  of  his  wife's  sons,  but  no 
luck.  A  clipping  of  an  UPI  article  about  Jack 
Pidgeon  is  of  interest.  Jack  left  teaching  at 
Deerfield  to  take  over  as  headmaster  at 
Kiski  School  in  Pennsylvania  in  1957,  no 
mean  job  as  the  school  was  run  down  and 
pretty  close  to  its  last  legs.  Jack  has  built 
Kiski  into  a  first  class  institution  which  can 
pride  itself  on  the  fact  that  it  leads  the  na- 
tion's schools  in  fundraising  per  capita. 

From  the  Virginia  Society  of  the  Ameri- 
can Institute  of  Architects  the  word  comes 
that  Eason  Cross  had  recently  been  hon- 
ored with  their  Distinguished  Service 
Award.  A  fine  achievement.  Also  in  the 
mail  the  American  Institute  of  Steel  Con- 
struction announced  that  its  new  chairman 
was  Sam  Golding,  a  resident  of  West  Hart- 
ford, Conn.  Good  news  like  this  is  worth 
waiting  45  years. 

Then  who  should  show  up  next  door  in 
Watch  Hill,  R.I.,  but  Cliff  Wright  on  his  an- 
nual trip  East.  Cliff  looked  Fine  which  is 
good  news  as  he  has  been  through  a  lot 
physically.  He  almost  caught  up  with  one 
of  our  most  elusive  classmates,  John  Berne, 
in  Washington,  but  just  missed.  The  word 
from  Cliff  is  try  and  make  the  reunion.  See 
you  there. 


A  'l  Bettye  Rutherford  McCouch 

72  Alcott  Road 

ABBOT  Concord,  MA  01742 

May  I  pose  this  question?  How  many  of 
you  have  ever  returned  for  a  reunion?  And 
now  many  have  returned  during  the  last  20 
years?  See,  it's  time  you  were  brought  up- 
to-date  by  planning  to  join  others  during 
the  weekend  of  June  10-12.  We  shall  join  PA 
'43  for  the  reunion  festivities,  so  come,  not 
only  to  refresh  memories  but  to  widen  your 
horizons.  This  is  the  time  to  contact  "almost 
lost"  friends;  make  plans  to  join  us  at  An- 
dover  next  June. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Roger  S.  Seymour 
2  Heathmuir  Way 
Savannah,  GA  31411 


From  the  New  York  Times,  a  fleeting  glimpse 
of  Heyward  Isham,  author  of  an  article  on 
post-Duvalier  Haiti.  In  his  many-faceted  ca- 
reer at  State,  Heyward  was  ambassador  to 
that  most  forlorn  country  from  1974-79.  In 
sunny  Santa  Rosa,  Calif. ,  Bob  Lowe  is  busi- 
ly into  travel  and  golf  after  33  years  on  the 
marketing  side  of  Shell  Oil.  True  to  our 
class's  profile,  Shirley  and  Bob's  four  chil- 
dren went  to  four  different  colleges;  none  to 
dad's.  Four  grandchildren  follow.  Ted  Cook 
won't  give  up — he's  still  running  his  mar- 
keting consulting  company  in  McLean,  Va., 
as  he  has  for  20  years.  Like  Dulaney,  he  has 
the  Great  American  Novel  in  mind,  but 
isn't  even  two  chapters  in;  just  books  for  cli- 
ents and  100  or  so  magazine  articles.  In- 
spired by  attending  7  universities  in  search 
of  his  masters,  Ted  assaulted  the  pastoral 
types  of  Northern  Va.,  advocating  change 
and  development.  Score:  Pastorals  5,  Cook 
0.  No  more  of  that.  Of  his  and  Carol's  five, 
one  did  PA,  and  all  are  scattered  to  three 
out  of  four  winds.  George  Selden  did  his 
undergrad  at  Harvard,  as  did  Ted,  and 
stayed  for  his  MBA;  thence  to  running 
Methuen  International  Mills  until  '85, 
switching  to  a  continuing  consultancy  with 
MannyHanny  commercial.  He  and  Ann  in- 
telligently still  have  a  flat  on  NYC's  East 
72nd;  of  two  children,  one's  still  in  college. 


Anecdote  on  another  old  mill  hand,  Tait. 
Seems  Whitney  is  on  a  small  plane  flying 
over  the  discovered  portion  of  Wisconsin 
and  reading  the  last  Notes,  in  which  is 
mentioned  Jim  Woodruff's  domicile.  Pilot 
then  says,  "buckle  up,  we're  landing  in 
Woodruff."  Wheelock  gets  on  the  horn,  and 
'44  has  an  impromptu  reunion  of  2  at  the 
expansive  Woodruff  aerodrome;  reports  it 
with  great  photo,  which  we're  still  trying  to 
get  in  the  Bulletin.  Never  underestimate  the 
power  of  the  Bulletin.  Check  it  next  time 
you're  passing  through  Scranton.  Bob  Jor- 
dan rings  in  from  Scottsdale,  Ariz.  A  CPA, 
with  lots  of  activity  in  the  upper  councils  of 
the  American  Inst,  of  CPAs,  ne  says  he  re- 
tired in  '82,  but  is  working  at  a  second  ca- 
reer (undisclosed).  His  five  offspring  art- 
out  in  the  world  with  a  trio  in  the  following 
generation. 


Another  sole  proprietor,  Bill  Wagner  has 
run  his  advertising  design  studio  in  Provi- 
dence for  over  30  years,  having  taken  his 
fine  arts  degree  from  the  RI  School  of  De- 
sign after  his  Yale  bachelor's.  Interests  have 
included  art,  singing,  historical  and  preser- 
vation groups,  with  an  abiding  interest  in 
railroads  and  steamships,  species  becom- 
ing extinct  in  the  desert  of  U.S.  policy.  John 
Weidlein  is  enjoying  retirement  in  Pitts- 
burgh after  three  decades  with  PPG,  splic- 
ing it  with  cultural  volunteer  work,  trustee- 
ships in  such  as  Pittsburgh  Eye  &  Ear, 
travel,  and  gardening.  He  married  Jean 
Kingsley  in  '73  creating  a  joint  family  of  five 
children.  Might  just  join  us  in  '89. 

Of  awards  and  such:  Charlie  Sagar  was 
feted  at  a  "scrumptious"  West  Indian  dinner 
in  St.  Thomas  to  celebrate  15  years  of  teach- 
ing at  All  Saints  Cathedral  School.  He  has 
also  been  nominated  for  the  President's 
Award  in  math  teaching.  Dick  Bull  has 
been  named  to  the  Advisory  Council  of  Du 
Page  College.  In  the  photo  with  the  release, 
he  looks  better  than  he  did  in  '44.  Victor 
Kiam  received  the  American  Heritage 
Award  of  the  B'nai  B'rith  Anti-Defamation 
League. 

Great  letter  from  Win  Briggs,  who  spent 
20  years  after  Yale  in  Italy,  India,  fiong 
Kong,  and  Afghanistan.  The  first  post  net- 
ted him  his  bride  of  35  years.  The  last  was 
about  creating  factories  and  jobs.  Success- 
ful, but  then  came  the  Comrade.  There  fol- 
lowed a  decade  of  international  consulting 
and  condo  conversion.  Then  he  goes  back 
to  school  and  earns  his  Ph.D.  in  history, 

etting  the  scroll  from  Hanna  Gray  while 

aving  a  bypass  operation.  Young  Man  Ax- 
elrod  revisited.  Now  he  is  starting  to  pub- 
lish in  his  field:  French  towns  of  the  1700s 
in  Illinois.  This  class  which,  as  Ault  re- 
minds us,  Fuess  called  the  worst  he  had 
ever  seen,  continues  to  amaze.  (Then 
again,  Claude  Moore  was  not  your  every- 
day kid  person.) 

Welcome  words  also  from  Jim  Conroy. 
Off  to  a  painful  start:  college-WWII-college- 
Korea.  Then  real  estate  in  Florida;  marriage 
to  Corlyss  Cross,  which  gave  rise  to  four 
children  and  now  six  grandchildren.  Di- 
vorce in  '65  and  re-marriage  to  Joan 
Hallowell,  who  died  in  '73.  Since  then,  Jim 
was  with  U.S.  Consulting  in  Boston,  retir- 
ing in  '81;  now  living  in  Lexington;  active 
with  church  and  MS  groups.  He  saw  Elmer 
Ward  at  a  Harvard  elevens  game  and  sees 
Charlie  Davidson  at  at  the  Andover  Shop 
in  Cambridge.  Bill  Abbott's  great  20th  Cen- 
tury Memory  Calendar  is  available  at  Wal- 
denbooks,  Yale  Co-op,  etc.  Fun. 

Brief  telechat  with  Ted  Heckel,  visiting 
friends  on  our  island  en  route  to  Palm 
Beach.  In  fine  fettle.  His  b-in-law,  Corey  Al- 
len, may  have  moved  to  this  great  spot  by 
the  time  this  is  published. 

Courtesy  of  the  Yale  Alumni  rag,  we  hear 
that  Gene  Gaffey  has  retired  from  running 
the  accident  and  health  operations  of  Peer- 
less Insurance.  That  has  left  even  more 
time  for  being  a  judge,  ed.  Board  member, 
etc.,  in  Hinsdale,  N.H. 

Ending  on  a  sad  note,  reporting  the 
death  last  September  of  lohn  Ellis.  Our 
class  sympathy  is  extended  to  his  wife, 
Ruth.  We  regret  not  having  any  informa- 
tion on  his  life  after  PA. 

Reminder  to  some  of  you:  We  can't  say 
anything  about  you  in  joy,  wonder,  or  sor- 
row unless  you  tell  us. 

Next  time:  errata  in  and  addenda  to  our 
newsletter.  C'iao. 
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Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Emily  McMurray  Mead 
King  Road 
Etna,  NH  03750 


Thanks  for  so  many  thoughtful  replies  to 
the  November  quiz.  Still  time  for  those  not 
yet  heard  from.  On  education:  emphasis  on 
reading,  decent  salaries  and  smaller  classes 
were  foremost,  along  with  parent  involve- 
ment, more  discipline,  and  dedicated 
teachers.  Another  suggested  older  students 
working  one-on-one  with  the  younger  ones 
on  basic  skills.  More  head  start.  Some  said 
"hopeless"  and  "no  easy  solution."  Best 
trips  included  India  ana  Nepal,  Europe, 
Scandinavia,  China,  and  Swiss  skiing. 
Books  to  read  numbered  A  House  of  Trees, 
The  Bible,  Becoming  A  Doctor,  Savages,  March 
of  Folly,  Spy  Who  Wore  Red,  Kingdoms  in  Con- 
flict, Dancing  On  My  Grave,  and  "any  good 
cookbook."  We  have  time  to  read  them  all 
before  our  45th.  Andoverian  George  Bush 
emerged  as  the  most  favored  presidential 
candidate,  along  with  "Don't  Know,"  "God 
Knows,"  Dole,  Robertson,  Cuomo,  Simon, 
Dukakis  and  Bradley.  Clear  winner  of  Big- 
gest Fool  in  the  Senate  went  to  Kennedy, 
with  honorable  mentions  to  Biden,  Helms, 
Hatch,  Weiker,  "how  can  I  pick  only  one," 
"name  one  who  isn't"  and  "too  many." 
Many  left  blank  their  nomination  for  most 
helpful  Congresssman,  but  Studds,  Ted 
Kennedy,  Jeffords,  and  Cohen  were  all 
named  along  with  "I  wish  I  knew."  More 
data  next  time. 

"And  when  California  falls  into  the  ocean 
after  the  great  earthquake  and  the  Depres- 
sion is  in  full  swing,  ruminates  Tut  Baylor 
Little,  "we'll  have  a  place  in  Iowa,  and  listen 
to  the  birds  sing  and  the  corn  grow."  In 
prep  for  a  swiss  ski  trip,  Tut  and  her  hus- 
band do  an  exercise  program  at  5:30  am! 
Their  new  farmhouse  in  Iowa  (complete 
with  Rumford  fireplace)  was  finished  in  the 
spring  of  1987.  #5  grandchild  was  born  to 
Eliza  last  March.  Daughter  Kate  (PA  77) 
and  her  medical-school-husband  live  in 
Trenton,  N.J. 

First-time-ever  news  from  Nancy  Mclvor 
Webb,  a  sculptor  and  grandmother  of  Max- 
well Thomas  Webb. 

Ed  and  I  are  wintering  in  Washington  at 
560  N  St.,  SW  (do  Wm.  Lynch),  and  wel- 
come visitors.  Our  daughter  Mary,  a  sculp- 
tor, is  finishing  her  MFA  at  Tufts.  Son  Mal- 
colm winters  at  Rollins  College  in  Florida, 
Thorn  and  bride  of  two  years  reside  in  East 
Boston  with  fabulous  view  of  the  city,  and 
just  minutes  by  MBTA  from  downtown. 
Enjoy  your  spring  and  summer. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Charles  M.  Gearing,  2nd 
500  Oak  Ridge  Drive 
Cheshire,  CT  06410 


I  had  a  great  surprise  the  first  week  in  De- 
cember. My  secretary  came  into  my  office  to 
inform  me  that  there  was  a  gentleman  who 
was  waiting  to  see  me  who  would  not  give 
his  name.  I  went  out  to  greet  the  stranger 
who  looked  sort  of  familiar,  but  had  to  ad- 
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mit  that  I  couldn't  come  up  with  his  name. 
He  said  he  wasn't  surprised,  since  we 
hadn't  seen  one  another  in  over  40  years. 
The  tired  old  brain  said,  "Andover,"  and 
the  old  mouth  simultaneously  said,  "Andy 
Beckwith." 

Boy,  what  a  surprise.  I  was  right.  I'm  at 
the  stage  where  I  have  a  hard  time  remem- 
bering the  name  of  someone  I  was  intro- 
duced to  last  night!  We  spent  the  next  hour 
reminiscing.  I  had  forgotten  that  he  had  left 
at  the  end  of  upper  year  to  return  to  his 
hometown  high  school  because  of  some 
problem  with  draft  board  rules.  After  ser- 
vice, he  went  to  the  University  of  Wiscon- 
sin. He  makes  his  home  in  Darien,  Conn.  I 
am  embarrassed  that  we  spent  our  time 
talking  about  the  good  old  days  and  I  failed 
to  make  notes  about  his  family.  My  apolo- 
gies to  Andy. 

I  got  a  nice  card  with  a  check  for  our  50th 
fund  from  Frank  Naughton  from  Short 
Hills,  N.J.  He  says  they  are  busy  as  usual 
and  that  son  Stephan  is  in  England  and 
daughter  Elizabeth  is  on  the  Cape. 

The  other  day  Genie  was  cleaning  out 
her  desk  and  came  across  a  file  my  father 
had  kept  while  I  was  at  Andover.  My  first 
letter  was  dated  12  September  1941,  and 
the  memorabilia,  which  included  corre- 
spondence, grades,  demerits,  letters  from 
Claudie  Fuess,  house  reports,  a  copy  of  the 
Mirror  and  other  odds  and  ends,  were  fasci- 
nating to  us  but  would  be  dull  for  you. 

One  artifact  is  worth  mentioning,  how- 
ever. It  is  The  Phillipian  for  12  May  1945  pub- 
lished five  days  before  our  graduation,  in 
royal  blue  printing.  The  reason  that  Dad 
saved  it,  I'm  sure,  is  that  above  the  front 
page  center  fold  is  a  picture  of  Norm 
Nourse,  me  and  Cy  Chittick,  them  in  track 
suits,  me  in  sport  coat  and  bow  tie,  with  a 
caption  saying  that  we  would  "lead  the 
track  team  into  action  against  the  Red  this 
afternoon."  (I  don't  look  heavy  enough  to 
have  led  a  raid  against  Miss  Porter's 
School.)  On  either  side  below  the  fold  are 
pictures  of  Artie  Moher  and  Jim  Burns, 
manager  of  the  baseball  team,  who  were 
enjoined  to  do  the  same  in  their  sport. 
There  are  all  sorts  of  predictions  of  doom 
for  Exeter  from  various  luminaries  includ- 
ing Artie's  wish  for  a  win  for  Flop  Follans- 
bee's  wedding  gift  from  the  team.  In  a 
ing  Artie's  wish  for  a  win  for  Flop  Follans- 
bee's  wedding  gift  from  the  team.  In  a 
questionable  bit  of  judgement  as  to  news- 
worthiness,  the  victory  of  Myrt  Gaines's 
Lacrosse  team  over  Exeter  for  the  first  time 
in  history  was  relegated  to  page  3.  His  pic- 
ture and  that  of  a  skinny  Tom  Raleigh 
about  to  launch  the  tennis  wars  also  were 
on  page  3.  The  mystery  was  solved  by  in- 
specting the  masthead  which  indicated  that 
the  uppers  had  taken  over  the  paper  that 
issue  and  us  old  guys  were  listed  as  "senior 
advisers."  Elanders  was  advertising  Arrow 
shirts  for  $2.24  up,  and  the  Saturday  movie 
that  night  was  Going  My  Way  with  Bing 
Crosby  and  Barry  Fitzgerald. 

I  remember  well  that  we  beat  Exeter  that 
day  under  Coach  Sorota  124-30  or  some 
such,  for  the  widest  margin  ever  in  track 
and  that  Philip  Sorota  was  born  about  one 
hour  before  the  meet  started. 

I  could  sure  use  some  correspondence  as 
I'm  all  out  of  aged  Phillipians.  Please  don't 
forget  the  call  of  the  Blake  as  Alumni  Fund 
time  draws  near. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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ABBOT 


Gretchen  Fuller  Frazier 
Calderwoods,  180  Mendham  Road 
Far  Hills,  Nj  079311 


We're  sorry  to  hear  that  Betsy  Brown  Gor-j 
don  was  widowed  two  years  ago.  She 
writes  that  she  enjoys  living  in  the  Wash- 
ington, D.C.,  area  (she's  in  Kensington, 
M.D.),  but  returns  for  part  of  every  sum- 
mer to  New  England.  It's  in  my  bones." 
Mine,  too,  Betsy;  I  sniff  that  air  and  start  to 
purr,  ten  miles  past  the  Connecticut  border. 
Betsy  also  appreciates  and  uses  Abbot 
training;  "Haven't  we  all?"  Indeed.  Grace 
Lurton  is  her  correspondent.  Grace,  how 
about  a  note  to  fill  me  in? 

The  Down-East  accents  of  Helen  Norris 
Stearns  ("Church")  are  faithfully  repro 
duced  over  the  telephone.  Succinct  itemiza- 
tion informed  me  that  she  attended  the 
Royal  Fair  in  Toronto  (no  doubt  with  severa'i 
of  her  horses);  that  there  was  a  third  grand  ! 
child  to  come  in  January;  that  she  actualh 
took  a  month  off  this  fall  from  her  hectic 
farms  management;  and  "did  things  no- 
body thought  I'd  do."  What  might  these 
be?  "Sewing.  Knitting.  Sitting." 

Thirty  years  as  a  volunteer  fund-raiser 
have  reversed  themselves:  Rosalie  Benton 
Lee  is  now  giving  money  away,  in  her  new 
capacity  as  executive  director  of  a  small 
foundation.  And  I  must  quote  this  next  di- 
rectly: "It  only  gives  to  the  performing  and 
visual  arts  in  the  Hartford  area  ...  so  have 
second  thoughts!"  Now,  is  she  forestalling 
an  appeal  from  us,  or  is  she  wishing  for 
greater  scope  in  her  task?  The  next  item  is 

f>erfectly  clear  to  you  who  sail:  Rosalie  and 
ack  sailed  in  Aurora,  their  new  Shannon 
43,  to  Yarmouth,  N.S.,  down  the  Maine 
coast;  then  back  to  Mystic  in  two  2-week 
vacations  last  summer.  She  says  the  glori- 
ous weather  made  for  a  lovely  cruise  and 
immediately  follows  with  "going  to  Holland 
for  ten  days  in  October."  In  Aurora  do  you 
suppose?  Let  us  hear  from  you  again,  Rosa- 
lie; we  want  to  be  sure  you  got  back. 

Hats  off  to  our  "grateful,  thankful,  excited 
and  anxious"  fund  raiser,  Biz  Marsh  Bir- 
ney.  I'm  sure  you've  all  gotten  her  spark- 
ling, compelling  letter;  if  that  doesn  t  put 
the  class  over  its  quota,  I'll  be  very  sur- 
prised. Biz  adds  a  note  for  the  Bulletin:  the 
sun  shone  on  the  lovely  outdoor  wedding 
for  daughter  Leslie,  held  in  May  of  '87;  anc 
in  early  1988  the  plans  included  a  thirty 
four  day  sojourn  to  Sydney,  Australia  .  . 
on,  please,  the  Q.E.  II! 

Sally  Leavitt  Cheney  reports  the  birth  of 
a  fourth  grandchild,  Catherine,  in  Septem 
ber.  The  babe  and  her  sibling,  Jimmy,  2,  are 
the  children  of  "Levi's"  younger  daughter. 
Dorothy,  the  elder,  has  4-year-old  Caroline, 
and  15-month-old  Lucia.  Who'd  have 
guessed  the  imp  I  roomed  with  on  the  top 
floor  of  Sherman  would  become  a  gentle 
Grandma. 

It's  Christmas  thank-you-note  time  as  I 
write,  and  a  big  thank-you  should  go  to: 
Elizabeth  Graves  Brigham,  who  has  sent, 
her  Christmas  "mini-note"  to  me.  Known  to 
us  as  "Gravie,"  she's  changed  her  nickname 
to  "Buff"  (I  can't  think  why).  Buff  has  been 
vacationing,  from  her  college  teaching  du- 
ties, all  over  the  world.  She  and  Herb  were 
on  the  Kona  Coast  last  spring;  July  in  Aus- 
tralia with  stops  in  Fiji  and  Tahiti;  Thanks- 
giving found  them  in  Ixtapa,  Mexico. 
Somewhere  in  there  they  found  time  for  a 
sojourn  in  London.  They  actually  stayed 
home  for  Christmas  (!)  well,  in  a  manner  of 
speaking;  "ski  trips  are  planned." 


Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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PHILLIPS 


Russell  F.  Thomes,  Jr. 

350  First  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10010 


Did  you  all  "zero  in"  on  the  cover  of  the  fall 
Bulletin?  Then  and  Now  photographs  of 
our  illustrious  trustees  revealed  that  the  '46 
and  '47  members,  Messrs  Macomber  and 
Trowbridge  appear  marvelously  the  same 
after  40  years.  Particularly  in  the  area  of  ears 
and  eyebrows,  these  lads  have  hardly 
changed  a  bit.  What's  the  secret  fellas?  Cy 
Heard,  I  have  heard,  survived  the  Kanaka 
Classic  and  so  did  the  Eli.  But  not  the  alum- 
ni. After  that  62-10  drubbing,  you  couldn't 
give  Yale  rickets  away.  I  know.  A  good 
friend  gave  me  a  bunch  of  45  yd.  beauties, 
and,  after  the  Hawaiian  debacle,  although 
Yale  got  a  lot  better,  I  couldn't  unload  them. 
Even  Yalies  wouldn't  bite.  That  was,  until 
THE  GAME.  I  got  takers  for  that  Saturday 
in  November,  when  it  was  so  cold  you'd 
have  thought  you  were  in  Nome  rather 
than  New  Haven.  Kate  and  Martin  Begien 
made  the  trip  but  didn't  last  into  the  win- 
ning quarter.  It  was  so  frigid  prior  to  the 
contest,  the  only  thing  that  didn't  freeze 
solid  at  our  tailgate  was  the  Johnnie  Walker. 
I  saw  no  one  from  the  class,  but  I  did  see 
Mel  Chapin  '36  in  the  loo  line  and  Tony 
Schulte  '47  was  quite  frozen  a  few  BMWs 
away. 

As  I  hunt  and  peck  on  the  vintage  Royal, 
I  can  look  out  over  my  neighbor's  fallow 
field  now  blanketed  and  iced  with  the  past 
week's  two  wonderful  snowfalls,  totalling 
at  least  11  inches  of  the  purest,  driven.  It  is 
hardly  mid-January,  and  already  Jimmie  the 
Greek  and  others  have  been  embarrassed 
by  predictions  gone  astray  and  we  are  still 
chortling  about  the  "Iowa  Debate"  among 
those  inarticulate  fellows  running  for  the 
TOPJOB  on  the  GOP  ticket.  Dupont  and 
Dole  were  the  bright  spots  in  a  very  low 
output  on  our  screen. 

Bears  7,  Redskins  0.  1st  period! 

Just  prior  to  "The  Hols"!  was  striding  up 
Park  on  one  of  those  dazzingly  brilliant 
winter  days  when  the  sky  shrieks  a  devas- 
tating blue,  making  everything  about  you 
as  sharp  as  a  perfect  Ekta,  when  a  face, 
blazing  in  the  Southern  Sun,  came  into  fo- 
cus just  short  of  55th  Street.  Hey,  there  .  .  . 
it  was  Jim  Mellor  up  from  Arizona  and 
only  a  high  lob  from  the  Racquet,  and  on 
his  way  there,  undoubetedly,  for  the  odd 
chicken  salad.  We  had  a  nice  chat  about  this 
and  that.  Jim's  son,  who  was  with  us  at  the 
40th,  attends  Avon  Old  Farms.  Years  ago, 
:>ld  Avon  OF,  just  at  the  War's  outset,  went 
under  and  a  number  of  their  brighter  lads 
mded  up  at  PA.  Do  any  of  you  guys  recall 
any  of  th  ose  characters?  Where  did  they 

Sheila  and  I  spent  a  lovely  weekend  in 
anuary  up  at  the  cousin's  in  Essex.  Judy 
ind  John  Friday,  from  over  the  river,  made 
he  scene  for  mid-winter  fun.  John  has  a 
lew  Blazer  and  his  paddle  tennis  game  has 
)een  revitalized.  Judy  is  terrific  and  doesn't 
leed  a  new  blazer. 

Christmas  in  New  York  was  as  beautiful 
ind  exciting  as  ever.  Cards  from  Roger 
'ugh,  Cam  Paradise,  Ripper  Lynch  and 
jus  were  especially  nice.  Tavares  reminds 
classmates,  if  you  are  heading  to  the  Re- 
l  )ublic  (Dominican,  that  is)  for  golf,  polo, 


Oscar's  or  whatever,  he  is  the  unofficial 
Andover  Ambassador  and  welcomes  all 
calls.  Our  clan  was  all  together:  Sheila  back 
from  Britain  after  six  months  in  "The  City"; 
Kate  '80  down  from  Brookline;  Peter  '83,  up 
from  DC,  and  Kyle,  Hamilton  '90. 

Incidently,  it  is  co-incidental  that  Dick 
Phelp's  brother-in-law,  Bill  Luhrs  (a  retired 
diplomat)  who  is  currently  co-director  of 
the  Metropolitan  Museum,  took  over  from 
John  Macomber's  brother  Bill,  PA  '40,  also  a 
retired  diplomat. 

We  would  like  to  locate  some  old  friends 
who  have  faded  from  the  screen  of  late. 
Some  don't  want  to  be  re-discovered  so 
please  be  discreet.  But  a  lot  of  friends  have 
asked  the  whereabouts  of  Ken  McLean, 
"Tunk"  Papen,  John  Sharpe,  Wray  Farmin, 
Jimmy  Cooper  and  Leo  Fondacaro. 

2:30:  Bears  14,  Skins  14. 

It's  a  touch  late  for  New  Year's  resolu- 
tions but  make  one  anyway  and  send  me  a 
few  post  cards  this  year  to  spruce  up  this 
effort,  hear?  Have  a  lovely  spring  and  sum- 
mer. Regards. 
RT. 

3:00  pm:  Bears  17,  Washington  21. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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PHILLIPS 


Felix  Drury 
30  Walden  Street 
Hamden,  CT  06517 


The  heavy  duty  winter  we've  just  been 
through  must  have  made  some  of  us  re- 
member the  big  snow  of  1944-45  when  a 
few  of  us  were  oussed  to  Lawrence  to  dig 
out  the  switching  yard  of  the  Boston  & 
Maine — part  of  the  war  effort.  The  school 
decided  that  our  pay  would  be  donated  to 
the  Red  Cross,  and  van  der  Stucken  did  not 
forgive  the  day's  German  homework.  Life 
was  cruel  then. 

The  merry  pranksters  of  our  40th  can  re- 
lax, Bill  Wood's  video  tapes  did  not  turn 
out  well  enough  to  warrant  duplication. 
Bayard  Waring,  appearing  in  only  a  towel 
in  footage  taken  at  Webster's  brunch  has 
suggested  that  Wood  revert  to  a  box  Brown- 
ie. Wood,  by  the  way,  escaped  most  of  the 
South  Jersey  winter  by  going  to  Kenya 
(with  his  Brownie). 

I  was  not  about  to  let  the  predicted  si- 
lence of  the  class  discourage  me,  so  I  picked 
up  the  phone  and  called  Dick  Warren,  who 
had  dropped  from  my  sight  since  we  both 
left  Princeton  in  '51.  He  has  just  retired,  but 
with  a  vigorous  voice  and  serene  counten- 
ance. He  nas  been  teaching  art  history  and 
particularly  the  history  of  Mexican  art,  after 
living  in  Chile  and  Mexico.  He  has  left  San 
Francisco  for  the  Sea  Ranch,  near  Sonoma, 
an  eerily  splendid  former  sheep  ranch  on 
the  rim  of  the  Pacific.  He  invites  classmate 
visitors.  I  wonder  why  he  said  he  felt  guilty 
about  retiring? 

Another  phone  call  put  me  in  touch  with 
Gene  Whittington,  one  of  the  two  really 
bad  boys  of  Tucker  House.  He  and  Jay  Col- 
lins lived  in  a  room  above  Phil  Potter  s  bed- 
room and  that  caused  some  of  the  trouble, 
but  most  of  it  came  from  the  kind  of  exuber- 
ant inventiveness  only  a  kid  from  Oklaho- 
ma City  can  bring  witn  him.  He  has  kept  on 
being  inventive,  studying  architecture  at 
the  University  of  Oklahoma,  working  in 
graphic  design,  catering,  photography  and 
real  estate,  and  is  now  starting  a  new  busi- 


ness: drive-through  food  retailing  in  an  en- 
terprize  he  is  calling  Whit's  Barn.  Gene  has 
a  son,  Reed,  who  graduated  from  college 
last  spring  and  a  daughter,  Leslie,  who  is  at 
the  University  of  Texas.  In  our  long  conver- 
sation King  Baggott's  name  came  up.  He 
was  also  a  Tucker  House  boy,  came  from 
California  and  was  kicked  out  in  our  upper 
year  when  Gierash's  one-shoe-off  and  one- 
shoe-on  technique  trapped  King  while  he 
was  smoking  in  his  Johnson  Hall  room. 
Gene  has  seen  the  name  King  Baggott  re- 
cently on  television  credits  as  a  director  of 
photography.  Does  anyone  know  if  there  is 
a  connection? 

A  Christmas  card  from  Wood  was  the 
only  recent  class  communication.  A  poor 
showing. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 


A  *7  Mary  Lou  Miller  Hart 

18  Briar  Road,  Briarivood 
ABBOT  Wilmington,  DL  19803 

Barbara  Dean  Bolton  writes,  "Wally  retired 
in  December  ('86)  so  life  has  become  quite 
casual  and  relaxed.  I  shall  be  unable  to  join 
you  for  reunion,  but  say  hello  to  all  return- 
ing classmates.  Our  children  have  long 
since  left  the  nest.  Our  daughter,  Susan, 
(Abbot  '68)  lives  in  Boston  and  works  in  fi- 
nance. Our  son  Bill  and  wife  are  in  Milwau- 
kee where  he  is  a  sales  engineer  for  Goulds 
Pumps  and  our  other  daughter,  Betsy,  lives 
in  Portland,  Maine,  and  is  an  oncology 
nurse  at  Maine  Medical  Center.  We  have 
two  grandchildren,  Jennifer,  4,  and  An- 
drew, 2.  My  best  wishes  to  all." 

Edith  Flather  Swan  writes,  "A  lot  has 
happened  to  me  in  the  past  40  years,  as  I 
am  sure  is  true  for  all  of  you.  Mt.  Hoiyoke 
was  my  college  and  astronomy  was  my  ma- 
jor. Following  graduation  came  jobs  on  the 
research  staff  at  Harvard  College  Observa- 
tory, Swarthmore  College,  California  Insti- 
tute of  Technology  and  Mt.  Wilson  and  Pa- 
lomar  Observatories  and  the  University  of 
Wisconsin.  In  1967, 1  married  George  Swan, 
a  Scotsman,  who  was  temporarily  at  the 
university  as  a  visiting  professor  of  math- 
ematics. We  honeymooned  in  Ireland,  Scot- 
land and  Czechoslovakia.  The  latter  was 
necessitated  by  my  agreement  to  help  edit 
the  proceedings  of  an  international  astro- 
nomical conference  before  I  realized  that  I 
was  going  to  be  married.  As  soon  as  the 
conference  proceedings  went  to  press  I  re- 
tired from  astronomy  to  start  my  second  ca- 
reer of  family  life."  In  1968,  their  daughter, 
Melanie,  was  born  and  they  moved  to  Scot- 
land for  two  years.  "We  then  returned  to 
this  country  and  Washington  State  Univer- 
sity with  periodic  visits  to  Britain  as  George 
continued  to  consult  for  the  British  Minis- 
try of  Defense.  Our  younger  daughter,  Ka- 
trina,  was  born  in  1973."  In  1974,  George 
took  a  job  at  the  University  of  Utrecht  in 
Holland  where  they  lived  six  months.  They 
returned  to  the  United  States  and  settled  in 
Tucson  where  they  lived  three  years.  "We 
moved  to  Washington  in  1978,  settling  in  a 
very  pleasant  development  in  the  country 
just  north  of  Seattle  and  have  been  here 
ever  since.  It  is  the  first  house  that  I  have 
felt  was  at  least  semi-permanent.  George 
has  done  mathematical  modeling  in  cancer 
research  and  Other  physiological  problems. 
He  has  now  left  the  academic  field  .ind  has 
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his  own  consulting  business.  Melanie  has 
just  completed  her  freshman  year  at 
Georgetown  University,  majoring  in 
French.  (Any  of  you  who  remember  my 
track  record  in  French  at  Abbot  will  realize 
how  ironic  that  is!)"  Katrina  is  just  finishing 
her  first  year  in  junior  high.  Edith  and 
George  enjoy  taking  part  in  country  danc- 
ing. The  girls  have  become  competition- 
level  Highland  dancers.  I  have  gotten  very 
involved  with  the  girls'  schools,  doing  vol- 
unteer work  in  the  classrooms  as  well  as 
serving  on  several  district-level  commit- 
tees. During  the  Halley's  Comet  rush  1  also 
helped  out  at  the  Seattle  Science  Center.  I 
had  hoped  to  make  this  reunion,  but  with 
various  other  family  activities,  this  was  the 
best  time  for  our  vacation.  With  best  wishes 
to  all  of  you." 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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PHILLIPS 


Paul  L.  Nash 
140  Broadway,  Room  4500 
New  York,  NY  10005 
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ABBOT 


jane  Kertah  Dewey 
8  Fenimore  Road 
Worcester,  MA  01609 


Inevitably,  with  spring  comes  thoughts  of 
house  cleaning.  For  some  40  springs  a  box 
of  school  girl  correspondence  had  eluded 
my  scrutiny.  Recently  I  read  through  the 
more  than  100  letters  exchanged  between 
my  mother  and  me  during  my  three  years 
at  Abbot.  In  the  absence  of  more  interesting 
grist  and  to  perhaps  stir  a  memory  or  two,  I 
will  share  a  tew  lines. 

"November  '45  ...  just  to  show  you 
where  the  money  goes — 30  cents  for  mov- 
ies, 10  cents  for  church  40  cents  for  Hein- 
man  Settlement  present.  Spring  '46  ... 
Well,  the  signs  of  spring  vacation  are  here! 
'Nineteen  more  days'  is  posted  on  all  the 
bulletin  boards  and  doors,  mirrors,  etc.  .  .  . 
The  most  important  issue  of  this  letter  is 
l'argent,  pecunia,  moola,  money.  I'm  flat 
broke  and  by  March  3  we  have  to  have  $2  in 
for  the  world  service  fund,  I  owe  40  cents 
and  I  have  to  have  my  shoes  re-soled.  .  .  . 
tonight  is  fish  night  and  everyone  is  feeling 
very  low.  Jan.  47  .  .  .  Gene  arrived  last 
night  so  now  I'm  completely  back  to  nor- 
mal. The  room  is  beginning  to  take  on  its 
dear,  familiar,  messy  look.  The  carpet  gets 
its  needed  daily  sweeping  once  a  week, 
and  the  waste  basket  has  overflowed.  .  .  . 
Oct.  9,  '47  Our  Saturday  in  Boston  last 
week  was  a  lot  of  fun.  Lish  Cooper,  Gene, 
Mary,  Stelle  and  I  went  together.  Most  of 
the  time  was  spent  eating.  Lish  is  quite  as 
fond  of  this  pastime  as  I  am  .  .  .  Oct.  13,  '47 
.  .  .  Just  got  back  from  a  group  III  walk  to 
Prospect  Hill.  About  ten  of  us,  Chica,  Sally, 
Muffy,  etc.  got  lost  on  the  way,  and  finally 
got  there  by  plowing  through  miles  of  un- 
derbrush, swamps,  etc.  .  .  .  Today  is  a 
beautimus  day .  .  .  the  trees  have  started  to 
turn  and  the  famous  New  England  maple 
outside  Miss  Hancock's  math  room  has  al- 
ready turned  completely  red." 

That's  enough  of  "remember  when"  but 
try  to  make  the  big  one,  our  40th,  10-12 
June. 


Bruce  Bates  has  just  completed  a  three-year 
commitment  as  chairman  of  the  board  of 
trustees  of  the  Rochester  Institute  of  Tech- 
nology (RIT).  For  those  not  familiar  with 
the  University,  which  was  founded  in  1829, 
it  has  10,000  full-time  students  and  a  $170 
million  budget,  in  support  of  which  an  $85 
million  capital  campaign  is  well  underway. 
Congratulations,  Bruce.  Roger  Creelman  is 
director  of  Hefner  Galleries,  New  York  City, 
which  specializes  in  contemporary  Chinese 
oil  paintings. 

Those  looking  for  free  lodgings  in  Fort 
Worth  should  note  that  Eddie  Ryan's  new 
address  is  110  West  Seventh  Street,  Fort 
Worth,  TX  76102.  Buzz  Tilton  writes  he  is 
still  with  United  Life  and  Occident  Insur- 
ance Company  (now  known  as  Chubb  Life 
America),  living  in  a  recently  acquired 
smaller  home  in  Bow,  New  Hampshire. 
Buzz  sees  Dave  Swenson  and  Dick  Dudley 
occasionally,  and  reports  all  three  are  fine. 

I  am  sorry  to  report  the  death  of  Augie 
Johnson  in  October  last  year.  Augie  had 
worked  in  many  capacities  for  Massachu- 
setts Financial  Services,  which  has  more 
than  $18  billion  under  management,  since 
1967,  most  recently  as  president.  He  was  a 
trustee  of  Salem  Hospital,  the  Eastern  Sav- 
ings Bank  in  Salem,  and  the  Francis  Ouimet 
Caddy  Scholarship  Fund;  and  a  past  trustee 
of  the  Pingree  School  in  Salem.  Despite  his 
many  other  activities,  Augie  was  an  active 
member  of  the  class  and  a  frequent  contrib- 
utor to  its  reunion  activities. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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E.  Osborne  Ayscue,  Jr. 
P.  O.  Box  31247 
Charlotte,  NC  28231 


My  holiday  mail  included  a  Christmas  card 
from  Phil  Maxwell  and  Nancy  with,  as  is 
apparently  a  family  tradition,  snow-cov- 
ered mountains  in  the  background,  this 
time  from  Alaska.  Packy,  who  lives  in 
Honolulu,  indicates  that  he  may  be  coming 
our  way  in  the  fall. 

Many  of  you  may  have  seen  an  October 
article  on  the  op-ed  page  of  The  New  York 
Times,  co-authored  by  Princeton  professor 
Dick  Ullman,  who  is  a  regular  contributor, 
concerning  the  significance  of  Gorbachev's 
efforts  to  transform  the  Soviet  economy 
and  their  implications  for  the  United  States. 

A  long  letter  from  Eliot  Youman:  "After 
35  years  I  finally  got  up  enough  gumption 
to  go  back  to  Andover  for  a  '51  reunion. 
Why  not  sooner,  every  5  or  everv  10  years? 
Why  go  back  at  all?  No  less  than  six  (of 
about  30)  alumni  were  back  for  the  first 
time,  unbelievable  as  that  seems.  Mickey 
Friedmann,  Mark  Piel,  Hubbard  Lynch, 
Bob  Jackson — where  were  y all?  Billy  Lee 
bettered  me  in  '51  in  a  fine  essay  for  the 
Means  Essay  Prize;  but  I  gained  a  portion  of 
revenge  on  the  tennis  court  in  86.  Slyly, 
Billy  partnered  me  to  get  an  edge  on  the 
Allenbys.  His  (Norm  Allenby's)  athletic 
skills  were  legendary  in  the  late  '40s,  and 
there  were  flashes  last  summer.  I  recog- 
nized him  instantly,  though  my  beard 
made  me  incognito  to  him  for  a  minute.  Irv 


Kelsey  seemed  smaller  than  of  yore  when 
he  could  thrash  me;  but  now  he  just  seems 
too  nice  for  me  to  want  to  turn  the  tables  on 
him.  Wyn  Adkins,  great  wrestler  in  those 
early  days,  still  seems  light  of  body.  Al  Moe 
has  tidied  up  his  rebellious  act,  and  Mark 
Candee  is  dapper.  Fred  Kimball  looked  the 
same,  and  acts  the  same — a  literary  artist  to 
his  fingernails.  Actually,  incredibly,  he  has 
lost  50  pounds  since  he  paired  with  Beards- 
ley  to  produce  "The  Little  Green  Bag"  in 
'51.  Fellow  students  of  '51,  let's  return  soon 
to  the  Hill!"  Elliott  Can  be  reached  at  1457 
Adams  St.,  Macon,  GA  31201,  if  anyone 
feels  compelled  to  reply  directly  to  his  mis- 
sive instead  of  seeking  equal  space. 

The  notice  of  Jim  Smith's  death  was  car 
ried  in  the  fall  issue  of  the  Bulletin.  His  sis- 
ter-in-law informs  me  that  Jim  died  of  a 
heart  attack  while  visiting  friends.  He 
graduated  from  Williams  in  1955,  served  as| 
a  Navy  pilot  and  was  graduated  from  the 
Harvard  Business  School  in  1962.  After  he 
left  Morgan  Stanley,  where  he  was  a  part 
ner  and  managing  director  until  1980,  he 
had  been  working  as  a  consultant,  living  ir 
Swansea,  Mass.  He  is  survived  by  his  fa- 
ther, who  lives  in  Cincinnati,  two  sons! 
Mark,  who  is  out  of  college  and  working  ir 
the  computer  industry  in  Lexington,  Mass. 
Christopher,  a  student  at  Trinity  College, 
and  a  teen-age  daughter,  Bailey.  (I  am  in-' 
debted  to  Jim  s  sister-in-law,  Dory  Smith,  76 
Narragansett  Avenue,  Narragansett,  Rlr 
02882,  for  filling  me  in  with  this  additional 
information  about  Jim.  I  do  not  have  Jim'sl 
children's  addresses,  but  I  am  sure  those  of  j 
you  who  might  wish  to  communicate  with L 
them  can  reach  them  through  Dory.) 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 


C  "1  Rosamond  Reifsnyder  Peck\ 

Box  N  Carbondale  Roadl 
ABBOT  Waverly,  PA  184711 

Connie  Hall  Strohecker  writes,  "On  8  Au 
gust  I  married  Dana  K.  Denault  in  Harbor- 
side,  Maine,  in  a  private  chapel  (The  Chap- 
el of  our  Lady  of  the  Evergreens)  by  a 
retired  clergy  from  our  church  in  Marble 
head.  Our  children  (three  apiece)  were  pre 
sent.  It  was  lovely.  A  wedding  trip  to  Ath 
ens,  the  islands  of  Greece,  Zurich,  and: 
Interlaken  followed.  Dana  is  director  of  ad- 
missions at  Curry  College,  a  small,  private 
college  in  Milton,  Mass.  I  am  working  at 
Talbots  in  Marblehead.  Then,  on  29  August 
we  had  dinner  at  Sue  Kimball  and  Peter 
Sugar's  with  Lydia  Eccles  and  John  Page 
and  Polly  Paradise  and  Sam  Russell.  Such 
fun.  Channing  Page,  Jamie  and  Helen 
Wheelock  and  Ingrid  (Keith  Wheelock's 
stepdaughter)  were  there  also.  It  was  ai 
wonderful  evening.  Everyone  looks  great 
and  feels  great.  As  you  might  imagine,  Lyd- 
ia played  the  piano,  the  Abbot  girls  sang, 
the  spouses  and  children  ignored  us  ...  we 
didn  t  care.  Nancy  Bentley  Ridings  called 
from  Boston  several  months  ago,  but  I  was; 
not  at  home."  Connie  had  to  miss  reunion, 
but  will  see  us  at  the  next  one.  Thanks, 
Connie. 

Just  received  a  Christmas  card  from  Lydia, 
describing  the  dinner  with  Connie  and  PoM 
ly  at  Susie's.  She  enclosed  some  photon 
saying  "In  the  foreground  of  these  pics  are; 
the  curls  of  Polly  Paradise  Russell.  You  wit 
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recognize  more  easily  the  pretty  lady  in 
blue,  newly  married  and  pretending  she 
can  see  without  glasses  (Sue  and  Lydia  are 
both  fashionable  in  large,  becoming  specs 
.  .  .  note  RRP).  Polly  recalled  to  me  our  first 
anatomical  discussions,  held  at  age  6  in 
Tucker  House,  Hidden  Field,  PA.  I  recall 
our  digging  for  China.  We  excavated  to 
about  15"  and  it  was  nowhere  to  be 
found — to  hell  with  it!  This  summer  I  sat 
next  to  Holly  Bodman  at  a  Mozart  Requiem 
sing-along  and  found  in  her  hands  a  score 
from  Abbot  circa  1953!  We  had  not  known 
previously  of  our  common  educational 
background.  From  PA's  deep  dark  past 
comes  Tim  Hoopes  who  with  Anne  trav- 
elled with  us  to  France  this  September.  We 
had  our  own  little  boat  on  a  Burgundy  ca- 
nal followed  by  a  car  trip  through  the  Au- 
vergne  as  far  south  as  Albi,  back  to  the  Dor- 
dogne,  finally  a  couple  of  days  in  the  Loire. 
We  had  a  grand  trip.  But  eight  residual 
pounds  refuse  to  quit.  My  work's  cut  out 
for  me  in  1988.  We  had  a  swell  Christmas. 
In  the  40  years  (ohmigod!)  that  I've  known 
Susan  I've  never  seen  her  laugh  as  hard  as 
when  we  played  Balderdash,  a  game  of 
definitions.  Simply  outrageously  hilar- 
ious." Sounds  just  like  the  Lydia  I  remem- 
ber. Thanks  for  writing. 

Anne  Bissell  Gates  writes  from  Spokane 
that  she  plans  to  come  to  the  next  reunion, 
so  I  hope  that  will  inspire  all  you  malin- 
gerers to  put  excuses  behind  you  and  plan 
to  join  us  in  full  forward  gear.  And  in  the 
meantime,  WRITE! 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Hubert  C.  Fortmiller,  Jr. 
Middlesex  School 
Concord,  MA  01742 


The  warmth  of  our  35th  Reunion  remains, 
with  good  words  still  coming  from  a  variety 
of  sources: 

My  ol'  Day  Hall  roomie  Dick  Sagebiel 
writes  from  Nacasio,  Calif.,  where  last  June 
he  and  Daisy  bought  42  acres  of  green  hills 
for  their  28  sheep  which  graze  on  the  grass 
around  Daisy's  outdoor  riding  arena.  Dick 
is  working  four  days  a  week  at  the  nearby 
hospital  and  in  his  practice,  Bay  Area  Der- 
matopathology.  Dick  reports  that  his 
friends  are  saying,  "It  took  the  Sagebiels 
five  generations  to  get  off  the  farm,  and  you 
reversed  it  in  one. 

During  the  winter  months  just  past,  Rob- 
ert Phipps  had  a  successful  Boston  show- 
ing at  the  National  Bank  of  Greece  of  his 
recent  paintings  of  Greece.  Tony  Fisher, 
Beth  and  family  have  had  a  year  rich  with 
artistic  events,  including  son  Madison's  pi- 
ano, guitar,  and  synthesizer,  played  be- 
tween the  games  of  his  undefeated  soccer 
team.  Beth  is  now  secretary  for  the  New 
Jersey  board  of  garden  clubs,  and  she  re- 
cently accompanied  Tony  on  his  New  York 
Choral  Society  tour  of  Yugoslavia  and 
■Greece.  Beth  and  Tony  are  active  ballroom 
dancers,  frequently  traveling  out  of  state  to 
'hold  exhibitions  with  teachers,  and  forma- 
jjtion  routines  with  other  dancers. 
I  Other  art  news  has  your  scribe  showing 
arecent  photographs  April  5-24  at  the  Con- 
icord  Art  Association. 

|  Hanging  above  my  desk  is  The  Florida 
(Trail  Association's  absolutely  beautiful  New 


Year's  calendar,  the  work  of  color  photogra- 
pher Jim  Kern. 

May  the  entire  year  be  as  lovely  for  all  of 
you  and  yours.  Eibuh 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 


35th  REUNION! 

June  10-12, 1988 
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Bill  Kaufmann 
295  Madison  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10017 


Here  are  the  notes  I  have  written  under 
Mike  Gaskin's  name:  "Great  wife!  One  son 
in  Western  Michigan.  Son-in-law  at  U.  of 
Detroit.  Married  daughter,  Sandy  Speer." 
Now  I  took  these  notes  while  talking  on  the 
phone  with  "Merv"  several  months  ago  and 
I  can't  remember  why  I  wrote  down  Sandy 
Speer.  Did  Merv  ask  about  him?  Is  Sandy 
Speer  Merv's  married  daughter?  Well,  any- 
way, we  had  a  wonderful  conversation. 
Here's  what  I  wrote  under  Bill  Bride's 
name:  "5."  I  think  he  has  five  children.  That 
would  make  sense  of  the  rest  of  my  notes 
.  .  .  "Masters,  married,  Bank  of  Am;  SF .  .  . 
UNH  .  .  .  Simmons  .  .  .  Pingree."  I  also 
talked  to  Ron  Bland:  "John  in  Chicago  with 
Continental  Coffee.  Karen  a  singer  in  a  rock 
band,  Tracy,  mother  of  two  children."  Just 
remember,  you  heard  it  here  first. 

Several  weeks  later  I  spoke  to  John  Pop- 
py (John  Ratte's  roommate  and  Julia  Pop- 
py's husband).  I  mentioned  that  I  had  re- 
ceived a  copy  of  The  Flame,  the  book  John 
wrote  for  Steve  Barr  about  the  passing  of 
the  Olympic  torch  across  America.  "How 
much  have  you  read?"  he  asked  me.  "The 
jacket  copy, '  I  confessed.  "Well,  it's  a  nice 
book,"  said,  John.  Further  along  now,  I 
have  no  reason  to  dispute  this.  We  also 
talked  about  a  monthly  column  he  writes 
for  Esquire,  "The  Sports  Clinic."  It's  about 
health  and  fitness.  But,  what  John  really 
wanted  to  talk  about  was  his  grandson, 
Beau.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  no  matter  what 
the  subject  was,  the  conversation  had  a 
way  of  getting  back  to  Beau  (except  when 
we  were  talking  about  my  son  and 
daughter!). 

Speaking  about  sons  and  daughters  and 
grandchildren,  I  am  reminded  that  the  fa- 
thers of  all  these  people  will  be  having  their 
35th  reunion  this  June  10th,  11th  &  12th. 
My  guess  is  that  most  of  the  people  who 
have  been  back  to  earlier  reunions  will 
make  this  one  since  the  class  of  '53  goes  out 
of  its  way  to  produce  a  rather  spectacular 
weekend  at  PA.  But,  I'd  like  to  think  that  a 
few  of  you  who  haven't  been  back  for  35 
years  will  give  it  a  shot.  We'd  really  love  to 
see  some  new  old  faces. 

"Who's  Who  in  Direct  Marketing  Creative 
Services,"  is  Denny  Hatch's  latest  publica- 
tion. It's  all  about  "the  greatest  names  in  di- 
rect response  copy  and  design,  the  experts 
whose  work  has  generated  billions  or  dol- 
lars in  sales  through  direct  mail,  space,  tele- 
marketing, television  and  radio. '  For  fast 
easy  ordering  call  (203)  329-1996. 

Seen  in  NY  (and  where):  John  Donovan 
on  line  at  Bankers  Trust.  I  was  taking  mon- 


ey out.  He  was  putting  it  in!  Don  Shapiro 
at  the  Harvard  Club.  He  was  about  to  play 
squash.  I  was  about  to  eat  squash.  Bruce 
Rosborough,  Randy  Heirmer,  John  Scran- 
ton  and  Joe  Mesics  at  a  NY  Andover 
phonathon. 

See  you  all  at  our  35th  reunion.  June 
10th,  11th  and  12th. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Pamela  Bushnell  Ellis 
1270  West  Dean  Rd. 
Milwaukee,  WI 53217 


It  is  with  mixed  emotions  that  I  write  my 
last  column  as  secretary  of  Abbot  1953.  It 
was  5  years  ago  this  June,  after  our  30th  re- 
union, that  I  volunteered  to  write  the  col- 
umn for  the  Bulletin.  I  have  enjoyed  each 
time,  for  it  has  offered  me  a  closer  look  at 
the  school  and  has  brought  me  in  touch 
more  frequently  with  many  of  you. 

June  10-12,  1988  will  be  our  35th.  Muffy 
Grant  Lynch,  reunion  chairman,  has  plans 
well  underway  to  provide  a  weekend  at 
Andover  which  wilt  satisfy  all.  There  will 
be  social  events  in  conjunction  with  our 
counterparts,  the  PA  Class  of  1953,  intellec- 
tual and  thought  provoking  seminars  and 
panels,  and  a  special  class  dinner  Saturday 
evening.  Our  housing  and  class  headquar- 
ters are  on  the  Andover  campus,  and  offer 
comfortable  and  attractive  places  to  visit 
and  get  re-acquainted.  Remembering  back 
to  the  30th,  we  were  all  delighted  to  discov- 
er the  divergent  lifestyles  and  interests  that 
developed  from  the  common  Abbot  experi- 
ence. Please  circle  your  calendar  now,  and 
be  ready  to  make  a  commitment  by  the  end 
of  this  month.  You  won't  be  disappointed. 

A  family  tragedy  found  me  in  the 
Connecticut  area  for  much  of  the  month  of 
October.  How  reassuring  and  comforting  it 
was  to  see  Muffy  Grant  Lynch,  Carol  Har- 
din Kimball,  and  hear  from  Betsey  Hitzrot 
Evans,  Polly  Jackson  Townsend,  Julie 
Gaines  Phalen,  and  Ann  Zuill  Williams. 
As  childhood  classmates  and  friends,  we 
never  thought  much  of  the  ebbs,  flows  and 
sadnesses  of  life.  How  wonderful  as  adults, 
to  be  in  touch  with  those  friends  of  happier 
days,  when  confronted  with  sudden  and 
often  sad  realities  of  life.  Reunions  certainly 
have  been  instrumental  in  providing  a 
chance  to  communicate,  and  I  hope  all  of 
you  will  think  seriously  about  partaking  in 
our  35th. 

A  long  Christmas  letter  from  Anne  Oli- 
ver Jackson  in  Pittsburgh  tells  that  her 
daughter  Lee  will  be  married  in  June  to 
Hans  Warner,  an  architecture  student  at 
Penn.  Lee  is  a  sales  rep  and  trainer  for  Lo- 
tus Development  Corp.  Son  Bill,  a  Yale- 
China  Association  student,  is  in  Hunan 
Province  in  China  teaching  English  to 
Medical  Students.  Anne  and  Dick  had  a 
visit  there  in  June.  Carol  is  at  William  and 
Mary  studying  anthropology.  13-year-old 
David  is  at  Sewickley  Academy,  where 
Anne  is  chairman  of  the  board  of  trustees. 
She  also  works  with  the  National  Associ- 
ation of  Independent  Schools  and  other 
various  schools'  boards. 

Anne  has  indicated  that  she  plans  to  re- 
turn for  reunion,  as  has  Dorothy  Giles 
Ham  and  Julie  Gaines  Phaletl.  I  hope  to  see 
many  of  you  too!  June  10- 1 2th,  1988  in 
Andover. 
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Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
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Kent  McKamy 
1111  Park  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10128 


Good  news  from  Bill  Tuck:  he's  been 
named  president  of  the  Crouse-Hinds  divi- 
sion of  Cooper  Industries.  Bill's  been  at 
C-H  in  various  marketing  capacities  for 
years  now,  as  I  recall,  which  shows  that 
job-hopping  isn't  always  the  route  to  the 
top. 

Frank  Stella,  long  famous  for  his  compel- 
ling works,  had  a  major  retrospective  at 
New  York's  Museum  of  Modern  Art  this 
past  fall.  He  was  the  subject  of  a  very  amus- 
ing, short  "Talk  of  the  Town"  piece  in  The 
New  Yorker,  and  The  New  York  Times  "Arts  & 
Leisure"  section  carried  a  major  article  on 
his  new  work  in  December.  The  New  Yorker 
pointed  out  that  Frank  is  a  redoubtable 
squash  player,  who  pretends  he  can  barely 
limp  onto  the  court,  and  then  proceeds  to 
.  .  .  well,  hustle  his  opponents  shamelessly. 
From  out  Elkhart,  Indiana  way,  Dick  Koert- 
ing  and  his  wife,  Gretchen,  have  three 
sons,  all  of  whom  are  dyed-in-the-wool 
Hoosiers.  Their  eldest,  Rick  (24)  was  mar- 
ried on  22  March  in  Indianapolis,  and 
works  for  the  Hyatt  chain.  The  middle 
Koerting,  Woody,  is  a  senior  at  Purdue, 
where's  he's  majoring  in  electrical  engi- 
neering. The  youngest,  David,  is  a  junior  in 
high  scnool,  and  as  a  6'5"  200-pounder,  has 
a  number  of  football  scouts  looking  his  way. 
Dick,  meanwhile,  toils  mightily  as  vice 
president  of  Planning  Public  Relations  and 
Communications  at  Miles  Laboratories. 

A  note  from  Vree  Whittall  (nee  Herbert 
V.)  carried  the  welcome  news  that  he  saw 
Karl  Lange  and  Jane  on  their  boat  in  a  Ken- 
tucky lake  last  August.  Vree's  new  wife, 
Nancy,  met  them  for  the  first  time,  and  he 
reports  both  Karl  and  Jane  are  looking  very 
well.  (Speaking  of  Kentucky,  my  wife,  Lin- 
da, and  I  journeyed  to  that  fine  state  in  Sep- 
tember, where  we  spent  three  delightful 
days  at  the  13th  Annual  Corn  Island  Story- 
telling Festival.) 

Neil  Henry  writes  that  he's  in  his  12th 
year  of  teaching  and  writing  statistical  re- 
search at  VCU  in  Richmond,  Va.  What 
about  excitement?  Neil  says,  "The  standard 
routine  seems  to  dominate  my  life  and  en- 
vironment. As  the  slogan  in  a  local  bar 
states,  I'm  .  .  .  too  comfortable  to  be  crazy." 

No  '54  notes  would  be  complete  without 
a  comment  from  Les  Blank.  News  is:  "My 
newest  film,  on  gap-toothed  women,  fea- 
turing Lauren  Hutton,  Sandra  Day  O'Con- 
nor and  30  other  women  possessing  Les 
Dentes  du  Bonheur,  has  met  with  great  suc- 
cess. Vincent  Canby,  film  critic  of  The  New 
York  Times,  calls  it  'a  celebration  of  woman- 
hood.' I'm  currently  at  work  on  new  films 
on  Cajun  food  and  music,  as  well  as  films 
on  rock  stars  Huey  Lewis  &  Ry  Cooder  and 
a  series  on  Cuban  music,  hosted  and  nar- 
rated by  Harry  Belafonte." 

Keep  those  generous  contributions  going 
to  Dave  Mackonaio  and  Tim  Hogen  and 
keep  these  notes,  letters,  tidbits  and  pro- 
cessed words  coming  to  me.  (Aren't  you 
glad,  finally,  to  see  something  from  '547) 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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ABBOT 


Molly  Young  Sauereisen 
110  Marvelwood  Place 
Pittsburgh,  PA  15215 


Congratulations  for  a  record-breaking  re- 
sponse to  begin  the  1988  Bulletin.  We're  get- 
ting better  .  .  .  not  older! 

Sylvia  "Sam"  Thayer  writes  from  An- 
dover  where  she  is  now  working  in  the 
dean  of  studies/registrar's  office,  after  serv- 
ing as  a  cluster  dean.  Husband,  Phillip 
Zaeder,  teaches  English,  coaches  cycling 
and  serves  as  PA's  Protestant  chaplain. 
They  are  proud  grandparents  of  2  boys 
(sons  of  daughter  Alison  '79)  and  son 
Thayer  '84  is  a  teaching  fellow  in  art  at  An- 
dover.  Continuing  in  the  baby  dept.  Nancy 
Donnelly  Bliss's  daughter  Sarah  has  a  son 
Daniel  Benson  Seamans  born  14  February 
1987.  Nancy  has  left  the  classroom  after  18 
years  and  now  helps  with  science/La  cur- 
riculum for  kindergarten.  Son  Daniel  is  a 
5th  grade  teacher  in  Ligonier,  Pa.  Audrey 
Davis  Trowbridge  sends  me  gorgeous  pic- 
tures of  daughter  Duane's  baby  girl.  Mimi 
Ludlow  Crandall's  eldest  son  will  make 
them  first-time  grandparents,  and  her  sec- 
ond son  marries  in  December,  and  her 
daughter  will  graduate  form  Brewster 
Academy  in  N.H.  Mimi  lives  in  Attleboro, 
Mass.,  and  is  working  in  the  Old  Country 
Store  in  Mansfield. 

Patricia  Skillin  Pelton  moved  alone  to 
Essex,  Conn.,  where  she  works  at  Wesley- 
an  University  on  a  master  of  liberal  studies- 
humanities  degree.  Patti  is  a  busy  student 
teaching  piano  as  well  as  being  certified  to 
teach  English.  Mimi  has  four  wonderful 
children  and  two  fine  sons-in-law.  Edie 
Williamson  Bacon  lost  her  mother  this 
year;  we  extend  our  deepest  sympathy  to 
her  and  wish  her  good  fortune  as  she  pur- 
sues a  new  life  and  new  career  in  landscape 
design.  Edie's  son  Nick  is  at  USC,  Coco  is  at 
Harvard,  and  Rachel  is  at  Pratt.  Paula  Prial 
Folkman  writes  she  has  an  empty  nest: 
Mariorie,  17,  is  now  at  Conn.  College;  Lau- 
ra, 23,  marries  this  spring.  Paula  continues 
to  sing  with  the  Boston  symphony  chorus 
as  well  as  accompanying  and  coacning. 

Marti  Belknap,  happy  in  Colorado  with 
husband  Bill,  celebrated  the  World  Peace 
Event  in  the  Soviet  Union  in  January  '87. 
Marti  continues  her  educational  consulting. 
Valjeanne  Brodeur  Paxton  vacationed  in 
Switzerland  where  she  had  lived  for  14 
years.  In  December  Val  left  for  England 
with  the  Endicott  College  internship  pro- 
gram. Val  serves  Hunt  Hospital,  Danvers, 
Mass.,  as  chaplain  and  bereavement  coor- 
dinator of  Hospice  of  the  North  Shore,  Bev- 
erly, Mass.  From  France,  Panna  de  Cho- 
lonky  Grady  writes  her  daughter  Ella 
Grady  works  in  Paris  for  a  French  firm.  Her 
phone  is  in  the  book  for  anyone  in  need  of 
advice  or  help.  Nancy  Jean  Smith  Grier 
Catledge  has  traveled  all  around  the  world 
in  conjunction  with  her  career  as  a  Ph.D  of 
Psychology  and  practicing  occupational 
therapist  with  certification  in  Special  Ed. 
We  can  find  her  listed  in  Who's  Who.  Mar- 
garet Johnson  has  her  private  practice  as  a 
clinical  psychologist  and  is  a  Jungian  ana- 
lyst in  Los  Angeles  and  Ventura,  Calif.  Last 
summer  she  and  her  sister  Winifred  John- 
son traveled  a  month  in  Africa  with  Wini's 
family.  Margaret  then  traveled  alone  to  So. 
Africa. 

Our  applause  and  congratulations  to 
Marion  Badoian  Emmanuel,  a  science 
teacher  at  Miami-Killian  senior  high  who 
was  among  50  outstanding  physics  teach- 


ers chosen  from  over  200  applicants  to  par 
ticipate  in  the  1987  Woodrow  Wilson  Sum 
mer  Institute  on  High  School  Physics,  th< 
nation's  top  50  teachers!  Marion's  daughte 
Elizabeth  graduated  New  College  in  June 
Basil  is  a  freshman  in  college,  and  Jason  i; 
in  9th  grade.  We  do,  however,  send  her  ou: 
sympathy  for  the  death  of  her  beloved  fa 
ther. 

I  love  hearing  from  Jackie  Wei  Mintz;  i 

reminds  me  of  our  two-piano-concert  days 
Jackie  has  been  assoc.  counsel  for  Americai 
Assoc.  of  University  Professors  since  1983 
working  on  cases  involving  academic  free 
dom.  It  was  Just  as  great  hearing  from  Linl 
da  Jones  Campbell  and  Joan  Wheele 
Kaufman.  Linda  has  been  busy  academical 
ly  these  past  several  years  receiving  an  Mj\ 
in  Pastoral  Counseling  and  is  in  her  third 
year  of  residency  in  marriage  and  famih 
therapy  at  Christian  Theological  Seminar 
Counseling  Center.  Wonderful  to  catch  uj 
with  her  family:  daughter  no.  1  is  in  he 
third  year  at  the  University  of  San  Diegij 
Law  School;  daughter  no.  2  is  a  graduate  o 
the  University  of  Vt.,  and  works  for  Par 
Am  games  in  Indianapolis.  Her  third  is  J 
freshman  in  college.  Linda's  husband, 
cardiologist,  directs  a  residency  progran 
and  heart  transplant  team  at  Methodis 
Hospital  in  Indianapolis.  Linda  writes  sh 
shares  her  past  happy  Abbot  days  witri 
neighbor  Jane  Tatman  Walker.  Joan  ha| 
been  involved  as  librarian  for  Concord 
Academy  as  well  as  collaborating  on  th« 
planning  of  the  newly  renovatedand  ex| 
panded  facility.  Their  daughter  Helen  is  < 
sophomore  at  Tulane;  son  Adam  is  at  Yalel 
and  son  Max  is  still  in  high  school. 

That  about  wraps  up  New  Year  news.  I'll 
close  with  Joan  Wheeler  Kaufman's  lasl 
thought  on  her  card:  "How  come  when  yodj 
turn  50  you  still  have  loads  of  ideas  of  whal 
you  want  to  do  when  you  have  some  time 
Life  seems  to  get  more  and  more  interest 
ing!"  Resolution:  at  least  once  in  1988,  share 
some  news  with  our  class! 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Note: 
section  for  names  of  your  missinu 
classmates. 
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PHILLIPS 


Tom  Lawrenci 
1039V2  SweetzA 
West  Hollywood,  CA  9006'] 


Larry  Nauman's  Christmissive  recount: 
1987  trips  to  Miami,  Washington,  Las  Ve 
gas,  La  Costa,  Omaha,  Australia,  Switzerl 
land  and  Nice.  Some  were  business  ancl 
some  were  not.  Larry  says  those  getaway: 
are  important;  when  he's  at  home  he  puti 
in  twelve  to  thirteen  hours  a  day,  six  days  . 
week  for  Dominick  Foods.  Somebody  bu; 
that  man  a  television  set!  Bob  Karle  stays  iili 
shape  playing  hockey  for  the  Cohasse 
Clams  and  stays  mentally  alert  with  adven 
tures  in  the  world  of  personal  computers 
Reports  a  meeting  of  minds  with  Jerry  Lee 
on  a  visit  to  Boston;  they  seem  to  havi 
agreed  that  neither  of  them  had  changed  . 
bit. 

Mike  Fisher  is  working  on  a  Vietnan 
novel.  His  last  book  is  selling  very  well 
Charles  Zug  was  recently  the  recipient  c 
the  prestigious  Mayflower  Award  for  non 
fiction  for  nis  book,  Turners  and  Burners:  Th 
Folk  Potters  of  North  Carolina.  This  primitive 
earthy  work  is  my  personal  choice  for  som 
light  airport  reading  over  a  couple  of  book 
co-authored  by  University  of  Uppsal.; 
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(Sweden)  professor  of  sociology  Tom 

.  Bums.  Man,  Decisions,  Society  is  your  intro- 
duction to  an  innovative  approach  to  social 

i  science  research  and  should  whet  your  ap- 
petite for  The  Shaping  of  Socio- Economic  Sys- 
tems. Well,  maybe  if  my  flight's  delayed 
.  ,  .  Jon  Weisbuch  has  been  appointed  di- 
rector of  Health  and  Social  Services  of  the 
state  of  Wyoming.  He  hasn't  said  as  much, 
but  I  know  he  would  appreciate  a  visit  from 
any  classmates  passing  through.  I  know 
this  because  I've  been  to  Cheyenne.  Look 
for  Dan  Blatt's  name  credited  as  the  pro- 
ducer of  an  upcoming  film,  The  Boost. 

Finally  it  is  my  sad  duty  to  report  that  our 
class  is  the  poorer  for  the  loss  of  two  of  its 
great  characters  who  enriched  our  days  on 
Andover  Hill.  Geoff  Swift  passed  away  last 
August  after  a  brief  illness.  Geoff  was  a 
graduate  of  Williams  College  and  received  a 
master's  degree  in  art  and  architectural  his- 
tory from  rale  and  was  a  member  of  Zeta 

j  Psi  fraternity.  He  was  a  district  manager  for 
Metpath  Laboratories  in  Boston  at  the  time 
of  his  death.  He  leaves  his  mother,  Ger- 

.  trude,  and  a  brother  Robert  to  whom  we 
extend  our  deepest  sympathy. 
On  19  August  the  private  plane  being  pi- 

'.  loted  by  Mike  Ogden  disappeared  over  the 
Bahamas  and  no  trace  of  Mike  or  the  plane 
was  ever  found.  Mike  and  his  wife,  Teresa, 
were  both  attorneys  in  New  Orleans.  He 

j  left  five  children  and  two  grandchildren  as 
well.  Snag  Ogden's  salty  wit  and  rough- 
and-tumble  southern  persona  were  like  a 

t  welcome  dash  of  New  Iberia  Tabasco  in  our 
Yankee  pot  roast  surroundings,  and  Geoff's 
ebullient  good  humor  and  ready  smile 
could  brighten  the  gloomiest  Andover  win- 
ter day.  Geoff's  immortalization  of  a  most 
improbable  potato  in  the  musical  number, 

j  "We  Refuse  To  Be  the  Refuse  Anymore," 
from  When  and  If  is  one  of  only  about  two 
recollections  of  the  show  that  has  stayed 

.'  vividly  with  me  over  the  years  and  to  this 

,  day  it  makes  me  grin  and  probably  always 
will.  Godspeed  Snag  and  Geoff,  you  won't 
be  forgotten.  .  .  .  Y 

*  Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 

.  C  C  Nancy  Eastham  lacobucci 

670  Broadview  Ave. 

1  ABBOT       Ottawa,  Ont.  Canada  K2A  2M1 

■  First  an  explanation  and  an  apology  to  Dee 
Fleming  King:  when  the  next-to-last  col- 
umn left  here,  it  did  refer  to  her  "shooing" 

.  armadillos  out  of  the  way  (and  I  have  a  car- 
,  bon  copy  to  prove  it.).  The  usual  gremlins 
must  have  slipped  the  "t"  in  the  middle  of 
the  word  somewhere  in  the  printing  pro- 
.A  :ess.  Sorry. 

I  have  had  one  official  response  from  my 
■.■  pleas  for  news,  and  the  winner  is — Liz 
j  Jppmann  Farwell.  Thanks!  She  writes  that 

2  ihe  finished  her  term  as  president  of  the 
/  Woman's  Board  of  the  Chicago  Horticultur- 
al Society  in  July  and  now  is  busy  revising 
heir  bylaws.  "For  fun"  she  is  involved  with 
he  Illinois  Mycological  Assoc.  (editor  of 
he  Newsletter),  the  North  American  My- 
rological  Assoc.  (trustee),  and  the  Boston 

■  '  vlycological  club  (a  member — "it's  hard  to 
:-  rut  all  ties  with  the  East").  Her  husband, 

•  ohn,  is  the  owner  of  a  company  which  pro- 
luces  traditionally  designed  wooden  boats, 

.  n  Tampico,  Mexico.  (His  brochure  shows 


Liz  comfortably  ensconced  in  the  stern 
while  John  rows.)  For  more  information, 
contact  John,  c/o  Wooden  Craft,  P.  O.  Box 
191,  LibertyvUle,  IL  60048. 

Christmas  time  afforded  a  bit  more  news 
of  classmates.  Jolyne  Fournier  Boyle  re- 
ports that  her  eldest  son,  Dan,  is  a  fresh- 
man at  Holy  Cross  and  loving  it;  her 
daughter  Johanna  is  a  junior  at  Bishop  Fen- 
wick  and  anticipating  the  onset  of  the  col- 
lege process  all  too  soon;  and  her  youngest, 
Gerard,  started  St.  John's  Prep  in  the  fall 
and  is  loving  it.  Jolyne's  work  for  the  Girl 
Scouts  is  "ever  increasing";  and  husband 
Joe,  who  is  at  the  Shawmut  Bank,  "found 
life  interesting"  in  the  stock  market  tumble, 
but  all  weathered  it  well.  Chris  Maynard 
again  reports  that  the  Andover  elementary 
teaching  scene  is  thriving.  She  has  a  "terrific 
language  arts  group"  and  a  good  home 
room  class.  Planning  a  new  spelling  pro- 
gram for  grade  three  has  taken  a  lot  or  her 
time.  As  usual  she  spent  the  summer  in 
Wolfeboro,  N.  H.,  and  had  a  "delightfully 
lazy  time."  (After  a  school  year  of  third- 
graders,  I  suspect  you  need  that,  Chris!) 

The  only  changes  on  the  lacobucci  scene 
are  that  our  second  son,  Edward,  has 
joined  our  first  son,  Andrew,  at  Queen's 
University  in  Kingston,  Ontario,  and  is  also 
loving  it;  and  our  daughter,  Catherine,  has 
recently  turned  16  andis  taking  drivers'  ed. 
(If  you  are  driving  in  the  Ottawa  area,  you 
have  been  duly  warned.) 

Now  it's  broken-record  time:  please  send 
news  please  send  news  please  send  news 
please  send  news  please  send  news  please 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 


C/I  ].  Timothy  Holland 

U  6805  Meadow  Lane 

PHILLIPS  Chevy  Chase,  MD  20815 

The  lag-time  between  writing  this  column 
and  it's  publication  leaves  something  to  be 
desired  as  far  as  timeliness  and  pertinence 
of  current  events.  For  example  ...  it  is 
snowing  heavily  here  in  Washington  with 
about  a  foot  on  the  ground  .  .  .  the  fuel  oil 
spill  is  moving  south  and  thousands  are 
without  water  m  the  mid- West ...  I  am  do- 
ing exercises  daily  to  strengthen  leg  mus- 
cles needing  help  after  my  hip  operation. 
(It  was  a  success  and  I  am  grateful  I  had  it 
done.  Pain  is  mostly  gone  and  mobility  is 
returning.)  All  of  those  current  realities  will 
be  distant  memories,  perhaps  forgotten 
when  you  read  this. 

"[This  is]  an  opportunity  to  reactivate  the 
vitality  with  which  we  are  born,  to  reach 
out  and  grab  life  lustily  again  by  the  tail," 
writes  Phil  Bowers  in  his  annual  "Ode  To 
Joy."  Phil  was  writing  about  a  film  named 
Gaby  about  a  disabled  woman  born  in  Mexi- 
co City.  It  is  an  affirmation  of  life  and  accep- 
tance of  what  is.  (I  will  see  it,  Phil.)  Trevor 
Grimm  wrote:  "After  graduation  from  Stan- 
ford and  USC  Law  School,  I  founded  Dyno- 
Bars,  Inc.,  a  product  designed  to  enhance 
vitality  and  virility."  For  that  you  need  law 
school,  Trevor?  He  will  bring  a  truckload  to 
our  fiftieth  reunion,  he  said,  and  for  those 
who  can't  wait,  he  can  be  reached  in  Los 
Angeles.  "I  live  in  Studio  City  with  my  girl- 
friend April  .  .  .  ."  (1  edited  her  age  for 
those  of  you  who  may  have  virility  prob- 
lems) .  .  .  "my  two  sons,  Trevor  II  graduated 


from  U  Colorado  in  '85  and  Charlie  (PA 
dropout  '82)  from  Cornell  in  '87)  ...  I  just 
attended  Tony  Forstmann's  wedding  in  Be- 
verly Hills,  an  event  fit  for  a  Kennedy  sci- 
on. Tony's  mother,  and  all  of  his  brothers 
and  sisters  were  present,  sans  Teddy  (ill). 
Tony's  new  wife,  Cathie,  is  a  beautiful, 
statuesque  blond  which  makes  the  new 
Anthony  J.  Forstmanns  a  striking  couple." 
Trevor  has  been  retained  as  General  Coun- 
sel of  United  Fruit's  Fruco  DynoBar  Divi- 
sion in  LA,  the  company  that  bought  the 
bar.  I  haven't  seen  your  product  here  in 
Washington,  Trevor.  Perhaps  United  Fruit 
could  step  up  it's  sales  effort  here,  perhaps 
sampling  Congress  first. 

I  talked  with  Skip  Klemm  who  is  looking 
for  a  business  to  buy.  He  has  been  actively 
looking  since  June  of  last  year.  Skip  and 
Beth  hosted  the  "Frosted  Flakes"  folks  last 
summer  at  their  summer  home  on  Lake 
Winnepesaukee  where  a  commercial  fea- 
turing Tony  the  Tiger  water  skiing  was 
filmed.  (Don't  buy  a  business,  Skip,  rent 
the  lake  water.  Sounds  like  a  terrific  margin 
business.)  Skip  continues  to  water  ski  and 
won  the  Seniors  Easterns  jumping  and 
overall.  "It  was  probably  the  best  slalom  I 
ever  did,"  he  said.  Skip  took  7th  in  the  na- 
tionals later  last  year.  Ted  is  at  U  New 
Hampshire  and  Scott  is  at  Lehigh.  Chuck 
Ruff  wrote  "When  I  got  your  note  last  year, 
it  brought  back  vivid  memories  of  Samari- 
tan House.  Do  you  remember  Brad's  record 
of  La  Mer?  It  seemed  to  me  that  he  played  it 
at  least  once  a  day  for  nine  months." 
(That's  Brad  Rehrig  who  I  have  tried  to 
reach  unsuccessfully.  If  anyone  knows 
where/how  I  can  reach  him,  J>lease  let  me 
know.  And  yes,  Chuck,  I  remember. 
Charles  Trenet  and  La  Mer  began  my 
French  education.)  "A  quick  synopsis  of 
post-PA  life:  Swarthmore  college,  married  a 
classmate  .  .  .  [That's  Sue,  who  wrote  me 
last  summer  unknown  to  Chuck.  Thanks!] 
.  .  .  Columbia  Law  School  (Dave  Zurn  in 
the  same  class);  and  taught  law  in  Liberia 
and  at  U  Penn.  Then  started  a  career  as  a 
prosecutor,  first  with  the  Justice  Depart- 
ment, then  with  the  Watergate  Special  Pros- 
ecution Force,  and  finally  as  US  Attorney 
for  the  District  until  President  Reagan  told 
me  to  find  another  job.  Forced  to  find  gain- 
ful employment,  joined  Covington  &  Burl- 
ing where  I  am  today."  (Thanks,  Chuck.  I 
remember  looking  out  my  window  on  the 
third  floor  of  Samaritan  House  that  winter 
with  deep  snow,  the  chapel  and  the  Inn  as 
the  view.  Not  bad.) 

Robert  Berlind  writes,  "I  have  recently 
returned  from  a  sabbatical  year  in  France 
where  I  painted,  taught,  and  where  we  had 
a  son  conceived  and  born  there.  All  in  all,  a 
productive  and  marvelous  year."  (Sounds 
terrific  and  congratulations.  Did  you  find 
DynoBars  in  the  Loire?)  Pete  Hernck  and  I 
spoke  on  the  phone  and  discovered  he, 
too,  has  been  a  master  of  planned  parent- 
hood. He  and  his  wife,  Fran,  have  two  chil- 
dren now  in  college  with  one  about  to  be 
there:  Cathy,  a  sophomore  at  Kenyon, 
Sherril  at  U  Delaware,  and  Charley  in  high 
school.  Pete  and  Fran  work  for  the  Dept.  of 
Defense  here  in  Maryland.  When  not  trav- 
eling, Pete  coaches  lacrosse  in  a  regional 
youth  activity  program.  He  has  been  doing 
that  for  17  years.  (We'll  eat  fish  at  Cantler's 
in  March,  Pete!)  Dan  Kimball  told  me  he 
recently  made  a  mid-life  career  change  to 
programming.  After  years  of  academic  ad- 
ministrative work  at  NYU,  Cornell,  and 
Pratt,  Dan  is  now  programming  at  Avis.  (If 
you  get  a  note  at  the  counter  which  says, 
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"Don't  give  that  bum  a  car/'  its  your  class- 
mate saying  "hello.")  Dan  ana  Jaqueline 
have  been  married  20  years  and  have  two 
sons  aged  12  and  14.  The  sound  of  beach 
life  and  country  air  on  Long  Island  sounds 
terrific.  Dan  played  in  a  concert  band  in 
Ithaca  about  12  years  ago  but  has  not 
played  recently.  Joe  Pellegrino's  daughter 
Carla  Anne  was  married  this  past  July,  in- 
formation thanks  to  an  article  and  beautiful 
picture  in  the  bridal  pages  of  the  New  York 
Times.  The  article  noted  that  Joe  retired 
from  Prince  company  where  he  was  presi- 
dent and  chief  executive  officer. 

We  have  our  "collective"  50th  birthday 
this  year.  Would  anyone  be  interested  in  a 
brief  booklet  that  describes  who  we  are  and 
what  we  have  done?  A  page  per  person 
with  a  picture  would  be  a  valuable  up-date. 
Let  me  know.  Perhaps  some  enterprising 
soul  would  pull  it  together.  Do  we  have  any 
printers  in  the  class?  Please  write  and  let 
me  know  what's  going  on  with  you. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 


C/I  Susan  Waterous  Wagg 

^  426  Berwick  Avenue 

ABBOT  Montreal,  Quebec  H3R  1Z9 

I  had  a  nice  post-Christmas  telephone  chat 
with  Cemmy  Kelton  Ryland,  who  kindly 
filled  me  in  on  a  few  of  our  classmates  do- 
ings. It  made  me  think  that  those  of  you 
who  send  out  multiple  Christmas  letters 
might  think  of  adding  your  desperate-for- 
news  class  secretary  to  your  list.  I  love  get- 
ting Christmas  letters!  Congratulations  to 
Susie  Wickham  Grover,  still  in  Jackson, 
Michigan,  who  now  has  her  R.N.  degree. 
Marge  Orr  Maclver  has  her  own  business 
in  New  Canaan,  where  she  lives,  doing 
bookkeeping  for  some  local  firms  and  pro- 
viding personal  financial  services  for  elder- 
ly clients.  Peggy  Moore  Yoars  and  her  hus- 
band, Peter,  are  in  the  process  of  building  a 
house  on  family  property  on  Martha's  Vine- 
yard. The  house  was  designed  by  Peggy's 
architect-brother.  Betsy  Parker  Powell 
seems  to  have  been  pretty  well  all  over  the 
world  in  '87.  She  visited  several  European 
countries  and  got  to  China  with  the  An- 
dover  Alumni  tour  in  April.  Betsy's  "baby," 
Liz,  is  a  lower  at  Andover;  Clare  is  a  Sopho- 
more at  Smith,  Betsy's  alma  mater;  and 
Parker  is  a  senior  in  Mechanical  Engineer- 
ing at  Northwestern. 

My  banker  daughter,  Sandra,  has  hap- 
pily returned  to  London,  England,  after  a 
year  on  Wall  Street.  She  had  not  only  been 
in  London  for  the  "Big  Bang,"  but  was  on 
Wall  Street  during  the  stock  market  col- 
lapse. She  keeps  her  mother  well  informed 
of  all  these  historic  happenings  by  phone! 
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PHILLIPS 


Gee  Johnson 
2235  Jamara  Lane 
Houston,  TX  77077 


At  this  point  in  the  year,  I  am  fuzzy  about 
many  items:  just  how  much  money  did  we 
really  spend  this  Christmas,  when  we  were 
supposed  to  adhere  to  our  budget?  Did  I 
really  clean  out  my  desk  and  files  thor- 
oughly, as  I  am  a  horrible  pack  rat?  And 
worst  of  all,  am  I  repeating  some  informa- 


tion in  the  Bulletin  which  had  been  reported 
previously?  In  the  latter  case,  I'm  sorry  if  I 
am  repetitious.  Perhaps  it  is  age  setting  in. 

Elon  Gilbert  writes  from  Gambia,  West 
Africa,  that  he  is  still  with  the  Center  for 
Research  on  Economic  Development  at  the 
University  of  Michigan.  Currently  serving 
in  Gambia  for  an  agricultural  research  pro- 
ject, Elon  expects  to  remain  there  for  an- 
other few  years  but  not  for  the  duration  of 
the  project  which  is  anticipated  to  last  some 
twenty  more  years.  Got  a  nice  note  from 
Bill  Penny  who  has  recently  received  (1985) 
his  law  degree  from  Pace  University  and  is 
licensed  to  practice  in  New  York,  Connecti- 
cut, New  Jersey,  and  Washington  D.C. 
Even  though  Bill  admits  he  has  only  been 
able  to  practice  law  on  a  part-time  basis,  he 
has  really  enjoyed  it,  and  he  is  looking  for- 
ward to  opening  his  own  office  in  the  near 
future. 

Thirdborn  and  youngest  son  of  mine, 
Doug,  attended  the  Andover  Summer  Ses- 
sion and  got  a  lot  out  of  the  program  last 
year.  On  the  way  to  pick  him  up,  we  had  a 
delightful  stay  with  Bob  Bohorad  and  Judy 
and  their  two  sons,  Rob  and  Jim,  in  Potts- 
ville,  Pa.  Bob  is  practicing  law,  primarily  in 
conjunction  with  the  medical  profession, 
while  Judy  is  selling  real  estate.  Their  youn- 
gest, Jim,  entered  Andover  this  fall  and 
loves  it.  Pam  and  I  had  to  make  a  hasty  exit, 
though,  as  the  Bohorad  family  was  on  their 
way  to  Europe  for  a  little  R  and  R.  But  be- 
fore we  left,  we  had  a  most  pleasant  tele- 
phone visit  with  Lew  Neisner  in  Rochester 
who  really  enjoys  teaching  at  the  Universi- 
ty of  Buffalo.  While  in  Boston,  I  spoke  brief- 
ly with  Ed  Curley  but  we  didn  t  have  an 
opportunity  to  get  together,  as  Ed  was  on 
his  way  up  to  his  summer  home  in  Maine. 

This  last  fall  we  saw  the  travelling  road 
show  of  the  Andover  elite  make  their  way 
to  Houston  for  a  most  entertaining  eve- 
ning. It  was  good  to  see  Ralph  Weaver  and 
Carol  whose  son  Andrew  in  now  attending 
Princeton.  Ralph  is  putting  businesses  to- 
gether here  in  Houston,  if  there  are  any 
left,  while  Carol  is  a  computer  whiz  with 
one  of  the  major  insurance  companies.  Be- 
latedly, I  wish  all  of  you  a  healthy  and  pros- 
perous 1988;  it  has  to  get  better  down  here, 
as  a  private  high  school  and  a  Stanford  tu- 
ition are  absolute  killers.  Regards,  Gee. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 


30th  REUNION! 


June  10-12, 1988 
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PHILLIPS 


Gil  Bamford 
26928  Marbella 
Mission  Viejo,  CA  92691 


The  mail  bag  is  a  little  light.  .  .  .  Steve  Mo- 
chary  writes  that  he  is  enjoying  his  new 
role  as  a  judge.  Charlie  Brennan,  Bill  Stiles 
and  Grant  Brownrigg  attended  Steve's 
swearing-in  ceremony  and  reception  that 
followed.  Grant  has  struck  off  on  his  own 
as  a  cartoonist.  His  Grantland  cartoon 
strips  appear  in  300  newsletters  and  maga- 
zines with,  combined  circulations  of  over  1.1 
million. 


Steve  recently  visited  the  New  Yc 
courtroom  of  the  hon.  Bruce  Kapcan  w| 
graciously  shared  his  many  years  of  cou 
room  knowledge  and  experience.  Steve  h 
heard  from  Waldo  Jones  who  has  re-mJ 
ried  and  is  planning  to  attend  our  thirtie 
reunion  in  June. 

I  hope  to  see  many  of  you  in  Andover  t 
weekend  of  June  10-12.  In  the  meantirr 
drop  me  a  line  or  two  about  how  life 
treating  you. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Noli 
section  for  names  of  your  missii 
classmates. 
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ABBOT 


Sandy  Bensen  Calho 
3204  Circle  Hill  Rc 
Alexandria,  VA  223 


How  many  of  you  read  "In  Praise  of  Wl 
Persists"  in  the  fall  Andover  Bulletin?  Tha 
you  Kitty  Sides  Flather  for  brightening  r 
week.  I  challenge  all  of  you  to  send  or  ta 
your  own  anecdote  to  our  reunion  on  Ju 
10-12.  Also,  any  insights  about  why  t  | 
postcard  system  of  news  retrieval  is  a  fa  j 
ure  will  be  helpful  for  your  next  secretajl 
Notes  on  balloons  might  be  more  effectiv  1 

Susie  Tidd  Augenthaler  did  responpl 
She  wrote  about  helping  her  mother  mo !  I 
to  a  beautiful  retirement  facility  in  Gla  I 
wyne,  Pa.  I  want  to  hear  more  at  reunion 
Susie  has  a  son  working  in  NYC  and  o  I 
who  is  a  college  sophomore.  I  wish  I  cou  il 
visit  Susie  right  now  in  Sarasota,  Fla.  .  .  I 
might  see  Jean  Reynolds  Belmonte  at  t  l 
tufts  graduation.  Her  daughter  Moni  I 
spent  her  junior  year  at  Mansfield  Colleg  I 
Oxford.  Last  year  her  eldest,  Maris  J 
graduated  summa  cum  laude  from  Nort II 
eastern.  Jessica  is  in  nursing  school;  Dan  1 1 
high  school  junior,  is  a  Suburban  One  scl  I 
cer  player;  and  Stephen  is  a  fifth  grader  1 1 
Chestnut  Hill  Academy.  Jean  is  working  t II 
wards  a  MAR  in  counseling  at  Weshninst II 
Seminary.  She  keeps  in  touch  with  a  goi II 
friend  or  our  class.  Valarie  Ogden  Phillips 
did  have  a  card  from  Shirley  Slater  Crc 
man  saying  nothing  much  had  changed  e 
cept  her  husband  s  new  glass  consultii 
venture.  She  did,  however,  offer  the  C 
houns  beds  in  Wayland.  Abbot  friends  £ 
wonderful. 

When  Jane  Christie  Smith  stayed  wi 
us  during  a  Washington  conference, 
made  plans  to  get  together  in  Greenwic 
Conn.,  where  my  mother  was  hospitalize 
We  were  fortunate  to  pick  the  evening  tl 
Wynne  Pafford  Delmhorst  was  on  duty 
the  Greenwich  library.  Our  whispered  vi 
and  tour  was  not  only  fun,  it  also  produo 
a  book  Jane's  Matt  needed.  I  reiterate:  A 
bot  friends  come  through. 

I  learned  by  phone  that  Mary  Ann  Sa 
age  Habib  has  bought  a  home  in  Arlingto 
Va.,  close  to  her  sons'  high  school.  We  si 
haven't  had  lunch  together,  but  I  did  spei 
more  than  an  hour  gabbing  furiously  t 
tween  bites  with  Edith  Olson  Davies.  Ec 
was  in  town  to  scout  sites  pertaining  tc 
conference  for  the  Uniform  State  Lav 
Commission.  It's  impossible  but  fun  to  t 
to  catch  up  after  thirty  years.  Although  s 
would  love  to  go  to  reunion,  she  has  a  fan 
iJy  wedding  that  weekend.  Carol  Gre" 
Donnelly  sent  a  few  notes  from  phc 
athon.  Still  doing  her  civic  duty  is  An 
Moulton  Anderson  who  continues  on  t 
board  of  education  in  Summit,  N.J.  Her 


50 


dest  son  is  a  collegiate  swimmer  at  West 
Point.  Judy  Hart  Shaw  has  had  a  longtime 
commitment  to  her  work  with  phobic  peo- 
ple at  the  White  Plains,  N.Y  Hospital.  .  .  . 
Living  up  to  the  potential  we  saw  at  Abbot 
is  Monica  Moran,  who  just  finished  an  off- 
Broadway  play.  Her  children  seem  to  avoid 
the  dull  life,  too;  one  is  in  India  and  one  has 
just  returned  from  abroad.  Doris  Ward 
Lawson  and  her  husband  were  in  France 
this  summer.  They  visited  Limoges  and 
Paris  to  see  the  parents  of  students  who 
have  lived  with  them  in  Arizona.  Returning 
to  my  turf,  I  was  interested  to  learn  that 
Carolyn  Phillips  Brown  has  a  son  who  is  a 
paralegal  in  Washington  and  a  daughter  at 
William  and  Mary.  How  about  a  mini-re- 
union in  DC? 

I  neglected  to  write  down  anything  Jane 
Smith  told  me  from  her  call,  so  the  tired 
brain  retains  nothing.  Thanks  go  to  Vicki 
Kohler  for  her  help  with  fund  raising. 
Please  pay  attention  to  the  reunion  mail 
you  receive  from  June  Hamilton  Withing- 
ton.  Read  the  class  news  from  Phillips  '72  in 
the  fall  Bulletin  if  you  want  food  for 
thought.  Especially  Nancy,  Josie  and  Lucia. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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PHILLIPS 


David  Othmer 
1907  Mt.  Vernon  St. 
Philadelphia,  PA  19130 


The  good  news  is  that  at  last  count  no  one, 
that  is  not  even  one  person  in  the  entire 
class  of  1959  is  running  for  President  of  the 
United  States  in  1988.  In  fact,  and  this  is 
even  more  astonishing,  on  a  scale  of  one  to 
ten,  none  of  us  so  much  as  even  has  a  "five" 
hope  of  being  drafted  at  one  of  the  conven- 
tions later  this  summer. 

That  is  not  to  say,  in  fact  it  is  to  say  that 
;  we  have  been  quite  active  and  productive 
dn  other  areas,  none  of  which,  unfortunate- 
ly, have  very  much  to  do  with  either  reduc- 
ing the  deficit,  or  the  foreign  trade  gap. 

Kirby  Jones  may  be  the  closest  to  having 
an  effect  on  the  foreign  trade  gap — he  s 
|  working  in  the  Public  Affairs/Media  De- 
partment of  the  World  Bank — more  impor- 
i  tant,  he  and  his  wife  have  recently  adopted 
b  Korean  baby  who  by  the  time  you  read 
[this  will  be  about  a  year-and-a-half  old. 
'Henry  Fenn  may  or  may  not  be  having  an 
>  effect  on  the  deficit — he  s  running  the  trust 
department  at  City  Trust  in  Bridgeport, 
-Connecticut,  and  if  he's  doing  his  joD  as 
iivvell  as  I'm  sure  he  is,  there  s  no  telling 
-.what  effect  he's  having  on  our  economy! 
»Dave  Gaskin  is  enjoying  life  in  a  general 
Corporate  law  practice  where  he  concen- 
trates on  personnel  and  employment  dis- 
rrimination  issues.  Bob  Myers,  while  puli- 
ng violets  out  of  his  lawn,  (we  spoke  when 
■he  climate  allowed  for  such  activities)  is 
practicing  Japanese.  Bob  spent  a  month  in 
Tokyo  last  year  doing  research  in  his  spe- 
rialty,  prostate  cancer  and  urology.  Joel 
'.'oggeshall  reports  that  he  has  been  at  RCA 
<;>ince  the  fall  of  1985  working  on  flight  soft- 
ware for  spacecraft,  desperately  hoping  for 
■M  launch  of  the  shuttle  to  test  out  his  work, 
■■  ho  doubt. 

t  And  from  Washington,  Bill  Butler  writes 
(hat  he's  moved  from  being  the  vice  presi- 
dent for  government  relations,  counsel  and 
Jjiead  of  the  National  Audubon  Society's 


Washington  Office,  to  being  a  partner  in  the 
D.C.  law  firm  of  Dickstein,  Shapiro  and 
Morin. 

The  Philadelphia  Andover/Abbot  Club 
held  a  delightful  dinner  last  fall  where, 
among  others,  John  Smith  (president  of  the 
club),  volker  Oakey  and  I  managed  to  get  a 
few  minutes  to  catch  up.  Volker  has  just  be- 
gun a  job  in  Philadelphia  at  a  brokerage 
house,  but  he  still  commutes  from  the  AT 
lentown  area  where  he  had  been  working 
for  a  steel  mill.  Couldn't  you  have  picked 
some  other  industries  Volker? 

By  the  time  you  read  this  epistle,  Mau- 
reen and  I  will  have  planted  this  year's 
grapes,  so  you  can  safely  tell  me  next  time 
we  talk  that  "if  you'd  only  known"  you 
would  have  been  glad  to  have  spent  a  cou- 
ple of  days  digging  around  in  the  mud  with 
us  in  April! 

Have  a  great  summer,  don't  change  your 
mind  about  running  for  office,  and  begin  to 
think  about  June  1989  in  Andover  .  .  . 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Kitty  Sides  Flather 
244  Lindsay  Pond  Road 
Concord,  MA  01742 


Happy  Election  Year  '88  to  all  of  '59.  At  this 
writing,  after  three  weeks  of  children 
sneaking  Bush,  Gore,  and  DuPont  stickers 
on  each  other's  bumpers,  the  house  is  now 
nearly  empty,  the  refrigerator  is  bare,  the 
laundry  machines  are  quiet  and  we're  back 
to  Bach  from  Rock.  The  two  oldest  are  off  to 
college  mid-years  and,  you  guessed  it,  Lu- 
cie to  9th  grade  at  Andover,  leaving  Fred- 
die, almost  toothless,  face  to  face  with  only 
his  parents.  No  snow  in  Stowe  but  a  great 
New  Year's  anyway.  Meanwhile,  out  in 
powdery  Utah  were  the  Ardreys,  Joan  Syn- 
nott,  Jim,  and  their  two  Groton  sons.  Joan 
is  now  working  for  a  small  venture  capital 
firm  in  Stamford,  Connecticut.  Also  in 
Utah  were  Judy  Agor  Aydelott,  Gordon, 
and  daughters,  Deb  and  Amy.  Judy  and 
Gordon  formed  a  partnership  two  years 
ago,  renovated  an  old  home  in  Mt.  Kisco 
and  rapidly  expanded  their  law  firm,  con- 
centrating in  civil  and  commercial  litigation 
and  banking  law.  Deb  teaches  first  grade  at 
a  local  school  and  Amy  is  a  junior  at  the 
University  of  Vermont,  but  spending  a  se- 
mester at  the  University  of  Madrid.  Natu- 
rally Judy  and  Gordon  will  visit  her.  That's 
the  best  part  of  having  a  child  study 
abroad. 

Other  travellers  are  Anne  Morris  Stack, 
Chris  and  Christopher,  who  took  Nona 
Porter  skiing  and  then  met  again  in  London 
and  Paris.  The  Ardreys  have  also  been  spot- 
ted in  those  two  capitals. 

Meanwhile,  my  godchild,  Liza,  has  just 
gotten  the  nod  from  Princeton  for  the  Class 
of  1922.  She's  Lolly  Bell  Hetherington's 
daughter.  Since  Liza  will  be  playing  la- 
crosse in  England,  naturally  Lolly  willpop 
over  to  watch  and  also  wind  up  in  Paris  like 
everyone  else.  I  hope  Abbot  does  Mile. 
Arosa  and  Mile.  Baratte  proud.  Gale  Barton 
Hartch  has  two  graduations  and  two  25ths 
this  spring.  Twins  Greg  and  Tim  graduate 
from  Brunswick  School  and  Gale  and  Tom 
have  their  Smith  and  Yale  reunions.  Many 
of  you  will  see  each  other  at  your  college 
25tns,  but  don't  forget  your  30th  here  at 


Andover  next  year. 

Eve  (Candy)  Hooper  Dalmolen  and  fam- 
ily have  been  very  involved  in  NY  state 
politics.  Her  husband,  Al,  is  on  the  Adviso- 
ry Committee  for  Stan  Ludine,  NY's  Lieu- 
tenant Governor,  and  the  Dalmolens  are 
still  holding  out  hope  for  a  Cuomo  draft. 
On  the  local  scene,  they  all  worked  for  their 
Elmira  mayoral  candidate,  a  high  school 
science  teacher  running  against  the  incum- 
bent who  had  a  hefty  campaign  fund,  an 
out  of  town  p.r.  firm,  a  media  campaign 
fund,  and  the  local  newspaper's  endorse- 
ment. But  the  Dalmolens,  including  Hans, 
6th  grade,  and  Pieter,  4th  grade,  covered  all 
the  bases  from  writing  radio  and  newspa- 
per ads,  to  making  posters  for  the  cam- 
paign trolley,  delivering  campaign  litera- 
ture and  blowing  up  balloons — and  their 
candidate  won  by  a  20%  margin.  Eve  really 
practices  what  she  preaches  since,  as  Asso- 
ciate Professor  at  Elmira  College,  she  is  cur- 
rently on  sabbatical  developing  curricula 
for  a  new  course  required  for  high  school 
graduation,  Effective  Participation  in  Gov- 
ernment. She  recently  gave  a-faculty  lecture 
in  honor  of  the  12th  President  of  Elmira, 
"Foundings  and  First  Principles,"  an  exami- 
nation of  attitudes  toward  the  education  of 
women  1770-1800: 

Mary  Kuhns  (now  Toby  Tomlin)  has  had 
some  bad  luck.  Her  husband  Joe  has  had  a 
stroke  and  I  know  Toby  would  love  a  card 
or  call  from  '59.  She's  at  8721  Bel  Air  Circle, 
Westminster,  CA  92683.  We  extend  our  love 
to  her,  Joe,  and  the  boys. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Alan  L.  Fox 
1600  E.  Hill  Street 
Long  Beach,  CA  90806 


Personal  news  of  class  members  has  been 
scarcer  in  recent  months  than  at  any  time  in 
the  past  decade  or  so.  The  typical  informa- 
tion supplied  by  the  school,  of  promotions 
and  various  elevating  matters  of  non-meta- 
physical import,  has  been  non-existent; 
similarly  the  personal  news,  of  families  and 
thoughts  and  values  we've  talked  so  much 
about  but  conveyed  so  little  of.  Let's  get 
those  personal  letters  going:  what's  hap- 
pening in  your  family?  Your  world?  What 
do  those  45-year-old  eyes  see  of  our  exis- 
tence that  you  dare  share  with  the  class? 

John  D.  Chambliss,  a  partner  in  the  Bos- 
ton law  firm  Gaston  Snow  &  Ely  Bartlett 
and  one  of  the  41  lawyers  in  our  class  (nb: 
roughly  20%),  was  quoted  in  The  New  York 
Times  in  November  providing  advice  on 
personal  investing  in  1988.  Sadly  for  us, 
neither  his  qualifications  to  provide  invest- 
ment advice  nor  his  legal  acumen  were  put 
to  the  test;  John's  advice  as  quoted  consist- 
ed essentially  of  cautions  against  getting  in 
over  one's  head  or  accepting  unsolicited 
telephone  calls,  and  in  favor  of  spending 
time  in  galleries  when  investing  in  art.  Bob 
Leadbitter  continues  to  liven  what  news 
there  is:  Bob  sold  his  printing  company  in 
Richmond,  Va.,  and  moved  to  northern 
Vermont,  where  he  works  for  Boise  Cos- 
cade  as  a  northeast  sales  rep.  In  Bob's 
words,  he's  "beginning  to  think  seriously 
about  establishing  <i  'career'  and  settling 
down,  but  don't  want  to  rush  into  growing 
up."  Whit  Foster  notes,  in  a  squib  to  Jer- 
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emy  Wood,  that  after  20  years  of  wandering 
the  African  continent  and  Middle  East  he  s 
taken  on  "the  rather  staid  tones  of  a  (finally) 
happily  married  father  of  three  in  Washing- 
ton, D.C.'s  Capitol  Hill,"  where  the  World 
Bank  "keeps  our  collective  spare  moments 
occupied.'  John  Williamson  is  in  his  third 
and  final  year  as  chairman  of  the  Depart- 
ment of  Sociology  at  Boston  College;  John 
was  married  last  summer  to  Bette  Johnson, 
as  associate  director  of  admissions  at  M.I.T. 
The  relative  lack  of  news  is  evident.  Even 
Messrs.  Kip  and  Quattlebaum  at  the  school 
have  been  quiet,  or  at  least  subdued. 
Change  the  pace,  please,  gentlemen. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Alexandra  F.  Crane 
P.O.  Box  170 
Marblehead,  MA  01945 


Dear  Abbot  Sixty: 

I  bravely  spent  a  Christmas  shopping 
day  preparing  numerous  postcards  request- 
ing news,  unfortunately,  to  no  avail. 

Virginia  Pratt  Agar  is  married  to  John 
Herbert  Michael  Agar,  who  is  a  VP.  of  St. 
Lukes-Roosevelt  Hospital  in  NYC  in  charge 
of  long-range  ambulatory  care  and  services. 
Their  son  Carter  Pratt,  15,  began  Westmin- 
ster School  after  earning  high  honors  and 
special  recognition  in  the  study  of  Ameri- 
can history  at  the  King  School.  Son  Trevor 
MacDonough,  13,  loves  skiing,  science  and 
social  studies.  He  began  Eaglebrook  School 
this  year.  Elizabeth  Sylvia  is  a  7-year-old 
2nd  grader  at  the  Rowayton  School.  Ginny 
teaches  2-year-olds  and  their  mothers  at  a 
local  nursery  school's  pre-school  program. 
Terry  Lee  Hydeman  is  still  living  in  Men- 
emsna  (thats  on  Martha's  Vineyard)  and 
working  for  the  postal  service.  She  is  enjoy- 
ing life  through  travel,  gardening  and  pho- 
tography. She  visits  annually  with  Anna 
Dudley  Egan  and  her  daughter  Audry. 
Lynne  Furneaux  Clark  is  married  to  a  Navy 
Captain  and  has  two  children  in  college. 
Her  area  code  is  401,  but  where  she  lives,  I 
know  not.  She  works  in  the  design/ teach- 
ing of  knitting  and  needlework. 

I,  Lexa  Crane,  could  use  Lynne's  exper- 
tise in  that  department.  I  foolishly  agreed 
to  teach  an  arts  block  at  the  Tower  School 
for  6  weeks  in  needlepoint.  Four  young 
men  (8th  grade  boys)  signed  up,  a  la  Rosie 
Grier.  They  have  been  doing  mallard 
ducks,  football  helmets  and  Mr.  Potato 
head  magnets.  I  envisioned  lace  and  po- 
sies. Next  6  weeks,  I'm  committed  to  a  dra- 
ma course.  Now  I  remember  my  last  touch 
with  dramatics  was  28  years  ago  and 
Shakespearean.  But  do  you  also  remember 
that  I  was  Click  Dark  for  the  talent  show? 
He's  aged  better  than  I  have.  My  past 
months  have  been  consumed  with  house 
plans,  historic  commission  worries,  and 
mortgage  applications.  Soon  I  hope  to  be 
"at  home"  on  Cape  Cod.  Hey,  anyone  out 
there  in  the  museum  field?  My  daughter,  at 
25,  is  possibly  interested,  but  doesn't  know 
how  to  begin. 

Here's  to  you.  .  .  .  And  please  send 
news! 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Anthony  T.  Accetta 
1600  Stout  St.,  #1520 
Denver,  CO  80202 


Regardless  of  when  you  read  this,  this  is 
the  month  of  January.  It  has  been  cold  and 
snowy  for  several  weeks  and  I  have  been 
limping  about  on  ice  for  longer  than  I  care 
to  relate.  Why  limping,  you  ask?  Back  in 
December,  the  first  of  the  month  to  be  ex- 
act, I  had  what  was  supposed  to  be  simple, 
common  routine  arthroscopic  surgery  on 
my  left  knee,  which  I  originally  injured 
playing  football  for  Guess  What  Institution 
of  Secondary  Learning.  To  make  a  very  long 
and  depressing  story  short  and  very  de- 
pressing it  has  now  been  seven  weeks  since 
the  initial  surgery  (note  I  said  "initial."  Yes, 
it  was  necessary  to  have  a  second  surgery), 
and  I  still  cannot  walk,  much  less  run.  Am  I 
happy?  Any  experts  in  (a)  medical  malprac- 
tice or  (b)  arthroscopic  surgery,  please  feel 
free  to  call  collect. 

Prior  to  my  thoroughtly  unhappy  experi- 
ence, I  had  a  nice  visit  with  Casey  Dwyer. 
Casey  is  a  partner  at  Shearman  &  Sterling 
and,  besides  practicing  law  for  the  firm,  is 
now  heavily  involved  in  recruiting  new 
lawyers  for  the  firm  .  If  you  have  a  child 
looking  for  a  cushy  job  in  a  Wall  Street  law 
firm  which  is  no  longer  on  Wall  Street,  give 
Casey  a  call.  He  reports  that  Dick  Foster  is 
now  living  in  Brazilia,  where  he  is  involved 
in  the  newspaper  business.  He  also  report- 
ed seeing  a  hail  and  hearty  Dave  Kellogg 
and  Dave  Hannon.  Kellogg's  daughter, 
Anne,  will  starting  at  PA.  next  fall  as  a  Ju- 
nior. Keith  Lauder  reports  that  he  is  now  a 
Colonel  in  the  United  States  Air  Force  and 
is  Chief  of  Orthodontics  at  Kadena  Air 
Base,  Okinawa,  Japan,  after  spending  five 
years  at  Ramstein  Air  Force  base  in  Ger- 
many. Tom  Evslin  and  Mary  continue  to 
thrive  in  Montpelier,  Vermont  where  Tom 
consistently  finds  solutions  to  the  most  re- 
cent computer  problems  of  the  day.  On  the 
other  coast,  just  outside  of  San  Francisco, 
Steve  Hobson  has  taken  a  new  job  with 
Sun  Micro  Systems  where  he,  too,  is  in- 
volved in  not  only  finding  solutions  for 
computer  problems,  but  also  managing 
people.  Steve  reports  that  he  is  fit  and  trim 
and  is  even  doing  some  running  these 
days. 

Dennis  Cross  continues  to  dazzle  with 
his  periodic  epistles  in  which  he  does  not 
ask  for  money  but  asks  for  money  in  the 
most  effective  way  that  I've  seen  in  a  long 
time.  I  expect  him  and  Clint  Kendrick  to 
appear  in  town  any  day  now,  since  the 
snow  in  Aspen  is  deep  and  fluffy. 

Finally,  I  am  sure  you  are  all  as  shaken  as 
I  was  when  we  found  out  about  Bill  Gra- 
ham and  Ted  Harrison.  I  had  not  heard  the 
news  until  I  had  picked  up  the  last  Bulletin, 
even  though  both  men  died  last  summer.  It 
is  no  bull  to  say  that  both  these  teachers 
had  an  enormous  impact  on  many,  many 
members  of  our  class.  I  think  they  were 
both  in  their  prime  when  we  were  at  An- 
dover  and  I  know  for  a  fact  that  many  per- 
sonal relationships  that  developed  while 
we  were  there  continued  over  the  years  be- 
tween each  of  these  men  and  us.  However 
you  may  grieve  the  passing  of  these  two  in- 
fluential people  in  our  lives,  I  could  not  let 
their  passing  go  unnoticed  and  unmourned 
in  this  column. 

Toby  Hay,  who  also  was  a  great  friend  of 
both  Mr.  Graham  and  Mr.  Harrison  has 
written  the  following  about  Brad  Donahue. 
".  .  .  The  love  and  sense  of  loss  that  was  felt 


at  Brad's  funeral  were  overwhelming.  Tht 
words  spoken  to  the  congregation  by  a  cou- 
ple of  close  friends  and  one  of  his  sisters 
were  eloquent  and  carried  a  commor 
theme:  Brad  enlightened  the  lives  of  those 
he  knew  and  all  with  whom  he  came  ir 
contact.  He  cared  about  others.  He  was 
funny,  articulate,  and  appreciative  of  any- 
thing done  for  him  while  giving  so  much 
more  in  return.  He  was  one  of  the  most  un 

fretentious  men  they  or  I  had  ever  known 
ven  in  moments  of  transition  in  his  owr 
life,  he  always  enjoyed  hearing  about  the 
success  of  former  PA  classmates  and  hac 
fond  memories  of  Andover. 

His  last  years  were  very  happy.  He  was 
flying  for  a  living,  which  he  loved  doing 
He  was  also  spending  a  lot  of  time  with  Sal 
ly  and  their  children,  enjoying  the  respon 
sibilities  and  joys  of  fatherhood.  I  had  nev 
er  known  him  to  be  happier.  He  will  bt 
missed  by  those  who  knew  and  loved  him 
and  remembered  with  affection  and 
admiration." 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Note- 
section  for  names  of  your  missin 
classmates. 
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Susan  Hammona 
Apdo  38'\ 
San  Miguel  Allendl 
Gto.  Mexico  3770t\ 


Marcia  Hill  writes:  I  got  married  to  Gu) 
Miller  Streeve  in  Sept  1986  (kept  my  name 
and  a  little  Guy  Miller  was  born  on  June  22 
1987.  We  also  have  a  five-year-old,  Franl 
Leroy  Hill.  We  live  in  Manhattan  and 
would  love  to  see  anyone  who  cares  to  visi 
and  remembers  me.  Home  phone  (212)  3081 
2236.  Good  luck  to  Sue  Boynton  Kroeber 
who  is  starting  her  own  school  in  N.H. 
and  also  to  Pauline  Gray  Briger;  she  anc 
her  husband  are  opening  an  antiques  busi 
ness  in  Conn. 

We  need  a  fresh  volunteer  for  class  secre 
tary,  as  I've  returned  to  Mexico  where  I'vt 
lived  off  and  on  since  1969,  and,  therefore 
will  not  be  very  available.  I  will  be  workinj 
on  my  art  here.  The  town  where  I  live  i> 
very  beautiful  and  I  welcome  visitors  t< 
write  to  me  at  the  above  address. 

Lynne  has  kindly  offered  to  resume  he 
job  as  correspondent  until  Someone  El» 
volunteers.  Thank  you  to  Lynne. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Note 
section  for  names  of  your  missin) 
classmates. 


25th  REUNION! 

June  10-12,  1988 
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Roger  A.  Rita 
10  Orchard  Driv 
Durham,  NH  0382- 


Congratulations  to  Charles  Larkin  on  hi 
October  1987  marriage  to  Mary  Elizabetl 
Lee  of  San  Anselmo,  California. 

As  we  prepare  for  our  25th  reunion  ii 
June  with  all  the  excitement  of  this  excel 
lent  weekend,  I  regret  to  report  Paul  R 


cei  I 
us 


kin,  M.D.  died  in  1983.  Paul  went  to  the 
University  of  North  Carolina  and  Vander- 
built  Medical  School.  He  served  as  Chief 
Resident  in  Medicine  at  Nashville  General 
Hospital  and  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Vi- 
centa,  and  his  brother,  Robert,  PA  '60.  The 
class  is  saddened  to  have  lost  Paul,  and 
we  extend  our  sympathy  to  his  wife  and 
family. 

Look  forward  to  seeing  us  all  at  the 
reunion. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
1  classmates. 
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Mimi  Dean  McBride 
3704  Blackthorn  Ct. 
Chevy  Chase,  MD  20815 


■Ian  you  believe  that  in  less  than  two 
nonths  from  the  time  you  read  this  our 
;  >5th  will  be  taking  place?  TWENTY-FIVE 
,  rTiARS!  It's  never  too  late  to  plan  to  come. 
:  10-12  June  is  the  big  date  and  classmates 
rom  far  and  wide  have  already  indicated 
hey  plan  to  attend.  Among  them  are  Pa- 
ience  Meigs  Bousel,  who  is  nappily  repair- 
ng,  tuning  and  building  harpsichords  in 
]  lanada  with  husband  Aaron  and  two-year- 
ild  daughter,  Sophie.  Word  from  Sue  Bur- 
on  reports  that  Ann  Harris  Furgerson, 
1  vho  is  consulting  at  USC's  School  of  Busi- 
less  Women's  Management  Program, 
I  'lans  to  come  from  California  as  does  Tish 
ij  Jpton  Brown.  Sue  also  had  heard  from  Sue 
•i  Vrcher,  who's  just  had  her  Mexican  cook- 
>ook  published  and  plans  to  go  to  China  (to 
I  >e  back  in  Andover  by  10  June,  of  course). 
i  )ther  classmates  who  plan  to  be  there  in- 
H  lude  Barbara  Hoffman  Beardsley,  Maria 
s  'astoriza  Bonetti,  Lois  Golden  Champy, 
1  dargaret  Brown  Coakley,  Jonell  Briggs 
f  'rook,  Carrie  Holcombe  Damp,  Mane 
s  ox,  Emily  Moulton  Hall,  Freedy  Moxon 
t  leller,  Judy  Butler  Hanson,  Cynthia  Kim- 
fl  'all,  Margaret  Kimball,  Margaret  Moore, 
ris  Vardavoulis  Osgood,  Sharon  Seeche 
Lich,  and  Cindy  Sorensen.  I  was  delighted 
I  d  hear  recently  from  Eileen  Schock  Laspa, 
!  1  /ho  has  become  a  new  neighbor  in  Chevy 
ihase.  Eileen's  oldest  daughter  is  attend- 
1  lg  PA  and  Eileen  will  be  returning  in  June. 
In  ve  also  heard  from  our  faithful  reunion 
I'tiair,  Jackie  Sutton  Cleverly,  who's  al- 
;ady  put  in  a  lot  of  time  with  her  co-chair- 
lan  husband,  Bruce,  to  plan  a  great  re- 
A  nion.  Many  thanks  to  you  Jackie, 
it.  Two  bits  of  news  came  from  our  interna- 
onal  alumnae  this  fall.  Jackie  Van  Aubel 
inssens  reported  that  her  two-year-old 
iltural  sponsorship  business,  SPONSART, 
flourishing.  Also,  Jackie  mentioned  that 
H  er  twenty -one-year-old  son,  Oliver,  came 
|>  Washington,  D.C.,  this  fall  to  get  some 
Irst-hand  experience  at  Domino's  pizza 
ith  the  hope  of  opening  a  Belgian  coun- 
rpart. 

From  Mexico,  Rosemary  Eustace  Jenkins 
i  rote  a  wonderful  letter  updating  her  re- 
U  'tit  activities.  Her  son  is  twenty  and  her 
/  aughter  is  eighteen  and  Rosey  will  be  fin- 
ning her  Ph.D.  in  family  therapy  this 
■ar.  In  addition  to  being  named  editor  of  a 
nji|.exican  family  therapy  magazine,  Rosey 
,)Ais  co-authored  a  book  coming  out  in  No- 
•mber  on  the  management  of  chronic  dis- 
uses. With  all  this  going,  Rosey  expressed 
jfljir  hopes  of  coming  to  reunion  and  asked 
(-,,  ho  else  would  tic  <  oming. 


For  our  weekend  to  be  a  true  marker  in 
time,  let's  all  be  there.  Participation  is  the 
key.  Call  your  roommates,  start  planning 
(and  dieting?)  now,  think  about  what's  hap- 
pened to  you  in  the  past  quarter  of  a  cen- 
tury and  be  there  to  share  it  in  June.  How 
about  you?  The  twenty-fifth  is  a  milestone. 
Please  call  your  friends  and  make  plans 
now  for  June.  Please  keep  in  touch. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 


foA  Gretchen  Overbagh  Dorton 

U^  1418  Indian  Way 

ABBOT  Concord,  CA  94521 

Susan  Localio  and  family  spent  part  of  the 
summer  in  Washington  state,  hiking  the 
Cascades.  They  had  4  inches  of  snow  in 
July.  Vacations  with  Spaff  require  winter 
gear,  even  in  the  summer.  She's  found  a  ski 
route  home  from  school.  Her  desire  is  to  die 
at  100  with  skis  on! 

Joan  Harney  also  reports  hiking  this  Au- 
gust for  two  weeks  in  Zion  and  Bryce  Na- 
tional Parks  as  well  as  the  North  Rim  of  the 
Grand  Canyon  and  reports  spectacular 
views. 

Kit  Prager  sent  a  very  newsy  Christmas 
letter.  I  am  grateful!  Her  year  has  been 
filled  with  a  MAJOR  remodeling/addition 
to  the  house  they  bought  in  late  1986. 
Ground  breaking  ceremonies  in  April  led  to 
a  move  to  an  apartment  in  June  with  a  re- 
turn to  the  house  on  December  12.  In  be- 
tween, Kit  and  Allan  as  well  as  Alice,  11, 
and  Mark,  8,  spent  weekends  and  many 
other  hours  working  with  the  contractor. 
Kit  became  chief  purchasing  agent  for  ev- 
erything from  doors  and  windows  to  light 
and  bath  fixtures.  She  also  made  many  of 
the  design  choices.  Allan,  who  also  moved 
his  office  this  year,  was  involved  in  design, 
electrical,  painting,  demolition  and  general 
clean-up. 

Other  than  a  rafting  trip  down  the  Rogue 
River  and  a  family  reunion  in  Texas,  they 
stayed  close  to  home.  Kit  says  she  scaled 
down  her  community  activities  to  make 
room  for  the  house.  By  the  way,  the  picture 
on  their  Christmas  card  shows  a  job  well 
done  and  that's  only  the  outside. 

Alice  and  Mark  are  active  in  school  and 
sports.  Alice  swims,  dives,  plays  piano  and 
flute  and  is  in  Girl  Scouts.  Mark  is  into 
baseball,  soccer,  basketball,  swimming, 
diving,  and  collecting  football  and  baseball 
cards. 

Please  write  so  I'll  have  news  to  report. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Douglas  D.  Pirnie,  jr. 
119  West  77th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10024 


Herb  Ogden  is  a  lawyer  in  general  practice 
in  Newton,  MA.  Terry  Kahn,  editor  of  Bos- 
ton magazine,  has  been  in  touch  with  Steve 
Marshall  in  California  recently.  Peter  Van- 
derwarker  has  been  getting  around,  having 
visited  with  Graeme  Means  in  Aspen 
(Graeme  is  an  architect)  as  part  of  his  flour- 
ishing photography  business.  John  W.G. 
Phillips  is  in  land  development  in  Conn., 


northeast  of  New  Haven.  Sam  Alberstadt 
is  doing  patent  litigation  in  Chicago  and  re- 
cently attended  a  lecture  by  Jeff  MacNelly 
on  politics  and  cartooning.  Sam  reports 
that  Jeff  is  "almost  as  good  a  comedian  as  a 
cartoonist."  Dick  Barnum  handles  juvenile 
court  cases  in  Boston  and  reports  that  Mark 
Moore  is  at  the  Kennedy  School  at  Har- 
vard. Rick  Boydston  went  to  Rusty  Laugh- 
ead's  wedding  in  Houston  last  summer. 
Rick  is  a  lawyer  involved  in  debtor-creditor 
activity  in  Cincinnati.  John  Browning  is 
moving  up  the  ladder  at  Carr  Securities  in 
New  York.  Warren  Clark  is  in  South  Dart- 
mouth, Mass.,  where  he  works  in  comput- 
er software  for  hotels.  Bob  Cole  is  with 
Lockheed  Electronics  working  on  "stuff"  he 
can't  talk  about.  Marv  Dickerson  does  anti- 
trust work  in  Charlotte.  Tom  Doherty  has 
stayed  close  to  the  Hill,  living  in  North  An- 
dover while  working  for  Western  Electric  as 
an  engineer.  Peter  Clapp  is  with  Skadden 
Arps  in  New  York  and  recently  spent  45 
minutes  on  the  phone  with  Terry  Bagg  who 
now  lives  Turin,  Italy. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
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Karen  Swenson 
20100  S.W.  Peavine  Road 
McMinnville,  OR  97128 


Melanie  Fales  Smith  writes,  "Tunket 
Spaulding,  assistant  editor  of  The  Atlantic 
magazine  in  Boston;  Cathy  Rice,  fashion 
director  of  L.  S.  Ayers  in  Indianapolis;  and 
Melanie,  consultant  for  an  executive  search 
firm  specializing  in  real  estate,  had  a  re- 
union of  our  own  in  March  (1987)  in  Chica- 

fo.  We  saw  few  of  the  sights  of  Chicago, 
ut  caught  up  on  23  years  of  living. " 
Ann  Bradshaw  Barrows  sent  a  wonder- 
ful Christmas  card/photo  and  newsletter. 
She  has  three  children:  Ben,  seven,  in  sec- 
ond grade;  Hannah,  5,  in  kindergarten, 
and  Abagail,  3,  in  nursery  school!  She  and 
her  husband,  Nat,  are  in  the  middle  of  hav- 
ing their  house  in  Stonington,  Maine,  re- 
modeled. The  letter  also  says  that  Ann 
"continues  to  teach  her  childbirth  classes, 
hold  family  planning  clinics,  head  the  Is- 
land drug  and  alcohol  abuse  group,  and 
has  started  teaching  a  health/nutrition 
course  at  the  high  school."  Thanks  so 
much,  Ann,  for  sending  along  that  news- 
letter and  card.  I  love  hearing  from  class- 
mates; I  sent  out  numerous  pleas  just  be- 
fore Christmas  for  news.  Ann  was  the  only 
one  who  responded,  but  if  any  of  you  have 
leftover  Christmas  letters  send  one  to  me.  It 
is  a  great  way  to  let  everyone  know  what 
you  are  up  to. 

Kathy  Abler  Harvey  is  continuing  with 
her  usual  busy  schedule  in  Chicago,  and  Ja- 
net Barker  is  living  in  Santa  Paula,  Califor- 
nia, taking  art  courses,  and  working  for  a 
certificate  in  Commercial  Design  at  UC  San- 
ta Barbara.  She  writes,  "This  new  focus  is  so 
refreshing.  After  teaching  (mostly  junior 
high)  for  twelve  years  I  knew  I  needed  a 
change — even  though  I  loved  it."  1  am  hop- 
ing to  go  visit  her  sometime  this  year — love 
those  California  friends. 

I  have  missed  several  issues  for  lack  of 
news,  and  it  does  make  this  job  frustrating, 
so  here  goes  pep  talk  number  three  thou- 
sand forty-six:  Send  me  news!  Best  wishes 
to  all.  Karen. 


Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
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C*C*  Skip  Freeman 

UU  120  Fulton  Street 

PHILLIPS  Boston,  MA  02110 

Greetings  again, 

MarylandDemocratic  State  Senator  Peter 
Franchot  is  running  for  U.S.  Congress. 
Should  he  win  the  March  primary,  heTl  op- 
pose the  incumbent  Constance  Morella.  Pe- 
ter's address  is  7111  Sycamore  Avenue,  Ta- 
coma  Park,  MD  20912.  Jack  Mclean  and 
Roz  have  moved  from  Yarmouth,  Maine,  to 
Charlotte,  North  Carolina.  Jack  is  now  the 
district  manager  of  the  Carolinas  for  John- 
son and  Huggins  Insurance  Company.  Lou 
Maranzana  is  the  assistant  football  coach  at 
Bucknell  University  in  Lewisberg,  Pa.  Lor- 
ing  Lincoln  has  moved  from  New  York  to 
Swampscott,  Mass.  Loring  is  with  the  law 
firm  of  Moran  and  Eberle  of  Boston,  spe- 
cializing in  real  estate  and  international 
business  and  finance.  That's  all  the  news 
for  now.  Please  keep  the  cards  and  letters 
coming. 

Best  regards  .  .  .  Skip 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
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/ZZZ  Martha  Wies  Dignan 

UU  Pepperell  Way,  RD  2,  Box  390 

ABBOT  York,  ME  03909 

It  was  lovely  to  receive  news  from  several 
classmates  without  soliciting  it.  I  hope 
more  of  you  will  follow  suit! 

Bethe  Moulton  lives  near  San  Francisco 
where  she  is  a  consultant.  She  spends  lots 
of  time  in  New  York,  Chicago,  and  Boston. 
Last  year  she  made  numerous  trips  to  Bra- 
zil and  also  visited  Argentina. 

A  note  from  Janet  Waring  Cavedon  ar- 
rived last  September,  too  late  for  the  winter 
Bulletin.  She  was  married  last  fall  to  George 
Robert  Cavedon  and  now  has  four  step- 
children, all  in  their  twenties.  Janet  and 
Bob  plan  to  build  a  house  in  the  near  fu- 
ture. She  is  working  for  MacClaren  Press, 
which  publishes  several  Connecticut  maga- 
zines. Mary  Margaret  Livingston  was  re- 
cently married  to  Brian  Ward  Hindman  of 
Shreveport,  LA.  She  is  an  associate  profes- 
sor of  psychology  at  Louisiana  Technical 
University.  Pinky  Rock  Noll  has  moved  to 
a  Victorian  home  at  1190  Williams  Blvd.  in 
Springfield,  IL  62704.  She  continues  to 
work  in  her  husband's  law  office.  Her  chil- 
dren, Lindsey,  12,  Charlene,  7,  and  Daniel, 
4,  "  .  .  .  are  wonderful  and  keep  me  going. 
Business  is  booming  and  we're  thankful  for 
that."  Nancy  Wertn  also  sent  a  new  ad- 
dress: RFD  #1,  Box  375,  Ashland,  NH 
03217.  She  and  her  friend  Theo  are  "delight- 
ed" to  be  back  in  New  England.  Nancy's 
keeping  fit  getting  the  woodpile  ready  for 
winter  and  says,  'Wly  writing  benefits  from 
all  the  outdoor  labor,  and  my  'direction' 
seems  to  be  finding  itself." 

It's  hard  to  believe  that  some  of  us  have 
children  old  enough  for  college,  but  this  is 
the  year  of  the  big  40  for  many  66ers.  Dawn 
Woodworth  Von  Gillern's  daughter 
Heather  was  salutatorian  of  her  class.  She 
is  enrolled  at  Northwestern  as  a  double  ma- 
jor in  flute  (one  of  only  four  accepted)  and 
journalism.  Dawn  and  her  husband,  Bill, 


are  understandably  proud  of  her!  They  are 
busy  with  their  vanous  musical  activities, 
jobs,  and  their  other  children,  Brooke,  10, 
and  Andrew,  14. 
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ABBOT 


Diana  Bonnifield  Jillie 
10300  Phar  Lap  Drive 
Cupertino,  CA  95014 


I  have  great  news  from  long  lost  buddies, 
so  listen  to  this! 

Theda  Braddock,  an  attorney  near  Berke- 
ley, recently  married  to  Bob,  also  a  lawyer. 
She  specializes  in  business  litigation  and  is 
on  leave  to  study  at  California  Culinary 
Academy.  She  keeps  up  with  Gerda  Ray  in 
San  Francisco,  and  Sue  Hamilton  who  lives 
in  Boston  with  a  2-year-old  son.  Theda  is 
raising  two  girls  at  extremes,  a  19-year-old 
at  Columbia  and  a  4-year-old  at  home. 
Theda  and  her  blond  little  Theda"  both 
look  sensational. 

Another  missing-in-action  friend  is  Jan 
Mons  Britt.  New  England  News  Clipping 
Service  spotted  her  featured  as  "Wearing 
Many  Hats."  Since  Abbot  Jan  went  to  study 
Physics  in  Kansas  and  soon  realized  her 
calling  was  in  people-oriented  pursuits,  so 
she  switched  to  journalism  and  advertis- 
ing. In  1971  Jan  joined  the  Junior  League  of 
Chicago  as  a  professional  community  vol- 
unteer, then  became  mid-West  manager  of 
Adam  Young  Inc.  which  represents  40  TV 
stations.  Today  Jan  is  living  in  Maine  as 
marketing  director  of  Maine  Enterprise  mag- 
azine and  running  her  own  business  "Maxi- 
mum Marketing.  Interestingly,  she  started 
her  own  contemporary  log  cabin  dealership 
and  is  actively  building  her  own  in  the 
mountains.  Quite  an  achiever!  Nancy 
Hoehn  Drake  writes  that  she  and  family 
are  living  in  Deerfield,  Mass.  Husband  Pe- 
ter is  headmaster  at  Bennett  School  where 
their  three  children  (12,  9,  and  7)  attend, 
and  Nancy  tutors,  coaches,  and  enjoys 
alumni  fund  raising.  Linda  Sullivan  called 
me  during  Andover's  autumn  fund  drive. 
She's  doing  fine  with  her  own  desktop  pub- 
lishing business  and  reports  that  she  is  al- 
most finished  with  our  Class  Directory. 
Look  her  up  next  time  you're  in  NYC;  she's 
listed  in  trie  white  pages  under  "Word- 
smart." 

Did  you  see  Liz  Bonan  Bertin-Boussu's 

photo  in  the  winter  Bulletin?  She  is  now 
head  of  the  NY  chapter,  Andover  Alumni 
Association.  Liz,  you  always  were  a  big 
shot  in  our  eyes. 

As  for  yours  truly,  Diana  Bonnifield  Jil- 
lie, I  made  a  career  shift  within  Hewlett 
Packard:  from  medical  systems  sales  to  in- 
formation networks  marketing.  A  definite 
broadening  and  growth  opportunity,  and  I 
no  longer  nave  to  travel.  My  family  loves  it 
and  so  do  I. 

A  final  note  from  another  "quiet"  buddy 
Joan  Marks  Southwell:  Joan  is  living  in  LA 
with  husband,  Tom,  and  is  expecting  a 
child,  but  is  confined  to  bed  due  to  compli- 
cations. We  are  all  routing  for  you  Joan. 

My  best  to  you  all,  this  fine  spring  day. 
Diana 
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George  Wo 
440  Fern  S 
New  Orleans,  LA  7011 


As  you  read  this  the  Saints  have  probab 
passed  from  memory,  so  I  won't  mentic 
them.  Besides,  no  one  from  our  class  is  c 
the  team,  and  you  are  by  now  more  curioi 
to  hear  of  the  fortunes  of  the  Privateer 
However,  there's  too  much  news  to  sper 
even  the  first  few  lines  on  sports  gossip. 

Phil  Buttenfield  was  tracked  down 
Pittsburgh,  where  he  was  studying  for  tf 
bar  exam.  More  news,  please,  Phil:  I  wai 
to  know  if  you're  ready  to  chuck  it  and  t 
back  to  rock  'n'  roll.  Bmg  Chang  and  Del 
orah  celebrated  the  birth  of  their  daughti 
Sarah  last  11  May.  And  if  you  happened 
be  perusing  The  Boston  Globe  of  9  Sept.  '8' 
or  if  you  developed  an  unholy  hunger  f< 
mushrooms  while  in  the  vicinity  of  Reat 
ing,  Pa.,  you  saw  Jack  Czarnecki  in  eith« 
two  or  three  dimensions.  The  Globe  ran 
feature  article  on  Jack,  who  runs  Joe's  Re: 
taurant  in  Reading,  which  specializes  i 
mushrooms.  I  gather  from  the  article  th; 
there's  a  mushroom  in  almost  every  disl 
In  fact,  Joe's  is  apparently  one  of  the  be: 
restaurants  in  the  NY-NJ-PA  area,  and  la 
June  Jack  was  selected  as  one  of  16  che 
nationwide  toparticipate  in  the  third  anni 
al  American  Chefs'  Tribute  to  James  Beai 
(in  NYC).  If  you  can't  make  it  to  Joe's,  the 
buy  a  copy  of  Joe's  Book  of  Mushroom  Cookei 
by  Jack  Czarnecki  (Atheneum).  (Four  of  tr 
recipes  are  in  the  article.)  Jim  Feldman 
Silicon  Valley  start-up  company  (the  stati 
of  the  possessive  is  unclear)  was  bought  b 
Ashton-Tate,  and  as  a  consequence,  Jin 
for  the  past  few  years,  has  been  working  o 
developing  Framework  and  dBASE.  He  I 
cently  oecame  engaged  to  Jan  Hyatt  an 
will  be  a  groom  of  two  weeks  come  the  1 
union  date,  29  May.  Dave  Fleming  recent 
spent  six  months  in  Lancaster,  Mass.,  heljl 
ing  establish  the  first  Maharishi  Ayurvec 
Health  Center,  where  Transcendent 
Meditation  and  Ayurvedic  medicine  a:| 
used  in  programs  for  preserving  healtl 
preventing  disease  and  promoting  longej 
lty.  Speaking  of  life-promoting  activities, 
son,  Cyrus,  was  born  to  Bill  Gladstone  ar1 
Cynthia  last  5  April.  Charlie,  son  of  Ji;| 
Harman  and  Barbara,  joined  us  last 
March.  John  Hawkins  writes  of  a  good  fir 
year  in  Wisconsin,  a  flourishing  busine: 
(the  Badger  Value  &  Fitting  Corp.),  and 
successful  family  transition  to  the  mii| 
West.  Stacy,  wife  of  Brian  Hopkins  had 
son,  Sandor,  last  9  March.  Add  to  that  M 
ton,  born  to  Dan  Koch  and  Leah  on  2  Av 
gust.  And  while  we  are  on  the  subject 
medicine,  Ted  Kohler  recently  heard  Ke 
Blake  play  at  a  local  Seattle  jazz  club,  ar 
says  Ken  sounds  better  than  ever.  Ted  r 
ports  Seattle  to  be  back  to  a  comfortab1 
steady  rain  after  the  longest  drought  in  tr, 
city's  history.  On  the  family  front,  Ted' 
wife,  Hope,  had  a  girl,  Laura,  last  7  Apr1 
Rod  McNealy  is  director  of  Quality  Mas 
agement  Education  at  Johnson  &  Johnso* 
he  trains  managers  on  the  subject  of  Quj 
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ity  Management,  which  means  that  he  tries 
to  impress  upon  them  the  idea  that  quality 
i  starts  with  top  management  and  is  not  sim- 
ply the  province  of  'quality  control.'  We  all, 
'and  I  especially  will  owe  Rod  big  for  dem- 
onstrating this  in  person  in  June,  as  he  is 
doing  all  the  organizing  for  the  Reunion. 
I  Rod  and  his  wife,  Patty,  have  two  girls, 
Mary  Kathleen,  9,  and  Rebecca  Ann,  5.  By 
ithe  way,  Rod,  the  Midwest  Haymaker  was 
(congratulations,  those  of  you  who  knew  it) 
'Hank  O'Neill.  (I  hope  Hank  knew  it.) 
|  Ed  Moulin:  sorry  about  that  typo  in  the 
jfall  issue,  Ed.  I  promise  I  gave  it  to  them 
right. 

j  jvtan  Segarra  Palmer  has  been  under 
n  heavy  guard  at  the  Hartford  Federal  Deten- 
ution  Center  since  becoming  a  defendant  in 
ijthe  case  of  the  $7  million  Wells  Fargo  rob- 
Jbery  in  West  Hartford  in  1983.  He,  and  an- 
other man,  Filiberto  Ojeda  Rios,  are  sus- 
pected by  the  government  of  having 
iijrnasterminded  the  robbery,  both  as  leaders 
jfcf  the  Puerto  Rican  independence  group, 
rLos  Macheteros.  As  Juan  has  it,  he  is  a  vic- 
«im  of  'Alice  in  Wonderland'  justice — sen- 
tience first,  trial  later — under  a  controver- 
sial federal  law  that  allows  'dangerous' 
t.  defendants  to  be  held  without  bail  pending 
Brail.  Is  it  too  much  to  hope  that  they  will  let 

lim  out  for  the  Reunion? 
it   Last  call  to  unearth  your  buried  past, 
i  nen.  Reune.  It  will  seem  like  only  yester- 
i  i lay.  June  10-12. 

ESI 

n'lease  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
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1Q  Hugh  Kelleher 

Jy  65  Norfolk  Street 

'HILLIPS  Cambridge,  MA  02139 


Vriting  a  column  like  this  has  its  risks.  Two 
,i  the  greatest  risks  are:  1)  getting  things 
/rong,  and  2)  forgetting  them  altogether. 
Last  time  I  said  that  Jim  Hearty  and  his 
,/ife,  Doris,  were  expecting  their  first  child 
yer  the  summer.  This  was  straight  from  a 
.ote  forwarded  from  the  Alumni  Office, 
ut  lo  and  behold,  I  ran  into  Jim  and  Doris 
h  September,  and  they  had  kids  (plural), 
nd  they  were  well  beyond  the  diaper 
,tage.  So  much  for  reliable  sources. 

And  what  was  it  I  had  forgotten  to  men- 
ion?  How  about  the  wonderful  dinner  that 
.lex  Van  Oss  and  I  had  last  winter  at  the 
ome  of  Fred  Adair  and  his  wife,  Catherine 
tenier-Adair?  Fred,  Catherine  and  their 
>n  live  in  a  beautiful  and  warm  house  in 
..exington,  and  they  serve  great  meals, 
jred  is  working  as  a  consultant,  and  now 
!iat  he's  a  dad,  nas  chosen  to  do  a  little  less 
.avelling  than  he  had  done  before.  One 
,>ing  that  especially  impressed  me  was  the 
iasketball  court  in  the  yard — a  real  basket- 
f. all  court.  And  Fred  still  looks  as  lithe  as  he 
id  when  he  was  captain  of  the  team  at 
1  ndover. 

Larry  Gelb  and  Anki  of  Wesport,  Conn., 
.j,ad  some  of  their  neighbors  over  for  dinner 
J;  early  November.  The  guests  were  none 
,:,:her  than  Rick  Levin  and  Louise,  and 
;  'oody  Tasch  and  Patty.  Rick  and  Louise 

,ave  twins,  and  Woody  and  his  wife  also 
live  a  couple  of  kids.  Rick  trades  bonds  in 
;'5ew  York,  and  Woody  is  working  for  a  ven- 
i  re  capital  firm  in  Greenwich.  We  had  a 
iyelv  night,"  says  Larry,  "eating  Chinese 

loa  and  discussing  the  economy,  the  pub- 


lic's reaction  to  Judge  Ginsburg's  marijuana 
history,  and  the  joys  of  parenthood  well 
into  the  early  hours."  Larry  himself  is  the 
vice  president  for  Corporate  Development 
for  Preferred  Health  Care,  Ltd.,  which  is  a 
leader  in  managing  psychiatric  and  sub- 
stance abuse  care  for  trie  beneficiaries  of 
large  corporations  and  unions. 

Lots  of  children  coming  on  the  scene. 
The  rumor  mill  tells  me  that  Larry  Uhl  and 
his  wife,  Valerie  Casey,  recently  had  a 
daughter.  Did  I  mention  that  Art  Turtle  is  a 
dad?  And  I  know  that  there  are  others  of 
you  out  there  with  similar  news  to  report. 
Let  me  know. 

Recently  ran  into  Jim  Shannon  and  had  a 
chance  to  get  a  tour  of  his  offices  atop  the 
State  Office  Building  on  Beacon  Hill.  I 
pointed  out  to  Jim  that  being  Attorney  Ger- 
neral  of  Massachusetts  is  much  better  than 
being  Governor — at  least  as  far  as  the  view 
goes.  Jim's  office  looks  down  on  the  Golden 
Dome,  and  he's  using  the  space  wisely  and 
energetically,  working  on  issues  ranging 
from  nuclear  power  to  AIDS  testing. 

I  received  a  fine  and  thoughtful  letter  a 
few  months  back  from  Betty  Kingsley,  the 
mother  of  our  classmate  Jim  Kingsley,  who 
died  in  a  motorcycle  accident  back  when 
we  were  still  in  college.  "I  always  check  to 
see  what  Jim's  fellow  students  are  doing,  as 
well  as  finding  out  how  present  students 
are  being  treated.  Changes  in  the  school 
over  the  past  fifteen  years  will  make  life 
easier  for  present  students,  I  believe,  than 
it  was  for  many  of  your  generation." 

Spoken  like  a  true  compatriot,  Mrs. 
Kingsley.  I  think  that  Jim  would  agree  with 
you.  Sometimes  I  look  back  on  those  days, 
and  I  think  they  were  terrific,  and  some- 
times I  think  they  were  terrible.  But  I'm  al- 
most always  glad  they  were  there. 

Reunion  time  is  next  year,  9-11  June  1989. 
Twenty  years.  I  can't  wait  to  hear  Howie 
Murphy  s  latest  favorite  albums.  Personal- 
ly, my  vote  goes  to  Van  Morrison's  Poetic 
Champions  Compose.  Send  lyrics. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
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Dale  Woods  Dingledine 
15  Aldridge  Drive 
Greenville,  SC  29607 


Christmas  was  especially  nice  this  year  be- 
cause I  received  cards  from  Abbot 
alums.  .  .  .  Gali  Hagel  Mears  wrote  to  tell 
of  her  move  from  Florida  to  Atlanta  with 
Bell  South  Enterprises.  Her  address  is  tem- 
porary, but  if  you  get  the  urge  to  call,  her 
phone  number  is  404-355-8020  (h)  or  249- 
4413  (b).  Mary  Stewart  Owczarek,  et  al, 
have  also  moved  north,  from  Dallas  to  Cin- 
cinnati, where  "the  trees  and  hills  are  a 
wonderful  change."  Mary's  address  is,  Box 
44353,  Cincinnati,  OH  45244  (513-232- 
3281). 

I  understand  from  Betsy  Hoover  Sexton 
that  a  move  is  also  imminent  for  Dr.  Nancy 
Bennett  to  Rochester,  N.Y.,  with  her 
lawyer/groom,  Rob  Callahan.  Lindsay 
Whitcomb  wrote  an  informative  card  on 
her  entire  nuclear  and  extended  families. 
(Lindsay,  how  did  you  get  so  much  on  such 
a  little  card?).  She  writes  that  her  husband, 
Stephen,  is  now  enrolled  in  law  school, 
specializing  in  real  estate  law,  particularly 
environmental  issues.  Though  life  is  a  bit 


more  hectic,  I  am  sure  that  Stephen's  new 
line  of  work  will  mesh  nicely  with  Lind- 
say's since  she  is  a  real  estate  broker.  She 
also  writes  that  her  son  Nathan  will  be  old 
enough  to  go  to  Andover  in  '89.  Alice  Pe- 
tree  and  her  husband,  Dan  Gilbert, 
stopped  by  briefly  in  September.  It  was 
wonderful  seeing  old  friends  and  having 
them  see  our  new  residence.  Our  children 
quickly  latched  onto  each  of  them.  Alice 
and  Dan  were  kept  busy  reading  bedtime 
stories  and  creating  modeling  clay  figures, 
while  Bill  and  I  were  left  pop-eyed  at  how 
easily  the  children  could  adopt  other 
adults.  Hmmm.  Anyway,  while  the  Petree- 
Gilberts  aren't  traveling,  Alice  is  active  with 
women's  issues  and  Planned  Parenthood  in 
the  Washington,  D.C,  area. 

Saving  best  for  last,  news  came  from 
Carolyn  Cain  Ware  of  an  extraordinary 
year.  Last  summer,  the  Ware  house  in  Nor- 
folk, Va.,  was  chosen  by  CBS  as  the  set  for 
filming  an  afternoon  special  with  June 
Lockhart  (from  Lassie),  and  Eleanor  Dona- 
hue (from  Father  Knows  Best).  It  was  very 
exciting  for  8-year-old-daughter,  Catharine. 
Also,  during  the  summer;  Carolyn  and 
family  went  to  a  physicians'  conference  and 
to  visit  friends  in  Denmark  and  Norway. 
One  activity  which  was  particularly  thrill- 
ing was  glacier  climbing,  complete  with  all 
the  gear  and  ropes. 

Speaking  of  ice:  as  I  write  this  entry  we 
are  coming  out  of  the  worst  snow  storm 
South  Carolina  has  received  in  fifty  years. 
The  "Siberian  Express"  brought  12  inches  in 
one  day  to  an  area  which  averages  only  one 
to  two  inches  for  an  entire  year.  We  have 
been  snowbound  for  a  week  and  have 
played  every  board  game,  drunk  a  river  of 
not  tea  and  cocoa,  tried  every  untried  hot 
cereal  in  the  cabinet  and  made  a  vat  of  soup 
with  leftovers.  We've  also  mellowed  out 
quite  a  bit  and  that's  been  terrific. 

Have  a  lovely  spring,  and  keep  writing. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
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Pete  Williams 
P.  O.  Box  941 
Fairhope,  AL  36533 


Last  fall,  I  saw  a  familiar  face  as  I  departed 
from  lunch  at  the  Mobile  Country  Club.  It 
was  Norton  Cutler  and  I  was  delighted  to 
see  him!  He  was  in  Alabama  to  oversee  a 
lawsuit  involving  his  employer,  NCR  Corp. 
Norton  is  a  senior  attorney  in  NCR's  world 
headquarters  in  Dayton,  Ohio.  Later  in  the 
fall,  I  received  a  visit  from  Toby  Hinkle, 
who  was  on  his  way  from  California  to 
Winter  Park.  We  had  a  great  time  catching 
up.  Toby  looks  great  and  still  enjoys  the 
game  of  golf. 

In  Boston,  I  was  treated  to  some  warm 
Yankee  hospitality  by  Leca  and  Chip  Boyn- 
ton  and  their  three  sons.  We  enjoyed  seeing 
Burr  Tweedy  and  Elmer  Rynne.  Burr  is  con- 
templating the  practice  of  law  after  his 
longstanding  federal  clerkship.  Elmer  man- 
ages the  family  sporting  goods  store  in 
Lowell,  and  still  loves  to  travel  around  the 
globe.  Nick  Leone  and  wife  Laura  have 
moved  from  Florida  to  Charlotte,  N.  C. 
Nick  writes  that  Jim  Gillan  lives  nearby  in 
Raleigh  Rob  Christie  had  learned  from  his 
efforts  as  the  chief  Andover  agent,  BCCIC 
tary,  and  bottle-washer  in  Houston  that  I-d 


Smyke  is  the  master  chef  at  Hennessey's  in 
Marietta,  Ga.  Also,  Tom  Swarbrick  works 
as  a  chemist  in  Ideal,  Ga.,  and  George 
Mueller  is  a  surgeon  in  Boynton  Beach, 
Fla.,  near  Ft.  Lauderdale.  Romerio  Perkins 
is  an  officer  with  the  small  business  loan  of- 
fice in  Florida's  Department  of  Commerce 
in  Tallahassee.  Rob  Stearns  writes  from 
NYC  that  Tom  Luby  is  a  prominent  attor- 
ney in  Meridan,  Conn.,  and  has  been  elect- 
ed a  state  representative.  Tom  is  married 
with  one  daughter.  Also,  Jim  Longley  runs 
an  insurance  business  in  Lewiston,  Maine, 
and  remains  active  in  civic  affairs.  He's 
married  and  has  a  son.  Chris  Boyden  has 
practiced  law  in  North  Palm  Beach  for  nine 
years.  His  firm,  Boyden  &  Laufer,  special- 
izes in  civil  litigation,  criminal  law,  and 
family  law.  Carol  and  Peter  McCallum  are 
the  proud  parents  of  their  second  child, 
daughter  Catalina,  who  was  born  last  July. 
Frank  Herron  has  moved  to  Norwich, 
Conn.,  with  wife  Kathy  and  their  three 
sons,  and  has  returned  to  the  newspaper 
business.  He  is  an  assistant  editor  at  the 
Norwich  Bulletin,  a  paper  "big  enough  to  be 
professional  but  small  enough  to  have  a 
sense  of  humor." 

Dick  Kendall  has  had  an  extensive  legal 
career.  He  served  as  an  assistant  U.  S.  At- 
torney in  Los  Angeles  for  five  years,  taught 
evidence  at  USC,  and  is  presently  a  partner 
in  a  75-member  LA  firm.  His  experience  in- 
cludes a  trial  involving  Russian  espionage, 
and  to  representation  of  the  Republic  of  trie 
Philippines  in  their  worldwide  efforts 
against  Marcos.  Dick  and  Lisa  have  two 
boys.  Mark  Swanson  reports  from  Iowa 
that  the  farm  crisis  is  easing,  and  that  he 
and  wife  Kris  recently  visited  New  York 
where  seven-year-old  daughter,  Courtney, 
demanded  to  see  Bloomingdale's!  Mark 
confirms  that  he  went  into  a  deep  funk 
after  the  Red  Sawx  were  eliminated  last 
year,  but  has  high  hopes  for  '88 — "Clemens 
and  Hurst  and  pray  for  a  cloud  burst." 

Pete  Anderson  is  the  manager  of  the  em- 
ployee benefit  offices  of  the  Gallagher  in- 
surance brokerage  firm  in  Chicago,  and  he 
and  his  wife  have  a  baby  due  in  February. 
Pete  went  back  to  Andover  for  the  first  time 
last  year  for  his  father's  50th  reunion,  and 
reports  that  the  booze  bottles  in  French 
House  attic  now  weigh  thousands  of 
pounds.  Finally,  word  from  Charlie  Finch 
is  that  he's  had  several  offers  to  join  '88 
Presidential  campaigns.  (In  1984  he  helped 
manage  Gary  Harts  New  York  drive.)  In 
the  meantime,  Charlie  is  writing  political 
commentary  for  a  New  York  magazine  and 
fast  on  his  way  to  becoming  the  new  Hunt- 
er Thompson.  Fear  and  loathing. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
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Pauline  Cerf  Alexander 
115  E.  67th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10021 


Present  at  my  wedding  last  12  September 
were  Leslie  Breed,  Stephanie  Dantos,  Jen- 
ny Williams,  Gay  Luster,  and  Melanie  Ro- 
sen Brooks.  Present  in  spirit  but  otherwise 
pre-occupied  were  Sandra  Perkin  Van 
Brunt,  home  with  her  new  baby,  Nicholas, 
and  Margaret  Cheney  McNally,  who  was 
awaiting  the  birth  of  her  daughter,  Cather- 
ine. I  can  say  with  equal  fervor  that  it  was  a 


lovely  wedding  and  I  am  delighted  to  have 
it  over  with. 

While  up  in  Westport,  New  York,  for 
Christmas  1  spent  one  frigid  afternoon  hud- 
dled over  the  fire  with  Abby  Hale,  who, 
with  the  exception  of  a  few  more  gray 
hairs,  is  exactly  the  same  wonderful  person 
she  was  18  (gasp)  years  ago.  Abby  is  a  a 
physician's  assistant  in  Burlington,  Ver- 
mont. I  also  saw  over  the  holidays  (at  Jenny 
Williams'  Christmas  party)  Lisa  Sweitzer, 
still  a  beautiful  blonde,  who  is  now  anchor- 
ing the  news  in  Syracuse,  N.Y. 

I'm  still  receiving  no  news  of  anyone  in 
the  mail.  You  can  also  call  me  anytime 
you're  in  the  N.Y.  area:  212-288-7319. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
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Dorothy  Streett  Mention 
Rte.  1  Box  173 
Bowdoinham,  ME  04008 


Writing  this  column  has  been  a  painful  ex- 
perience. As  I  compose  it,  I  am  recouperat- 
mg  from  some  minor  major  surgery  which 
has  left  me  with  a  suture  line  in  a  critical 
place — happily  at  this  point,  it  only  hurts 
when  I  laugh,  but  a  phone  conversation 
with  Mary  McCabe  left  me  with  tears  run- 
ning down  my  cheeks.  Most  of  her  remarks 
were,  unfortunately,  unprintable,  but  it  will 
come  as  a  surprise  to  no  one  that  Mary  is  in 
contact  with  a  frightening  number  of  peo- 
ple. She  says  that  her  prep  speech  class  was 
finally  put  to  good  use  in  coaching  Mary 
Anna  Sullivan  to  victory  in  her  election  in 
November  to  the  Lowell  School  Commit- 
tee. Mary  and  Mary  Anna,  bless  their  little 
philanthropic  hearts,  were  caught  attend- 
ing an  Andy  Williams  benefit  concert  by 
Lucy  Pope,  who  was  playing  in  the  orches- 
tra. Mary's  continuing  quest  for  good 
health  was  directed  to  a  well-recommended 
professional  massage  therapy  salon  in 
Newburyport,  whose  co-owner  turned  out 
to  be  Jackie  Tatleman.  Alive  and  well  are 
Nancy  Cohen  and  Sara  Ingram  in  the  Big 
Apple,  and  Selma  Hershneld,  who  lives 
"somewhere  in  greater  Boston"  with  her 
husband  and  child,  according  to  Mary,  who 
claims  to  be  working  seven  days  a  week  in 
her  own  trial  lawyer  practice  in  Lawrence 
and  loving  it.  Getting  all  this  news  almost 
made  the  resultant  pain  worthwhile. 

Further  news  on  the  medical  front  from 
doctors  Joan  Liversidge  Drucker  and  Sally 
Browning:  I  called  Joan  in  Durham,  N.C., 
where  she  continues  as  a  medical  advisor  at 
Burroughs- Welcome,  specializing  in  sexual- 
ly transmitted  diseases,  and  is  involved  in 
the  development  of  a  recently-released 
drug  for  AIDS  treatment.  Joan  has  a  son, 
Eric,  3,  and  a  daughter,  Jennifer,  born  in 
September,  and  has  become  a  confirmed 
transplant  to  Dixie.  Sally  sent  a  Christmas 
card  telling  of  the  birth  of  her  son  Alex- 
ander in  October:  she  declared  that  "joining 
the  ranks  of  motherhood  is  definitely  the 
best  thing  I've  done  with  my  life  so  far." 

An  at  least  momentarily  opposing  view 
might  have  come  from  Emily  Schroeder 
Reade,  who  could  be  heard  to  exclaim  as 
she  answered  my  call,  "Mommy  is  on  the 
phone  and  it's  for  Mommy!"  Amanda,  7, 
and  Elizabeth,  3,  and  full-time  work  with 
Citicorp,  as  well  as  her  husband's  own 
business  as  a  specialty  metals  trader,  keep 
her  well-occupied.  Emmy  says  that  Brown- 


ie Richards  Tully  and  family  are  living  unti 
May  in  China  where  Brownie's  husband  ii 
doing  some  work  for  the  Heinz  Company 
She  expressed  some  dismay  that  Susar 
Baybutt  Spirito  has  dropped  off  the  face  o 
the  Earth,  out  I  don't  think  she  has. 

Christmas  also  brought  a  card  from  Judj 
Fletcher  who  is  jumping  in  on  the  southerr 
Maine  real  estate  boom  by  buying  a  condc 
in  Portland  and  a  cottage  on  nearby  Orr'< 
Island  in  the  past  year.  I  infer  from  the  lat 
ter  that  Judy  remains  an  avid  sailor.  She  is  a 
title  attorney  in  Portland.  Sarah  Gay  Stack 
house  reports  becoming  the  proprietress  o 
Makin's  Bacon  Farm,  home  of  pigs,  rabbit; 
and  grapes,  near  Penn  Yan,  NY  She  ha:[ 
been  planting  trees  and  counting  multiply 
ing  livestock  as  her  husband  s  surgica 
practice  expands. 

I  received  a  clipping  from  the  The  Neu 
York  Times  (and  later  a  lovely  announce! 
ment)  regarding  Sandy  Rollins'  Novembe 
marriage  to  Gordon  Upton.  They  live  ir| 
New  York  where  Sandy  is  in  charge  of  muB 
seum  affairs  at  the  American  Crafts  Musef 
um  and  also  acts  as  a  state  department  con 
sultant.  Gordon  is  a  financial-servicel 
consultant  according  to  the  Times,  and  whip 
wants  to  argue  that  source? 

I  tried  to  call  Cynthia  Johnson  Pens< 
again  (not  home)  and  Claudia  Cominf 
(outdated  listing).  I  challenge  them,  anc 
the  rest  of  you,  to  call  me  in  time  for  thif 
next  exciting  installment,  by  which  time  « 
hope  to  be  able  to  laugh  freely  without 
pain.  Until  then,  I  remain  chortlingHi 
yours — Dory. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  NoteJr 
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Linda  Gilbert  Coope 

Spring  Valley  Ro 
Ossining,  NY  1056 


It's  a  snow  day.  More  than  twelve  inches 
fluffy  stuff  is  predicted  to  fall  from  sky 
ground  in  the  next  few  hours.  I  spoke  witl 
Ann  Stiff  Heine  yesterday.  Atlanta  was 
the  grips  of  an  ice  storm.  The  temperatu 
had  not  risen  above  25  degrees  and  tho 
southern  souls  were  taking  cover.  Not  th 
Ann  minded  much;  this  meant  she  an 
husband  David  could  spend  the  dayplayp 
ing  with  their  six-month-old  twin  boys 
Nick  and  John.  Of  course  by  the  time  yoi 
read  this  column  they  will  be  nearly  a  yea) 
old.  Born  last  June  to  the  class  chemis 
Ann  says  she  has  paused  in  her  career  to 
some  mothering  and  is  taking  courses  in 
counting  and  is  actually  contemplating  si 
ting  for  the  CPA  exam.  Ann  has  a  gradua 
degree  in  chemistry  from  the  University 
Arizona,  worked  in  Oak  Ridge,  Tennessee 
for  several  years  when  she  and  her  hu 
band  decided  to  make  a  change  and  heade 
to  Georgia  Tech  for  more  schooling  and 
new  pace.  Barbara  Ryan  has  a  similar  sto 
It  seems  motherhood  is  the  bond  that  ti 
us  all.  After  years  of  pursuing  a  doctora 
in  philosophy  at  Cornell  she  says  she 
permanently  ABD  and  enjoying  life  wit 
two-year-old  son,  Walker.  Once  enterta 
ing  thoughts  of  law  school,  she  has  ca 
them  aside  for  the  challenges  of  raising 
child.  Perhaps  we  hope  that  our  proge 
will  see  the  world  at  least  a  little  bit  throu 
our  eyes  so  we  may  share  our  pleasu 
with  a  kindred  soul. 
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Barbara  and  her  husband  of  seven  years, 
Winston  Chan,  moved  from  Ithaca  to  New 
Jersey,  where  they  have  just  bought  a  big 
aid  Victorian  home  about  50  miles  south  of 
Mew  York  City  in  Fairhaven.  From  the  attic 
they  can  see  the  ocean.  Winston  is  a  physi- 
:ist  for  Bell  Communications. 

Angie  Deitrick,  whose  kids  are  older — 
Kenny  is  eight  and  CJ  is  nearly  four — has 
■eturned  to  school  to  complete  an  unfin- 
shed  undergraduate  degree.  She  hopes  to 
pursue  an  MBA  at  the  University  of  New 
Hampshire  as  she  lives  nearby  in  Alton.  If 
)ier  current  academic  achievement  is  any 
ndication  she'll  soon  be  waving  her  parch- 
!  nent.  Angie  was  named  to  the  president's 
ist  of  top  scholars  for  the  last  semester.  An- 
^e  also  moved  recently.  She  bought  an 
800s  farmhouse,  post  and  beam  construc- 
,  ion,  and  she's  planning  to  build  an  addi- 
ion.  All  visitors  welcome. 

Another  New  Hampshire  family  belongs 
I  o  Cheryl  Lamb  Britton.  Living  much  fur- 
i  her  south  than  Angie  in  Atkinson,  not  too 
|  ar  from  Andover,  Cheryl  has  two  children, 
I  'atrick,  5,  and  Sarah,  2.  Cheryl  works  part- 
ime  year-round  at  her  Dad's  travel  agency, 
nd  during  the  tax  season  freelances  as  a 
■  ax  preparer.  The  whole  family  spends  a  lot 
>f  time  skiing. 
Skiing  always  reminds  me  of  skating, 
aid  skating  reminds  me  of  the  women  s 
ockey  team  Joy  Beane  Brieant  and  I  play 
n.  We're  playing  the  prep  school  circuit 
ow:  Kent,  Lawrenceville,  Choate-Rose- 
iary,  Taft  and  so  on.  So  why  didn't  we 
ave  girls'  hockey  when  we  were  at  Ab- 
ot!?  It's  funny  when  we  walk  in  and  hear 
le  high  school  girls  titter  about  playing 
lat  bunch  of  old  ladies.  ...  a  whole  gen- 
ration  removed.  (They  don't  say  it  after 
ley've  played  us  though.)  It's  so  odd  to 
►  link  we're  nearly  middle-aged. 

But  back  to  Joy.  So  far  as  I  can  tell  she 
i  pends  most  of  her  time  deposing  people, 
ih,  the  life  of  a  litigator.  But  I  guess  some- 
<  ne  in  the  family  has  to  work  hard.  Her 
usband,  Charles,  has  gone  into  "retire- 
I  lent."  He  left  a  Wall  Street  law  firm  to  take 
position  as  the  executive  assistant  to  the 
I  residing  justice  at  the  State  Supreme 
:  ourt  in  Manhattan.  As  we  said,  now  that 
'  e  is  a  state  hack  he  has  virtually  retired 
)mpared  to  the  hours  he  put  in  on  Wall 
1  treet.  The  two  attorneys  are  totally  taken 
-  i  by  their  one-year-old,  baby  Charles,  who 
«uly  has  become  the  boss  of  the  family, 
i  ila  Wills  Bronson  of  Calif,  wrote  that  she 
>o  gave  birth  to  a  beaming,  beautiful  child 
JtT  have  misplaced  that  missive  and  will 
ave  to  give  you  the  details  another  time.  (I 
link  it  was  a  girl.)  Amy  Schmertzler-Ani- 
j  mov  is  living  in  Chelsea,  Mass.,  with  hus- 
:  ind  Nick.  Brienda  Friend  has  moved  to 
l  nerman  Oaks,  Calif.  Nancy  Mackinnon 
I  jsalso  moved  from  the  Arlington,  Va.,  of- 
Mx  of  The  Nature  Conservancy  to  the  San 
['■ancisco  offices,  where  she  is  head  of  de- 
;lopment  for  that  region.  Barbara  Pyn- 
lon  has  also  moved  west  to  Seattle, 
I  ash.,  and  Joanie  Lichtman  lists  a  new  ad- 
|l  -ess  in  Brookline,  Mass.   Missy  Baird 
•  rites  of  a  new  marriage  (October  10,  1987) 
1    John  Marzulli,  president  of  Emerald 
i  infractors.  As  of  that  date  Missy  became 
!  ep-mother  of  two  young  ladies,  Melody, 
and  Kimberly,  9.  Ms.  Baird,  she's  keep- 
I  g  her  birth  name,  is  working  as  the  direc- 
Mt  of  the  Charter  Counseling  Center  in 

1  impa,  Fla.,  a  private  out-patient  psychiat- 

2  :  and  chemical  dependency  treatment 
i  Inter. 

Published  last  summer  was  the  second  in 


the  series  of  Walker's  Guides  I'm  working 
on.  This  one  details  walking  along  the 
Bronx  River  Parkway  Reservation  from  Val- 
halla to  the  East  River  in  Manhattan,  a  23- 
mile  walk.  I  also  put  together  a  program 
plan  for  the  State  Energy  Office  and  the 
New  York  Community  Trust  for  a  Not-for- 
Profit  Energy  Conservation  Program  fund- 
ed out  of  Exxon  restitution  dollars  and  have 
been  busy  chairing  our  municipal  environ- 
mental conservation  board,  captaining  the 
hockey  team  and  raising  two  munchkins, 
aged  seven  and  two.  Second-graders  often 
think  they're  teenagers.  Oh,  are  we  in  for 
it.  And  now,  having  a  son,  Kevin,  I  think  I 
understand  men  (and  boys)  better.  They 
definitely  are  not  people.  They  are  balls  of 
fire  and  energy.  But  they  do  make  good 
hockey  players  even  at  the  tender  age  of 
two. 

Well,  the  snow  continues  to  dance  lightly 
through  the  trees  covering  everything.  Yet 
when  you  read  this  it  will  be  spring.  And 
there  will  be  more  news.  Such  is  the  nature 
of  time.  And  Bulletins. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 


15th  REUNION! 


June  10-12, 1988 
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PHILLIPS 


Peter  Morin 
66  Wequaquet  Lane 
Centervillle,  MA  02632 


As  we  engaged  in  our  ump-teenth  toast  of 
the  afternoon,  Will  Schutte  made  me 
promise  that  I  would  not  feature  promi- 
nently in  these  notes  his  wedding  to  Jane 
Lodato.  Having  been  three  hours  into  the 
hoop-la,  I  agreed,  and  I  think  Will  actually 
believed  me.  Silly  Will. 

Betsy  and  I  travelled  all  the  way  from 
Cape  Cod  to  Palo  Alto  to  join  Craig  Reyn- 
olds, Greg  Hatton,  Lawson  Fisher  and 
Gene  Dallago  as  we  all  watched  Will  sur- 
render to  the  elegant  and  lovely  Jane,  while 
Mike  Pierce  looked  on  with  a  ring  in  the 
pocket  of  the  only  monkey  suit  he  had  ever 
touched.  My,  he  did  look  uncomfortable 
(Mike,  that  is).  But  Will  performed  stun- 
ningly, as  did  sister  Meg  and  the  rest  of  the 
respective  clans.  The  PA  alums  were  rather 
well-behaved,  too,  I  thought. 

All  of  the  above  have  given  their  solemn 
vow  to  attend  that  impending  15th,  or  so  I 
remember,  vaguely.  It  really  was  quite  a 
reception. 

Nearly  half  a  world  away  at  that  precise 
moment,  Majjid  Ahmed  was  carefully  ad- 
dressing an  envelope  which  would  cost 
him  7.00  rupees  to  send  to  Andover.  In  the 
envelope  was  a  Christmas  card  in  four  lan- 
guages with  the  following  message 
scrawled  in  his  best  Andover  penmanship: 
"Peter,  I  intend  being  there  for  the  15th." 
Another  impeccable  reason  to  attend  the 
looming  fiesta. 

In  the  "threats  bound  to  become  true"  de- 
partment, Jim  Rydell  will  be  coming  East 
from  Las  Vegas  and  will  be  bringing  his  par- 
ty hat  and  golf  clubs.  Ned  JacKson  wrote, 
but  I  can't  tell  about  him.  Physically,  he's 
working  chemistry  in  Columbus,  Ohio. 


Mentally,  he's  engaged  in  an  endurance 
contest  with  the  Grateful  Dead  tour.  Emo- 
tionally, he  married  Evelyn  Parker  last  Au- 
gust with  Alan  Louie  by  his  side;  and  fi- 
nancially, he's  still  in  school.  He  saw  Nunzi 
Sapuppo  and  Nick  Bircher  at  the  Harvard 
10th,  and  says  Jim  Whitney  is  in  NYC 
(along  with  30%  of  the  class). 

Will  they  all  be  at  Andover  on  10  June? 

By  now,  all  will  have  received  their  re- 
union newsletter  and  related  information. 
You  know  by  now  who  has  confirmed  their 
attendance  and  what  your  "reunion  com- 
mittee's" gala  plans  are.  How  can  you  pos- 
sibly say  no? 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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ABBOT 


Marcia  McCabe 
10  West  66th  Street  #22B 
New  York,  NY  10023 


By  now  you've  probably  all  received  a  cou- 
ple of  letters  from  Vicki  Wood  DeBoest  and 
Mindy  Feldman  .  .  .  but  just  in  case  you 
didn't,  or  if  you  are  one  who  is  inclined  to 
toss  Andover  mail  without  opening  the  en- 
velope .  .  .  June  10-12  1988  is  our  15th  re- 
union (time  does  fly  when  you're  having 
fun!)  and  Vicki  and  Mindy  have  taken  on 
the  arduous  task  of  organizing  this  momen- 
tous event  for  our  class. 

The  only  way  that  all  of  their  hard  work 
is  going  to  pay  off  is  if  as  many  of  us  as 
possible  attend.  '73  set  some  sort  of  record 
for  attendance  in  '83  during  our  10th,  so 
let's  do  it  again  in  '88!  Use  those  saved  up 
Frequent  Flyer  miles,  hitch  a  ride  with  a 
friend,  steal  a  car,  but  get  those  reservation 
forms  in  by  2  May  and  be  there.  It's  going 
to  be  a  wild  and  wonderful  weekend! 

'Nuff  said.  On  to  the  news.  Molly  Pres- 
cott  Porter,  husband,  Dare,  and  two-year- 
old  Amanda  are  living  in  Oakland,  Calif., 
where  she's  working  at  the  Kaiser  Perman- 
ence Medical  Care  Program.  She  started  as 
a  writer/editor  and  is  now  manager  of  em- 
ployee communications.  She  says  it's 
doubtful  that  she'll  make  reunion,  so  any 
Andover  types  passing  through  her  neck  of 
the  woods  are  encouraged  to  call  415-654- 
4974.  Actually,  Molly,  you  may  be  hearing 
from  Lucinda  Leach  because  she  and  her 
husband,  Jeff,  are  moving  from  D.C.  to 
California  where  he  will  be  involved  in  a 
graduate  program  in  photography.  I  have 
Julie  Horowitz  Mittleman  to  thank  for  this 
information  as  well  as  news  that  Debra 
Heifetz  Stein  just  had  a  new  addition  to 
her  family,  Nathaniel,  born  in  the  fall  of  '87. 
Julie  recently  got  a  new  job  at  Oxford 
Health  Plans  in  Darien,  Conn.,  which  she 
loves  except  for  the  horrific  daily  commute 
from  NYC.  That  misery  will  end  as  soon  as 
she  and  husband,  Phil,  find  the  perfect 
house  in  Connecticut.  They  are  hunting  at 
the  moment  and  hope  to  move  in  the 
spring.  Mindy  Feldman  is  also  a  recent  ad- 
dition to  the  NYC  scene.  She  moves  here 
from  "Philly"  after  closing  her  consulting 
business  and  graduating  from  the  Univ.  of 
Penn.  with  a  MA  and  MBA  in  international 
management.  She  is  now  doing  interna- 
tional investment  management  primarily 
for  Latin  American  clients.  When  I  spoke  to 
her  she  was  off  to  Zurich  for  three  months 
of  work,  so  if  Swiss  cheese  is  served  fre- 
quently during  reunion,  you'll  know  why! 
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Buzzy  Rollins  Mavran,  living  in  Char- 
lottesville, Va.,  (804-979-0444)  writes  that 
she  sees  Jane  Cashin  Demers  and  Lori 
Goodman  Seegers  and  that  the  Abbot  Baby 
Boom  is  in  fullswing  with  Sarah  and  Eliza- 
beth Demers,  Jesse  Seegers,  and  Buzzy's 
daughter,  Marion.  (They  don't  call  us  "Rab- 
bits' for  nothin'!)  She  spoke  to  Charlotte 
Hamlin  Wilson  and  husband  Dave  who 
live  in  South  Dartmouth,  Mass.,  and  grow 
hydroponic  tomatoes,  making  the  world 
safe  for  salads  in  '88.  Buzzy,  you  asked 
about  the  whereabouts  of  Connee  Petty? 
I've  got  the  dirt.  Connee  is  a  co-owner  of 
the  Baja  High  Wind  Center  and  the  Baja 
Windsurf  and  Water  Sports  Center  in  Baja, 
Mexico,  and  encourages  all  of  us  to  take  up 
windsurfing  (but  not  before  reunion,  Con- 
nee dear,  or  everyone  will  arrive  in  slings 
and  casts!).  She  hasn't  changed  careers  .  .  . 
she's  still  in  the  ad  biz  at  Doremus  and  Co. 
in  San  Francisco,  but  windsurfing  has  be- 
come an  addiction  during  her  spare  time. 
Her  telephone  numbers  for  Buzzy  and  all: 
(h)  415-931-1062,  (b)  415-981-4020.  She 
plans  to  be  at  our  15th. 

Sally  Smith-Peterson  recently  shortened 
her  name  when  she  married  Jeff  Frkonja  on 
Sept.  20,  1986  (shorter  Sal,  but  how  do  you 

{>ronounce  it?).  She's  living  in  Seattle  while 
eff  finishes  his  MFA  in  theatre  design  at  the 
University  of  Washington.  She  is  working 
at  the  Seattle  Reperatory  Theatre  in  the 
props  department.  Kathy  D'Arbre  was 
married  to  Barry  James  Dyke  and  on  31 
May  '86,  Alison  Polk  wed  David  S.  Hoff- 
man. Noreen  Markley  is  set  to  marry  May- 
nard  Timur  sometime  this  summer  (he's  an 
Exeter  gent,  but  a  great  guy  nontheless). 
Coleen  Flynn  Goss  is  pleased  to  announce 
the  arrival  of  Geoffrey  Ingersoll  Goss  on  13 
December  1987. 

Well,  that's  all  for  now,  but  I'm  sure  ther- 
e'll be  more  when  we  get  together  in  June. 
See  you  then. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 


Jack  Gray 

'  ^*  80  Central  Park  West,  Apt.  14C 

PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10023 

O.K.,  so  I  missed  one.  What  can  I  say?  I 
spoke  to  many  of  our  classmates  in  an  effort 
to  gather  news  this  time.  For  example,  Kent 
Vogel  is  leaving  the  Air  Force  and  his  F-16 
for  the  wild  blue  yonder  of  the  New  York 
corporate  world.  After  four  years  of  flying 
jet  fighters  around  the  globe,  when  asked  if 
interested  in  the  cockpit  of  a  747  he  replied, 
"like  driving  a  Volkswagen  after  owning  a 
Porsche."  Charlie  Foxwell  "got  out  of  the 
New  York  rat  race  into  the  Chicago  options 
pits."  He  is  a  member  of  the  Board  of  Trade 
and  is  glad  to  have  moved  back  to  his 
hometown  with  his  wife  and  two  kids.  Jim 
Troup  has  also  made  a  career  switch.  He 
left  commercial  banking  to  work  for  one  of 
his  clients  negotiating  accident  settlements. 
Living  in  Phoenix  with  his  wife,  he  specu- 
lated, "maybe  if  we  have  kids  or  something 
we'll  settle  down."  Mim  said  Steve  Mayo 
was  a  "big  tycoon"  these  days  as  vice  presi- 
dent for  marketing  at  Bradgate  Associates. 
Jim  continues,  "he's  in  real  estate 
development." 

I  spoke  with  Sue  Rodgin  and  her  very 
charming  two-year-old  daughter.  She  and 
her  husband  live  in  Natick,  where  Sue 


splits  her  time  as  an  optometrist  between 
the  VA  and  private  practice.  Caleb  Freeman 
and  his  wife,  Mary,  are  the  parents  of  John 
Antony,  born  in  November.  I  have  met  the 
young  man  and,  while  not  as  loquacious  as 
Sue's  offspring,  he  exhibits  a  certain  serene 
confidence  typical  of  strong  character.  Cate 
Sprague  has  married  Dick  Gilbane  and 
moved  from  Maine  to  Houston.  Faith 
Barnes,  Ted  Maynard  and  Betsy  Kent  '73  all 
attended  the  wedding.  Rob  Miller  is  also 
married.  He  is  living  in  LA  and  working  in 
the  district  attorney  s  office,  reportedly  lov- 
ing it.  Jon  Meath  married  M  Lou  Zahner 
last  spring.  Nina  and  I  attended  the  recep- 
tion along  with  Janie  Barnet  '75.  It  was  a 
very  pleasant  dinner  with  many  toasts  last- 
ing well  into  the  night.  I  had  the  signal 
honor  of  claiming  the  longest  acquaintance 
with  the  groom;  we  played  together  as  in- 
fants. Jon  is  an  independent  video  produc- 
er and  very  busy  at  it. 

George  Redman  is  director  of  The  An- 
dover  Choral  Society  as  well  as  director  of 
music  at  Tilton  School  in  New  Hampshire, 
where  he  and  his  wife,  Marilyn,  live.  Rick 
Oiler  has  left  musical  pursuits  behind  for 
the  business  world  as  an  analyst  for  CT 
Corporation  in  New  York.  Rick  is  a  veteran 
of  the  LA  and  Manhattan  punk  scenes.  He 
played  guitar  and  sang  with  Circus  Mort, 
Deep  Six  and  Destructo,  recording  several 
records  in  the  process  and  now  is  some- 
what "tired  of  youth  culture."  Sara  Nelson 
has  been  scouring  the  culture  beat  for  Con- 
noisseur and  other  "popular  commercial 
magazines"  as  a  free-lance  journalist.  She 
reports  that  during  the  winter  she  seldom 
leaves  her  Soho  loft  where  she  slaves  over  a 
hot  word  processor.  Sara  Grosvernor  was 
regional  South-East  editor  for  "A  Day  in  the 
Life  of  America."  Mark  EffJnger  is  district 
manager,  sales,  for  Pfsizer  Labs  living  in 
Park  City,  Utah.  He  describes  his  job  as  be- 
ing "an  official  drug  pusher."  He  and  wife, 
Cindy  have  three  boys  5V2,  4  and  2  who  are 
all  learning  to  ski.  Scott  Coates  is  reputed 
to  have  sired  twins,  but  by  press  time  no 
confirmation  was  available. 

After  a  long  and  distinguished  associ- 
ation with  Flarvard's  sculling  program, 
Buzz  Tarlow  has  gone  professional  (sort 
of)-  Buzz  is  now  the  director  of  the  Harbour 
Rowing  Club  in  Boston.  In  this  capacity  the 
Globe  quotes  him  saying  "Rowing  is  really 
an  art.  The  motions  are  very  controlled,  it  s 
like  ballet."  John  Ham  is  also  in  Boston.  He 
and  partner  Peter  Bensley  '71  run  a  con- 
struction/development firm.  Bruce  Fleming 
and  his  wife  have  moved  to  Frederick, 
Maryland,  allegedly  just  because  they  like 
the  town.  Sara  Knowles  has  moved  to  Den- 
ver from  Portland  via  LA  and  Dallas.  She 
has  been  very  busy  there  with  several  en- 
tertainment-related projects  including  ac- 
companying Mason  Wilkinson  and  his 
production  management  client,  Bonnie 
Kaitt,  during  their  visit  to  Denver.  Mason 
lives  in  LA  when  not  on  the  road.  Jack 
Crawford  is  also  living  in  Colorado  and  ra- 
diates the  same  exuberance  he  had  13  years 
ago.  Says  Jack,  "Denver  is  a  wonderful 
place  to  build  things." 

Finally  a  report  from  Wall  Street.  My  pro- 
motion to  vice  president  here  at  Security 
Pacific  Merchant  Bank  was  announced  19 
October.  The  market's  reaction  was  em- 
phatic. Walter  Granruth  is  now  also  a  vice 
president,  he's  in  Mergers  and  Acquistions 
at  Prudential-Bache.  Walter  speculates  that 
either  management  is  happy  with  his  work 
or  "everyone  else  got  firea."  Walter  reports 
that  "Kevin  Connolly  got  himself  organized 


and  got  married"  (that  sounds  familiar  t<  i 
me).  Kevin's  wife,  Diane,  is  in  the  advertis  I 
ing  business.  Kevin  himself  is  tradin;  I 
bonds  at  Goldman  Sachs  and  is  optirnistiJ  I 
about  the  future  of  the  business,  noting  thi  I 
concentration  of  talented,  relatively  younj  I 
and  adaptable  participants.  Peter  Currii  1: 
and  his  wife,  Betsy,  now  enjoy  a  "matched  I 
set"  of  sons,  Peter  Jr.  and  now  Timothy.  Pe II 
ter  is  "still  employed"  at  Morgan  Stanley  "s<  I 
is  delighted,'  though  he  allows  business  ill 
considerably  better  than  that.  More  on  thi  I' 
late  breaking  story  next  issue.  Meanwhile  j 
stay  in  touch,  our  phone  number  is  (212  j 
496-1594  if  you  have  news.  Regards  to  all.  < 
The  class  of  '74  would  welcome  volur 
teers  for  Head  Class  Agent  to  fill  a  recer  j 
vacancy.  Please  contact  Fletcher  Carr  r 
(617)  475-3400  ext.  546. 


Please  see  pages  following  Class  Note 
section  for  names  of  your  missin 
classmates. 


'7C  Roger  L.  Strong,  j 

'  J  220  East  57th  Street,  Apt.  14i 

PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  1002 

I've  received  more  mail  recently  from  E> 
McMahon  (just  last  week  he  wrote  to  as! 
"Will  I  be  awarding  you  ten  million  do 
lars?")  than  from  Andover  classmates 
What's  the  reason  for  the  big  chill  on  clas 
notes  material?  The  stock  market  crash?  Ir 
door  soccer?  Gary  Hart? 

Do  we  have  to  put  their  pictures  on  mil 
cartons  to  hear  from  such  missing  class  c 
1975  types  as  Jorge  Arcaute,  Russ  Campi 
on,  Carroll  Coward,  Thornton  Davidsor 
and  Mike  Goclowski?  Where  are  Stev 
Goldberg,  Alfie  Hulme,  John  Kingery,  Re 
becca  Lockwood  and  Lynn  Meighan? 

Has  anyone  seen  Ken  Meuser,  Scott  Na 
sar,  Susan  Peters,  Liz  Snelling  or  Sta 
Stolz?  And  what  are  Dan  Thomas,  Pet€ 
Van  Raalte,  Mary  Washburn,  Pam  Yamee 
and  Jim  Zech  doing  now? 

To  keep  this  column  entertaining,  Ma; 
Wellin  King,  Steve  Bache  and  I  need  re; 
news — the  interesting  or  damaging  stu  I  - 
about  Yupward  mobility  and  all  that  goc 
with  it:  a  house  in  the  Hamptons.  An  e; 
pensive  car  with  a  romantic  name.  A 
agent.  "Money  for  nothing  and  chicks  fi 
free  ..." 

For  details  about  classmates  on  and 
Wall  Street,  I  decided  to  consult  Geoff  Ri 
ards,  a  VP  at  Salomon  Brothers.  I  called 
on  his  car  phone,  but  he  was  off  pla 
squash.  I  tried  to  get  him  through 
beeper,  but  he  was  in  the  sauna  at 
health  club  at  the  time.  Since  his  telephoi 
answering  machine  was  in  for  repairs,  ha 
ing  its  theme  music  updated,  I  finally  faxi 
him  a  message  to  invite  him  to  a  powi 
lunch. 

"Lunch  is  for  wimps,"  he  snarled  on 
phone,  as  if  I  were  offering  him  fa 
corned  beef.  We  met  for  dinner  at  a  Yup] 
teria  in  Brooklyn  Heights  to  discuss  socu 
relevant  things.  The  sky  was  a  hazy  sha 
of  winter  as  ne  pushed  around  his  radi 
chio  and  told  me  about  the  personal  hel 
copter  in  the  window  at  Hammach 
Schlemmer  that  he  coveted. 

"Yuppies  are  dead,"  he  said.  "Wealth 
out.  So  is  greed.  And  status-seeking 
hedonism. '  And  in  the  flickering  light 
the  flame  from  his  Sambuca,  it  looked 
he  was  serious  .  .  .  Away  from  the  bri^ 
lights  of  the  Big  City,  in  West  Chesterfie. 
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Vt.,  Phil  Hueber  writes  that  "Our  lives  as 
innkeepers  are  all  extremes — hard,  fun, 
challenging  and  exhausting — but  it  sure 
beats  the  corporate  scene."  Last  July,  Phil 
and  his  wife,  Judy,  finally  satisfied  a  five- 
year  dream  and  one-year  search  for  a  coun- 
try inn  by  buying  the  Chesterfield  Inn,  2 
miles  from  Brattleboro,  Vt.  It's  an  elegant, 
9-room  hostelry  with  a  50-seat  dining  room 
serving  exceptional  food  and  a  staff  of  15 
people,  none  of  whom  is  named  Larry,  Dar- 
ryl  or  Darryl.  Phil  says  he  never  watches 
the  Bob  Newhart  Show. 

Also  new  to  the  lodging  business  is  Su- 
.an  Vernon,  who  happily  reports  from 
Taos,  N.M.,  that  she  has  started  her  own 
public  relations  and  marketing  agency  after 
serving  as  PR  director  for  Taos  Ski  Valley.  "I 
have  a  contract  with  the  county  to  promote 
tourism.  Last  summer,  I  worked  on  an  art 
:and  music  festival  at  Copper  Mountain, 
Col.  I  am  completing  the  purchase  of  a 
1,100-square  foot  traditional  adobe  home  to 
bperate  as  a  bed-and-breakfast." 

From  Palm  Beach,  Fla.,  comes  news  that 
i  vlargo  Donahue  is  engaged  to  marry  Fre- 
deric Ashton  de  Peyster  III.  In  the  winter 
nonths,  they'll  live  in  Palm  Beach,  where 
;  vlargo  sells  18th  and  19th  century  English 
ind  Irish  paintings,  furniture  and  decora- 
',  ions  as  the  director  of  the  Ashely  Gallery. 
We'll  live  in  Southampton,  N.Y.,  in  the 
ummer  and  on  our  ranch  in  Big  Sur  in  the 
!  lutumn  and  spring."  Also  from  Florida, 
Michael  Galvin  wrote  to  say  that  he'll  be 
[  jraduating  from  veterinary  school  at  the 
l  Jniversity  of  Florida  and  hopes  to  practice 
!  either  in  New  York,  Connecticut  (around 
i  -akeville  where  I  previously  taught  at 
lotchkiss  and  loved  the  area)  or  out  in  the 
'acific  Northwest,  where  there  is  plenty  of 
almon  and  fly  fishing." 
In  the  medical  field,  Tim  Hofer  is  work- 
ng  as  a  resident  at  the  University  of  Cali- 
ornia  in  San  Francisco  and  is  married  to 
Valerie  Kivelson,  an  historian  at  Stanford. 
Christopher  Chandler  is  training  in  general 
nedicine  in  London  and  planning  a  career 
n  orthopedics.  And  Jon  Mudge  reported 
hat  after  two  years  living  in  Taipei,  study- 
ng  Chinese  and  teaching  English,  he  has 
ntered  school  in  Phoenix,  Arizona  at  the 
vmerican  Graduate  School  of  International 
Management. 
Last  fall,  over  dinner  at  Cosa  Noshtra,  a 
/ittily-expensive  little  restaurant  in  Bos- 
Dn's  Back  Bay  not  too  far  from  his  swank 
]ambridge  home,  Paul  Suslovic  recounted 
is  August  1987  wedding  to  Annie  Hewitt 
t  the  Log  Cabin.  "Similar  to  previous 
vents  on  the  Andover  campus,  including 
raduation  and  various  reunions,  it  rained! 
ots  of  worse  things  could  have  happened 
ke  running  out  of  booze."  PA  folks  present 
j  it  the  ceremony  included  the  Huebers, 
>ave  Coulthard  and  his  wife,  Sue,  Tom 
leredith,  Matt  Finnie  and  his  wife,  Carol, 
)anie  Bozek,  Matt  Mangan  '74,  and  Joe 
alvo  '76  and  his  wife,  Jill.  Paul's  brother  Ed 
i  7  was  best  man. 

Palmer  Y.  Epler  III  married  Barbara  Lee 
/hitney  in  late  January  and  moved  to  Dar- 
n,  Conn.,  putting  an  end  to  his  famous 
]  Ule-Harvard  and  Yale-Princeton  football 
\  larties  at  his  spacious  New  Haven  home 
•ajrross  from  the  Yale  Bowl.  Sub-freezing 
eather  greeted  last  fall's  beery  event. 
'They  were  taking  people  away  in  ambu- 
ces,"  remembered  Rocky.  "No,  not  from 
■  ue  party,  but  from  The  Game — it  was  that 
)ld. " 

-pi  It  is  with  sadness  that  we  learn  of  the 
I  L'ath  of  Car)  Burdett  Kehm  on  29  October 


1986  in  Port  Chester,  N.Y,  after  a  brief  ill- 
ness. We  have  limited  knowledge  about 
Carl's  life,  but  as  far  as  we  know,  he  leaves 
his  parents,  Walter  C.  Kehm,  Esq.  and  Bar- 
bara Ann  Kehm.  I  will  try  to  find  out  more 
to  report  in  the  next  Bulletin.  The  sympathy 
of  the  class  is  extended  to  his  parents. 

News  for  the  next  issue  of  class  notes 
should  be  sent  to  Mari  Wellin  King  at  her 
new  address:  1884  Beans  Bight  Road  NE, 
Bainbridge,  WA  98110. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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miter  A.  Row  111 
42  Pinebrook  Lane 
S.  Easton,  MA  02375 


It  seems  odd  that  as  I  sit  down  and  write 
our  class  notes  for  the  spring  Bulletin,  old 
man  winter  has  been  giving  us  his  frosty 
worst.  It's  early  January  and  we've  just  had 
a  foot  of  snow  deposited  here  in  the  Boston 
area.  Also,  a  series  of  arctic  blast  air  fronts 
has  kept  our  toes  cold  as  temperatures  have 
hovered  around  10  degrees.  Here's  a  vote 
for  a  couple  of  groundhogs  in  early 
February. 

Arlene  and  I  experienced  one  of  life's 
great  moments  with  the  birth  of  our  first 
child,  Gregory  Walter,  8  lbs.,  3  oz.,  last  Au- 
gust. Her  Tabor  lasted  over  36  hours  which 
was  close  to  a  hospital  record.  Hats  off  to  all 
those  in  the  class  of  '76  who  have  given 
birth.  It's  no  picnic.  Meanwhile,  the  three 
of  us  have  settled  into  a  comfortable  family 
life  and  we  look  forward  to  hearing  from  all 
of  you. 

Did  anyone  see  Vicky  Nourse  on  PBS 
television  last  summer?  She  was  working  in 
close  conjunction  with  Senate  Chief  Coun- 
sel Arthur  Liman  during  the  Iran-Contra 
hearings.  Apparently,  Vicky  worked  exten- 
sively on  the  Fawn  Hall,  Ollie  North  and 
John  Poindexter  cases,  which  is  remarkable 
enough  considering  all  the  paper  shred- 
ding going  on  at  that  time.  Congratuations, 
Vicky.  You've  put  our  class  on  the  map. 
Paul  Weber  appears  to  be  thriving  in  New- 
port, R.I.  He  has  his  own  architectural  firm; 
nas  won  several  prestigious  awards  for  de- 
sign. He  has  also  built  a  dream  house  for 
himself  on  Nantucket  Island.  And  yes,  he 
sails  extensively. 

Also  into  architecture  is  Dave  Kufferman 
who  sends  his  best  from  the  Columbia 
School  of  Architecture  where  he  graduates 
this  spring.  Look  out  Donald  Trump.  Dan 
Lynch  reports  that  all  is  fine  in  Manhattan. 
Dan  works  for  Bristol  Meyers  where  he  is  a 
manager  for  cash  and  banking.  His  wife 
works  in  the  corporate  finance  department 
for  Morgan  Stanley. 

Marriage  continues  to  be  popular  for  the 
class  of  1976.  Mark  Liponis  was  married 
last  July.  After  Dartmouth,  Mark  earned  an 
M.D.  from  the  University  of  Mass.,  and  has 
recently  finished  his  residency.  He  and  his 
wife,  who  is  also  a  physician,  nave  started  a 
private  medical  practice  in  Montana.  John 
Trafton  is  a  farrier  in  Indiana,  which  is,  for 
those  of  you  who  don't  know,  a  blacksmith 
that  works  on  horses.  John  outfits  over  300 
horses  a  year  with  shoes.  His  wife  has  re- 
ceived and  taken  an  exciting  opportunity  to 
train  and  show  quarter  hourses. 

From  abroad,  we  recieve  notice  that  Sue 
Chira  is  still  in  Tokyo  writing  for  The  New 


York  Times.  Steve  Porter  is  in  Africa  working 
for  the  Peace  Corp  in  a  reforestation  pro- 
ject. Todd  Johnson  is  employed  by  City 
Corp.  in  Copenhagen.  Previously,  he 
earned  a  degree  from  the  London  School  of 
Business.  Phil  Adams  and  Adam  Pool  are 
both  currently  at  the  Sloane  School  of  Busi- 
ness at  M.I.T.  Phil  had  recently  spent  sever- 
al years  at  a  computer  software  firm.  For 
recreation,  Phil  plays  ultimate  frisbee.  Last 
year,  he  was  in  Miami  for  the  national 
championships.  Adam  is  living  in  Cam- 
bridge and  recently  celebrated  his  30th 
birthday.  Before  Sloane,  Adam  had  worked 
for  a  Japanese  bank  in  the  area  of  tax- 
exempts  and  Eurobonds.  He  looks  forward 
to  working  in  corporate  finance  and/or 
mergers  and  acquisitions  upon  graduation. 

Congratulations  to  Craig  Conrad  and  his 
wife,  Sue,  who  last  June  announced  the 
birth  of  their  second  daughter,  Stephanie 
Ruth.  Martha  Shether  is  happily  married 
and  living  in  Massachusetts  where  she  re- 
cently purchased  a  home.  She  works  for 
D.C.  Heath  where  she  is  photo  editor  for 
the  college  textbook  division.  Jeff  Barhoff 
operates  a  manufacturing  company  that 
supplies  mold  components  for  the  plastics 
industry.  He  keeps  in  touch  with  Gerry  Pe- 
tros  who  lives  in  Cranston,  R.I.,  and  works 
in  law.  Also  in  law  is  Labeeb  Abboud  who 
does  a  lot  of  work  in  corporate  international 
banking  assisting  companies  to  minimize 
risk  exposures. 

Last  month,  I  had  the  opportunity  to 
lunch  with  Mike  Cerrone  and  Rich  Wil- 
burn.  Rich  works  in  employee  benefits  in 
Conn,  and  Mike  runs  a  successful  Oldsmo- 
bile  dealership  in  Attleboro,  Mass.  On 
weekends,  Mike  skis  and  plays  golf  at  his 
townhouse  in  Vermont  with  his  wife  and 
two  children. 

See  you  next  time. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Susanna  A.  Jones 
340  E.  66th  Street,  #5E 
New  York,  NY  10021 


First,  I  want  to  apologize  profusley  for  fail- 
ing to  get  a  '77  column  in  the  last  Bulletin. 
Just  at  the  time  the  notes  were  due,  I  was 
beginning  my  first  job  as  a  college  teacher 
(an  adjunct  lecturer  in  history  at  Baruch 
College/CUNY)  and  was  experiencing 
trepidations  about  standing  up  and  lectur- 
ing for  an  hour  and-a-quarter.  Somehow 
the  lecture  preparations  took  priority  over 
my  secretarial  duties.  It  has  all  worked  out, 
and  I  have  to  admit  that  I  get  a  kick  out  of 
being  called  "professor." 

Lots  of  us  besides  me  are  still  in  graduate 
school.  David  Dreyfus  is  in  his  fourth  year 
of  studying  for  a  Ph.D  in  molecular  biol- 
ogy-genetics at  Albert  Einstein  College  of 
Med  icine  in  the  Bronx.  He  reports  spend- 
ing "a  lot  of  time  in  the  laboratory  preparing 
and  sequencing  DNA  molecules."  Sounds 
serious!  Hamilton  Mehlman  has  decided  to 
leave  Tufts  Medical  School  to  earn  an  MBA 
at  Harvard — "all  part  of  a  master  plan  to  re- 
main a  student  and  to  learn  as  little  practi- 
cal knowledge  as  possible."  Both  Hamilton 
and  Peter  Boit,  who  is  pursuing  his  MBA  .it 
Kellogg,  Northwestern's  business  school, 
•  ue  engaged  Tom  Morse  is  still  al  I  Iniv  ol 
Colorado  at  Boulder  where  he  is  working 
on  a  Ph.D  in  physics.  Quad  Wheeler, 
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though,  is  the  smart  one — no  labs  and 
classrooms  for  him.  His  doctoral  thesis  for  a 
geology  degree  at  Duke  took  him  to  East 
Africa  where  he  spent  six  months  "field 
mapping  in  the  Livingstone  Mts.  of  Tanza- 
nia and  working  on  Lake  Nyasa  (Malawi) 
on  project  PROBE's  research  vessel."  His 
comments?  "Lovely  place,  lovely  people, 
hope  to  return."  Much  to  his  surpnse,  the 
first  person  he  saw  upon  arrival  was  Molly 
Burke  (she  was  at  the  airport  picking  up 
her  brother,  but  Quad  offered  no  clue  about 
what  she  was  doing  in  Africa).  Also  in  for- 
eign parts  was  Bambi  Market  who  com- 
pleted an  M.  Phil,  in  "Modern  Middle  East- 
ern studies  and  Arabic  Language"  at 
Oxford  last  June. 

Harvard's  June  graduation  added  an- 
other classmate  to  the  ever  swelling  ranks 
of  lawyers:  Judy  Sizer:  she  deferred  a  spot 
at  Ropes  &  Gray  in  Boston  for  a  year  w  hile 
she  works  in  the  General  Counsel's  office  at 
Yale.  Dennis  Cate,  having  earned  degrees 
in  law  and  regional  planning  from  UNC  in 
1986,  left  the  law  firm  he  was  working  for 
in  Laconia,  N.H.,  and  headed  for  Falls 
Church,  Virginia,  last  spring  where  he  is  an 
associate  at  Haight,  Tramont  and  Siciliano. 

Lucy  Hanna  reports  that  in  May  1986  she 
"received  the  second  diploma  of  (her)  edu- 
cation from  Ted  Sizer,"  a  masters  in  teach- 
ing from  Brown.  She  is  now  teaching  at 
Portland  High  School  (Portland,  Me.) 
which  is  "one  of  nine  Coalition  of  Essential 
Schools  that  use  the  curriculum  Sizer  pro- 
posed in  Horace's  Compromise."  Choate 
Rosemary  students  have  the  privilege  of 
learning  chemistry  from  another  teacher/ 
classmate,  Bill  Dupuis. 

The  business  world  (as  well  as  family  life) 
has  claimed  Steve  Sideri  who  is  a  vice 
president  at  Advanced  Technical  Industries 
m  Lawrence,  Mass.;  in  addition,  he  is  mar- 
ried with  three  children.  Also  working  in 
electronics  is  Heather  Little  who  is  very 
happily  ensconced  on  the  West  Coast 
where  Apple  Computer  employs  her  in 
marketing,  a  job  she  finds  "challenging,  dy- 
namic, creative,  full  of  bright  young  peo- 
ple, and  in  some  sort  of  remote  way  gives 
the  sense  that  (she's)  making  some  sort  of 
positive  contribution  to  the  world."  Gwen 
Swasey  when  last  heard  from  was  recover- 
ing from  major  spinal  surgery  (hope  you're 
allbetter!)  and  expecting  to  return  soon  to 
her  job  in  the  fixed  income  division  of 
Goldman  Sachs  in  NYC.  In  quite  a  different 
vein,  Billy  Vitalis  allowed  as  how  he  is  "liv- 
ing on  a  farm  on  Maui,  providing  music 
and  inspiration  for  retreats  and  workshops 
on  meditation  and  holistic  healing,  and 
finding  heaven  in  '87."  How  could  ne  not 
be? 

In  addition  to  the  two  aforementioned 
engagements,  Will  Iselin,  who  is  back  in 
NYC,  has  announced  his  plans  to  marry  a 
young  English  lady  he  met  while  on  foreign 
shores.  The  most  intriguing  piece  of  news  I 
have  to  report,  however,  is  that  Becky 
Boyd  and  Bob  Benner  (nice  alliteration!) 
are  getting  married  this  summer.  That's  our 
second  wedding  out  of  a  reunion  (Ford  Ca- 
vallari  and  Donna  Fernandes'  marriage 
grew  out  of  the  fifth!)  Certainly  this  is  one 
incentive  for  coming  back. 

Hope  you  all  have  a  wonderful  winter 
and  spring.  Sorry  again  for  the  lapse.  Keep 
in  touch. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Nicholas  Stoneman 
301  East  22nd  Street 
New  York,  NY  10010 


Unfortunately,  there  is  not  a  great  deal  of 
news  to  report.  .  .  .  The  good  news  is, 
however,  that  we  will  at  least  get  to  see  ev- 
eryone at  the  forthcoming  reunion  this 
June. 

From  those  I  have  heard  from,  Bill  Van- 
deventer  writes  that  he  and  Mary  Buttrick 

graduated  from  architectural  school  togeth- 
er. He  is  working  as  an  architect  in  Seattle 
and  will  be  back  for  the  reunion.  He  writres 
that  Mike  Connell  "left  for  Central  America 
to  research  and  work  with  'freedom  fight- 
ers' and  Jeff  Strong  is  re-possessing  cars  for 
a  bank  in  Boston.  Liz  Anspach  is  living  in 
Cambridge,  Mass.,  completing  graduate 
work  in  reading  and  language  at  the  Lesley 
College  Graduate  School  and  has  been 
teaching  second  grade  at  the  Belmont  Day 
School  since  September.  Chris  Prenovost 
married  Cynthia  Marie  Marshall  and  ac- 
companies his  wife  as  a  "quasi-urban  pio- 
neer in  Park  Slope  (Brooklyn),  NY."  Stacy 
Schiff  is  a  senior  editor  at  Simon  and 
Schuster's  Poseidon  Press  and  a  consulting 
editor  at  Paris  Review  and  married  to  Marc 
de  la  Bruyere.  According  to  the  newspaper 
clipping  I  have,  Marc  is  an  Exeter  grad. 
Hopefully,  Stacy  is  seeing  to  it  that  all  an- 
nual contributions  get  written  out  to  the  Big 
Blue,  not  the  Big  Red! 

Jim  Spader  appears  to  be  having  an  in- 
credible career,  having  appeared  in  the  fol- 
lowing hits:  Pretty  in  Pink,  Baby  Boom,  Wall 
Street,  and  Endless  Love.  Its  nice  to  know 
there's  someone  I  know  benefitting  from 
the  seven  dollars  it  costs  to  see  a  film  in 
New  York  today!  Peter  Frisch  has  in  fact 
surfaced,  but  not  alone!  He  plans  to  marry 
the  lovely  Catherine  Lilly  this  May.  Peter 
has  been  teaching  ancient  and  medieval 
history  and  geography  at  the  East  Woods 
School  in  Oyster  Bay  since  graduating  from 
Wesleyan. 

Finally,  Eberle  Umbach,  with  several 
awards  and  degrees  to  her  credit,  has  been 
named  the  new  writer  in  residence  for  the 
State  of  Idaho,  having  been  chosen  from  a 
field  of  28  Idaho  writers  and  poets — quite 
an  achievement. 

That's  all  for  now.  Hope  to  see  many  of 
you  at  the  festive  tenth! 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 

7Q  Neil  K.  Sheehy 

'  7  Box  223 

PHILLIPS      International  Falls,  MN  56649 

Hello  classmates!  Another  year  has  gone 
by,  and  I  wish  I  had  heard  from  more  of 
you.  Next  year  at  this  time  we  will  be  get- 
ting geared  up  for  our  10-year  reunion. 
Where  has  the  time  gone?  Taylor  Bodman 
got  married  in  Chicago  to  April  Ward  and 
works  in  NYC.  Andy  Hi  1  Hard  is  a  commer- 
cial lender  and  a  high  school  hockey  coach 
in  Denver.  He  hopes  to  join  the  Peace 
Corps  and  live  in  Asia  or  Micronesia.  Loly 


Jewett  spent  this  past  summer  working  fo 
the  Baltimore  Sun  in  Moscow,  and  is  nov 
back  at  Columbia's  School  of  Int'l  Affairs  fo 
her  second  year  studying  the  Soviet  Union 
Dave  Hartzell  is  in  his  second  year  at  thi 
Wharton  Business  School  and  is  still  play 
ing  soccer.  He  sends  "hellos"  to  Walke 
Humphries  and  Eric  Jordhal.  Kerry  Her) 
man  is  getting  her  masters  at  Brown.  She  i 
still  rowing,  and  is  going  to  Kenya  in  July 
Paula  Elias  was  married  in  Andover  16  Au 
gust  to  Herbert  Ross  III.  Bret  Sewell  i 
working  for  Mitsui  Comtek  Corp.,  the  nev 
electronics  subsidiary  of  Mitsui  &  Co.  He  i 
involved  in  strategic  planning,  sales/mar 
keting.  Jeffery  Grant  has  an  engineerin 
job  building  satelites  at  Ford  Aerospace  Lm 
Palo  Alto,  Calif.  Rona  Shapiro  led  the  wor 
ship  services  on  the  Cape  for  the  congrega 
tion  of  Temple  Shalom  for  the  Jewish  Ne\ 
Year.  Stephen  MacDonald  recently  gradu 
ated  from  Tufts'  Dental  School.  Drew  Gul 
married  Jessica  Stedman  in  January  anJ 
works  for  Pain  Webber  Capital  Inc.  in  NYC 
As  for  me,  Neil  Sheehy,  I  was  trade, 
from  the  Calgary  Flames  or  the  NHL  to  thj 
Hartford  Whalers  on  3  January  1988.  It  i 
great  to  be  back  in  New  England.  All  th 
best  to  everyone  and  drop  in  and  see  me  i 
Hartford. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Note 
section  for  names  of  your  missin 
classmates. 
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Kate  Thomel 
110  Browne  St.  #J 
Brookline,  MA  0215{ 


Writing  now  from  Boston,  Brookline  to  b< 
exact,  where  I  have  been  for  about  thre> 
months  looking  for  the  right  job  and  th 
right  prince,  and  socializing  with  old  An 
dover  friends.  For  starters,  I  spent  la: 
night  re-hashing  amusing  stories  witl 
Dave  Castagnetti,  Jim  Harrington  and  To 
bey  Daley  at  a  local  watering  hole.  Too  fun 
ny .  .  .  Tobey  is  recently  back  from  Houstoi 
and  is  now  working  for  Hawthorne  Devel 
opment.  Dave  continues  as  an  urban  plan 
ner  for  the  city  of  Medford  and  as  for  Jim 
he's  the  "Michael  Douglas"  of  Boston's  Wa' 
Street. 

Saw  Peter  Carley  who  was  in  town  fo 
the  holidays  from  Seattle  where  he  work 
in  a  retail  management  program  for  Cos 
Plus.  Still  tall,  but  now  totes  an  attractiv 
mustache — he's  very  well  indeed.  Maj 
ianna  Gracey  is  a  married  woman,  recer 
MBA  grad  and  still  a  true  merrymaker.  Sh 
and  I  attended  a  jovial  Christmas  party  a 
Beth  Moore's  in  Boston.  Beth  works  as 
Personnel  Consultant  at  Campbell  Assod 
ates.  Sailed  into  Rob  Anderson  there,  a 
tan  and  salty  having  recently  returned  fror 
Australia  and  the  America's  Cup. 

Sarah  Ehrlich  is  finishing  her  MBA  e 
Boston  University  and  is  in  sterling  fo: 
always  sound  in  body  and  mind.  By  tl 
way  Dianne  Hurley  is  getting  married  t 
Tim  Young  this  summer.  Dianne  is  present 
ly  tackling  Yale  Business  School  and  is  li' 
ing  in  Greenwich.  Keeping  with  wedding: 
our  military  stud,  James  Herbert  Currid 
now  a  married  man,  saying  "I  do"  a  da 
after  the  New  Year.  Trey  Ellis  writes  them, 
his  novel  Platitudes  will  be  published  thMil 
May  by  Vintage  Contemporaries.  He  als 
noted  that  he  was  interested  in  knowin 
about  Carol  Edgarian's  rumored  book 
they  both  were  in  the  same  creative  wri 
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class  at  Stanford.  Tell  us  about  it  Carol! 
Luke  Cole  spent  the  summer  in  South  Afri- 
ca, after  his  first  year  at  Harvard  Law 
School.  While  there  he  dealt  with  human 
-ights  issues  and  is  writing  about  his  expe- 
-ience.  I  learned  that  Julie  Hey  King  was  a 
professional  dancer  for  Wz  years  at  the 
Manhattan  Dance  Theatre  and  now  teaches 
Vlodern  European  History  at  the  Hackley 
School  in  Westchester,  New  York.  Allyn 
3urrows  is  currently  starring  in  Joe  Orton's 
Nhat  the  Butler  Saw  in  Boston — saw  that  in 
rhe  Boston  Globe. 

I  visited  Andover  this  past  December,  on 
1  rather  sad  note,  attending  the  funeral  of 
Robert  Best  '82.  I  would  like  to  extend  our 
condolences  from  the  class  of  1980  to  the 
I'ntire  Best  family.  It  was  nice  to  see  how 
aring  the  Andover  community  was  at  a 
j  ime  of  such  great  loss. 

Best  to  all  and  keep  sending  chatter  my 
vay 

'lease  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
j  ection  for  names  of  your  missing 
lassmates. 


5th  REUNION! 

June  10-12, 1988 


>  Christopher  Thompson 

205  East  95th  St.  Apt.  12-/ 
'HILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10128 

Veil  they're  back,  new  and  improved  for 
i8 — the  1983  class  notes  have  reappeared 
ist  in  time  for  the  reunion,  and  the  1983 
lass  secretaries  humbly  apologize  for  get- 
ng  so  confused  and  disorganized  that  we 
■ft  you  hanging  for  months.  Anyway, 
'hile  you  may  have  enjoyed  yourself  a  bit 
n  a  muggy  day  back  in  June  of  1983,  that 
Andover  experience"  will  soon  be  dwarfed 
y  the  celebration  now  in  the  works  for  our 
1st  approaching  return  to  PA.  To  get  you 
:arted,  here  are  the  latest  adventures  of 
)me  of  '83. 

I  spoke  with  Amy  Kellogg  the  other 
ight  as  she  was  preparing  to  move  to  Ar- 
mtina  to  teach  Russian  for  six  months, 
inna  Gaberman  is  also  spending  some 
me  outside  the  US  working  at  a  clinic  in 
angladesh.  She  has  been  accepted  at  Har- 
ird  Medical  School  and  will  Be  returning 
*  that  in  the  fall. 

Many  people  have  hit  the  working  world 
ith  a  vengeance.  Hillary  Blake  is  working 
Kidder  Peabody  here  in  New  York  and 
oonlights  as  an  inkeeper  for  wandering 
exicans  whom  she  met  during  her  six 
onth  stay  in  that  country.  Alex  Navab  has 
so  entered  the  financial  world  as  have 
leri  Caplan  and  Bob  Weil.  Tom  Ullman  is 
orking  at  a  hospital  while  preparing  for 
edicalschool  and  happened  to  be  in  a  bar 
at  John  Harpole  and  I  wandered  into  a 
onth  or  so  ago.  John  was  working  for  an 
vestment  firm  in  Washington,  D.C.,  but 

tjis  recently  packed  his  bags  and  moved  to 
klahoma  to  drill  for  oil  (no  joke). 

1  Moving  to  the  more  romantic  side  of 
ings,  Tim  Choate  was  married  recently 
id  works  at  Business  Week  in  New  York. 
|iurie  Steele  was  also  married  last  June 
d  Vivian  Bache  is  not  only  married  but 
!  d  a  son  on  23  November.  Jason  Bernhard 


stopped  by  on  a  job  hunting  excursion  last 
week  and  is  enjoying  his  senior  year  at  U 
Penn  and  his  job  as  rush  chair  of  his  frater- 
nity. 1  saw  Adam  Wise,  Harry  Elson  and 
Tiffany  Cobb  at  a  party  in  Boston  a  few 
months  ago.  Harry  is  finishing  up  at 
Brown,  Adam  is  at  Northeastern  and  Tiffa- 
ny is  living  in  Andover  and  working  for  an 
advertising  agency  in  southern  New 
Hampshire.  Also  in  Andover,  Liz 
McHenry,  Rob  Long  and  Greg  Simon  have 
returned  to  their  old  stomping  ground.  Rob 
and  Liz  are  teaching  fellows  in  the  English 
Department  and  Greg  is  working  in  the  Ad- 
mission Office  (and,  along  with  Tom  Ull- 
man, organizing  the  reunion).  Rick  Apgar 
reports  that  he  climbed  Mt.  McKinley  after 
graduating  from  Wesleyan  and  now  also 
fives  in  Andover  and  does  computer  work 
in  Boston.  Pat  Tipton  and  Sarah  Rosenfield 
are  both  at  Georgetown  Law  School  and  Ta- 
mar  Gendler  lives  nearby  in  Washington, 
where  she  works  as  a  research  assistant  for 
a  book  on  education.  Josh  Steiner  is  trying 
his  hand  at  politics  with  the  Dukakis  Presi- 
dential Campaign  in  Boston,  as  is  Austin 
Wiehe.  Cory  Field,  whom  I  ran  into  briefly 
at  Laguardia  last  fall,  is  also  working  in 
Boston  and  says  she  enjoys  her  job  at 
WGBH-TV. 

Chris  Dayton  and  Steve  Kirkpatrick  are 
finishing  up  at  Middlebury.  Chris  says  he 
may  "never  graduate"  but  if/when  he  does 
it  will  be  with  his  teacher's  certificate.  Steve 
has  been  doing  some  bartending  at  Sugar- 
bush  and  now  coaches  lacrosse.  Max  Drake 
writes  that  he  has  joined  "the  Brotherhood 
of  Unfulfilled  Early  Promise"  meaning  that 
he's  taking  his  time  finding  a  job,  but  he 
did  get  to  do  some  travelling  in  Italy  and 
Greece.  George  Caulking  may  also  be  do- 
ing some  travelling — he  joined  the  Marines 
after  graduating  from  Yale.  Jeb  Doggett  is 
enjoying  his  job  at  an  investment  bank  in 
Baltimore  and  word  has  it  that  Alex  Miller 
has  moved  West  after  spending  some  time 
working  in  New  Hampshire. 

That's  it  for  now.  Please  send  me  info 
whenever  you  can  or  better  yet  tell  me  in 
person  in  month  or  so.  Fly,  drive,  walk  or 
crawl  but  get  to  Andover  for  the  fifth  in 
June.  See  you  there! 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Zeena  Abidi 
4  Silverwood  Road 
Moorestown,  N]  08057 


Welcome  to  another  episode  of  "Lives  of  the 
Class  of  Eighty-Five.  First,  an  addition  to 
the  last  episode  reveals  that  Paige  Cox  and 
Cate  Cooper  were  in  Berkeley  for  the  sum- 
mer and  were  joined  by  Susan  Conley, 
after  her  NOLS  program  in  Wyoming.  Den- 
yse  Finn  also  joined  them  and  they  met 
Hannah  Zwart  who  was  also  in  Palo  Alto. 
This  spring  Susan  will  be  in  Paris,  where 
Michelle  Kluck,  John  Hubbard  and  Megan 
Carroll  are  studying  presently. 

Paige  will  also  be  joining  the  numbers 
abroad,  as  she  will  be  studying  in  Equador. 
Beth  Egan  is  doing  well  in  Salamanca.  Her 
family  came  over  to  celebrate  the  holidays 
with  her  and  her  brother  in  Zurich.  She 
was  also  planning  to  meet  Tim  Smith  who 
is  on  a  program  in  Munich.  Graeme  Davis 
is  also  hoping  to  go  abroad  and  travel  for  a 


few  weeks  in  March.  Alice  Stubbs  returned 
from  her  term  in  England  and  spent  New 
Years  with  Elliot  Smyth  Elliot  is  having  a 
great  time  at  Duke  and  is  spending  a  lot  of 
time  singing  with  a  band  there.  Graham 
Bergh  and  Charlie  Edwards  are  also  doing 
well,  playing  in  a  band  at  U.  of  Michigan. 

Elsewhere  on  the  North  American  conti- 
nent .  .  .  Spencer  Rhodes  took  time  off 
from  Duke  to  travel,  work  and  write.  He 
spent  the  summer  waiting  tables  in  Bore- 
man,  Montana,  and  attended  a  script  writ- 
ing workshop.  He  would  like  to  get  oack  in 
touch  with  some  of  his  Andover  friends  so 
please  write!  Perry  Hall  spent  the  summer 
painting  and  returned  to  St.  Lawrence  for 
the  fall.  Bill  Weinsheimer  wrote  a  brief  but 
all  encompassing  note  about  himself,  it 
states,  "Life  is  good."  Ratheany  Sak  Bun 
spoke  at  Hebron  Academy  this  fall  relating 
some  of  her  educational  experiences  in  the 
States  after  missing  six  years  of  education 
in  a  Thai  refugee  camp.  She  is  presently  at 
Wellesley.  Devin  Driscoll  '84  reports  Matt 
Littel  doing  well  and  is  in  love. 

At  Harvard  Perry  Robinson  is  still  busy 
with  acting  and  skiing.  Julia  Trotman  was 
one  of  two  skippers  on  Harvard's  sailing 
team  that  won  both  New  England  and  At- 
lantic Coast  Championship  last  spring.  Sail- 
ing World  gave  her  a  number  one  ranking. 
Jamie  Kellog  and  Roger  Townsend 
stopped  by  Harvard  to  visit  Bill  Parsons, 
who  had  a  great  fall  after  riding  across  the 
country  last  summer  to  raise  money  for  a 
charity.  Bill  has  kindly  consented  to  take 
over  the  notes  for  the  summer  issue.  I  will 
be  studying  the  Tibetan  language  and  cul- 
ture in  Tibet  and  Nepal,  so  please  corre- 
spond with  Bill!  Enjoy  the  rest  of  the  year. 

Love,  Zeena 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Caroline  Langston 
7432  Maple  St. 
New  Orleans,  LA  70118 


I  received  a  very  touching  letter  from  Katja 
Stark  who  is  now  at  the  Sorbonne  in  Paris. 
She  spent  time  with  Delphine  Saunier  last 
summer  and  saw  Gabri  Evangelisti.  Also, 
she  ran  into  a  whole  plethora  of  Andover 
folles  at  a  jazz  festival,  including  Carter 
Burden  '85,  David  Little  '84,  Mark  Timken 
'87  and  Karl  Kister  '87.  Also  Andi  Sherman 
writes  from  UC  Boulder  that  she  loves  it, 
and  ran  into  Jake  Lynch  at  the  beginning  of 
the  year. 

Over  Thanksgiving,  in  Washington,  I 
had  lunch  with  Karin  Flood,  who's  work- 
ing at  Houston's  Restaurant  and  doing 
quite  well,  and  with  whom  I  sat  around 
laughing  about  old  times  for  a  good  hour 
and  a  half.  She  really  likes  Georgetown.  I 
talked  to  Ian  Connor  for  a  few  minutes  at  a 
place  called  the  Tombs,  but  he  had  to  go 
finish  a  paper  before  rushing  back  to  Min- 
nesota. I  also  met  Dave  Rosenblatt  and  Ed 
Forgotson  in  a  tiny  Chinese  restaurant  on 
one  particularly  rainy,  cold  day  and  sat 
around  hearing  about  Dave's  summer  in 
Taiwan.  People  who  were  in  the  legendary 
Chinese  10-20  class  senior  year  will  be  in- 
terested to  know  that  both  Ed  and  Dave- 
have  continued  their  Chinese;  alas,  I 
haven't.  Furthermore,  Ed  and  I  found  our- 
selves on  the  same  southward-hound  flight 


at  the  end  of  Thanksgiving,  back  to  Nash- 
ville. At  Vanderbilt,  Ed  is  joined  by  Timber- 
lake  Lewis  and  Lawrence  Epstein  '85. 

One  afternoon  on  the  New  Orleans  city 
bus,  I  talked  to  this  guy  who  ended  up  be- 
ing Bo  Lasater's  roommate  at  Princeton, 
where  they  are  both  members  of  Sigma  Al- 
pha EpsUon.  This  guy  (whose  name  1  can't 
recall)  also  knows  Matt  Boersma  and  Elea- 
nor Tydings,  whom  he  says  is  very  in- 
volved in  student  activities  at  Princeton. 
Keep  it  up,  Eleanor! 

And  over  New  Year's  I  was  visited  by 
city-wise  Chris  Yhoo,  who  is  at  Barnard. 
We  had  a  great  time  dancing  to  some  pseu- 
do-psychedelic retro  sixties  band  i.e.  they 
played  ("All  Along  the  Watchtower")  and 
jumping  around  in  the  parking  lot  of  W.C. 
Don's  in  Jackson,  Mississippi.  This  party 
paled,  of  course,  in  comparison  to  William 
Theodoracopulos'  birthday  party  in  No- 
vember, which  was  attended  by  many  An- 
dover  folk  in  the  New  York  area.  Also  Rob 
McQuilkin  is  apparently  slicing  himself  a 
large  wedge  of  the  Columbia  social  scene, 
judging  from  the  tenor  of  the  cards  I've  re- 
ceived from  him.  John  Domesick  is  still 
stalking  around  Los  Angeles  and  USC  Film 
School,  and  has  sent  me  two  or  three  cryp- 
tic messages  written  in  magic  markers. 
And,  oops,  almost  forgot,  I  spoke  to  Han- 
nah Norahaus,  who  is  doing  fine  at  Yale. 

Well,  this  is  about  all  I  can  remember.  All 
of  the  above  I've  committed  to  memory  as 
the  deadline  caught  me  while  visiting  my 
grandmother.  I  have  more  notes  and  post- 
cards back  in  Yazoo  City  and  will  include 
them  next  time. 

Do  remember  to  write  me  and  give  me  a 
call  if  you're  in  New  Orleans.  Happy  Mardi 
Gras.  Love,  Caroline. 

Please  see  pages  following  Class  Notes 
section  for  names  of  your  missing 
classmates. 
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Holly  Milton 
49  East  96th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10128 


Thanks  Marty  (Martha  Abbruzzese)  for  let- 
ting me,  and  about  30  other  people,  crash 
on  your  floor  at  Harvard  during  Head  of 
the  Charles  weekend.  Among  the  crowd 
were  John  Lombardi,  Jenny  Lim,  Melissa 
Hardin,  Tania  Tretiak,  Charlie  Strout,  Eliz- 
abeth Schulte,  Monica  Nordhaus  and 
Treacy  Brine.  Charlie  is  swimming  on  the 
varsity  team  at  Wesleyan.  John  left  for  Italy 
in  January  to  sculpt.  I  spent  10  outrageous- 
ly fun  days  in  Miami  with  Melis,  Jenny, 
Tania  and  Liz  over  Christmas  break.  Ran- 
dall Kempner,  Tony  Gellert,  Liz  Graham 
and  Todd  Fletcher  like  Harvard.  Randall 
and  Josh  Previn  are  part  of  the  student  gov- 
ernment. Todd  is  in  the  Hasty  Pudding 
Theatricals.  Carolyn  Luther  reports  that 
she,  Justin  Smith,  Heather  Greer  and 
Chris  Smith  are  in  the  same  dorm  at 
Georgetown.  She  and  John  Slavin  "have 
been  appointed  to  the  Freshman  Class 
Committee."  Carolyn,  Chuck  Matthews 
and  Chris  Christo  are  "struggling"  through 
micro-economics  together.  Carolyn  also 
says  that  "Louisa  Edgerly  is  rowing  at  Cor- 
nell and  that  "Dave  Pratt  has  been  spotted 
at  PA  playing  basketball." 

A  bunch  of  you  sent  info  to  OAR  about 
yourselves,  thanks.  Steve  Dimitriou  says 
"I'm  at  Colby  College  parrying  .  .  . ,  but  still 
doing  well.'  MacGregor  Anderson  is  "put- 


ting in  3  hours  a  day  at  freshman  crew  at 
Cornell."  Chris  Whittier  reports  that  he, 
Seth  Berry,  Mike  Peterson,  Gary  Sousa  and 
Johnny  Lutes  "have  had  many  good  times" 
at  Brown  and  that  he  and  Chris  Regan  are 
"being  tossed  around  the  wrestling  room." 
Joni  Finegold  wrote  that  she  "will  be  in  Is- 
rael and  Egypt  over  winter  break  and  that 
she  has  "seen  Brian  Lamkin,  Carole  Chu, 
Diana  Fisher,  Al  Tomaselli,  and  Michelle 
Whipkey  quite  a  bit  at  Yale."  Al  is  playing 
hockey.  Diana  spent  the  summer  hiking  in 
Kenya  with  Becky  Thomas  '86  on  NOLS. 
Amber  Hoadley  is  living  and  working  on  a 
Kibbutz  in  Israel  and  will  begin  Oberlin  in 
the  Fall  of  '88.  Hannah  Edmunds  wrote  me 
from  Katmandu  where  she  was  living  at  the 
Sojourn  Nepal  with  Posie  Stone  and  Mary 
Caulkins.  Hannah  started  off  in  England 
and  Northern  Ireland  and  will  travel  from 
Katmandu  to  Pakistan  and  then  to  India. 
Janet  Clarkson  and  Evan  Fuguet  are  both 
enjoying  St.  Andrew's  in  Scotland. 

Chris  Hwang,  Erica  Hollern,  Jeremy 
Payne  and  Chris  Kraus  are  living  in  the 
same  dorm  at  Dartmouth.  Cindy  Greene 
rowed  for  Women's  Crew:  Heather  Lane 
played  JV  field  hockey.  Chris  played  JV  ten- 
nis and  will  be  playing  squash  in  the  win- 
ter. Ruth  Webb  won  a  gold  medal  in  the 
women'sjunior  eight  event  at  the  National 
Rowing  Championships  held  in  Indianapo- 
lis in  June.  Brian  Dunphy  is  a  star  on  the 
Fordam  football  team.  I  watched  Eric  Gazin 
run  at  a  Trinity/Wesleyan  cross-country 
meet.  Melissa  Morton  came  to  NYC  to  visit 
Jonathan  Bush  who  is  working  on  the  Bush 
campaign.  Annie  Sturges  hopes  to  begin 
an  ARC  chapter  at  Dickenson.  Erik  Tozzi 
reports  that  the  2nd  Draper  Reunion  has 
come  and  gone.  He,  Paul  Marston,  Hiroshi 
Okamoto,  Allen  Hopkins,  Stanley  Tarr 
and  Jopi  Schleup  '88  got  together  for  New 
Years  Eve  at  Ned  Gallagher  s  at  Choate. 


FACULTY 
EMERITI/AE 


Sherman  Drake 
25  Joyce  Anne  Road 
Centerville,  MA  02632 


As  mentioned  in  the  fall  Bulletin  I  sent  out 
52  return-mail  postcards  to  emeriti  families. 
Twenty-six  have  been  mailed  back  with 
news  and  greetings.  Thanks  so  much.  The 
most  senior  peer  to  respond  is  Alston 
Chase  (1971).  Our  most  "m-touch"  colony 
seems  to  be  the  southern  Maine/N.H. 
group,  i.e.  the  Gillinghams,  Sanborns, 
Humphries,  Whitneys,  Evelyn  Bennett 
and  Alston.  I  am  told  they  "lunch"  back  and 
forth,  swap  stories  and  learn  about  many 
PA  alums  from  Alston,  who  as  Steve  Whit- 
ney says,  "remains  a  fountain  of  informa- 
tion." Allan  Gillingham  and  Clare  were 
named  Grand  Marshals  for  the  Berwick, 
Me.,  Christmas  Parade  in  recognition  of 
their  many  contributions  to  the  life  of  that 
community  (Strafford  Hospice  Care,  local 
historical  society,  etc.).  George  Sanborn 
and  Fonti  report,  "Life  is  still  great  here  in 
the  land  of  the  pines,  lobsters  and  George 
Bush.  (We  shudder  to  think  what  little  old 
Kennebunkport  will  be  like  if  he  becomes 
President.)  Our  garden  is  put  to  bed;  wood 
supply  is  all  in;  we're  off  on  our  annual  trip 
to  the  wild  areas  in  the  sunny  south." 
Josh  Miner  and  Phebe  request  all  emeriti 


to  set  aside  Saturday,  9  April  because  they 
have  invited  us  (once  again)  to  the  "An- 
dover  Reunion  for  Emeriti"  to  be  held  at 
their  home,  42  School  St.,  Andover.  See 
you  there!  Recently  Josh  had  the  honor  of 

Presenting  the  Kurt  Hahn  Award  to  H.R.H. 
rince  Philip,  Duke  of  Edinburgh,  in  Den- 
ver at  Outward  Bound's  (USA)  25th  Anni- 
versary. In  the  can-you-top-this  depart- 
ment, Bob  Sides  and  Kate  announced  in 
September  the  arrival  of  their  17th  and  18th 
grandchildren — twin  girls  of  their  youn- 
gest daughter,  Lee.  "that  is  definitely  the 
finale!"  claims  Bob.  The  Sides  are  still  rac- 
ing avidly — qualified  for  the  World  Cham-  « 
pionship  Race  in  September  with  their  30' 
sloop,  'T>ut  did  very  badly."  Now  they  are  i 
"off  to  India  and  Australia  for  six  weeks  of  | 
birding." 

Jim  Couch  is  serving  as  moderator  in  the  • 
Greater  Lawrence  Educational  Collabora-  | 
five  "Habla  Program's  Spanish  Bowl."  Anil 
Hispanic  Trivial  Pursuit  contest  for  some  j 
120  high  school  students  from  Haverhill  < 
Lawrence,  Methuen  and  Andover.  Jim  has! 
written  or  re-written  1,000  questions  con-l  I 
cerning  geography,  history,  current  events  1 1 
and  math.  "There  are  times,"  he  says  j  | 
"when  I  find  myself  checking  and  re-check  r  J 
ing  simple  answers  just  to  be  sure." 

George  Neilson  and  Grace  have  been  en  j 
joying  their  condo  on  Lake  Winnipesaukee  I 
and  traveling  extensively  in  Arizona  and!  j 
California  last  winter,  and  in  Florida  thisf  1 
winter.  "So  far,"  George  says,  "it  has  beenW 
great  doing  nothing.  I  now  believe  my  pre-|  1 
decessors  claims  that  retirement  is  rirsA 
rate."  Ted  Hammond  claims  that  "Maine  i« 
wonderful.  Deena  has  her  ponies  stabledB 
out  back  and  is  as  busy  as  when  we  were  irH' 
Andover.  Natalie  commutes  to  Portland  tell 
continue  her  nurse's  training  and  wilM 
marry  Sean  Rockwell  two  days  after  Christ-B 
mas."  Bob  Lane  writes  form  Hanover,  NH.B 
"Last  fall  I  taught  three  students  of  Russiartf 
(3rd  yr)  at  The  Mountain  School  in  Ver-H 
shire,  Vt.  Son  Ross  (PA '80)  is  Warden  in  thcB 
Fish  and  Wildlife  Service  at  the  Parker  Riveilj 
Refuge  on  Plum  Island,  Mass.,  whiUB 
daughter  Martha  (PA  '82)  works  for  a  com  I 
puter-cartography  company  near  HanoverW 
N.H." 

Carolyn  Goodwin  and  Dorothy  Judc  I 

have  been  enjoying  many  trips  into  Ver [I 
mont  and  western  Mass.  to  photograph  th<  I 
foliage,  ride  up  Mt.  Killington's  gondola  I 
participate  in  Quechee,  Vt.  Balloon  Festi  I 
val.  "We  saw  the  Marco  Polo  make  her  (his?B 
first  ascent,"  claims  Juddy. 

Fred  Peterson  and  Betsy  placed  8th  in  thiB 
Day  Sailer  National  Championships  lasB 
summer  and  are  hoping  to  get  to  China  thi:fl 
year.  Bob  Hulburd  is  adjusting  well  to  hi:B 
new  life  at  St.  Stephen's  School  in  BradenB 
ton,  FL.  "I  am  working  hard  as  Directc 
of  Development  and  Admissions  (230  kids 
K-12);  live  8  miles  away  on  Anna  Mari. 
Island;  run  2  miles  a  day  and  'beach'  oi 
weekends."  Scotty  MacNeish  has  founde< 
The  Andover  Foundation  for  Archaeologi 
cal  Research  and  is  offering  expeditions  t< 
the  Southwest,  Mexico,  Canada,  Bolivi. 
and  Belize  for  interested  takers.  Scotti' 
says,  "I  will  gladly  take  Emeriti  on  these  in 
teresting  trips  for  a  tax-exempt  contribu 
tion."  Karl  Roehrig  and  Ruth  visited  Sin 
Hyde  and  Anne  in  Albuquerque,  N.M.,  L' 
October.  Karl  found  the  Hyde  s  home  to  b 
"a  lovely  old  adobe  ranch  house  which  Sir 
has  architecturally  refined."  He  adds,  "Ruti 
has  pretty  well  recovered  from  her  broke* 
neck  of  a  year  ago. " 

More  news  next  issue.  SFD 
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Please  help  us  locate  the  following 
alumni  for  whom  we  do  not  have 
current  addresses.  Addresses 
should  be  sent  to  Pat  Chalfin,  Of- 
fice of  Academy  Resources,  Phil- 
lips Academy,  Andover,  MA 
31810,  (617)  475-3400,  ext.  563. 


(  'HILLIPS  1920 

1  "halmers  H.  Dyke 

n. 

1  'HILLIPS  1921 

'  Manuel  K.  Oromi 

iil 

1  'HILLIPS  1922 

Is .  Gould  Cook 

s,  K  « 

t  iBBOT  1923 

lizabeth  Walcott  Leighton 

nl 

i  HILLIPS  1923 

i '.  [.  Randel  Dickinson 

j  ,BBOT  1924 

f.  'orothy  Adams 

J  ladeleine  Howard  Fish 

J  larjorie  Williamson  Fisher 

s  uth  Wilkinson  Hinxman 

j-lessie  Korst  King 

j  pis  Babcock  Loomis 

rjleatrice  L.  Pope 

J  largaret  Ramey 

U  lary  L.  Taylor 

:,•  largaret  Wilson 

$  HILLIPS  1924 

J  >seph  P.  Card 
Richard  A.  Carter,  Jr. 
_}>seL.  Chopitea,  Jr. 
!J  y  Clark  III 

lonzo  Gartley 
J.hn  D.N.  Gilchrist 
A  eorge  F.  Grebey 
,1.1  chard  C.  Grinnell 
i.  jing  Look 

pbert  E.  McKinlay 
',":|iul  J.  Meyer 

larleton  Heil  Perkins 
jjlwardes  Sinclair  Petze 

mes  Doyle  Ryan 
ijL  Baldwin  Sinclair 


BBOT  1925 


Li'sart  Daniell  Burgess 
e7|T8cilla  Ellis 
,  Ijth  Hovey 
f\  ther  Lidh 

1 ,  i-len  Sagendorph  Mcintosh 

1  jargaret  S.  Moore 

ll0&Jith  W.  Pike 

f:  jllian  Wheeler  Prince 

j"'lizabeth  Smith 

•^freda  Stanley  Tillinghast 

^lizabeth  Cutter  Wyman 

5>4«LLIPS  1925 

in  C.  Alison 
I0'  iomas  B.  Bracken 

J.  Caine 
W  njamin  W  Cotton,  Jr. 
ro'<l)nald  B.  Cruikshank 
inwood  F.  Dobbins 


Harold  N.  Eldridge,  Jr. 
Arnold  F.  Hartigan 
Samuel  Hyde  II 
Walter  Kennet  Lawton 
Richard  Henry  Likly 
William  R  Marshall 
Heywood  Newbold 
Charles  A.  Pelton 
Henry  Rossi 
Wallace  M.  Sanders 
Shinzo  Shikata 
John  Sparks 
D.  Alva  Stein 
Stuart  Stout 
Stanley  K.  Wilder 
Charles  C.  Woolley 
Ansel  Duryea  Wright 

ABBOT  1926 

Gertrude  Craik  Barna 
Sara  Kidder  Borst 
Ray  Ellis 

Mary  Nelson  Fitchen 
Jane  R.  Hovey 
Mary  Sun  Liang 
Abbie  Monan  Seaver 
Eleanor  M.  Wells 

PHILLIPS  1926 

A.  Cloburn  Barrell,  Jr. 
Philip  E.  Benton 
George  W.  Boxall 
Jack  L.  Briggs 
Franklin  Brown 
Roswell  B.  Burchard,  Jr. 
Frederick  M.  Coleman 
Arthur  F.  Colling,  Jr. 
Robert  L.  Elliot 
Robert  W.  Healy 
Douglas  T.  Hopkins 
Augustus  S.  Houghton,  Jr. 
John  N.  Judge 
William  E.  McKinlay 
Frank  L.  McKinney 
Harry  Franklin  Norris,  Jr. 
John  M.  O'Connor 
Carlton  A.  Read 
Frederick  A.  Robinson 
Francis  C.  Rogers 
Ernest  E.  Sibley,  Jr. 
Charles  H.  Smith 
Donald  Walker  Taylor 
Yueh  Sien  Tseng 

ABBOT  1927 
Ella  Stonebraker  Bennett 
Susan  Heaney  Gray 
Katherine  Haskell  Morse 
Cathryn  M.  Phillips 

PHILLIPS  1927 
Frederick  T.  Fan- 
Margaret  Frost 
Henry  S.  Gould 


Stephen  D.  Hopkins 
John  F.  MacPherson 
Charles  J.  Moroney 
Philip  S.  Paine 
Charles  T.  Rhodes 
Henry  H.  Stebbins 
Richard  Converse  Wright 

ABBOT  1929 

Cleopatra  Higgins  Barber 
Gertrude  King  Bedard 
Dorothy  Field  Blakey 
Elizabeth  Cone 
Ruth  Fleming  Hobert 
Elizabeth  Osborne  Honeyman 
Kwei-Ju  King 
Ruth  E.  Mitchell 
Louise  Olsen 
Priscilla  Whittemore  Reed 
Emelyn  Wright  Rimbach 
Mary  C.  Smith 

PHILLIPS  1929 

Johnson  Couch 
Douglass  G.  Crone 
William  A.  Easley,  Jr. 
Bethuel  M.  Fisher 
Englebert  F.  Folda,  Jr. 
Daniel  P.  Frame 
Arthur  F.  Geele,  Jr. 
Edgar  H.  Hazelwood 
Robert  V.  Holmes 
Thomas  F.  S.  Menkel 
Frank  Herbert  Munson 
A.  Franklin  Pugh,  Jr. 
James  Stirling  Pugh 
John  Deg.  Rawson 
A.  Howard  Richardson,  Jr. 
Frederick  R.  Seanor 
Thomas  Lawson  White 
Willis  W.  Williams 

ABBOT  1930 

Anne  G.  Berry 
Rosamond  Taylor  Burling 
Louise  B.  Child 
Alice  V.  Fulton 
Dora  Maxwell  Harrison 
Mary  Emlen  Metz 
Helen  Simpson  Pinkerton 
Gay  Chamberlain  Southwick 
Antoinette  Force  Trell 

PHILLIPS  1930 
Paul  L.  Butler,  Jr. 
John  D.  Durand 
Charles  P.  Fernald 
C.  Cortlandt  Hay,  Jr. 
Leverne  H.  Ingersoll 
Lee  W.  McGuire,  Jr. 
Joseph  W.  Merchant 
King  Yuen  Tu 
Reginald  K.  Wing 
Louis  Tauxe  Yule 

ABBOT  1931 

Barbara  Kidder  Aldana 
Jeanette  Riemer  Clark 
Katherine  T.  Flory 
Catherine  Ireland  Lenz 
Mary  Manny  Lewis 
Emily  Hanson  Moss 
Marion  Van  Der  Veer 
Gretchen  Williams 
Elizabeth  Moser  Zaleski 

PHILLIPS  1931 

Richard  C.  Angell 
Cedric  G.  Chase,  Jr. 
Lawrence  B.  Culter 
Henry  C.  Flagg 
Harry  A.  George 
Stephen  Hopkins 


Edgar  J.  Joseph,  Jr. 
William  A.  Meighen 
J.  Harvey  Moebs 
Joseph  R.  Palmer 
Suydem  Vanzandt  Schreiber 
Morgan  Springer 
Joseph  R.  Towne 
William  A.  Wilkinson 

ABBOT  1932 

Elizabeth  Vincent  Conrod 
Cynthia  Nichols  Harris 
Beverly  MacFadden  Hebert 
Florence  Skinner  Holley 
Doris  L.  Marchand 
Georgianna  M.  Smith 
Constance  M.  Zinn 

PHILLIPS  1932 

John  Coutant 
Alan  Darling 
John  R.  Longenecker 
Pablo  A.  Pinel 
Alejandro  F.  Suero 
John  T.  Vester 

PHILLIPS  1933 

Frank  E.  Johnson 

ABBOT  1934 

Evelyn  Kleven  Ansin 
Clara  Estes  Ballantine 
Sara  Scott  Beard 
Priscilla  Hoadley  Chesley 
L.  M.  Galloway 
Jane  Tracy  MacGruer 
H.  Heffernan  Moore 
Elizabeth  Foss  Srrachan 
Mary  J.  Wolf 

PHILLIPS  1934 

Daniel  B.  Donovan 
John  G.  Farrar,  Jr. 
David  Fry 
William  T.  Gardner 
Oliver  H.  Green 
Marion  C.  Harper,  Jr. 
Frank  E.  Healy,  Jr. 
William  H.  Hooker,  Jr. 
Henry  A.  Keep 
Frank  T.  Knapp 
A.  Brewster  Lawrence,  Jr. 
George  V.  Marston 
Ralph  Mendel 
J.  Judson  Morgan 
David  F.  Quigley 
Stuart  M.  Rogers 
Frederick  W.  Sutterle,  III 
Gustavo  A.  Tomeu 
John  E.  Turner 
Frederick  H.  Von  Schleinitz 

ABBOT  1935 

Elizabeth  Chandler 
Priscilla  L.  Hartman 
Phyllis  Brown  Phillips 
Mary  Varney  Roberts 
Alice  Robinson 

PHILLIPS  1935 
Sumner  P.  Bodfish 
John  A.  Brucato 
John  Buchanan 
J.  Ellison  Hawkes 
Chauncey  M.  Heseltine 
John  V.  Hughes,  Jr. 
George  C.  Merrick 
Warren  R.  Stee 
Wentworth  J.  Tellington 
Thomas  B.  Tucker 
Frederico  S.  Villalba 
Thomas  K  Wallrodt 


ABBOT  1936 

Daphne  Greer 

PHILLIPS  1936 

Arturo  C.  de  Sosa 
Thomas  J.  Smith 
Robert  A.  Wight 
Edward  L.  Yeaton 

ABBOT  1937 
Ruth  Thomas  Cleveland 
Hope  Kilmer  Hubbard 
Marjorie  Rutherford 
Eva  Doblin  Silin 

PHILLIPS  1937 

William  F.  Deems 
David  P.  Faulkner 
Charles  R.  Frailey 
Norman  F.  Hansen 
Joseph  E.  Hart 
George  R.  Homer 
Philippe  B.  Jordain 
Nicholas  J.  Madeira 
Everett  M.  Maloney 
Charles  E.  Reynolds 
William  E.  Smith 
Donald  M.  Surette 
Robert  H.  Talbot 
Herbert  F.  Thompson 

ABBOT  1938 
Ruth  Pond  Junker 

PHILLIPS  1938 

Mark  Lawrence 

ABBOT  1939 
Sheila  M.  Alford 
Mary  Dickson  Anderson 
Muriel  Clark  Bunce 
Eleanor  Martin  De  Rham 
Ann  Pillsbury  Fehr 
Madeleine  A.  Grout 
Nancy  Dodge  Lambert 
Ann  Rogers 
Mary  L.  Soth 
Patricia  Morriss  Villemain 
Sally  A.  Walsh 

PHILLIPS  1939 

Barnes  H.  Barker 
Robert  T.  Cochran,  2nd 
Joseph  C.  Cort,  Jr. 
Donald  A.  Douglas,  Jr. 
Nicholas  J.  Foley 
Henry  R.  Freeman,  III 
Frederick  B.  Harvey 
John  J.  Laine,  Jr. 
James  D.  Livingston 
William  G.  Mansbach 
Howard  D.  McElroy,  Jr. 
John  J.  Meily,  Jr. 
H.  Clifford  O'Shea,  Jr. 
John  F.  Odeneal 
Nathan  G.  Osborne,  Jr. 
John  Porteous,  II 
David  H.  Potter 
Samuel  G.  Rea,  Jr. 
Norman  V.  Ream,  Jr. 
William  R.  Roop 
John  P.  Sawyer,  II 
William  J.  Sullivan 
William  A.  Thompson 
Richard  M.  Vin  Voorhees 
Robert  Welborn 

ABBOT  1940 

Grace  Bowen  Collins 
Mary  Gregg 
( .iscl.i  I  lei);. in 
Ellen  Spear  Kinley 
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Marguertie  Hall  Ross 
Elise  Wilson 

PHILLIPS  1940 

Warren  C.  Caldwelljr. 
Ross  H.  Detwiler 
R.  Carl  Dick,  Jr. 
A.  Langdon  Freese 
Philip  D.  Greene 
Emerson  M.  Harris 
Gordon  B.  Hayes 
Franklin  R.  Hoar 
Thomas  W.  Lesure 
K.  Walker  Lindsay 
Jose  L.  Martinez 

H.  Potter  Trainer,  Jr. 
Robert  E.  Willcox 

PHILLIPS  1941 

John  Cunningham 
Stephen  W.  Cushing 
Antonio  S.  Falcon 
Dean  Heyworth  Luce 
Thomas  Payne 
David  C.  Peet 
William  L.  Shaw 
George  R.  Winburn 
William  H.  Woodward 

ABBOT  1942 

Edith  Ninomiya  Hopkins 
Priscilla  Kidder 

PHILLIPS  1942 

Richard  M.  Ames 
Stewart  L.  Ayers 
John  W.  Can- 
Richard  J.  Curry 
Juan  M.  Defigueras 
Charles  S.  Duits 
Martin  B.  Feldman 
Pell  W.  Foster,  III 
Alan  Gilman 

I.  Brooks  Jackson 
Thomas  T.  Loveday 
John  W.  Power,  Jr. 
George  J.  Ravenelle 
Henry  Remsen 

ABBOT  1943 

Margaret  Janssen  Gray 
Joan  Holden  Remy 
Martha  A.  Strater 

PHILLIPS  1943 

Stoddard  W.  Daniels 
Miguel  Falcon 
Elliott  Horton,  III 
A.  Willard  Mellor 

ABBOT  1944 

Eleanor  F.  Brooks 

Marjorie  Atwood  Cannon 

Shirley  Harrison  Emmett 

Lucile  M.  Gall 

Anne  Garratt  Henderson 

Anne  C.  McGee 

Esther  Smith  Mulford 

Eva  Persson 

Paula  Savage  Williams 

Patricia  Wilson 

Janet  Hitchcock  Wiltshire 

PHILLIPS  1944 

John  S.  Aldridge 
Louis  A.  Bassett 
Robert  H.  Burke 
John  W.  Caldwell 
Fred  B.  Chamberlin,  Jr. 
John  S.  Hippard 
Charles  C.  Jelke 
John  F.  Nicoll 
Edward  H.  Pearson,  Jr. 


Paul  V.  Robinson,  Jr. 
Gordon  S.  E.  Stirling 
Douglas  W.  Sturges 
Holmes  W.  Taylor 
Edward  E.  Wise 

ABBOT  1945 

Edna  Beck  Albridge 
Mary  Stegner  Ebner 
Ann  Reagan  Hafer 
Mary  J.  Hodges 
Elizabeth  Kurth  McDonnell 
Mary  Moss  McDonough 

PHILLIPS  1945 

Elmer  H.  Adams,  II 
Lucius  M.  Anderson 
Clark  D.  Bramwell 
Frederic  F.  Bushnell 
Raymond  J.  Hurley,  Jr. 
Gordon  H.  Lacy 
Brian  Owens 
Norman  L.  Sper,  Jr. 
Richard  P.  Starke 
Walcott  Younger 

ABBOT  1946 

Gertrude  Stearns  Heywood 
Sophie  Wegrzynek 
Ann  Weston 

PHILLIPS  1946 

Robert  H.  Bryant,  Jr. 
Kenneth  F.  Clarke,  Jr. 
Lucas  Schuyler  Van  Orden 

ABBOT  1947 

Frances  Lyon  Leach 
Patricia  Rodgers 

PHILLIPS  1947 

Niels  V.  Carstensen 
Richard  E.  Fink 
Augustus  K.  Forrest,  Jr. 
Harold  A.  Gould,  Jr. 
Francisco  D.  Negrin 
Robert  C.  Pyle 
David  S.  Rowley 
William  L.  Stuckey,  Jr. 
Robert  R.  Stull,  Jr. 

PHILLIPS  1948 

Anthony  J.  Fusco 
Hugh  D.  McKay,  Jr. 
Drury  L.  Vinton 

ABBOT  1949 

Nancy  Cowles  Black 
Anne  Mansfield  Borah 
Ines  Herrera  Crane 
Mariana  Espaillat  Crouch 
Darlene  Gibbons  Farnsworth 
Joan  Gallagher  Klausfen 
Judith  S.  Scott 
Barbara  Smith 
Anne  Wadleigh  Truitt 

PHILLIPS  1949 

Justin  W.  Dart,  III 
Joseph  R.  Fleming 
Edson  B.  Gould,  III 
E.  Russell  Harris 
Masaaki  Kubo 

Jacques  Yves  Andre  Lautand 
Richard  G.  Nicholson 
Henry  W.  Seney,  Jr. 
Kenneth  F.  Stuckey 
Robert  B.  Sweeney 
William  P.  Thomson 
John  H.  Vosseller 
Frederick  R.  West,  Jr. 
Edward  N.  Winship,  Jr. 


ABBOT  1950 

Janet  Waddington 

PHILLIPS  1950 

Allen  K.  Chase 
Niles  P.  Koines 
Joseph  M.  Madden 
P.  Joseph  McKeon,  ]f. 
Michael  Palmer 
DamasoJ.  M.  Pasalodos 
George  W.  Pierce,  Jr. 
Raymond  A.  Pruitt 
Frank  A.  Rhuland,  Jr. 
Richard  A.  Ross 
Robert  J.  Salkeld 
Kenneth  G.  Washburn 

ABBOT  1951 

Madeleine  Kimberly  Miles 
June  Marble  Vydra 

PHILLIPS  1951 

Lloyd  W.  Cutting,  Jr. 
Harold  Hoffman 
George  S  B.  Morgan 
Edward  E.  Plaisted 
Charles  H.  C.  Wight 

ABBOT  1952 

Rosario  E.  Elmudesi 
Sally  Zilber 

PHILLIPS  1952 

Donald  W.  Bourne 
R.  Larason  Guthrie 
C.  Morgan  Howell 
William  D.  McCoy,  Jr. 
Clark  J.  Nichols 
Michael  R  Russillo,  Jr. 

ABBOT  1953 

Antonia  Gerald  Ellis 

PHILLIPS  1953 

Michael  C.  Chapman 
Daniel  G.  Hannon 
T.  Bennett  Janssen 
Stephan  Von  Molnar 
Emmet  Nicolai,  Jr. 
David  V.  Regan 
Edward  F.  Riley 
Frederic  H.  Williams,  Jr. 

ABBOT  1954 

Eleanor  M.  Edwards 

PHILLIPS  1954 

James  J.  Curry 
Nicholas  P.  Janus 
Michael  D.  Martocci 
John  C.  Piatt,  III 
James  F.  Thompson 
Karl  S.  Voit 

Heimeran  von  Stauffenberg 

ABBOT  1955 

Patricia  K.  Singer 

PHILLIPS  1955 

David  R.  Arnold 
Robert  C.  Blase 
Frederick  A.  Cooper 
Anthony  W.  Defilippo 
Samuel  P  Fuller 
Edward  T.  Sampson 
Terry  W.  Shaw 

PHILLIPS  1956 

Henry  B.  Cannon,  Jr. 
Nicholas  P.  Frost 
Frederick  M.  Gilman 


William  R  Kieffer 
Bradford  S.  Koles 
James  B.  Rehrig 
William  C.  Stewart 

ABBOT  1957 

Suzanne  Noyes  Moseley 

PHILLIPS  1957 

Joseph  F.  Graham,  III 
Stephen  M.  Rossen 
William  A.  Snyder 
G.  Russell  Todd 
Allan  A.  Tuttle 
Berlin  L.  Warner 
Daniel  P.  Wexler 

ABBOT  1958 

Victoria  Morgan  Benedict 
Eleanor  Johnston 

PHILLIPS  1958 

Paul  Campbell.  Jr. 
Lawrence  J.  Lewis 
Norman  H.  Munn 
Einar  J.  Westerlund,  Jr. 

ABBOT  1959 

Mary  E.  Bernstein 
Sharon  Cooper 
Tacie  Ranson  Golownjeu 
Jan  Galipeau  Kooistra 
Patricia  E.  Marvin 
Joan  Sandfort  Swartz 
Susan  Goodwillie  Umphrey 
Carolyn  Hitch  Wickes 

PHILLIPS  1959 

Keith  T.  Barbour 
Robert  W.  Bingham,  Jr. 
Patrick  W.  Cary-Barnard 
Raymond  H.  Chaplin 
Robert  M.  Fiore 
Robert  D.  G.  Jacobi 
Kennett  M.  Patrick 

ABBOT  1960 

Robin  Bradley  Wynslow 

PHILLIPS  1960 

Edward  H.  Boddy 
Owen  J.  Brown,  III 
G.  Michael  Caturani 
Robert  V.  Cecill 
Michael  C.  Church 
John  Davis 
Earl  W.  Douglas,  Jr. 
Samuel  O.  Givens,  II 
William  A.  Gould 
Peter  H.  Hagemann 
Thomas  E.  Kleven 
Sheldon  L.  Leader 
Daniel  B.  Lincoln 
Dennis  M.  O'Brien 
Thomas  B.  Passin 
Jeffrey  L.  Putnam 
Immo  Arnulf  Rasch 
Gordon  L.  Scott 
Chris  H.  Swenson 
Anthony  B.  Williams 

ABBOT  1961 

Eileen  Christelow  Ahrenholtz 
Joan  Spurgeon  Brennan 

PHILLIPS  1961 

George  J.  Houpis 
Thomas  George  Rawski 
John  C.  Treacy 
Richard  L.  Vogel 
Alfred  G.  Wyner 
Stephen  M.  Yates 


ABBOT  1962 

Emily  Marshall  Hoake 
Marthe  Osborne 
Caroline  Thomas 
Cathlyn  R  Wilkerson 

PHILLIPS  1962 

Timothy  K.  Beck 
Robert  N.  Levin 
Martin  S.  Weil 
Dennis  E.  Wilkinson 

ABBOT  1963 

Laurel  U.  Stevenson 

PHILLIPS  1963 

Rocco  F.  Avery 
Timothy  M.  Ladd 
Mordecai  F.  Miller 

ABBOT  1964 

Lucretia  Bingham 
Alice  D.  Holmes 
Ginger  F.  Law 
Priscilla  Pedersen 
Honora  Helfferich  Seidler 
Gay  Steimle 

PHILLIPS  1964 

Mohamed  A.  Ali 
Craig  A.  Bonda 
Michael  H.  Campbell 
Donald  L.  Dudley 
Frederic  L.  Holloway 
Leslie  A.  Jones 
Arthur  C.  Keppelman,  Jr. 
Raymond  A.  Liddell 
Torbert  H.  Macdonald,  Jr. 
Keith  Muscutt 
W.  Bruce  PHILLIPS 
John  M.  Ross 

ABBOT  1965 

Ellen  Adams 
Janet  A.  Barker 
Elizabeth  Hubbard  Churbuc 
Martha  Babson  Dana 
Georgianne  Ylitalo  Farness 
Lucinda  Buxton  Lawton 
Elizabeth  Eder  McCulloch 
Claudette  Chipman  Nicolai 
Antoinette  Roche 
Melissa  Scott  Smith 

PHILLIPS  1965 

Robert  E.  Arras 

Stephen  G.  Bowen 

Ralph  D.  Davis 

Jean  R.D.  de  Chaponniere 

Peter  T.  Gangsei 

George  T.  Munroe 

Blyth  C.  Nelson 

Peter  S.  Schramm 

Jay  R.  Sulenski 

Peter  L.  Thurber 

David  C.  Wheeler 

ABBOT  1966 

Helen  Ashley 
Julie  Dupont 
Karen  Fuller 
Ellen  Sobiloff 
Francesca  Loria  Spencer 
Nancy  Valentine 
Cornelia  Gaines  Williams 

PHILLIPS  1966 

Stephen  J.  Burke 
Hugh  A.  Carson 
Gerald  D.  Harris 
Scott  B.  Johnson 
Denis  Jonnes 
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lavid  I.  Kahn 
/illiarn  H.  Kaupe,  Jr. 
;lden  T.  Kirk 
obert  W.  Moody 
avid  P.  Mook 
rdJiam  H.  Morrill 
mes  M.  PHILLIPS,  Jr. 
ilbert  D.  Scharf 
■terM.  West 
Larrabee  Winter 

BBOT 1967 

irolyn  Hansen 

TILLIPS  1967 

eg  Bruce 

seph  V.  Cavanagh,  Jr. 

erre  E.  Colle 

ivid  W.  Denton 
1  u  M.  Hassan- Ali 
|exander  F.  Ives 

larles  N.  Kennedy 
,  Stirling  May 

ivid  L.  Morgan 

irold  B.  Robinson 

trus  Jacobus  Schabort 

nes  W.  Sweezy 

wrence  J.  Taylor 

itthew  H.  Wikander 

rman  Yeh 

BOT 1968 

-trude  Calfee 
xandra  Fisher 
et  Robinson 

jlLLIPS  1968 

:hael  C.  Copley 
bert  B.  Kritzer 
pert  C.  Laurier 
n  Tomassi 

BOT  1969 

sa  K.  Bowles 
este  B.  Chagnon 
rjorie  L.  Cummings 
bara  A.  Fink 
ol  Loebel  Kinzler 
rgaret  Gay  Lavender 
pnia  Liberatore 
■phine  Marks 
etta  Smith 
lela  Teal 
di  Wejman 


LLIPS  1969 
lace  C.  Bedell,  Jr. 
en  W.  Blakeslee 
es  W.  Cox-Chapman 
:eO.  Davies 
G.  Degler 
k  P.  Field 

leron  H.  Henning 
rles  L.  Layton 
an  J.  O'Herlihy 
rles  R.  Patton 
ard  R.  Read,  Jr. 

R.  Reddersen 
hen  L.  Scheingold 
g  L  Shuler 
rew  B.  Watson 

ge  B.  Weaver 

OT  1970 

elica  Behrends 

me  Bissell 

t  E.  Cohen 

beth  Gaines 

n  Giesemann  Luffman 

leen  McDaniel 

ley  Pike 

7  L.  Quick 
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Steven  W.  Anderson 

Walter  H.  Anderson 

Bhaskar  Chandra  Chakravarti 

Brian  P.  Clarke 

Luis  A.  Crouch 

Lloyd  N.  Cutler,  Jr. 

Fenn  B.  Eubanks 

David  G.  Howes 

Mark  C.  Kelly 

Michael  E.  Kenna 

Edward  L.  Killham 

Charles  H.  King 

Blair  S.  Kitching 

Joseph  A.  Leonardi 

Charles  A.  Lewis 

Robert  A.  Mass 

William  R.  Monach 

Dale  T.  Read 

Andrew  A.  Reding 

William  D.  Rubel 

Brian  T.  Shetterly 

Bradley  C.  Upton 

ABBOT  1971 

Fiona  Baxter 
Caroline  S.  Chisholm 
Katheryn  Kilborn 
Barbara  McLaurin 
Adisorn  Techapaibul 
Nettie  A.  Woolhandler 

PHILLIPS  1971 

Deolis  Allen,  Jr. 
Brian  H.  Balogh 
Kim  M.  Ben-Salahuddin 
Robert  D.  Bloodgood,  Jr. 
Stewart  M.  Crone 
Dennis  V.  Jefferson 
Riley  D.  McDaniel 
Kenneth  W.  Morris 
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Malcolm  H.  Stevenson 
Ernest  F.  Stockwell  III 
Steven  G.  Sullivan 
C.  Jordan  Thorn,  Jr. 
Philip  J.  Wilson  II 

ABBOT  1972 

Diane  Blaha  Carney 
Christine  Kuehl 
Susan  Lilienthal 
Babette  Masse 
Kimberly  Streeter 

PHILLIPS  1972 

Louis  C.  Arroyo 

Jorge  L.  Blanco,  Jr. 

William  B.  Buppert 

Robin  S.  Carpenter 

Steven  E.  Deshazer 

Sershthaphan  D.  Dhamcharee 

Thomas  B.  Forster 

Richard  E.  Hall 

Enoch  F.  Harrison 

Ronald  E.  Hinton,  Jr. 

Stanley  Jaquess 

James  P.  Littlefield 

David  G.  McCracken 

Jay  C.  Murray 

Peter  A.  Norris 

Stephen  E.  Palmer  III 

David  F.  Perry 

Richard  E.  Small 

David  Stevens 

G.  Kevin  Threadgold 

Gerald  Treshinsky 

David  B.  Woodworth,  Jr. 

ABBOT  1973 

Lee  H.  Belfield 

V><  toria  Flicker  Berns 


Wendy  F.  King 
Lydia  Long 
Josephine  C.  Martin 

PHILLIPS  1973 
John  B.  Banker 
Robert  J.  Lawson 

PHILLIPS  1974 

Laree  Y.  Allston 
Mohammed  Juba  Anakar 
Carlos  G.  Anzaldua 
William  T.  Batten,  Jr. 
Myrtho  O.  Bayard 
Juan  X.  Castillo 
Young  II  Choi 
Shauna  L.  Doyle 
Lewis  O.  Gordon 
B.  Michael  James 
Hans  C.  Killingstad 
G.  Coe  Kittredge 
Sara  M.  Knowles 
Peter  N.  Kurzon 
Nicholas  W.  Lim 
Joseph  F.  Mazza,  Jr. 
Robert  W.  Milam 
Teresa  L.  Mitchell 
Peter  A.  Namnum 
Edward  F.  O'Grady,  Jr. 
Felix  J.  Padial 
Phebe  A.  Prescott 
William  C.  Rasmussen,  Jr. 
William  E.  Robinson 
Brian  M.  Sakacsi 
Bruce  C.  Shulan 
Amy  L.  Stevens 
Patrick  S.  Sweeney 
Stephen  H.  Torrance 
Charles  Torres 
Stanton  E.  Waterman 
James  R.  Whitehead 

PHILLIPS  1975 

James  A.  Ball 
Bruce  M.  Bird 
Grenville  W.  Blackall 
Bailey  Carter,  Jr. 
Christopher  Finn 
Bryan  E.  Hagar 
Claire  F.  Jewkes 
Amy  O.  Kapteyn 
Derek  G.  Kirkland 
Fern  Morgan  Lindsay 
John  B.  Macauley 
Daniel  J.  Macleod 
Edward  S.  Mayer 
Jeffrey  J.  McDowell 
Kirk  D.  C.  McDowell 
Susan  H.  Sandoe 
Sarah  P  Shea 
Leslie  E.  Thomas 
Dennis  J.  Tsu 
Sushil  Varughese 
Terry  R.  Vaughan 
Fred  K.  Wall 
Lauren  E.  Weidenman 
Michael  A.  Weill 
Danny  L.  Williams 

PHILLIPS  1976 
Tama  J.  Bodenrader 
Tessa  M.  Bowling 
Stuart  T.  Brown 
Jerry]  L.  Christmas 
Thomas  P.  Cooney 
Denise  L.  Crowley 
David  L  Gilmour 
Antony  H.  Heifer 
Andrea  Fritch  Parle 
Adam  do  Sola  Pool 
William  C.  RhangOS,  Jr 
William  R.  Scheer 


Sandra  L.  Taylor 
Fong  Wang 

PHILLIPS  1977 

David  Artega 
Alicia  Bernard 
Michael  T.  Bessey 
Thomas  M.  Bresnahan 
Fabian  G.  Castro 
James  J.  Chalberg 
Christopher  Cotten 
Constance  M.  Crawford 
L.  Thomas  Dorsett 
Jeffrey  W.  Doyle 
Royal  D.  Hamilton 
George  F.  Jenkins  III 
Ileana  Rivera 
Anthony  H.  Roe 
Alain  M.  Schwartz 
Paul  D.  Senior 
Richard  Y.S.  Shin 
Ludvig  Tjelmeland 
Ferdinand  Torres 

PHILLIPS  1978 

Francois  P.  Caracache 
W.  Bradford  Clason 
Alexander  A.  Cooke 
David  B.  Grossman 
Fran  L.  Johnson 
Peter  A.  Kane 
Bruce  H.  Perkins 
Susan  H.  Perry 
Ivan  D.  Powell 
Carol  E.  Robinson 
David  S.  Whittemore 

PHILLIPS  1979 

Vernon  J.C.  Attew 
Mark  S.  Bedell 
Michael  K.  Crowell 
Gregory  D.  Hatfield 
Tony  W.  Hoskinson 
Carolyn  F.  Katz 
Kirk  D.  Maize 
Ilene  Markell 
John  D.  N.  Mayer 
Kevin  R.  Morgan 
Jeffrey  M.  Pearsall 
Elsa  B.  Russell 
Jay  A.  Schiavone 
Brigitte  A.  Schmouker 
Howard  C.  Steam 
Robert  B.  Stewart 
L.  Chesney  Thompson 
Robert  C.  White 

PHILLIPS  1980 

Michael  Craig  Ain 
Islam  M.  Akbar 
Jeanne  R.  Albert 
Matthew  B.  Belman 
Maro  Chermayeff 
James  S.  Cleveland 
Akiko  Ishizuka 
Angela  A.  Kacher 
William  C,  King 
Eden  P  Quainton 
Peter  George  Riordan 
Jose  L.  Ruiz 
Roger  S.  Slavin 
Jonathan  H.  Talcott 

PHILLIPS  1981 

Mark  E.  Bamford 
James  D.  Gibbons 
James  K.  1  lelgcsen 
Carl  J.  Kjellberg 
Scott  M.  Kraft 
Alan  I.  Lewis 
John  M  Lockwood 
BrOnwen  M.  Maddox 


Lauren  B.  Nagel 
Ashok  Nayyar 
Edward  J.  Thomas 

PHILLIPS  1982 

Jeffrey  E.  Arle 
Michael  J.  Levine 
Keith  D.  Lowery 
Alexandra  P.  Rey 
Stephen  J.  Swallow 
Louis  A.  Thayer 
Elizabeth  F.  Weinberg 

PHILLIPS  1983 

Joseph  Aminzadeh 
Steven  B.  Berlack 
Alec  D.  Hugo 
Robert  P.  Marks 
David  T.  Yang 

PHILLIPS  1984 

Michael  T.  Cosaboom 
Jeannine  A.  Vargas 

PHILLIPS  1985 

Georgia  M.  Cooper 
Juliana  M.  Ferris 
John  H.  Park 
Sang-Hyok  Yon 

PHILLIPS  1986 

Michael  J.  Ho 


Homage  to  Georgia  O  'Keefe 
Medium-silver  gelatin  print 
Gordon  G.  Bensley  '43,  see  page  2 
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QroerDating  back  to  the  mid-nineteenth 
century,  this  elegant  cyanotype  (blue  print) 
is  by  Anna  Atkins,  who  is  recognized  as  the 
earliest  woman  photographer.  Majanthre- 
mum  bifolium,  pictured,  is  closely  related  to 
the  Canada  Mayflower  (Maianthetnum  cana- 
dense)  found  on  PA's  campus.  See  both  The 
Headmaster's  Symposium  on  the  Environ- 
ment, p.  4  and  a  personal  essay,  Andover's 
Wild  Flowers,  p.  6. 

The  cyanotype,  an  illustration  from  Larry 
J.  Schaaf's  Sun  Gardens:  Victorian  Photograms 
by  Anna  Atkins  (Aperture  Books,  1985),  is  re- 
produced courtesy  of  Hans  P.  Kraus,  Jr.  The 
Bulletin  thanks  the  Andover  Antiquarian 
Books  and  Gallery  for  lending  us  Sun 
Gardens. 


Photography:  front  cover,  from  Larry  J. 
Schaaf's  Sun  Gardens:  Victorian  Photograms  by 
Anna  Atkins,  reprinted  courtesy  of  Hans  P. 
Kraus,  Jr.,  and  with  thanks  to  the  Andover 
Antiquarian  Books  and  Gallery;  2,  3,  32,  35, 
42,  46,  49,  52,  56,  59,  62,  65,  Richard  Graber; 
4,  Lawrence  Eagle  Tribune;  5,  Lowell  Histori- 
cal Society;  6  above,  from  Emanuel 
Sweerts's  Early  Floral  Engravings,  Dover  Pub- 
lications; 6  below,  7,  from  Richard  Hatton  s 
Handbook  of  Plant  and  Flower  Ornament,  Do- 
ver Publications;  8,  courtesy  of  Richard  H. 
O'Kane;  10,U.S.  Navy  photograph;  9,  from 
Richard  H.  O'Kane's  Wahoo:  The  Patrols  of 
America's  Most  Famous  WW  II  Submarines, 
Presidio  Press;  11,12,  Peter  A.  Gilbert;  13 
left  and  right,  back  cover,  A.  Montague  Fitz- 
patrick;  14,  John  Richards  II;  15,  Mathias 
Hitchcock  '91;  17,  Michael  Faraci  '89;  18,  Pot 
Pourri  1930;  20,  Thomas  Morris;  21,  Hans 
Wydler  '84;  22,  23  above,  25,  Denis  Tippo;  23 
below,  Betsey  Cullen;  26,  Fabian  Bachrach; 
38,  45,  67,  Spectrum  Photography.  All  pho- 
tos copyrighted. 
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he  View  from  Grub  Street 


Bulfinch  Hall 

:hoolcraft 

ich  year  a  handful  of  Andover  fa- 
ilty  are  fortunate  enough  to  be 
anted  sabbaticals  to  broaden  and 
;epen  professional  backgrounds 
id  to  enhance  performance 
rough  refreshed  perspective.  A 
aching  career  of  as  many  as  forty- 
ree  years  (129  trimesters)  without 
Dause,  change,  or  renewal  —  es- 
■cially  at  a  boarding  school  — 
,ks  burn-out. 

Why  is  it,  I  wondered,  that  pre- 
ssors customarily  take  off  every 
uenth  year  from  teaching?  The  ac- 
temic  sabbatical  finds  its  roots  in 
ligious  tradition,  the  same  tradi- 
m  that  gave  us  in  the  rabbi,  the 
)tion  that  scholar  and  teacher 
ust  be  ineluctably  intertwined. 
\e  Sabbath,  the  seventh  day  of  the 
eek,  is  appointed  as  a  day  of  rest, 
•ace,  or  quiet.  Similarly,  a  sabbati- 
1  year  was,  in  the  ancient  Jewish 
onomy,  every  seventh  year,  in 
hich  the  people  were  required  to 
J  train  from  tilling  a  field.  What  is 
ijiod  for  the  land  is  good  for 
l  ople,  too. 

Now,  an  Andover  sabbatical  (we 
it  no  more  than  two)  does  not 
lean  mere  rest:  "A  faculty  mem- 
Ir  going  on  sabbatical  is  making  a 
Ynmitment  to  intellectual  growth 

d  is  expected  to  use  the  time  for 
ndy  and  contemplation,  creative 
lark,  research,  schooling  and  reju- 
I  nation."  Thus,  the  school's  sab- 
itical  program  is  a  sign  of  its  com- 
iitment  to  things  of  the  mind,  a 
titement  that  Andover  is  first  and 
i'emost  an  intellectual  institution. 


In  recent  years  faculty  have 
spent  sabbaticals  writing  a  novel 
ensconced  in  Vermont;  researching 
a  history  book;  completing  a  series 
of  paintings  of  Lawrence,  MA,  a 
Russian  textbook,  a  volume  of  poe- 
try, and  a  photography  book  about 
Boston's  neighborhoods.  Many 
have  gone  to  graduate  school; 
some  have  taught  abroad.  This 
spring  one  art  instructor  is  in  Brus- 
sels designing  the  sets  for  Peter 
Sellars's  (PA'75)  production  of 
Handel's  opera  "Giulio  Cesare." 

Indeed  it  is  only  such  an  attrac- 
tive opportunity  that  has  enticed 
me  —  however  reluctantly  —  to 
abdicate  the  editor's  chair,  for  I 
will  be  on  sabbatical  next  year.  The 
only  drawback  to  that  exciting 
prospect  is  having  to  give  up  the 
office  with  the  most  wonderful 
view  on  campus  —  the  view  from 
Grub  Street. 

In  late  summer,  before  the  sab- 
batical officially  begins,  I  will  head 
to  a  small  Cree  Indian  village  on 
Hudson's  Bay.  There  I  will  help  an 
anthropologist  preserve  on  film 
legends  told  by  Cree  elders  and 
other  facets  of  that  endangered  cul- 
ture. I  will  travel  to  sacred  loca- 
tions to  film  ancient  ritual.  I  will 
watch  the  anthropologist  teach  — 
and  may  teach  myself.  The  experi- 
ence should  be  particularly  inter- 
esting for  a  teacher:  Cree,  I  am  told, 
learn  by  watching.  Only  poor  ob- 
servers need  explanations. 

The  job  will  be  an  entree  into  an- 
other society,  another  world.  I  may 
come  to  see  how  a  minority  culture 
deals  with  the  dominant  society 
that  threatens  to  subsume  it.  Seeing 
how  people  attempt  to  preserve 
and  pass  on  tradition,  values,  and 
written  or  oral  literary  heritage  — 
what  we  call  culture  —  may  give 
me  new  perspective  on  my  own 
culture  and  what  we  choose  to 
transmit  to  the  next  generation.  I 
may  come  to  understand  better 
how  the  present  can  be  linked  with 
the  past  in  a  way  that  enriches  the 
future  and  opens  human  possibili- 
ties, but  doesn't  shackle  progress 
with  anachronisms. 

In  preparing  for  the  arctic  trip,  I 
discovered  the  Rosetta  stone  of  lit- 
erature about  North  American  In- 


dians: the  six-volume  Information 
Respecting  the  History,  Condition, 
and  Prospects  of  the  Indian  Tribes  of 
the  United  States  (1851-57).  Appro- 
priately, the  author  of  these  rare 
and  massive  volumes,  which  send 
me  on  my  sabbatical  of  profession- 
al development,  is  named  School- 
craft —  Henry  R.  Schoolcraft.  And- 
over actually  has  its  own 
autographed  first  edition  —  a  real 
treasure.  Authors  writing  with  his- 
torical perspective  about  Indian 
culture  invariably  go  back  to  the 
beginning  —  to  Schoolcraft,  the  first 
thorough  study  of  North  American 
indigenous  culture. 

Before  the  northern  snow  gets 
deep  I  will  return  to  New  England 
to  write  —  about  recent  travels  and 
other  topics  —  and  ideally  to  com- 
plete a  biography  of  an  English 
country  gentleman  and  explorer  of 
wild  places  of  the  world  who  de- 
serves to  be  better  known.  Like 
working  in  an  Indian  village,  com- 
piling a  biography  affords  me,  as 
sabbaticals  are  intended  to  do,  the 
opportunity  to  learn  about  anoth- 
er's life,  another  era  and  to  reflect 
about  myself  —  in  particular  about 
what  it  is  about  my  subject  that 
makes  me  think  him  and  his  life  in- 
teresting enough  to  compile  his  bi- 
ography. Clearly  part  of  the  attrac- 
tion is  his  love  of  and  experiences 
in  the  wilderness:  it's  not  surpris- 
ing that  even  as  he  spent  several 
years  in  northern  Canada  and 
Alaska,  much  of  the  time  in  Indian 
villages,  his  biographer  would 
choose  to  spend  time  in  a  similarly 
remote  arctic  region. 

And  so  on  sabbatical  this  English 
teacher-editor  will  go  back  to  the 
beginning:  in  writing,  editing  and 
reading  we  go  back  to  the  Word 
(which  was  in  the  beginning);  back 
to  what  survives  of  the  Americas's 
indigenous  culture;  and  back  to 
Schoolcraft,  the  first  definitive  text 
on  that  subject.  And  we  do  so  with 
the  conviction  that  sabbaticals 
make  for  good  schoolcraft. 


We  are  happy  to  announce  that  our 
successor  as  editor  of  the  Andover 
Bulletin  will  be  Meredith  Price,  a 

cont.  on  p.  16 
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Graduation  1988 

Journal  entry,  27  May:  Leave-taking 


by  Heather  L.  Meaney  '88 

It's  time  to  say  good-bye.  Good- 
bye to  the  buildings,  the  flowers, 
the  teachers,  the  friends.  We  must 
now  leave  our  favorite  table  in 
Commons.  We  must  say  good-bye 
to  signing-in  and  parietals.  Never 
again  will  we  go  to  classes  on  Sat- 
urday. Soon  we'll  start  to  take  for 
granted  staying  out  until  11:00 
p.m.  on  Fridays.  We  will  stop 
praying  for  Headmaster's  Days 
and  for  the  electrical  power  to  fail 
in  the  computer  center.  We  will 
have  to  think  carefully  what  some- 
one means  when  she  says  "I  am  a 
lower"  or  asks,  "Is  it  a  six-day  or 
five-day  week?" 

In  five  years,  when  we  gather  at 
reunions,  we  will  be  different  peo- 
ple; we  will  be  mature,  and  we 
will  be  living  among  the  adults  we 
once  smiled  at.  No  longer  simply 


seniors  from  the  Quads  or  Pine 
Knoll,  some  of  us  may  be  married, 
with  children.  We  won't  talk 
about  English  papers,  history  tests, 
or  college  acceptances.  Never 
again  will  getting  a  date  to  the 
prom  cross  our  minds.  Most  of  our 
schooling  will  be  over,  and  inde- 
pendence will  be  lurking  around 
the  corner. 

I  can't  believe  I  made  it.  I  can't 
believe  it's  over.  Where  did  the 
time  go?  Wasn't  it  just  yesterday 
that  I  was  fourteen,  taking  English 
10,  Math  10,  Art  10,  French  10,  and 
P.E.?  I  want  to  do  it  over  again, 
and  I  want  to  leave  —  both  at  the 
same  time.  I  want  to  walk  under 
the  elms  on  a  warm  spring  night, 
but  there  are  some  things  I  hope  I 
won't  recall.  I  want  to  be  still 
young  and  naive,  but  I  need  to  be 
mature  and  adapt  to  college  life. 

Every  part  of  this  campus  has 


memories  for  me.  I  am  afraid  thapj 
will  forget  my  past  and  that  my  | 
past  will  forget  me.  When  I  returB 
will  anyone  know  who  I  am?  Will 
anyone  remember  the  pain  and 
time  I  put  into  this  school?  Will  tB 
people  who  live  in  my  room  knoB 
the  true  history?  Oh  God,  I  don'tB 
want  to  leave;  I  don't  think  I  am 
ready.  Andover  is  my  security 
blanket.  Along  with  the  math  anal 
the  English,  they  never  taught  ml 
how  to  be  a  college  student  or  anfl 
adult. . .  That  I  have  to  learn  for  I 
myself. 

As  I  graduate  from  Andover,  1 1 
leave  behind  friends,  love,  and 
memories.  I  came  a  young,  shel-B 
tered  girl,  and  I  am  leaving  an  B 
eighteen-year-old  woman  who  pi 
treasures  her  past  and  looks  for- 1 
ward  to  becoming  a  strong  part  B 
the  college  class  of  1992.  □ 

A  resident  of Harwichport ,  MA, 
Heather  Meaney  will  be  attending  I 
University  of  Notre  Dame  next  yearn 


Reunions 

They  came  back  in  droves,  in  great- 
er numbers  than  ever  before.  In- 
deed 59%  more  Andover  and  Ab- 
jbot  graduates  returned  for 
reunions  this  June  than  five  years 
ago. 

Amidst  the  most  beautiful  sum- 
mer weather  imaginable,  alumni 
?njoyed  popular  annual  events: 
he  Abbot  Tea,  the  2.2  mile  fun  run, 
Saturday  afternoon's  "spoil  your 
supper"  ice  cream  party  for  alumni 
md  children,  Academy  Archivist 
*uth  Quattlebaum's  historical 
valking  tour  of  the  Abbot  and 
'hillips  campuses,  and  showings 
)f  the  stunning  slide  tape  entitled 
'PA  200"  and  four  recently- 
?roduced  videos  (on  the  perform- 
ng  arts,  teaching,  athletics,  and 
ampus  life  at  PA).  The  weekend 
ilso  featured  a  series  of  special 
)resentations:  Director  of  the  Ad- 
lison  Gallery  Christopher  Cook 
>resented  a  gallery  talk  on  the  ex- 
1  libit  entitled,  The  Merrimack:  Lives 
fa  River.  David  Cobb,  instructor  in 
imglish  and  chair  of  the  faculty 
ommittee  on  the  academic  pro- 
;ram,  led  a  discussion  on  "PA  Cur- 
al  iculum:  Today  and  Tomorrow." 

ames  Sheldon,  curator  of  photog- 
raphy at  the  Addison,  gave  a  semi- 
lar  on  the  video  disc  of  the  Addi- 
on  Gallery  catalog  using  the 
t  i4uybridge  video  disc  as  an  exam- 

0  i>le.  And  Dean  of  Admission  Jean- 
!  lie  Dissette  led  a  discussion  on 

n  The  Independent  School  Admis- 

ion  Scene." 
id  Saturday  morning  featured  the 
J  cumenical  memorial  chapel  ser- 
)r  ice  and  the  annual  alumni/ae  pa- 
r  ade,  led  by  the  Clan  MacPherson 

•agpipe  Band.  Leading  the  alumni 

1  rom  the  Addison  Gallery  down 
he  Elm  Arch  to  the  gym  for  the  an- 
nual meeting  of  the  Alumni/ae 

;/as  the  most  senior  alumnus  in  at- 
mdance,  Maurice  Smith  '13. 

ft  nnual  Meeting 

etiring  president  of  the  alumni 
puncil,  Rodney  L.  Goldstein  '70, 
resided  over  the  meeting  in  the 
,  Memorial  Gym.  Lynne  Moriarty 
(m  anglois  '62,  co-chair  of  the  class 


secretary  and  reunions  committee, 
reported  on  reunions.  Majjid  Ah- 
med '73  came  the  furthest  distance 
to  be  here  —  from  Karachi,  Paki- 
stan, while  others  came  from  Hon- 
olulu, Norway,  West  Germany,  Ire- 
land, England,  France,  Belgium, 
and  Spain.  The  1891  Memorial  tro- 
phy for  greatest  percentage  atten- 
dance at  reunions  went  to  the  fif- 
tieth reunion  class,  whose  reunion 
efforts  were  led  by  Fred  Kent,  Read 
Murphy,  Sumner  Smith,  Mary  Elli- 
ot Brown,  Sumner  Kates,  Marge 
Harrison,  John  Rowbotham  and 
class  agents  Tom  Burns,  Connie 
Thurber  Prudden,  and  Tom  Taplin. 

Co-chairs  of  the  Alumni  Fund 
Mimi  Ganem  Reeder  '57  and  Don 
Shapiro  '53  then  reported  that  this 
year's  Alumni  Fund  had  raised 
$2,163,000,  the  second  year  that  the 
fund  had  exceeded  $2  million.  As 
of  reunions,  $137,000  remains  to  be 
raised  by  30  June  in  order  to  meet 
the  Alumni  Fund  goal  of  providing 


ten  percent  of  the  school's  annual 
operating  budget.  Shapiro  ex- 
plained, moreover,  that  the  alumni 
fund  provides  a  full  20%  of  the  dif- 
ference between  the  school's  annu- 
al budget  and  funds  provided  by 
tuition. 

Reeder,  who  is  concluding  her 
important  leadership  role  of  the 
Alumni  Fund  after  serving  for  six 
years,  reported  that  despite  being 
an  ever-diminishing  constituency, 
more  Abbot  alumnae  than  ever  be- 
fore (1153)  have  contributed  more 
to  the  Alumni  Fund  than  ever  be- 
fore ($130,000). 

After  introducing  the  heads  of 
each  class's  reunion  gift  effort, 
Reeder  and  Shapiro  brought  to  I  he 
podium  the  chairs  of  the  fiftieth  re- 
union class,  the  class  of  '38.  As  a 
result  of  years  of  planning  and 
hard  work  by  the  late  classmates 
Walter  Rafferty,  Bill  I'ike  and  l  ed 
Harrison,  whose  efforts  were  ad- 
cont.  on  p.  16 


HEADMASTER'S  SYMPOSIUM  VI 

Our  Impact  on  the  Earth: 
Present  Problems/ 
Long  Range  Planning 


by  Robert  A.  Lloyd 

Education  of  the  intellect  centers  on 
learning  to  describe.  First,  a  percep- 
tion. Second,  organization  of  a  con- 
sidered reaction.  Finally,  an  expres- 
sion, an  act  of  sharing.  The  teacher 
presents  a  piece  of  the  world  for 
the  student  to  perceive,  under- 
stand, and  remember.  The  student 
then  translates  it  and  re-presents  a 
description  to  the  teacher. 

In  school,  more  often  than  not, 
the  piece  of  the  world  presented  to 
a  student  is  itself  a  description  of 
the  world,  rather  than  the  world  it- 
self. It  is  a  description  of  the  world 
made  by  teacher,  author,  poet,  or 
painter.  Often  —  and  this  is  where 
the  value  of  school  can  become  at- 
tenuated —  that  description  de- 
scribes other  descriptions:  An  Eng- 
lish teacher  discusses  a  book  of 
literary  criticism,  which  in  turn  dis- 
cusses a  variety  of  critical  ap- 
proaches to  a  particular  poem.  A 
history  teacher  compares  several 
books  that  discuss  contrasting 
interpretation  of  events.  A  fine  aca- 
demic tradition,  this  avoidance  of 
the  world  itself. 

As  for  doing  something  about  the 
world  itself,  all  students  learn  to 
approach  action  with  caution. 
"Slow  down,"  we  teachers  say. 
"Think  again.  Remember,  here's 
how  Messrs.  A  and  B  and 


Seabwok  nuclear  power  plant 


Ms.  C  saw  this." 

Admittedly,  academic  caution  is 
invaluable  to  humanity.  Not  only 
does  it  enrich  our  mental  lives;  it 
also  contributes  to  our  chances  of 
survival.  When  doctors  are  taught, 
"Above  all,  do  no  harm,"  they  are 
being  taught  in  an  academic  tradi- 
tion. In  medicine,  when  in  doubt, 
do  nothing:  nature  is  the  best  doc- 
tor. This  caution  is  based  more  on 
trust  than  on  fear,  a  trust  that  the 
natural  world  has  continued  and 
will  tend  to  continue  to  take  care  of 
itself,  us  included.  But  that  trust, 
which  has  preserved  us,  may  en- 
danger us  in  an  era  in  which  re- 
spected members  of  the  academic 
community  are  saying  that  unless 
existing  patterns  of  human  actions 
change,  the  natural  world  may  not 
continue  to  exist  in  stable  form,  and 
may  not  continue  to  include  us. 

The  first  Earth  Day,  22  April 
1970,  occurred  before  some  of  our 
students  were  born,  and  the  era  of 
heavily  publicized  environmental 
doom  is  over.  Chicken  Little  has 
come  and  gone,  and  the  sky  hasn't 
fallen.  Yet.  Environmental  issues 
have  become  complex,  diverse,  and 
once  again  ripe  for  neglect.  Some- 
thing should  be  done  about  that  ne- 
glect. 

The  faculty  from  various  aca- 


demic departments  and  twenty 
students  who  organized  this  year 
headmaster's  symposium  decidec 
that  the  most  powerful  way  to  co 
front  apathy  toward  the  natural 
world  is  to  cut  through  the  aca- 
demic maze  of  second  and  third- 
hand  descriptions  and  look  direct 
at  some  facets  of  nature  —  if  poss 
ble,  to  engage  with  them. 

We  organized  a  group  of  off- 
campus  activities  to  occur  within 
week  in  both  the  fall  and  spring 
terms.  The  Abbot  Academy  Asso< 
ation  provided  funds  for  transpoi 
tation.  One  hundred  forty  studen 
participated  in  the  thirteen  fall  op 
tions,  which  ranged  from  a  tour  o 
a  local  trash-to-energy  plant, 
through  a  weekend  trip  to  Ma- 
tinicus  Island,  Maine,  to  planning 
wild  flower  preserve  on  campus. 

Winter  term  boasted  a  debate  b 
tween  Amory  Lovins,  alternative 
energy  and  conservation  authorit 
and  Richard  Hill,  professor  of  en£ 
neering  at  the  University  of  Main 
a  workshop  on  environmental  lot 
bying  with  State  Representative 
Lawrence  Alexander  and  Priscilla 
Chapman,  executive  director  of  tt 
New  England  Sierra  Club;  and  a 
trip  to  Seabrook  nuclear  power 
plant  in  Seabrook,  NH. 

Spring  term  symposium  week  c 
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ew  of  Lowell,  MA,  c.  1840,  lithograph  by  F.H.  Lane 


|  -ed  a  selection  of  nineteen  events, 
rl:luding  three  highlighted  activi- 
st s:  an  elaborate  show  in  the  Addi- 
3|n  Gallery  on  the  Merrimack  Riv- 
(  its  history,  present  state  and 
(ognosis  for  the  future;  a  concert 
I  the  Paul  Winter  Consort,  whose 
[usic  draws  on  voices  of  wilder- 
•ifss  creatures;  and  a  two-hour 
ferrimack  cruise  on  the  paddle- 
neeler  Merrimack  Queen,  featuring 
11 1  issue-oriented  talk,  a  commen- 
Iy  of  old-time  river  folklore,  and 
tt  isic  by  the  faculty  jazz  ensemble. 
o;  e  term  also  included  trips  to  na- 
:ir  e  preserves,  trail-building,  a 
]f  )k  at  some  nearby  water  sup- 
1  es,  a  slide  talk  about  the  destruc- 
n  of  North  Carolina's  Toe  River, 
d  nature  watches  for  whales  and 
lodcock.  Over  300  people  went 
'  the  trips. 

t  )ther  aspects  of  PA  life  incor- 
e  rated  the  environmentalist 
n(  -me  as  well:  Saturday  night  mo- 
"f  s  this  year  included  "Silkwood," 
'i»  ie  Emerald  Forest,"  "Star  Trek 
loi  "  "Witness,"  "Stand  By  Me," 
osquito  Coast,"  "Never  Cry 
ilk  >lf"  and  "Electric  Horseman."  In 
f«  i  February  an  ecumenical  ser- 
3  e  of  poetry,  music,  dance,  and 
ditation  celebrated  the  splendor 
:reation.  Several  courses  focused 
:kl  the  environment:  Human  Ecolo- 


gy, Evolution  and  Ecology,  Bioeth- 
ics.  The  architecture  class  designed 
buildings  —  a  roadside  farm  stand 
and  multi-family  housing  —  for 
programs  intended  to  maintain  in 
new  guises  agricultural  use  of  farm 
land.  Students  wrote  papers  on  the 
storage  and  use  of  campus  heating 
oil,  air  pollution  practices,  toxic 
chemicals,  food-purchasing  poli- 
cies, electricity  conservation  and 
asbestos  removal.  One  student 
wrote  a  fifty-page  paper  on  testing 
the  Andover  town  water  supply 
for  a  multitude  of  contaminants 
(verdict:  the  water  is  pretty  good). 
A  paper  on  lead  paint  poisoning 
alerted  the  school  to  recent,  more 
stringent,  changes  in  state  law. 
Plans  are  in  the  works  for  the 
school  to  hire  an  Office  of  Physical 
Plant  staff  member  who  would  be 
responsible  for  environmental  safe- 
ty. Several  students  worked  dur- 
ing the  winter  to  produce  a  show 
on  the  Long  History  of  Andover, 
starting  with  the  Big  Bang  and 
progressing  through  the  ice  age  to 
Indian  settlements.  A  group  of  stu- 
dents chose  to  clean  up  the 
Cochran  Sanctuary  and  improve 
the  bird  habitat  as  an  alternative  to 
participating  in  a  sport.  And  the 
wild  flower  preserve,  planned  in 
the  fall  and  approved  by  the  Ando- 


"Unless  existing  patterns 
of  human  actions  change, 
the  natural  world  may  not 
continue  to  exist  in  stable 
form,  and  may  not  continue 
to  include  us." 


ver  Conservation  Commission  in 
the  winter,  now  blooms  between 
Will  Hall  and  Kellogg  House. 

In  keeping  with  the  hypothesis 
that  intellectual  education  centers 
on  the  disciplined  description  of 
perceived  experience,  the  sympo- 
sium enabled  about  300  students  to 
get  off -campus  —  some  of  them  re- 
peatedly —  to  look  directly  at  a 
part  of  the  natural  world  threa- 
tened somehow  with  change 
caused  by  humans,  and  to  come  to 
articulate  the  nature  of  those 
threats.  Such  an  intellectual  recog- 
nition of  environmental  problems 
is  necessary  before  we  will  begin  to 
rearrange  our  priorities  and  change 
our  behavior,  but  it  is  not  sufficient 
to  make  us  want  to.  For  that,  we 
must  feel  an  affection  for  the  natu- 
ral world,  an  affection  that  is 
sparked  only  by  close  contact  with 
nature.  And  that,  of  course,  was 
our  underlying  motive  for  or- 
ganizing the  trips:  to  ignite  or  re- 
fuel an  affection  for  nature. 


Architecture  teacher  and  craftsman  in 
wood  Hob  Lloyd  joined  the  Andover 
faculty  in  1962.  He  is  Instructor  in 
Art  on  the  Independence  Teaching 
foundation. 


The  Academy's  Wild  Flowers 


Scillas.  In  April,  with  Skunk  Cabbage  in  leaf,  Scilla  covered  the  back 
yard  of  Blanchard  House  with  sky  blue,  like  a  mirage. 


by  John  Gould 

Tom  Cone,  who  teaches  biology  at 
Andover,  once  described  flowers 
as  "bullseyes."  In  so  doing,  he  was 
speaking  functionally  as  well  as 
metaphorically,  for  this  is  a  flow- 
er's big  job:  to  give  a  pollinator  a 
target  to  hit.  Species  can  be  very 
clever  about  this.  The  cleft  pouch 
of  the  Pink  Moccasin-flower 
scrapes  insects  clean  as  they 
squeeze  into  the  pink  lung  of  a 
blossom.  In  fact,  the  color,  shapes, 
and  odor  of  each  flower  selects  the 
who,  when,  and  how  of  pollina- 
tion. Male  and  female  Carrion- 
flowers,  greenish  and  inconspicu- 
ous and  smelling  like  decaying 
meat,  have  chosen  flies  as  their  re- 
productive go-betweens. 

Emily  Dickinson,  who  was  a 
poet,  spoke  of  flowers  in  more  sub- 
jective terms  than  Tom  Cone,  as 
creatures  inspiring  "ecstasy": 
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Flowers  —  Well  —  if  anybody 
Can  the  ecstasy  define  — 
Haifa  transport  —  half  a  trouble  — 
With  which  flowers  humble  men.  . . . 

I  worry  a  bit  about  using  Emily 
Dickinson's  words  about  botany, 
but  not  because  she  didn't  under- 
stand the  function  of  flowers.  She 
was  in  fact  an  educated  botanist, 
and  some  of  her  poems  about  flow- 
ers can  only  be  understood  with 
reference  to  the  specific  blossom. 
In  "I  could  bring  you  Jewels,"  for 
instance,  she  describes  "this  Topaz 
—  /And  his  Emerald  Swing"  — 
which  is  clearly  a  depiction  of  Jew- 
el weed  (Impatiens  capensis):  a  bright 
orange-yellow  blossom  hanging 
down  from  a  green  stem.  My  con- 
cern with  Emily  Dickinson  is  that  a 
good  many  people  want  to  lump 
her  into  their  stereotype  of  floral 
poets  —  little  old  ladies  who  gush 
mush.  Those  people  are  dead 


wrong;  many  good  poets  derive  t- 
spiration  from  botany.  I  agree  w; || 
Dickinson:  there  is  an  ecstasy 
about  wild  flowers,  and  it  can  be II 
think,  integrally  related  to  a  bota  |- 
cal  investigation  of  them. 

A  bit  of  personal  history:  in  thai 
summer  of  1976  I  bicycled  across  t 
the  country.  Because  of  my  bent- 1 
over  posture,  much  of  my  scenei  I 
turned  out  to  be  the  wild  flower;!: 
growing  at  the  side  of  the  road, 
confetti  scattered  along  my  path 
As  they  became  less  and  less  fan* 
iar  (and  as  I  became  more  intere-  < 
ed  in  finding  things  to  stop  and 
look  at  —  especially  going  up 
hills!),  I  started  photographing 
them.  I  was  surprised  to  discove If 
upon  my  return  home  that  I  cou  I 
not  easily  learn  specifically  what  Ik 
these  creatures  were;  I  had  been  [ 
too  ignorant  of  what  distinguish  I 
one  species  from  another,  and 
many  of  my  photographs  had 
missed  an  identifying  aspect  of  tit 
flowers. 

Thus  I  became  interested  in  win 
flowers,  in  what  made  them  whaji 
they  were  and  what  made  them  c 
beautiful.  After  a  while,  I  began  » 
see  that  the  specificity  was  inexti If 
cable  from  the  aesthetics  —  that  I 
the  three-part  structure  of  a  Purj ! 

Viola  odorata  (sweet  violet).  A  flower |l 
beauty  may  be  fully  understood  only  by  ■ 
insect  that  knows  the  flower  more  sped)  I 
cally  than  any  botanist. 


Trillium,  say,  helped  to  define  both 
he  flower  and  its  beauty.  In  the 
3oem  quoted  above,  Dickinson 
noves  towards  a  suggestion  of  ex- 
actly this  sort  of  observation,  that  a 
lower's  beauty  may  be  fully  under- 
tood  only  by  the  insect  that  knows 
he  flower  more  specifically  than 
ny  botanist  —  or  any  gushy  poet 


ever  can: 


butterflies  from  St.  Domingo 
i.  yuising  round  the  purple  line  - 
Have  a  system  of  aesthetics  — 
superior  to  mine. 


.'sf'ar 


I  decided  to  look  around  the  PA 
ampus  to  see  what's  growing  wild 
er  ere.  I  tried  to  be  reasonably  care- 
lM.  I  kept  notebooks.  I  used  three 
it  eference  books  extensively:  Roger 
i  ory  Peterson's  Field  Guide  to  Wild- 
powers,  M.L.  Fernald's  Gray's  Manu- 
'  of  Botany,  and  Stewart  K.  Harris's 
bra  of  Essex  County,  Massachusetts. 
tididn't  try  to  be  particularly  ex- 
laustive.  I  don't  know  much  about 
virees,  so  I  left  them  out,  as  well  as 
lahe  sedges,  the  mosses  and  the  like, 
i 
i 


didn't  even  get  all  the  wild  flow- 
's. My  total  was  128.  There  are 

biiany  more  species  of  them  around; 

t  ilenty  of  work  remains  for  next 

rplear,  for  me  or  others. 
One  problem  I  faced  concerns  the 
umber  of  gardens,  past  and 
resent,  on  the  campus.  A  number 
:  plants  appear  on  this  list  that 

"3ve  no  business  growing  in  Essex 
ounty.  Others  do  belong  in  this 
ea,  but  it  is  doubtful  that  the 
ood  Lord  set  them  in  the  particu- 
r  beds  where  I  found  them.  I  di- 
ded  the  list,  then,  into  two  parts: 
ants  that  occur  naturally  where  I 
w  them,  and  plants  that  I  am  sure 
ere  introduced.  The  Large  White 
"illium  is  not  a  native  east  of  the 
?rkshires,  but  it  grows  in  the 
oods  behind  Greenough  House 
h  Hidden  Field  Road.  Although 
jere  is  a  stand  of  Yellow  Trout- 
ly  (which  z's  native  to  Essex  Coun- 
)  beside  Kellogg  House  on  Phil- 
ips Street,  that  area  was  clearly 
ice  a  garden,  and  other  species 
ivebeen  introduced  there.  It 
ems  likely  that  this  plant  was  at 
me  time  introduced  there  as  well. 
It  seemed  to  me  that  the  list 


Convallaria  majalis  (lily  of  the  valley).  "I 
suspect  that  the  real  moral  thinkers  end  up, 
wherever  they  may  start,  in  botany. "  An- 
nie Dillard,  in  Pilgrim  at  Tinker  Creek. 

might  well  be  educational  in  sever- 
al ways.  Science  students  might 
want  to  study  certain  plants  or  en- 
vironments. Art  students  might  be 
interested  in  working  with  local 
flora.  Students  of  Emily  Dickinson 
might  want  to  see  what  Jewelweed 
looks  like,  so  they  might  under- 
stand her  poem  —  or  even  better, 
might  write  their  own. 

The  spring  produced  some  vivid 
sites/sights.  In  April,  with  Skunk 
Cabbage  in  leaf,  Scilla  covered  the 
back  yard  of  Blanchard  House  with 
sky  blue,  like  a  mirage.  Very  early 
in  the  season,  a  slope  behind  Junior 
House  became  festooned  with 
Bloodroot,  a  member  of  the  poppy 
family,  whose  white  showy  flow- 
ers grow  up  from  its  cupped,  light 
green,  deeply-cut  leaves.  The 
northeast  corner  of  the  cemetery 
was  carpeted  with  Confederate  Vi- 
olets, white  with  a  center  blaze  of 
violet.  In  May  I  discovered  the  lot 
between  Will  Hall  and  Kellogg 
House,  where  Trout-lily,  Purple 
Trillium,  and  Myrtle  —  all  doubt- 
less planted  there  by  a  hand  now 
long  dead  —  grow  abundantly 
along  a  small,  rich  stream.  This  site 
is  so  attractive  and  fertile  that  it 


has  recently  been  turned  into  a 
small  wild  flower  reserve. 

The  woods  in  the  Sanctuary  have 
been  so  carefully  groomed  in  the 
past  that  wild  flowers  have  been 
inhibited.  I  found  only  one  blos- 
som of  Goldthread,  a  plant  that  is 
normally  exceedingly  gregarious.  I 
expected  Pink  Moccasin-flowers  in 
abundance  because  of  the  acid, 
piney  woods.  In  fact  I  found  few. 
Of  course  the  Pink,  Fragrant,  and 
Flame  Azaleas  and  the  Mountain 
and  Sheep  Laurels  altogether 
create  an  extraordinary  walk  — 
but  I  came  away  feeling  that  I  had 
walked  a  garden  path  rather  than  a 
woodland  trail. 

There  are  some  lovely  gardens 
on  campus  containing  native 
American  flora.  Phelps  House, 
Sides  House,  Greenough  House  all 
added  to  the  list.  I  am  sure  that 
there  are  others  I  have  not  yet  seen, 
may  see  next  year. 

In  the  late  summer  and  fall,  the 
composites  —  the  daisy  family  — 
rule  the  fields  and  woods:  golden- 
rods,  asters,  hawkweeds,  everlast- 
ings. One  of  the  most  beautiful  of 
the  asters  (which  are  normally  a 
rather  unkempt  ragged  lot,  for  my 
money)  is  the  New  England  Aster, 
which  grows  in  large  quantity  at 
the  edge  of  Rafferty  Field. 

And  so  comes  winter,  and  the 
flowers  are  gone  for  a  time.  I  have 
enjoyed  making  the  list.  It  has 
made  me  feel  better.  You  can  imag- 
ine how  pleased  I  was  to  learn  that 
it  may  have  made  me  a  better  per- 
son, as  well.  Annie  Dillard  wrote  in 
Pilgrim  at  Tinker  Creek,  "I  suspect 
that  the  real  moral  thinkers  end  up, 
wherever  they  may  start,  in  bota- 
ny. We  know  nothing  for  certain, 
but  we  seem  to  see  that  the  world 
turns  upon  growing,  grows  toward 
growing,  and  growing  green  and 
clean."  □ 

John  Gould,  PA  English  instructor 
since  1982  and  dean  of  West  Quad 
South  cluster,  is  an  author  of  a  novel, 
a  cookbook,  and  a  volume  of  his  wild 
flower  photos  and  Emily  Dickinson's 
poetry. 

Readers  interested  in  receiving  a 
copy  of  joint's  list  need  only  request 
otic  from  the  editor.  I'd. 


A  View  from  the  Bridge 

A  profile  of  Medal  of  Honor  winner  Richard  H.  O'Kane  '30 


Medal  of  Honor  recipient  Commander  O'Kane  on  the  Tang.  This  portrait 
hangs  in  the  Pentagon's  Hall  of  Heroes. 


by  William  H.  Brown  '34 

"Richard  Hetherington  O'Kane  cli- 
maxed an  outstanding  record  of 
conspicuous  achievement  in  the 
submarine  service  with  an  act  of 
gallantry  and  intrepidity  which 
will  be  recorded  among  the  epics  of 
American  naval  history."  Happen- 
ing upon  this  entry  in  Leonard 
James's  history,  Phillips  Academy  in 
World  War  II,  the  distinguished  edi- 
tor of  this  magazine  was  intrigued 
by  the  remark's  superlatives  and 
then  drawn  to  the  extraordinary 
heroism  of  this  Richard  H.  O'Kane, 
Rear  Admiral,  USN  (Ret.),  PA  '30, 
Naval  Academy  '34,  recipient  of, 
among  other  decorations,  three  Sil- 
ver Stars,  three  Navy  Crosses  for 
extraordinary  heroism,  and  the 
Congressional  Medal  of  Honor  — 
certainly  the  most  decorated  of  our 
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graduates  if  not  of  the  Navy  itself. 
Would  I  reach  the  Admiral  to  see  if 
his  story  might  be  told  in  the 
Bulletin? 

I  called  the  Admiral  at  his  home 
in  California  and  a  sturdy  voice 
came  through.  Hearing  that  I  was 
calling  from  Bath,  Maine,  he  told 
me  he  was  about  to  visit  Maine.  He 
would  send  me  a  copy  of  his  first 
book,  Clear  the  Bridge,  which  tells 
the  story  of  the  five  patrols  of  the 
submarine  Tang,  the  Admiral's 
command  in  the  Pacific  in  World 
War  II,  and  we  could  visit  when  he 
came  Down  East. 

In  due  course  the  book  arrived. 
On  its  cover  was  a  portrait  by  Com- 
mander Albert  K.  Murray  USNR 
(Ret.)  of  Commander  O'Kane  on 
the  cigarette  deck  of  Tang.  The 


painting,  now  hanging  in  the  Hal 
of  Heroes  at  the  Pentagon,  portraj 
what  the  Admiral  looked  like  in 
1943.  Forty-three  years  later,  he 
and  Ernestine,  his  wife  of  fifty 
years,  sat  in  my  living  room  in 
Bath.  The  hair  was  no  longer  red, 
there  were  a  few  more  wrinkles, 
but  there  were  the  same  piercing 
eyes,  resolute  jaw,  and  firm  uncor 
promising  set  to  the  mouth.  This 
was  a  commander  indeed. 

As  an  opener  I  asked  if  the  Ad- 
miral had  known  my  brother  Rod 
ney,  also  PA  '30,  who  played  foot 
ball,  basketball,  and  baseball.  As  a 
scholarship  student  from  New 
Hampshire,  the  Admiral  said  he 
spent  his  time  working  in  the  old 
Commons  and  catching  up  on  his 
studies.  He  had  run  afoul  of  the 
rigid  George  Hinman,  not  an  un- 
common experience  in  those  year 
That  was  the  extent  of  Andover 
reminiscence  —  of  years  that  assu 
edly  pale  before  the  intensity  and 
vividness  of  action  on  the  subma 
rines  Tang  and  Wahoo. 

After  graduation  from  Annapol 
in  1934,  O'Kane  went  directly  to 
sea  on  the  cruiser  Chester.  Then  fc 
two  and  a  half  years  he  was  on  th 
Pruitt,  the  last  of  the  four-pipe  de- 
stroyers. Thence  to  submarine 
school  and  assignment  to  Argonau 
then  the  largest  of  the  U.S.  subma 
rines.  When  Pearl  Harbor  was 
struck,  Argonaut  was  on  patrol 
south  of  Midway.  Prolonged  sub- 
mersion led  to  electrical  fires  nece 
sitating  a  return  to  Pearl  Harbor 
and  then  San  Francisco  for  refur- 
bishing; Lieutenant  O'Kane  was 
transferred  to  Wahoo  as  executive 
officer. 

The  most  dramatic  encounters  ( 
his  Navy  career  began  with  his 
transfer  to  the  Wahoo.  Commande 
O'Kane  lets  his  published  books, 
Wahoo:  The  Patrols  of  America's  Mo 
Famous  WW  II  Submarine  (1987)  ai 
Clear  the  Bridge  (1977)  speak  for 
him.  Through  those  accounts  we 
can  begin  to  appreciate  not  only  1: 
aboard  a  WW  II  submarine,  but 
also  the  combination  of  character 
and  circumstance  that  brought 
O'Kane  the  Medal  of  Honor. 

Among  the  many  fascinating  el  t 
ments  of  the  recently  published 
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fohoo,  is  O'Kane's  account  of  the 
rst  two  patrols  under  the  com- 
land  of  an  able  but  cautious  cap- 
lin:  O'Kane's  account  is  a  fine  bal- 
nce  of  frustration  and  loyalty.  But 
/ahoo  is  really  the  story  of  Dudley 
7.  ("Mush")  Morton  as  told  by  the 
cecutive  officer  for  the  first  five  of 
lahoo's  seven  patrols.  When  Mor- 
>n  took  command  after  Wahoo 's 
,ntative  and  unproductive  second 
itrol,  there  was  an  immediate 
lange.  Morton  was  bold,  innova- 
te, aggressive.  Above  all  he  had 
e  ability  and  confidence  to  dele- 
te. He  and  O'Kane  made  an  ef- 
ctive  team.  Morton  maneuvered 
!  e  submarine  to  its  attack  position; 
'Kane  conned  the  ship  to  its  firing 
)sition.  Throughout  the  ship  there 
as  the  same  coordination  and  del- 
ation. The  result  was  a  happy 
ip  and,  on  one  patrol,  a  clean 
>eep  of  an  enemy  convoy.  After 
e  fifth  patrol  O'Kane  was  trans- 
rred  to  the  newly-commissioned 

ng  as  commanding  officer. 

The  submarine  Tang  went  down 

e  ways  17  August  1943,  the  sev- 

tieth  new  American  submarine 

join  in  the  battle  against  Japa- 

se  shipping.  In  her  nine  months 
( patrol  under  Commander 
( Kane,  Tang  averaged  one  ship 
snk  every  eleven  days,  a  rate 
l  ice  that  of  her  nearest  rival  in  the 
r:ord  books.  In  Clear  the  Bridge  we 
Slow  Tang  on  each  of  her  five  pa- 
t)ls,  join  in  the  thrill  of  the  hunt, 
sare  the  pride  of  rescuing  naval 
amen,  and  appreciate  the  rest  and 
T operation  in  port  between  pa- 
t»ls.  And  we  experience  Tang's 
<f,:h  and  final  patrol. 

rang  left  base  24  September  1944, 
>s  historian  Len  James  explains,  "to 
bercept  Japanese  transports  being 
•Tined  to  the  Philippines  to  block 

American  advance  on  Leyte. 
"Iter  picking  off  single  enemy 
fps  on  her  patrol  up  the  Formosa 
saits,  the  submarine  sighted  a 

woy  on  the  night  of  October 
vf'd."  The  Medal  of  Honor  Cita- 
'  in  tells  the  story: 
lf;  Boldly  maneuvering  on  the  sur- 
Se  into  the  midst  of  a  heavily  es- 
H'ted  convoy,  Commander 
;l<ane  stood  in  a  fusillade  of  bul- 
<>  t;  and  shells  from  all  directions  to 


launch  smashing  hits  on  three 
tankers,  coolly  swung  his  ship  to 
fire  at  a  freighter  and,  in  a  split  sec- 
ond decision,  shot  out  of  the  path 
of  an  onrushing  transport,  missing 
it  by  inches.  Boxed  in  by  blazing 
tankers,  freighters,  transports  and 
several  destroyers,  he  blasted  two 
of  the  targets  with  his  remaining 
torpedoes  and,. . .  cleared  the  area. 
Twenty-four  hours  later,  he  again 
made  contact  with  a  heavily- 
escorted  convoy  steaming  to  sup- 


port the  Leyte  campaign  with  rein- 
forcements and  supplies  and  with 
crated  planes  piled  high  on  each 
unit.  .  .  .he  closed  the  concentration 
of  ships  and  in  quick  succession 
sent  two  torpedoes  each  into  the 
first  and  second  transports  and  an 
adjacent  tanker. . .  .With  ships  bear- 
ing down  from  all  sides,  he  charged 
the  enemy  at  high  speed,  exploding 
the  tanker  in  a  burst  of  flame, 
smashing  the  transport  dead  in  the 
water,  and  blasting  the  destroyer 


U.S.S.  Tang  (SS306).  When  the  Tang  was  sunk  by  its  own  twenty-fourth  and 
last  torpedo,  nine  officers  and  men  survived:  three  from  the  bridge  (including 
Commander  O  'Kane),  one  from  the  conning  tower,  and  five  of  thirteen  men 
who  escaped  on  their  own  from  the  sunken  submarine  —  the  only  Americans 
ever  to  have  done  so  and  survived. 


with  a  mighty  roar  which  rocked 
the  Tang  from  stem  to  stern  " 

Tang's  twenty-fourth  and  last  tor- 
pedo circled  around  and  struck  her 
in  the  stern  with  the  loss  of  all  but 
nine  officers  and  men  —  just  as  a 
torpedo  had  circled  and  sunk  Mor- 
ton's Wahoo  on  her  seventh  patrol, 
with  all  hands  lost. 

Tang's  Commander  O'Kane  was 
as  qualified  as  an  officer  could  be 
through  nine  years  of  sea  duty 
mostly  with  submarines,  particu- 
larly with  Wahoo.  He  has,  as  shown 
in  Clear  the  Bridge,  great  pride  in  his 
skill,  knowledge,  and  the  execution 
of  his  command,  and  rightly  so: 
twice  the  Tang  won  presidential  ci- 
tations for  rescue  and  combat 
work.  But  more  impressive  was  his 
affection  for  and  appreciation  of 
his  fellow  officers  and  crew.  He  is 
grateful  to  the  man  who  brings  hot 
coffee  after  a  difficult  watch,  to  the 
cooks  who  prepare  special  meals 
that  raise  the  crew's  morale,  to  the 
chiefs  who  deal  with  mechanical 
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crises  in  the  five  demanding  pa- 
trols of  Tang,  to  those  who  manipu- 
lated the  ship  and  carried  out  com- 
plicated maneuvers  with  a  will.  It 
should  be  emphasized  that  subma- 
rines on  patrol  were  almost  totally 
on  their  own  far  from  a  friendly 
port,  and  deadly  as  they  were  to 
enemy  shipping,  by  their  very  na- 
ture and  the  nature  of  their  opera- 
tion, they  were  highly  vulnerable 
to  their  own  malfunction  and  to 
enemy  action.  What  all  this  meant 
was  that  to  be  successful  officers 
and  crew  had  to  depend  upon  one 
another  in  a  spirit  of  mutual  confi- 
dence. Little  wonder  then  that 
O'Kane,  one  of  the  nine  survivors 
of  the  Tang  sinking,  was  profound- 
ly affected  by  the  loss  of  the  boat  to 
which  he  had  given  so  much,  but 
he  grieved  most  for  his  shipmates 
lost  in  her  service. 

Another  striking  side  of  O'Kane 
was  his  attitude  toward  the  enemy. 
Absent  aboard  Tang  was  the  atti- 
tude reflected  on  the  banner  that 


greeted  Wahoo  on  her  return  to  Sa 
Francisco  after  her  fifth  patrol: 
"Shoot  the  Sunzabitches."  There 
was  rather  a  cool  professionalism 
conviction  that  each  enemy  ship 
sunk  brought  the  war's  successfu 
conclusion  that  much  closer.  Thei 
was  respect  for  the  skill  and  cou- 
rage of  the  Japanese  navy.  This  w 
dramatically  evident  when  O'Kar 
was  taken  aboard  a  Japanese  de- 
stroyer after  the  sinking  of  Tang. 
He  witnessed  up  close  and  ad- 
mired the  skill  and  efficiency  of  tl 
crew,  particularly  the  exceptional 
speed  of  the  gunners. 

After  listing  in  Clear  the  Bridge  t 
ships  sunk  by  the  submarines  in 
the  Pacific  (over  1,100  merchant 
ships  and  over  200  warships)  and 
the  3,505  submariners  lost  in  the  t 
fort,  Admiral  O'Kane  is  able  to 
write,  "The  total  destruction  and 
loss  of  life  on  both  sides  may  seer 
appalling,  but  this  was  total  war 
waged  against  a  stalwart  and 
equally  dedicated  enemy.  I  know 
of  no  submariner,  however,  who 
would  not  have  gladly  settled  for 
half  his  sinkings  or  less  if  that  num- 
ber could  only  have  sufficed  in  telr 
minating  the  war.  We  are,  after  al 
mariners  first  and  submariners  se 
ond,  with  a  continuing  love  for  al 
ships  and  the  sea." 

Typically,  O'Kane  begins  his 
foreword  to  Clear  the  Bridge  with  ; 
personal  letter  "to  the  relatives  of 
all  men  who  served  in  Tang  and  e 
pecially  to  the  kin  of  those  who 
sailed  on  her  last  patrol."  He  end:  ! 
the  letter  with  this  statement:  "Oi  1 
Tang's  two  Presidential  Citations 
have  been  passed  to  her  successo  4 
the  U.S.S.  Tang  SS5631,  now  oper, \-i 
ing  in  the  Pacific.  God  willing,  mill 
her  commission  and  those  to  folkrf 
continue  to  guard  the  peace."  □  I 

Bill  Brown,  a  life-long  sailor  and  roum 
er,  joined  Andover's  English  depart-\\ 
ment  in  1938;  he  was  department 
chairman  from  1963-73. 

O' Kane's  Clear  the  Bridge  (2977), 
which  has  sold  over  150,000  copies,  ilm 
now  available  from  Bantam  PaperbaM 
Wahoo  (Novato,  CA:  Presidio  Pres&uk 
1987)  is  already  in  its  second  printir-n 


Instructor  in  English  Lynn  Kelly  conducts  a  poetry  workshop  for  members  of  the 
Alumni  Council. 


Alumni  Council  Weekend: 
Andover's  Academic 
Program 

by  J.  Murph  Yule  '68 

Approximately  fifty-eight  alumni 
,md  guests  returned  to  the  Hill  21- 
,  13  April  on  Alumni  Council  Week- 
end to  discuss  this  year's  topic, 
Andover's  academic  program.  The 
opic  was  the  brainchild  of  the 
|Alumni  Council's  executive  com- 
I  nittee,  headed  by  Alumni  Council 
'resident  Rod  Goldstein  '70,  and 
lj,vas  supported  by  the  Andover  fa- 
ulty ad  hoc  committee  on  the  aca- 
lemic  program,  chaired  by  David 
]  lobb.  That  committee  is  in  the 
e|rddst  of  a  two-year  assessment  of 
Andover's  curriculum. 
The  issues  before  the  Alumni 
.„  |-ouncil  were  provocative:  propo- 
als  for  changes  in  the  academic 
>rogram  to  improve  students'  self- 
,  espect  and  sense  of  competence  to 
)  ice  and  enjoy  the  future;  work- 
j  iad;  curriculum  breadth  versus 
j  epth;  gender-  and  ethnic-sensitive 
e  edagogy;  and  one  of  the  hottest 
ji  ducational  topics  nationwide:  the 
;t  alance  in  the  curriculum  between 
jl  /estern  and  non- western/ global 
abject  matter. 

As  well  as  engaging  in  philo- 
1  Dphical  discussion  and  debate, 
0|  .lumni  Council  members  partici- 
pated in  two  workshops  —  one  in 
rt  and  one  in  English  —  that  uti- 
uj,  zed  cooperative  or  group- 
jj  arning  pedagogical  techniques. 
]S  he  weekend  allowed  alumni  to 
;(l  Dpreciate  the  enormous  number 
e[  f  issues  involved  in  the  academic 
rrogram  and  their  complexity.  We 
I  ,;ached  no  clear  consensus  on 
hether  there  should  be  a  core  cur- 
culum;  the  number  and  nature  of 
ective  courses;  faculty  and  stu- 
(  ?nt  workload  and  allocation  of 
,j  Tie;  the  nature  of  academic  advis- 
g  for  students;  and  the  amount  of 
loice  students  should  have  in  de- 
nning their  academic  program. 
What  conclusions  or  recommen- 
.  jjitions  we  may  have  developed 
ijiring  the  weekend  focused  on  the 
lportance  of  Andover  continuing 
,J  emphasize  and  teach  the  funda- 


mentals, as  it  always  has.  There 
has,  however,  been  some  change  in 
pedagogical  approach  and  an  evo- 
lution toward  more  elective  cours- 
es and  more  courses  that  empha- 
size a  global,  rather  than 
provincial,  outlook.  The  Alumni 
Council  expressed  general  support 
for  these  developments;  our  ques- 
tions concerned  degree,  time,  and 
implementation. 

We  agreed,  moreover,  that  the 
school's  new  daily  schedule,  in 
which  all  class  periods  are  over  be- 
fore sports  meet  at  2:30  p.m.,  seems 
an  improvement  over  the  old  rou- 
tine because  the  new  schedule,  im- 
plemented for  a  year  on  a  trial  ba- 
sis, allows  both  students  and 
faculty  a  larger  block  of  unsched- 
uled time  in  the  afternoon.  Finally, 
we  agreed  that  communication  and 
coordination  in  both  curriculum 
planning  and  academic  advising  of 
individual  students  are  crucial  and 
need  careful  review. 

Andover  is  not  the  only  institu- 
tion reviewing  its  academic  pro- 
gram with  great  debate  and  some- 
times differences  of  opinion. 
Stanford  University,  for  example, 
has  recently  settled  a  heated,  two- 
year  debate  over  course  require- 
ments. U.S.  Secretary  of  Education 
William  Bennett  had  harsh  words 
for  the  hard -won  compromise  that 
broadened  Stanford's  curriculum 
to  include  "new  culture"  and  idea 
and  value  programs  that  replace 
requirements  in  western  culture 
and  philosophy.  Of  course,  what 
Andover's  ad  hoc  faculty  commit- 
tee on  academic  program  will  rec- 
ommend next  year  and  what 


changes  the  school  will  implement 
remain  to  be  seen. 

For  most  of  us  alumni,  Andover 
and  Abbot  are  special  places  in  our 
lives  because  of  what  the  schools 
were  when  we  were  students. 
Andover  is  not  today  the  same 
school  we  attended.  But  that's  OK; 
as  veteran  English  teacher  Tom  Re- 
gan '51  said,  "It's  not  so  much  that 
the  school  has  changed  —  the 
world  has  changed.  And  that  we 
can  change  with  it  is  wonderful." 
But  some  things  never  change: 
Andover  is  still  peopled  with 
bright,  thoughtful,  creative  young 
adults  and  a  talented  faculty  com- 
mitted to  helping  students  to  learn, 
to  think,  to  develop  a  sense  of  self, 
to  care,  to  grow. 

The  exciting,  stimulating  culture 
at  Andover  is  sometimes  competi- 
tive and  stressful,  but  Andover  still 
has  a  soul.  It  is  a  soul  with  a  sense 
of  commitment,  honesty,  social  re- 
sponsibility, independence,  flexi- 
bility, diversity,  curiosity,  and  Non 
Sibi.  Andover's  soul  —  its  human 
quality  —  is  perhaps  the  most  im- 
portant aspect  of  an  Andover  edu- 
cation. It  and  the  responsible  inde- 
pendence Andover  fosters  have 
been  and  will  continue  to  be  cru- 
cial to  Andover  life  and  Andover 
students  as  the  school  endeavors  to 
fulfill  its  broad  educational  mission 
in  the  years  to  come.  □ 

Far  four  years  a  member  of  the  Alumni 
Council  executive  committee,  Murph 
Yule  is  vice  president  and  director  of 
real  estate  development  of  The  Finch 
Group  in  Boston. 


The  Stephen  Stanley  Sorota  Track 

A  dedication  and  a  history 


Handing-off  at  the  first  annual  alumni/ae  track  and  field  meet 


by  John  Richards  II 

They  came,  old-timers  and  recent 
grads:  Joe  Donnelly  from  the  class 
of  '35,  Todd  Fletcher  from  '87. 
They  came  from  near  and  far:  Jon 
Stableford  '63  from  his  office  at  PA, 
Gage  McAfee  '61  from  Hong  Kong. 
These  four,  and  many  others,  came 
to  Andover  on  Saturday,  30  April, 
for  the  dedication  of  the  Acade- 
my's handsome  new  track  and 
field  facility  and  to  honor  the  man 
whose  name  that  facility  bears. 

A  bright  blue  polyurethane  sur- 
face makes  our  new  track  virtually 
maintenance-free  and  useful  in  all 
kinds  of  weather;  its  eight  lanes 
make  it  ideal  for  championship 
meets.  And  with  the  track  come 
new  throwing  and  jumping  areas, 
too.  The  new  track  replaces  the 
narrower  —  and  therefore  less  use- 
ful —  cinder  track  built  in  1917, 
which  had  inevitably  deteriorated 
with  time. 

Track  at  Andover  goes  back  con- 
siderably further  than  1917.  The 
first  track  competition  with  Exeter 
was  in  1889,  and  in  1891  PA's  first 
track  was  built.  Located  in  what  is 
now  the  West  Quad,  the  track  cost 


the  grand  sum  of  $1134.88.  The 
track's  first  meet,  against  Exeter, 
resulted  in  a  Blue  victory,  46-44  — 
a  victory  made  possible  because 
the  scoring  system  had  just  been 
changed  to  count  second  and  third 
places.  We  today  would  hardly 
recognize  it  as  a  track  meet,  includ- 
ing as  it  did  a  sack  race,  potato 
race,  three-legged  race,  and  base- 
ball throw. 

Andover's  early  tracks  seem  to 
have  been  jinxed.  According  to  Ted 
Harrison's  marvelous  history  of 
PA  athletics,  this  first  track,  al- 
though cinder,  burned  in  1898,  and 
its  successor,  a  $3000  eight-lap 
wooden  track,  suffered  the  same 
fate  one  fourth  of  July.  Two  more 
wooden  tracks  followed  —  one  on 
the  West  Quad  and,  in  1913,  the 
first  track  on  Brothers'  Field.  It  was 
soon  replaced  by  the  440-yard 
track  with  the  220-yard  straighta- 
way that  served  the  Academy  so 
well  for  seventy-one  years.  That 
track  was  the  scene  of  magnificent 
victories  (and,  of  course,  a  few  de- 
feats) and  outstanding  performanc- 
es by  Andover  athletes.  Harvey 
Kelsey's  incredible  9.5  in  the  hun- 
dred yards  —  just  one-tenth  of  a 


second  off  the  world  record  whe 
it  was  run  in  1940  —  may  top  tht 
list,  but  there  were  many  others. 
And  it's  good  to  know  that  the 
running  records  established  on 
that  track  will  never  be  broken,  j 
our  new  track  provides  for  metri 
rather  than  imperial  distances. 

The  new  track  results  largely 
from  the  generosity  of  two  peop! 
General  J.  Reed  Kilpatrick  '07, 
through  a  bequest,  and  Bernard 
Ristuccia,  Jr.,  a  current  PA  paren 
Decades  of  future  PA  track  athle 
will  be  grateful  to  them.  The  ath- 
letes can  also  be  grateful  to  the 
scores  of  track  alums  who  contri 
uted  to  purchase  equipment,  in- 
cluding an  electronic  timing  dev 
and  new  jumping  pits,  for  the 
state-of-the-art  track.  Finally,  ku 
dos  go  to  Athletic  Director  Paul 
Kalkstein  and  his  grounds  crew,| 
who  supervised  the  constructior 
with  great  care  and  diligence. 

Good  as  facilities  can  be,  trackj 
most  of  all,  people.  It  is  the  com- 
petitors: the  Kelseys,  the  Charliel 
Borahs,  Ted  Averys,  Penn  Hallo  [ 
ells,  Keith  Browns,  Maurie  Goulj 
and  Nick  Leones;  more  recently,] 
the  Chris  Schilles  and  Charlie 
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vliers,  who  like  others  before,  have 
;one  on  to  greater  accomplish- 
nents  in  the  sport  after  leaving  PA. 
lappily,  a  sizeable  number  of 
hese  people  returned  not  only  to 
ittend  the  dedication  ceremony, 
>ut  also  to  participate  in  the  first 
nnual  alumni/ae  track  and  field 
neet.  Their  times  may  have  been  a 
rifle  slower  than  in  the  past,  but 
heir  enthusiasm  was  undimnished. 
Then  there  are  the  coaches.  Diz 
lensley  '43  likes  to  tell  the  story  of 
is  coach  at  Yale,  Bob  Giegengack, 
/ho  told  Diz  he  could  always  spot 
n  Andover  graduate  on  his  track 
earn  because  that  athlete  always 
Hemanded  so  much  coaching  time, 
s  the  result  of  being  spoiled  at  PA 
y  the  amount  and  quality  of 
□aching.  The  coaching  tradition 
xat  John  Strudwick  and  Randy 
effer  represent  in  1988  goes  back  a 
mg  way.  Ray  Shepard,  coach  from 
219-49,  was  clearly  special, 
mong  his  accomplishments  were 
venty  first-place  finishes  in  twen- 
;  '-six  Interschols.  He  also  devel- 
i  oed  a  future  Olympic  miler,  a 
it  ole-vaulter  who  set  a  world  inter- 
i:holastic  record,  and  a  long- 
|  imper  whose  school  record  has 
ood  for  almost  fifty  years.  Appro- 
;  riately,  "Shep"  is  honored  today 
r  y  the  wing  on  the  Case  Cage, 


which  bears  his  name. 

In  April  we  gathered  to  honor 
Ray  Shepard's  successor,  the  man 
who  initially  helped  "Shep"  pro- 
duce some  of  those  champions  and 
then,  in  1949,  went  on  to  make  his 
own  mark  as  head  coach  of  Ando- 
ver track.  Steve  Sorota  arrived  at 
Andover  fifty  years  ago,  and  re- 
mained a  fixture  on  Andover  Hill 
until  his  retirement  in  1979.  His  im- 
pact on  Andover  youngsters  — 
originally  male,  toward  the  end, 
male  and  female  —  was  enormous; 
on  the  occasion  of  Steve's  retire- 
ment, Joe  Wennik  wrote  that 
"Steve  has  probably  had  personal 
contact  with  more  PA  graduates 
than  any  other  single  member  of 
the  faculty." 

I  had  the  privilege  of  working 
with  Steve  in  the  Andover  track 
program  for  twenty  years.  In  his 
quiet  way  Steve  was  a  genius  —  a 
genius  at  explaining  the  funda- 
mentals of  the  hammer  throw  to  a 
Charlie  Elson,  who  had  never  seen 
that  kind  of  hammer  before;  a  gen- 
ius at  building  confidence  and  in- 
spiring athletes  to  better  perfor- 
mances; a  genius  at  spotting  kids 
with  potential;  a  genius  at  seeing 
the  proper  niche  for  an  athlete  in  a 
given  competition.  Finally,  he  was 
a  genius  at  explaining  the  intrica- 


cies of  the  sport  to  a  new  coach, 
and  then  letting  that  coach  fly  on 
his  own  with  part  of  the  team.  I 
came  to  admire  Steve  for  lots  of 
things,  but  perhaps  most  for  the 
way  he  handled  adversity.  The 
1960s  were  a  lot  of  different  things 
to  different  people,  but  for  Ando- 
ver track  they  were  lean  years. 
There  have  been  other  lean  years 
since,  and  during  these  periods, 
Steve  maintained  his  calm  and  al- 
most gentle  approach  to  his  teach- 
ing, demonstrating  that  to  him  it 
was  the  development  of  the  indi- 
vidual athlete  that  mattered  most, 
and  not  the  winning  season. 

On  the  side  of  the  hill  just  above 
the  new  track,  there's  a  plaque  giv- 
ing the  name  of  the  facility,  the 
donors'  names,  and  the  date  of  the 
dedication.  To  me,  the  plaque  sug- 
gests that  Steve  Sorota' s  spirit  is 
still  very  much  with  us,  and  I  am 
delighted  that  that  spirit  is  now 
cast  in  bronze.  □ 


Since  Jack  Richards  joined  the  PA  fa- 
culty in  1959,  he  has  been  dean  of  stu- 
dents, cluster  dean,  dean  of  faculty, 
and  director  ofPA's  exchange  with  the 
Soviet  Union.  He  is  Instructor  in  His- 
tory on  the  Alfred  Lawrence  Ripley 
Foundation. 


Campus  News 


Faculty  members  getting  out  the  vote. 


SAVED  ABBOT! 
The  most  exciting  spring-term 
news  concerns  the  Abbot  campus. 
Here's  the  whole  story:  When  Ab- 
bot alumnae  of  '68  gathered  on 
campus  in  1983  for  their  fifteenth 
reunion,  they  issued  a  challenge  to 
one  of  their  own,  Elaine  Finbury,  a 
Boston  real  estate  developer  and 
historic  preservationist.  The  chal- 
lenge: see  what  can  be  done  about 
the  Abbot  campus. 

Elaine  went  to  work.  Almost  ex- 
actly five  years  later,  her  plan  of 
preservation  for  all  three  of  the  Ab- 
bot Academy  circle  buildings  came 
before  the  Andover  Town  Meeting. 
Her  efforts  and  those  of  trustees, 
faculty,  parents  and  townspeople, 
culminated  in  a  suspenseful  town 
meeting  as  1100  voters  determined 
the  future  of  the  Abbot  campus. 

In  Andover,  every  registered  vot- 
er may  speak  and  vote  on  any  is- 
sue. The  result  is  often  lively  and 
lengthy  discussion.  Town  meeting 
was  initially  scheduled  for  three 
consecutive  nights  beginning  4 
April;  the  controversial  PA  propo- 
sal, the  subject  of  weeks  of  Towns- 
man editorials  and  countless  con- 
versations over  back  fences,  was 
placed  101st  on  the  agenda  —  dead 
last.  The  proposal  requested  exten- 
sion of  a  zoning  by-law  into  the 
residential  area  that  includes  the 
Abbot  campus,  to  allow  the  con- 
struction of  apartments  in  the  en- 
velope of  Draper  Hall.  The  phona- 
thons,  coffees,  mailings  and 
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sidewalk  picketing  by  an  enthu- 
siastic cadre  of  faculty,  parents  and 
alums  turned  out  supporters  at  the 
meeting.  Opposition  in  town  was 
organized,  too.  But  on  what  was 
supposed  to  be  the  third  and  final 
night  of  town  meeting,  the  meeting 
finally  ended  at  10:30  p.m.  without 
getting  to  Article  101.  Abbot  sup- 
porters rallied,  repeated  their  good 
work  over  the  weekend,  and  re- 
turned en  masse  yet  again  the  fol- 
lowing Tuesday  night. 

It  was  not  until  10:15  p.m.  the 
next  Tuesday  that  the  moderator 
opened  the  floor  to  Article  101. 
Headmaster  McNemar  spoke  of 
Abbot's  historical  importance  and 
its  links  to  the  town's  commitment 
to  excellence  in  education.  PA's 
chief  financial  officer,  Neil  Cullen, 
then  outlined  the  specific  proposal 
for  the  preservation  of  Draper  Hall 
as  apartments.  The  academy's 
presentation  concluded  with  re- 
marks by  Mary  Myers,  an  immedi- 
ate neighbor,  and  Robert  Hender- 
son, a  leading  Andover  citizen,  in 
support  of  the  plan.  Those  opposed 
to  the  project  followed  with  several 
speakers  and  testimonials  focusing 
mainly  on  the  zoning  issues  and 
increase  in  traffic.  When  the  floor 
was  opened  for  general  discussion, 
many  advocates  of  both  camps 
spoke  eloquently.  It  was  nearly 
midnight  when  the  moderator  fi- 
nally called  for  a  vote. 

Those  in  favor  of  the  Abbot  pro- 
posal stood  first;  a  spontaneous 
gasp  and  cry  of  triumph  erupted 
when  what  seemed  to  be  the  entire 
audience  rose  to  their  feet.  Their 
numbers  were  counted.  The  mod- 
erator called  for  quiet  and  asked 
those  opposed  to  stand:  an  impos- 
sibly large  group  stood  as  well  — 
and  the  proposal  called  for  a  two- 
thirds  majority  for  approval.  The 
vote  was  then  announced  —  750  to 
346.  The  proposal  had  passed  — 
with  only  19  votes  to  spare. 

Formidable  tasks,  local,  state  and 
national  approvals,  not  to  mention 
final  financing  and  design,  lie 
ahead  for  a  core  group  of  trustees, 
alumnae  and  alumni,  and  Elaine 
Finbury,  the  developer.  But  with- 
out crucial  support  in  town  and  on 
campus  —  the  project  could  not 


have  reached  this  stage.  All  in- 
volved can  join  the  Abbot  class  c 
'68  in  feeling  deeply  gratified  by 
the  result  of  their  efforts. 

—  Christopher  L.  Sh 

A  New  Statement  of  Purpose 

It's  been  ten  years  since  the 
school's  Statement  of  Purpose  he 
been  re-evaluated.  This  spring  a 
culty  committee  drafted  a  new 
statement,  revising  its  drafts  in 
light  of  faculty  response.  The  fac 
ty  adopted  the  statement,  which 
intended  to  articulate  what  is  es- 
sential and  distinctive  about  PA 
stead  of  describing  comprehensi 
ly  all  facets  of  the  school.  The  ne 
statement  reads  as  follows: 

"Phillips  Academy  is  a  residei 
tial  high  school  that  seeks  studei 
of  character  and  intelligence  fror 
diverse  ethnic,  racial,  socio- 
economic, and  geographic  back- 
grounds. 

"The  Academy's  scholastic  pre 
gram  is  designed  to  foster  excel- 
lence in  all  disciplines  associated 
with  the  liberal  arts  tradition.  Fa| 
culty  members  guide  students  tc 
master  skills,  to  acquire  knowl- 
edge, and  to  think  critically,  crea 
tively,  and  independently.  The 
school  strives  to  help  young  peo 
achieve  their  potential  not  only  i 
intellectual  understanding,  but  a 
in  esthetic  sensitivity,  physical 
well-being,  athletic  prowess,  anc 
moral  decisiveness  so  that  they 
may  lead  productive,  responsibl 
lives. 

"Committed  to  discovering  au 
thentic  sources  of  community,  tr 
Academy  strives  to  understand 
and  respect  the  differences  that 
arise  in  a  multi-cultural  setting. . 
ademic  and  residential  program: 
encourage  sensitivity  to  issues  o 
gender,  race,  and  social  class.  Th 
school's  residential  structure  fos 
ters  close  association  between  fa 
culty  and  students  for  personal, 
cial,  and  intellectual  developmei 

"Andover's  1778  Constitution 
charges  the  Academy  to  prepare 
'youth  from  every  quarter'  to  un 
derstand  that  'goodness  without] 
knowledge  is  weak  and  feeble;  y 
knowledge  without  goodness  is 
dangerous.'  This  obligation  chali' 


Acclaimed  poet  Seamus  Heaney 


lenges  students  in  mind,  body,  and 
(j  spirit  to  see  beyond  themselves 
.vand  to  go  beyond  the  familiar;  to 

remain  committed  to  developing 
n.what  is  finest  in  themselves  and 
,„i  others,  for  others  and  themselves." 
d 

i  Events 

.  There's  never  a  dull  moment  on 

the  PA  campus,  for  there's  always 
(Wa  lecture,  play,  movie,  or  art  show. 
(Poets  Gal  way  Kinnell  and  Seamus 
,j  Heaney  read  from  their  works  and 
a.  spoke  to  students  and  faculty  this 
l0  spring.  The  Paul  Winter  Consort 
.  brought  to  campus  its  musical 
jj!  combination  of  instruments,  voic- 
es, and  sounds  from  nature.  Yale 
rLaw  Professor  Owen  Fiss  spoke 
[,about  "A  Condition  of  Freedom: 
t;  The  Struggle  Over  the  Bork  Nomi- 
nation." Former  Iranian  prisoner  of 
M  conscience  Reza  Jalali  spoke,  as  did 
,  PA's  1988  Rogers  Fellow,  Kip  Tier- 
bl,,!an,  founder  of  Rosie's  Place,  a 
shelter  for  homeless  women  in 
w.  3oston. 

jj  On  the  main  stage  or  in  the  dra- 
,)  na  lab  recently  have  been  produc- 
lt  ions  of  Gogol's  "The  Inspector 
.  general,"  "The  Elephant  Man," 
|]K  'Jesus  Christ  Superstar,"  "Little 
.„.  )hop  of  Horrors,"  Gilbert  and  Sul- 
livan's "Ruddigore,"  and  Tina 
^ Howe's  "Painting  Churches."  Also 
[j.  produced  were  "Extremities,"  a 
al  powerful  play  about  a  rape,  and 
^English  Instructor  Thylias  Moss's 
on  'Broad  in  Five  Movements,"  about 
arf  ive  black  women  encountering  ra- 
cial prejudice.  Student  actors  visit- 
ing PA  for  several  days  from  Dul- 
Jvich  College,  England  presented 
^  iill  Morrison's  "Bay  City  Blues," 
urn  adaptation  of  Raymond  Chan- 


dler's detective  thriller,  "The  Little 
Sister."  The  Classics  Department 
brought  to  campus  Peter  Arnott's 
Marionette  Theatre  production  of 
Sophocles'  "Antigone." 

Students  and  faculty  participated 
in  an  AIDS  education  program  this 
spring,  and  the  second  Racial 
Awareness  Workshop  for  faculty 
was  also  held.  It  is  hoped  that  all 
faculty  will  eventually  take  part  in 
the  several-day  workshop. 

News 

The  faculty  voted  in  May  to  permit 
on  a  one-term  trial  basis  student 
representatives  to  speak  and  vote 
in  faculty  meetings  on  student- 
related  issues.  The  newly- 
enfranchised  students  this  fall  will 
be  the  school  president,  six  senior, 
three  upper,  two  lower,  two  junior, 
and  two  day-student  representa- 
tives, as  well  as  representatives  of 
the  Afro-Latino- American  Society, 
Asian  Society,  Jewish  Student  Un- 
ion, and  the  Women's  Forum.  A 
School  Congress  Agenda  Commit- 
tee, composed  of  the  school  presi- 
dent, a  senior  representative,  two 
faculty  members  from  the  Head- 
master's Advisory  Committee,  and 
the  headmaster,  will  determine 
what  issues  are  student-related. 

The  PA  Classics  Department  is 
proud  to  be  one  of  eight  schools  to 
use  on  a  pilot  basis  a  forthcoming 
Oxford  University  Press  text  for 
beginning  Greek.  The  Oxford 
Greek  Course,  originally  authored 
by  Maurice  Balme  of  the  Harrow 
School,  has  long  been  widely  used 
in  England;  it  is  now  being  revised 
and  adapted  for  use  in  the  U.S.  Its 
title,  Athenaze  ("To  Athens"),  sug- 
gests the  course's  focus  on  Athens 
and  its  daily  life,  history,  politics, 
literature,  philosophy,  and  art. 
Based  on  the  most  up-to-date  theo- 
ries and  practice  in  classical  lan- 
guage pedagogy,  the  text  offers  a 
continuous  story  line  about  the  life 
of  an  average  Athenian  citizen  and 
his  family  just  before  and  during 
the  Peloponnesian  War. 

For  yet  another  year  PA  students 
dominated  both  division-levels  of 
the  XII  Annual  Russian  Olympiad 
of  Spoken  Russian,  which  attracted 
participants  from  eleven  New  Eng- 


land secondary  schools.  The  PA 
chess  team  won  the  Massachusetts 
State  Chess  Championship. 

The  last  Andover  Bulletin  cover  — 
the  one  of  Karl  Baden's  photo  of 
the  white  dog  with  black  spot 
askew  —  received  a  silver  medal  in 
the  CASE  (Council  for  Advance- 
ment and  Support  of  Education) 
competition.  Out  of  200  entries 
from  colleges,  universities  and 
schools,  three  gold,  five  silver,  and 
six  bronze  medals  were  awarded. 

Music 

During  spring  vacation  the  Canta- 
ta, Orchestra,  and  Fidelio  Societies 
traveled  to  Boston,  New  York, 
Philadelphia,  and  San  Juan,  Puerto 
Rico.  Seventy  musicians  went  on 
the  one-week  concert  tour.  On 
campus,  Graves  Hall  hosted  a  busy 
schedule  of  faculty  and  student  re- 
citals, master  classes,  and  guest  art- 
ist performances,  including  a  gos- 
pel music  concert  by  the 
Dorchester  Christian  Center.  The 
Addison  Gallery  hosted  a  memori- 
al concert  of  Mozart's  chamber 
music  in  memory  of  Bartlett  Hayes, 
Jr.,  the  Gallery's  director,  1940-69. 

Addison  Gallery 

This  spring  the  gallery  showed 
Merrimack:  Lives  of  a  River,  which 
depicted  the  physical  presence  of 
the  river  through  time  in  paintings, 
drawings,  prints,  town  views, 
maps,  photographs,  and  postcards. 
The  gallery  also  presented,  in 
cooperation  with  the  Merrimack 
River  Watershed  Council,  In  the 
Mills:  Drawings  of  Lawrence  and 
Lowell  by  Ralph  Fasanella. 

Faculty  Appointments 

The  headmaster  has  announced 
several  appointments  to  positions 
of  administrative  and  academic 
leadership.  Leslie  Ballard,  now 
chair  of  the  Chemistry  Department, 
will  become  chair  of  the  Science 
Division  as  well,  succeeding  Peter 
McKee,  who  will  be  acting  head- 
master while  the  headmaster  is  on 
sabbatical  next  year.  Hale  Sturges 
has  been  reappointed  chair  of  the 
Language  Division  for  three  more 
years. 

Natalie  Schorr  completes  her 
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five  years  as  chair  of  the  French 
Department.  Henry  Wilmer  will 
succeed  her.  Nat  Smith  will  suc- 
ceed Doug  Crabtree  as  chair  of  the 
Mathematics  Department.  Peter 
McKee  concludes  his  term  as  chair 
of  the  Physics  Department,  and 
Bob  Perrin  will  succeed  him  in 
that  position.  Margarita  Curtis, 
who  chairs  the  Spanish  Depart- 
ment, will  take  a  leave  of  absence 
to  complete  her  Ph.D.  George  Dix 
will  be  the  new  chair.  Max  Alovi- 
setti  will  be  director  of  psychologi- 
cal services  and  chair  of  the  Psy- 
chology Department  next  year 
while  Maggie  Jackson  is  on  sabbat- 
ical. 

English  Instructor  Bruce  Smith 
has  been  appointed  the  Roger  F. 
Murray  2nd  Writer  in  Residence. 
Bruce  will  hold  this  position  for 
five  years. 

Walter  A.  Sherrill  has  been  ap- 
pointed director  of  Andover's 
(MS)2  program,  succeeding  Victor 
Young.  Since  Mr.  Young  left  (MS)2 
last  summer,  PA  Mathematics  In- 
structor Nat  Smith  has  been  acting 
director.  Mr.  Sherrill  comes  to  PA 
from  the  Chicago  public  schools, 
where  he  has  long  been  recognized 
as  an  outstanding  science  educator. 
In  1984  he  was  designated  head  of 
an  exemplary  chemistry  program 
by  the  National  Science  Teachers 
Association.  In  1985  he  received 
the  Davidson  Award  for  excellence 
in  teaching  chemistry.  In  1986  he 
was  a  Golden  Apple  Recipient 
from  the  Foundation  for  Excellence 
in  Teaching.  Now  chemistry  teach- 
er and  co-chair  of  Kenwood  Acade- 
my's science  department,  Mr.  Sher- 
rill has  also  taught  chemistry  at 
Roosevelt  University,  Freux  Amer- 
ican High  School  (France),  and  Kai- 
serslautern  American  High  School 
(Germany).  He  holds  a  B.S.  in 
chemistry  from  Michigan  State 
University  and  an  M.S.  in  chemis- 
try from  Roosevelt  University. 

This  year  PA  inaugurates  a  new 
program  established  by  an  anony- 
mous $1  million  gift  that  will  bring 
a  Visiting  Scholar  to  campus  for 
one  year  to  augment  department 
staffing  or  to  replace  a  faculty 
member  on  sabbatical.  Next  year 
the  Visiting  Scholar  will  be  Flor- 


ence E.  Farber,  now  assistant  pro- 
fessor of  microbiology  and  genetics 
at  the  University  of  New  Hamp- 
shire. In  the  fall  she  will  teach  a 
lecture  course  entitled  "AIDS  and 
other  Modern  Plagues,"  in  which 
students  will  study  the  biology  and 
epidemiology  of  selected  microor- 
ganisms and  examine  public  health 
threats  they  pose. 

At  their  April  meeting,  the  trus- 
tees announced  the  creation  of  the 
second  Donna  Brace  Oglivie 
Teaching  Foundation  and  appoint- 
ed Phyllis  Powell  as  holder.  For- 
merly dean  of  studies,  Powell 
teaches  Russian  history  and  Eng- 
lish and  is  director  of  the  Andover 
Summer  Session.  □ 


VIEW  (cont.  from  p.  1) 
member  of  the  Andover  communi- 
ty for  twenty-five  years.  An  Am- 
herst man  and  a  Harvard  grad  to 
boot  (MAT),  Meredith  has  been  a 
long-time  member  of  Andover's 
English  department;  for  many 
years  head  coach  of  boys'  varsity 
soccer;  for  eleven  years  associate 
dean  of  admission;  former  director 
of  the  Andover  Summer  Session; 
and  father  of  two  Andover  gradu- 
ates. He  knows  Andover  and  Ab- 
bot just  about  as  well  as  anyone  on 
campus.  He  brings  to  the  Bulletin  a 
new  and  insightful  eye,  a  keen 
mind,  and  a  generous  spirit.  We 
are  pleased  that  he  has  agreed  to 
take  on  this  new  challenge,  and 
wish  him  all  the  best.  □ 

—  PAG 


REUNIONS  (cont.  from  p.  3) 
mirably  continued  by  Fred  Kent 
and  many  others,  that  class  raised 
an  incredible  $725,000  for  the 
Alumni  Fund,  capital  projects,  and 
endowment  for  scholarships  and 
faculty  salaries. 

Shapiro  and  Reeder  explained 
the  inspiring  interconnectedness  of 
classes  and  a  continuing  legacy 
that  closely  binds  classes  that 
reune  together:  for  example,  the 
venerable  class  of  '28  remains  as 
connected  to  the  generous  and 
spirited  class  of  53,  as  it  does  to 
the  bicentennial  class  of  '78.  Shapi- 
ro then  explained  that  in  honor  of 


classmate  Joe  Mesics,  who  is  leav- 
ing Andover  where  he  has  served 
as  secretary  of  the  academy,  the 
thirty-fifth  reunion  class  went  all 
out:  Seventy  percent  of  the  class 
contributed  to  the  Alumni  Fund 
this  year,  and  the  number  of  Non- 
Sibi  donors  (individuals  contribut 
ing  over  $1000  to  the  annual  fund 
increased  from  twelve  to  thirty- 
seven.  The  result  of  the  efforts  of 
special  gift  chairman  John  Scran- 
ton,  Don  Shapiro,  Joe  Mesics,  and 
many  others  was  a  staggering 
$101,500,  which  doubled  the  previ- 
ous reunion  gift  record  for  a  35th 
reunion  class,  a  record  establishec 
only  last  year. 

The  Parent  Fund 

The  Parent  Fund  has  enjoyed  in- 
credible success  under  the  leader- 
ship of  national  chairmen  Larry 
and  Marcy  Crutcher  (parents:  '88, 
'91)  and  due  to  the  hard  work  of 
twenty-six  regional  vice  chairmen 
and  over  120  committed  parent 
volunteers.  Kevin  and  Helen  Col- 
lins (parents:  '85)  coordinated  the 
past  Parent  Fund,  while  Agnes  an 
Roger  Murray,  2nd,  '28  (grandpar 
ents:  '89),  and  Camille  Grieco 
(grandparent:  '86,  '90)  led  the 
Grandparents'  Fund.  The  result 
was  over  $36,000,  a  record  for  An< 
over.  So  far,  over  1,400  donors,  in- 
cluding 68%  of  the  current  non- 
alumni  parents,  have  demonstrat- 
ed their  commitment  to  educatior 
al  excellence  at  Andover  and  un- 
derscored their  confidence  in  the 
academy  today. 

The  meeting  was  concluded  wit 
the  headmaster's  report  on  activi- 
ties at  the  school,  highlighting  fod 
important  points  that  are  made  ex- 
plicit in  the  school's  new  Statemeit 
of  Purpose  voted  by  the  faculty 
this  spring:  the  school's  commit-  I 
ment  to  academic  excellence;  qualt 
ty  residential  life;  a  multicultural  I 
community;  and  education  for  mcb 
ral  values.  The  headmaster  con- 
cluded his  remarks  with  thanks  tcL 
Joe  and  Sandi  Mesics  and  gratituct 
to  the  many  people  who  have 
loved  this  school  and  who  have 
supported  it  in  order  that  talentecfl 
students  might  benefit  from  the  e< 
ucational  opportunity  it  offers.  □  I 
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Spring  Sports 


Vew  England  Champions  —  PA 's  first  and  second  boats,  with  coach  Peter  Washburn 


3oys'  crew:  New  England  Champi- 
)ns!  Not  since  1965  had  Andover's 
:irst  boat  won  the  New  England  In- 
fo erscholastic  Rowing  Association 
Ihampionships  on  Worcester's 
^ake  Qunisigamond,  and  not  since 
*  .969  had  PA's  second  boat  won  its 
ontace.  But  this  year  both  boats  swept 
'"  he  finals  of  this  prestigious  event, 
e   Pete  Washburn's  boats  peaked  at 

he  right  time.  They  had  several 
Yearly  losses,  to  Kent  and  Simsbury 
vhiigh  School,  but  at  the  end  of  May 
oD-'hey  beat  thirteen  other  schools  to 
»:ake  top  honors.  The  first  boat,  tall 
10  nd  strong,  consisted  of:  Eric 

Kawn  '89,  Moby  Parsons  '88,  Tom 
I-  'ollack  '88,  Ethan  Ayer  '89,  Barry 
jalpume  '88,  Rube  Perrin  '89,  Nick 
al  !:hermayeff  '88,  Chris  Schulten  '90, 
mcjnd  Mark  Driscoll  '88. 

Both  boats  were  third  in  their 
>tc ualifying  heats,  and  since  only  the 
tucbp  three  boats  go  on  to  the  finals, 
:  was  clear  that  Andover's  crews 
e  /ere  guarding  their  resources  as 
ted  losely  as  they  could. 
e«  Girls'  tennis  was  another  big 
/inner  this  spring.  Led  by  captain 


Kris  Schraffa  '88  at  number  1,  the 
girls  posted  a  9-0  dual-match 
record  and  came  in  second  in  the 
New  England  Interscholastics.  "A 
dedicated,  fun-loving,  talented 
group,"  says  Coach  Tom  Hodgson. 
"They  were  models  of  P-A  (Polite- 
ness and  Aggressiveness)." 

The  biggest  wins  for  this  fine 
team  were  over  Milton,  12-6,  the 
Dartmouth  J.V.,  7-2,  and  Exeter, 
also  7-2.  This  was  the  toughest 
schedule  in  years,  but  a  blend  of 
returning  and  new  players  made 
easy  work  of  it. 

The  new  Stephen  Sorota  track 
was  the  scene  of  some  heroics  this 
spring.  A  week  after  placing  fifth 
at  the  Interschols,  held  at  Andover, 
the  boys'  varsity  trounced  Exeter, 
96—49.  The  girls'  Andover-Exeter 
meet  saw  six  new  A-E  records  set 
by  the  Blue.  Maria  Milkowski  '89 
in  the  discus  (109'9");  Nancy  Ab- 
ramson  '89  in  the  300  meter 
hurdles  (48.6  seconds);  and  the 
1600  meter  relay  team  of  Cindy 
Hopkins  '90,  Jen  Eby  '90,  Helen 
Dorra  '90,  and  captain  Lauren 


DiStefano  '88  (4:10.8)  all  made  the 
record  books  that  day.  For  Lauren 
this  was  the  final  meet  of  a  brilliant 
four-year  career  in  which  she  has 
dominated  New  England  prep 
school  track. 

The  baseball  team  had  the  best 
record  of  all  against  Exeter,  sweep- 
ing a  double-header  in  midseason 
and  then  taking  the  final  game  up 
at  Exeter.  This  year  the  team  quali- 
fied for  the  New  England  Tourna- 
ment, although  they  lost  in  the  first 
round.  Coach  Andy  Cline's  strong 
squad  was  led  by  captain  David 
Franzosa  '88  and  Dave  Massing- 
ham  '88,  with  Brook  Burke  '88  and 
Colin  Kessinger  '88  doing  most  of 
the  pitching. 

Boys'  and  girls'  lacrosse  had 
strong  seasons  again.  The  young 
girls'  team,  coached  by  Kathy  Hen- 
derson, improved  throughout  the 
season  and  finished  with  a  pair  of 
10-9  victories  over  Groton  and  Ex- 
eter. The  boys  lost  to  Exeter,  6-5, 
for  the  first  time  in  six  years,  but 
still  finished  tied  for  the  Northern 
New  England  Championship  after 
beating  Tabor  and  Deerfield  on  the 
road. 

In  two  years  Coach  Peter  Drench 
has  gone  far  to  create  a  softball 
power  at  Andover.  The  girls  made 
short  work  of  the  AISGA  tourna- 
ment, and  also  managed  to  keep 
up  with  some  of  the  strong  high 
school  teams  in  the  area.  The  fast- 
pitch  specialists  are  beginning  to 
find  the  plate,  while  both  hitting 
and  fielding  have  become  stronger 
each  game. 

Andover  hosted  with  Milton 
Academy  the  New  England  Cy- 
cling Interscholastics  this  spring. 
The  girls'  team  was  again  victori- 
ous, but  the  boys  were  less  fortu- 
nate, having  equipment  problems 
in  the  fifty-mile  road  race.  Under 
Coach  Derek  Williams  '67  cycling 
has  become  a  popular  sport,  at- 
tracting more  and  better  riders 
each  spring.  □ 

—  Paul  Kalkstein 
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Fall  Term  Varsity  Athletic  Schedule  Letters  to  the  Editor 


Boys'  Cross  Country 

Sat.  24  Sept. 
Wed.  28  Sept. 
Sat.  8  Oct. 
Sat.  22  Oct. 
Wed.  26  Oct. 
Sat.  29  Oct. 
Sat.  5  Nov. 
Sat.  12  Nov. 


Harvard  2:00 
N.A.P.S.  3:30 
at  Holderness  2:30 
at  N.M.H.  1:30 
at  St.  Paul's  3:00 
Deerfield  1:30 
at  Exeter  2:30 
Interschols  at  Choate  2:00 


Girls'  Cross  Country 


Sat.  24  Sept. 
Wed.  5  Oct 
Sat.  8  Oct. 
Wed.  19  Oct. 
Sat.  22  Oct. 
Wed.  26  Oct. 
Sat.  29  Oct 
Sat.  5  Nov. 
Sat.  12  Nov. 


Harvard  2:00 
at  Thayer/B.B.&N.  3:15 
at  Holderness  2:30 
Milton  3:15 
at  N.M.H.  1:30 
at  St.  Paul's  3:30 
Presentation  of  Mary  1:45 
at  Exeter  2:45 
Interschols  at  Choate  2:30 


Girls'  Field  Hockey 


Wed.  21  Sept. 
Sat.  24  Sept. 
Wed.  28  Sept. 
Sat.  1  Oct. 
Wed.  5  Oct. 

Sat.  8  Oct. 
Wed.  12  Oct. 
Sat.  15  Oct. 
Wed.  19  Oct. 
Sat.  22  Oct. 
Wed.  26  Oct. 
Sat.  29  Oct. 

Wed.  2  Nov. 
Sat.  5  Nov. 
Wed.  9  Nov. 
Sat.  12  Nov. 

Boys'  Football 

Sat.  17  Sept. 
Sat.  24  Sept. 
Sat.  1  Oct. 
Sat.  8  Oct . 
Sat.  15  Oct. 
Sat.  22  Oct. 
Sat.  29  Oct. 
Sun.  6  Nov. 

Sat.  12  Nov. 

Boys'  Soccer 

Thur.  15  Sept. 
Sat.  17  Sept. 
Tues.  20  Sept. 
Sat.  24  Sept. 
Wed.  28  Sept. 


at  St.  Mark's  (scrim)  3:00 
Groton  2:00 
at  Winsor  3:15 
Tabor  1:00 

at  Governor  Dummer 
3:15 

at  Brooks  2:00 
Cushing  3:00 
Holderness  2:00 
Pingree  3:15 
at  N.M.H.  12:00 
St.  Paul's  2:45 
Bishop  Fenwick  High 
2:00 

B.B.&  N.  2:45 
at  Proctor  2:30 
at  Middlesex  2:30 
Exeter  11:45 


at  New  Hampton  2:00 

Taft  2:30 

Tabor  2:00 

at  Choate  2:00 

Cushing  2:00 

at  N.M.H.  1:00 

Deerfield  2:00 

at  Wilbraham  &  Monson 

1:30 

Exeter  1:30 


Gr.  Law.  Tech.  3:00 
at  Roxbury  Latin  11:00 
at  Belmont  Hill  3:45 
at  Loomis-Chaffee  3:00 
Holderness  3:00 


Sat.  1  Oct. 
Wed.  5  Oct. 
Sat.  8  Oct. 
Thurs.  13  Oct. 
Sat.  15  Oct. 
Sun.  16  Oct. 
Wed.  19  Oct. 
Sat.  22  Oct. 
Wed.  26  Oct. 
Sat.  29  Oct. 
Wed.  2  Nov. 
Sun.  6  Nov. 
Wed.  9  Nov. 
Sat.  12  Nov. 

Girls'  Soccer 

Sat.  17  Sept. 
Wed.  21  Sept. 

Sat.  24  Sept. 
Wed.  28  Sept. 
Sat.  1  Oct. 
Mon.  3  Oct. 
Wed.  5  Oct. 
Sat.  8  Oct. 
Wed.  12  Oct. 
Sat.  15  Oct. 
Wed.  19  Oct. 
Sat.  22  Oct. 
Wed.  26  Oct. 
Sat.  29  Oct. 
Mon.  31  Oct. 

Sat.  12  Nov. 

Girls'  Volleyball 

Sat.  24  Sept. 
Wed.  28  Sept. 

Sat.  1  Oct. 
Wed.  5  Oct. 
Wed.  12  Oct. 
Sat.  15  Oct. 
Sat.  22  Oct. 
Wed.  26  Oct. 
Sat.  29  Oct. 
Sat.  5  Nov. 

Water  Polo 

Sat.  24  Sept. 

Wed.  28  Sept. 
Sat.  1  Oct. 

Sat.  8  Oct. 
Sat.  15  Oct. 
Sat.  22  Oct. 
Wed.  2  Nov. 
Sat.  12  Nov. 


Tabor  1:00 

atM.I.T.  3:15 

Worcester  2:00 

at  Tufts  3:45 

at  Cushing  2:30 

Alumni  1:00 

Harvard  3:00 

at  N.M.H.  1:30 

N.A.P.S.  3:00 

Deerfield  1:30 

St.  John's  3:15 

at  K.U.A.  12:00 

at  New  Hampton  3:00 

Exeter  11:45 


at  Milton  Playday  9:00 
Salem  St.  Col.  (scrim) 
4:00 

Andover  H.S.  3:30 

at  Pingree  3:15 

Brooks  2:15 

Dana  Hall  4:15 

B.B.&N.  3:15 

at  Holderness  2:30 

at  Masconomet  3:30 

Harvard  1 :00 

Exeter  2:30 

at  N.M.H.  1:30 

at  St.  Paul's  2:45 

Noble  &  Greenough  2:00 

at  Newton  Country  Day 

3:45 

Exeter  11:30 


at  Lynnfield  2:00 

at  North  Reading  High 

3:30 

at  Dracut  (scrim)  11:00 
Gr.  Law.  Tech.  3:00 
Cushing  3:00 
Stoneham  2:00 
at  N.M.H.  1:00 
at  Cushing  3:00 
Chelmsford  (scrim)  1:00 
N.M.H.  3:00 


at  Wilbraham  &  Monson 

1:30 

Exeter  2:30 

Suf field/ Little  Rhody 
11:00 

at  Suffield/ Hebron  2:00 
Deerfield /Suffield  2:00 
atN.M.H./Hebron  1:30 
at  Exeter  3:30 
Interschols  at  Exeter 
10:00 


The  May  Day  breakfast  battle  of  193 
■  It  was  amazing  and  heart-warmin 
for  me  to  read  Holly  Owen's  accounl 
of  the  history  of  pranks  at  Andover  i 
the  spring  1988  issue.  I  found  it  hard 
believe  that  our  May  Day  breakfast 
battle  of  1930  was  included  —  it's  an 
cient  history! 

But  in  the  amplification  departmei 
I  thought  you  might  like  to  read  of 
three  significant  additions: 

1.  On  page  175  of  the  Pot  Pourri  for 
1930  you  will  find  a  facsimile  of  a  re- 
ceipted bill  for  2  1 12  pecks  of  potato 
"Paid,"  from  the  Great  Atlantic  and 
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This  was  our  chief  source  of  ammun 
tion,  rather  than  doughnuts  or  rolls.  [j 
They  had  been  delivered  very  early  I 
that  morning,  and  were  in  bags,  just  [  j 
the  store's  entrance. 

2.  Our  main  strategy  centered  on  I 
bringing  the  traffic  on  Main  Street  tcfl 
halt.  A  vulnerable  aspect  of  that  traf.B 
was  the  one-man  trolley  cars.  We 
would  yank  the  rope  in  back  of  the  I 
trolleys,  thus  pulling  the  overhead  nil 
from  its  contact  with  the  electric  wir« 
This  brought  the  trolley(s)  to  a  firm  | 
halt,  and  the  motorman  would  haveB 
leave  his  command  post  in  the  front, I 
come  back  and  reattach  the  overhead 
rod.  It  was  easy  to  undo  it  again,  onu 
he'd  climbed  into  the  front.  Stalled 
trolleys. 

3.  Our  other  point  of  attack  was  th 
rubber-covered  activating  mechanis 
on  the  street  at  right  angles  to  Main 
Street,  which  caused  the  usually-gre 
traffic  light  on  Main  Street  to  turn  re 
briefly,  for  cars  entering  from  the  en 
street.  We  found  that  several  boys, 
jumping  in  unison  on  the  rubber,  m; 
enough  of  an  impression  to  activate 
lights.  Paralysis  for  motorists  on  Mai 

We  were  conquerors!  The  world  v 
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)urs!  Then  Al  Stearns  arrived  on  the 
icene.  He  was  seven  feet  tall,  and  his 
/oice  needed  no  amplification.  We 
lunk  back  up  the  hill,  worried  boys 
>nce  again. 

Frank  R.  Miller  '30 

|  Veterans,  Iran-Contra,  Failure 
I  The  spring  '88  Bulletin  has  moved  me 
s  has  no  other  recent  magazine,  and 
'd  like  to  comment  in  three  parts: 

nj  bout  World  War  II,  the  Iran-Contra 
ffair,  and  failure. 

I.  Fritz  Allis's  "Andover  After  the 
i  ^rmy"  brought  back  memories  (a  la 
i  'roust  and  Milan  Kundera)  that  had 
iK  een  perhaps  suppressed,  but  not 
prased.  Mr.  Allis,  of  course,  does 
resent  the  facts  of  the  WW  II  veterans' 
?turn  to  Andover,  and  he's  right  —  as 
ir  as  he  goes.  What  his  article  does  not 
how  (how  could  it?)  is  what  it  felt  like 
)  be  a  new  lower  in  1946,  fresh  from 
)Otball  "success"  at  Eaglebrook,  re- 
orting  to  fall  practice  at  Andover.  I 
lean,  those  were  beanie  days,  and 
hat  we  thought  would  happen  — 
'hat  we  thought  we  knew  would  hap- 
en  (because  of  rumors  from  friends, 
ithers,  uncles)  —  was  blown  away  by 
>e  fact  of  returning  veterans. 
Sure,  I  remember  walking  by  Fox- 
oft  Hall,  perhaps  even  on  my  way  to 
iy  first  and  last  football  practice, 
here  were  flapping  things  hanging 
nt  of  the  windows:  T-shirts  and  slips 
1[  id  sheets  and  pants  and,  I  remember 
s  Dinting  out  to  a  new  friend,  even  a 
1 ;  'a.  We  even  thought  we  saw  a  panty 
s  i  •  two.  Whites  fluttered  from  all  floors, 

apping  against  the  bricks  and  ivy. 
'  |  onestly,  I  thought  it  might  be  the 
'lace  where  the  maids  washed  our 
at  undry,  until  someone  in  our  walking 
;  oup  said,  "Thaf  s  where  the  vets  live. 
e  >me  of  them  are  even  married." 
''"Perhaps,  as  Mr.  Allis  mentions,  the 
i;  'W  II  vets  "were  generally  successful 
11 )  providing  mature  leadership  in  the 
hool,"  but  I  must  respectfully  amend 
"'Is  statement.  Leadership?  Not  at  all. 
ei]ero  worship?  God  yes.  We  were  new 
"pys;  they  were  men.  We  were  called 
"  rtdover  men;  but  we  knew  better,  be- 
luse  they  had  been  in  combat.  We 
"jired  not  emulate  them,  because  we 
rliiew  they  had  seen  and  done  things 
1,1  ltd  been  places  that  made  them  like 
o,r*ir  fathers. 

lft|We  used  to  walk  by  Foxcroft  every 
r»  y  and  gaze  up  at  the  drying  laundry 
d  know  that  up  there,  real  men  and 
al  women  had  done  and  were  proba- 
y  doing  sexual  things  that  we  were 
11  wondering  about  —  and  we  also 
)ndered  just  what  the  hell  we  had 


gotten  into  at  Andover.  This  school 
was  hardly  what  we'd  led  ourselves  to 
believe  it  would  be. 

Then  some  of  us  reported  for  football 
practice.  I  remember  swaggering  out  of 
the  gym  seeing  the  first  "real"  stadium 
ever,  standing  there  realizing  that  we 
were  about  to  join  the  Andover  foot- 
ball squad  —  and  then  we  saw  the 
vets.  Our  world  changed. 

All  I  knew  that  fall  afternoon  as  a 
new  lower  was  that  I,  at  fourteen  and 
about  148  pounds,  had  no  place  among 
those  men  who,  as  I  watched  the  varsity 
and  the  JV  practice,  already  knew  how 
to  do  what  I  believed  I  could  never 
learn.  Each  one,  too,  also  outweighed 
me  by  fifty  pounds.  Someone  next  to 
me  that  first  day  whispered,  pointing 
to  one  of  the  running  backs,  "He's 
twenty-two,  and  has  a  son.  He  was 
captain-elect  in  '43." 

What  I  recall  most  vividly,  though, 
are  the  Andover  veterans  who  swag- 
gered with  real  confidence,  who  hung 
(or  had  hung)  their  laundry  from  the 
windows  of  Foxcroft,  who  did  indeed 
provide  role  models  for  our  eventual 
service  in  the  wars  that  followed:  Ko- 
rea and  Vietnam.  Vietnamese  maids, 
for  instance,  used  to  dry  sheets  by 
hanging  them  out  of  hooch  windows. 
When  I  so  often  saw  that  sight,  I  re- 
membered Foxcroft  Hall  —  and  the  re- 
turned veterans,  and  I  sensed  how  dif- 
ferent my  coming  back  from  Vietnam 
would  be. 

II.  About  Nields  and  Owen.  I  don't 
think  that  I've  read  any  single  piece  of 
reportage  that  better  exemplifies  a  ma- 
jor problem  in  the  United  States  today 
than  does  this  brilliantly  presented  dua- 
loge. 

Both  Nields  and  Owen  think  they  are 
on  the  side  of  the  angels:  Nields  com- 
plains (rightly)  that  TV  viewers  of  the 
Iran-Contra  hearings  "weren't  taking 
in  the  facts;"  but  equally  correct  is 
Owen,  whose  view  is  "grounded  .  .  .in 
reality"  from  his  experience  in  Thai- 
land. I  too  have  lived  in  Thailand.  I 
helped  bomb  both  Laos  and  Cambo- 
dia, too. 

Mr.  Owen's  heart-felt  and  articulate 
view  also  stems  from  his  having  lost  a 
brother  in  Vietnam.  I  too  lost  a  brother, 
Tony  (PA  '55),  not  specifically  to  the 
Vietnam  War  but  in  great  part  to  the 
world  that  prevailed  in  the  U.S.  during 
that  time.  I  also  lost  about  forty  good 
friends  in  the  Vietnam  War.  (Mr.  Allis 
does  not  address  this  emotional  issue 
in  his  excellent  article.) 

Mr.  Nields,  similarly,  decries  the  fact 
that  our  "government  conducted  in  se- 
crecy [is]  a  threat  to  good  policy  and  a 


threat  to  democracy."  Where  has  he 
been?  Is  he  really  so  shocked?  What 
about  Watergate?  The  U-2  incident? 
The  Bay  of  Pigs?  The  secrecy  surround- 
ing our  initial  involvement  in  the  Viet- 
nam War?  Manifest  Destiny?  The  Mex- 
ican War?  Who  taught  him  his  history? 
What  else  is  new? 

What  bothers  me  most  about  these 
remarkable  testaments  from  well- 
educated  (of  course)  men  is  that  nei- 
ther one  of  them  demonstrates  a  sense 
of  the  past  —  or  even  an  understand- 
ing of  what  really  has  gone  and  does 
go  on  in  the  complexity  of  human  and 
governmental  relations.  Mr.  Nields  is 
concerned  that  it  is  "more  dangerous  to 
have  our  foreign  policy-making  pro- 
cess put  in  the  hands  of  the  intelligence 
community;"  and  Mr.  Owen  attests 
that  he  felt  committed  to  the  cause  be- 
cause the  Contras  "were  doing  it  of 
their  own  volition.  .  .and  then  we 
walked  away." 

Mr.  Owen  and  Mr.  Nields,  I  think, 
should  read  their  history,  as  Fritz  Allis 
would  insist.  Since  the  real  formation 
of  the  agency  in  1948,  the  foreign  poli- 
cy of  this  country  has  been  determined 
primarily  by  the  non-elected,  well- 
meaning,  patriotic,  career  members  of 
the  CIA.  For  better  or  worse,  that  fact  is 
a  given,  no  matter  who  has  been  in  the 
White  House  or  at  the  top  in  Langley. 
Equally  true  is  the  fact  that  we  have 
"walked  away"  numerous  times:  from 
the  Soviet  invasion  in  1948  to  our  refu- 
sal to  back  the  popular  Czech  uprising 
of  1968;  from  the  Hungarian  revolu- 
tion; from  the  Bay  of  Pigs;  from  Viet- 
nam, Cambodia,  and  Laos. 

What  bothers  me  most  is  the  sense  in 
both  men's  voices  of  extremely  sophis- 
ticated ignorance.  Each  man  reminds 
me  of  Alden  Pyle  in  Graham  Greene's 
Quiet  American,  still  the  best  single 
analysis  of  America's  ignorant,  good 
intentions  gone  awry. 

III.  Dear  Mr.  Allis:  I'd  like  to  say 
now,  publicly,  that  your  failing  me  in 
English  History  was  one  of  the  best  de- 
cisions that  you  ever  made.  During  the 
post-war  years  that  you  write  about,  I 
was  a  rather  typical  Andover  under- 
graduate. You  know,  Landon,  Eagle- 
brook,  father-the-class-of-'25,  uncle- 
the-class-of-'40-ought,  PA  teachers 
who  knew  all  my  relatives  and  told  me 
with  stern  jocularity  that  I  of  course 
must  do  better.  I  blew  it.  You  called  it 
right. 

At  Andover  I  learned  how  to  drink, 
shoot  pool,  smoke  cigarettes  (I  still  do), 
appreciate  practical  jokes  (I  lolly 
Owen's  article  just  scratches  the  sur- 
face), play  the  banjo;  and  do  numerous 
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other  things  that  will  never  be  men- 
tioned in  the  catalogue.  What  I  learned 
best,  however,  was  how  to  fail  —  the 
most  un-American  act  of  all  —  and  you 
were  the  first  person  who  ever  did  it  to 
me.  Your  judgment  made  my  subse- 
quent failures  more  bearable.  I  hope 
that  my  eight  books  and  this  fragment- 
ed testament  adequately  express  not 
only  my  appreciation  —  but  also  my 
fear  that  more  recent  Andover  gradu- 
ates who  don't  understand  failure 
might  continue  to  carry  the  righteous- 
ness of  their  adolescent  convictions 
into  positions  of  extreme  power  and 
influence.  This  thought  bothers  the  hell 
out  of  me.  As  do  Messrs.  Nields's  and 
Owen's  views. 

May  I  ask  you,  as  the  senior  contri- 
butor to  the  spring  '88  Bulletin,  to  con- 
vey my  congratulations  to  the  editorial 
staff  as  well  as  to  the  writers,  and 
please  include  my  hopes  that  future  is- 
sues of  the  Bulletin  will  be  just  as  pro- 
vocative and  as  essentially  important 
as  this  one  has  been. 

John  Clark  Pratt  '50  AGEU 
Professor  of  English 
Colorado  State  University 
It.  Col.,  USAF  (Ret.) 

The  Bulletin  does  not,  as  a  rule,  publish 
such  lengthy  letters,  but  Mr.  Pratt's  recol- 
lections and  reflections  seem  exceptional 
enough  to  justify  publishing  this  excerpt 
from  his  even  longer  letter.  Ed. 

Bloom  debate  continues 
■  One  of  our  greatest  freedoms  lies  in 
our  ability  to  choose  the  best  way  to 
conduct  our  lives  in  relation  to  those 
around  us.  To  practice  this  we  must 
consult  our  normal  objective  needs. 
This  will  bind  us  together  in  a  common 
goal.  If  we  choose  instead  to  base  our 
lives  on  our  subjective  wants,  just  the 
opposite  will  occur  —  we  will  be  torn 
apart.  Alan  Bloom  points  this  out  in  his 
book,  The  Closing  of  the  American  Mind. 
Prior  to  the  introduction  of  the  new  ed- 
ucation by  our  psychologists  and  social 
scientists,  our  needs  were  all  that  con- 
cerned us.  We  studied  the  humanities. 
We  consulted  the  great  minds  of  the 
past  to  see  what  we  might  learn  from 
them.  Bloom's  exposure  of  this  new 
education  shows  the  exact  opposite. 
We  are  now  to  chase  our  wants  to  the 
total  exclusion  of  our  needs.  Every- 
thing stated  in  the  past  is  worthless  for 
the  current  day  as  the  ancients  didn't 
know  as  much  as  we  do,  or  so  say  the 
psychologists  and  social  scientists.  To 
me  it  is  a  most  unwise  education  to 
pursue.  One  that,  quite  predictably, 


will  lead  to  the  total  disappearance  of 
Western  thought. 

We  need  to  study  classical  philoso- 
phy to  relearn  the  meaning  of  wants 
and  needs.  An  excellent  start  can  be 
obtained  by  studying  Ten  Philosophical 
Mistakes  by  Mortimer  J.  Adler,  pub- 
lished by  Macmillan.  Once  again  you 
will  find  that  modern  thought  has  tak- 
en the  direct  opposite  position  to  the 
ancients,  with  disasterous  results.  Clas- 
sical philosophy  is  based  on  self- 
evident  truths,  whose  opposites  are 
meaningless  and  unthinkable.  There- 
fore, modern  philosophy,  being  based 
on  the  opposites,  is  valueless.  So  is 
their  education. 

Fitzhugh  S.  Bostwick  '39 

More  joy  of  maths 
■  This  solution  to  the  puzzle  of  the 
[fall]  Andover  Bulletin  is  quite  different 
from  Mr.  Prior's  [in  the  spring  Bulle- 
tin.]. I  enjoyed  his  approach  because  it 
seems  to  reflect  an  element  of  diver- 
gent thinking,  which  often  leads  to 
great  discoveries.  My  solution  is  the 
more  direct  approach.  Helping  my  two 
oldest  sons  with  trigonometry,  calculus 
and  analytical  geometry  in  the  past 
three  years  kept  those  formulas  fresh 
in  mind. 


1  6+2a  =  90° 

2.  6  =  90°-  2a 

3.  sin  9  =  sin  (90°  -  2a) 

4.  sin  8  =  cos  2a 

5.  sin  0  =  cos  2a  -  sin  2a 

6.  cos  a  = 

7.  sin  a  = 

8.  *»0- (£)'-(£)' 


9.  sin  6  = 
10.  sin  6  =  | 

1  1 


2 


Thanks  for  the  stimulation  and  the 
excellent  magazine!  □ 

Edward  H.  Parker,  Jr.,  MD  '56 


Appointments  and 
Retirements 

Barbara  Timken  '66  elected 
Charter  Trustee 


The  board  of  trustees  announced 
January  that  Barbara  Corwin  Tin 
ken  '66  has  been  elected  a  chartei 
trustee. 

Timken  received  her  Bachelor  c 
Arts  degree  in  art  history  from 
Smith  College,  and  then  pursued 
her  interest  in  art  and  historic  pre! 
ervation  at  Columbia  and  George) 
Washington  Universities.  An  arcr 
tectural  historian  particularly  inh 
ested  in  restoration,  she  is  now  ei 
gaged  by  the  Cathedral  of  St.  Jon; 
the  Divine  in  New  York  as  a  liaist 
between  stoneyard  cutters,  carve; 
consultants,  and  the  public.  Prior 
her  work  at  the  Cathedral,  she  ha 
been  a  resource  teacher  for  five 
years  in  public  elementary  school 
in  Washington,  DC,  using  archi- 
tecture as  a  tool  to  teach  other  sul 
jects  —  social  studies,  history, 
math,  and  language  arts. 

During  the  late  'seventies  Tim- 
ken took  great  interest  in  the  add 
tions  made  to  Smith  College's  Ne 
son  Library,  championing  the 
proposal  to  maintain  and  renoval 
the  Alumnae  Gym  for  use  as  an  e 
tension  of  the  library.  As  co-chair 
of  the  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Li- 
brary Development  Committee,  j 
and  member  of  the  executive  boa 
of  the  Andover  Development 
Board  and  of  the  Trustee  Buildinj 
Committee,  Timken  has  taken  sir 
ilar  interest  in  the  use  and 
preservation  of  the  buildings  on  ] 
the  Andover/  Abbot  campus.  Loil 
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before  plans  were  sketched  to  ren- 
ovate Graves  Hall,  she  recognized 
the  architectural  heritage  of  that 
|  Romanesque-revival  building,  as 
■  well  as  its  musical  possibilities, 
and  steered  the  project  through  an 
architectural  design  competition. 
Timken  has  also  given  generous 
isupport  and  direction  to  the  Oliver 
j  Wendell  Holmes  renovation,  the 
I  Addison  Gallery,  the  Abbot  Acade- 
my Fund  and  the  Alumni  Fund. 

Timken  has  served  Andover  as  a 
member  of  the  Alumni  Council 
(1982-86),  class  agent,  and  class 
secretary.  She  is  a  member  of  the 
National  Center  for  Preservation 
Law,  Boston's  Museum  of  Fine 
Arts,  the  Society  of  Architectural 
Historians,  and  the  Victorian 
Society. 

1 

n  Alumni  Trustees 

i  Rodney  Goldstein  '70  completed 
lis  two-year  term  as  president  of 
t  :he  Alumni  Council.  The  new  pres- 

dent  will  be  Hank  Higdon  '59. 
i  vlimi  Reeder  '57  has  served  for 
rt  wo  years  as  co-chair  of  the  Alum- 
n  ii  Fund,  and  will  be  succeeded  by 
c  Don  Shapiro  '53.  The  co-chairs  of 
i  :he  Alumni  Fund  and  the  Alumni 
a  Council  president  serve  on  the 
In  ?oard  of  trustees  for  the  length  of 
is  heir  terms  in  office, 
e;  Two  of  Andover' s  four  elected 
ji  ilumni  trustees,  Sybil  P.  Smith  '61 
]!  and  Morris  E.  Zukerman  '62,  com- 
pleted their  four-year  terms  on  the 
io  5hillips  Academy  Board  of  Trus- 
ees.  Elected  by  alumni  ballot  this 
i  'pring  are  their  successors,  Mollie 
.upe  Lasater  '56  and  Richard  J. 
'helps  '46. 

j(j  Secretary  of  the  Academy  Joe 
\$vlesics  resigns 

\t  the  end  of  August  Joe  Mesics 
fa  vill  be  leaving  his  position  as  Sec- 
J  etary  of  the  Academy  to  return  to 
J  he  private  practice  of  law  in  Leba- 
non, PA.  Both  he  and  his  wife,  San- 

li,  will  be  missed  not  only  for  their 
i,J>rofessional  contributions  to  the 

Vcademy  but  for  the  gracious  man- 
lifj  ier  in  which  they  entertained  thou- 

ands  of  Andover  and  Abbot  alum- 

i,  parents,  students,  and  faculty  in 
,„ Moses  Stuart  House.  In  the  six 
j  hort  years  they  have  been  on  the 


Hill,  the  Mesics  have  been  a  most 
dedicated  team. 

The  Office  of  Academy  Resourc- 
es was  a  thriving  organization 
when  Joe  Mesics  arrived  in  1982, 
but  the  changes  he  initiated  in  the 
ensuing  six  years  transformed  it 
into  a  modern  and  efficient  devel- 
opment office.  By  separating  the 
functions  of  annual  giving,  capital 
giving,  foundation  support,  and 
planned  giving,  Joe  directed  the  ef- 
forts of  a  well-organized  staff  in 
bringing  over  $10  million  in  total 
giving  to  Andover  in  each  of  the 
last  two  years.  Annual  giving  has 
grown  from  approximately  $1.2 
million  to  over  $2.6  million  while 
the  creation  of  the  Andover  Devel- 
opment Board  added  over  $29  mil- 
lion for  the  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes 
Library,  George  Washington  Hall, 
faculty  endowments,  scholarships 
and  a  new  track.  Over  the  same 
period,  planned  giving  has  grown 
dramatically,  and  foundation  and 
corporate  support  averages  about 
three-quarters  of  a  million  dollars 
annually.  The  continued  develop- 
ment of  alumni  and  parent  rela- 
tions through  the  strengthening  of 
regional  associations,  the  Andover 
Bulletin,  the  class  secretary's  organ- 
ization, and  the  reunion  class  agent 
network  has  brought  ever- 
increasing  numbers  of  alumni  in 
touch  with  the  school.  Meanwhile, 
Sandi  has  not  only  criss-crossed 
the  country  with  Joe  representing 
the  Academy  at  alumni  functions, 
but  also  has  worked  selflessly  in 
the  admission  office  and  undertak- 
en responsibility  for  the  interior  de- 


sign of  newly  renovated  faculty 
houses.  The  energy  they  have  de- 
voted to  all  things  associated  with 
Andover  has  been  without  limit. 

My  memories  of  Joe  go  back  to 
1949  when  we  were  both  new  stu- 
dents in  Williams  Hall.  After  a  suc- 
cessful four  years  at  Andover,  dur- 
ing which  he  was  on  the  varsity 
football  and  lacrosse  teams,  the 
student  congress,  and  was  co- 
advertising  manager  of  the  Phillipi- 
an,  Joe  went  on  to  Yale  and  then  to 
U.S.  Naval  Officers  Candidate 
School.  Our  paths  remained  paral- 
lel, and  I  remember  a  beautiful 
Sunday  evening  in  1959  when  Joe 
and  Sandi  entertained  me  at  dinner 
in  their  apartment  in  Villa,  France, 
an  apartment  that  overlooked  the 
exquisite  Mediterranean  harbor 
and  our  respective  navy  cruisers, 
which  lay  side  by  side  at  anchor. 
Twenty  years  later  Joe  and  I  found 
ourselves  co-agents  for  our  class's 
alumni  fund.  Shortly  thereafter  Joe 
and  Sandi  moved  into  Moses  Stu- 
art House,  and  their  service  to 
Andover  became  a  full-time  com- 
mitment as  the  primary  liaison  be- 
tween the  alumni  body  and  the 
academy. 

Happily,  Joe  and  Sandi' s  asso- 
ciation with  Andover  will  not  end 
this  August.  Joe  plans  to  continue 
as  a  class  agent,  and  his  recent  elec- 
tion as  an  honorary  member  of  the 
Alumni  Council  guarantees  his 
presence  on  campus  at  least  once  a 
year.  Joe  and  Sandi  will  retain  their 
lakeside  home  in  New  Hampshire 
so  they  can  spend  time  on  their 
new  sailboat.  In  the  fall  they  will  be 
celebrating  the  marriage  of  their 
daughter,  Laura.  Their  son,  Chip, 
has  spent  the  last  several  years 
teaching  English  in  Japan. 

I  think  I  speak  for  all  Andover 
volunteers  —  class  agents  and  sec- 
retaries, officers  of  regional  associ- 
ations, members  of  the  Alumni 
Council  and  the  Andover  Develop- 
ment Board  —  when  I  say  that  Joe 
and  Sandi  have  contributed  much 
to  the  Andover  community,  and 
that  all  the  various  ways  in  which 
we  volunteer  our  time  for  the 
school  have  been  enhanced  by  the 
direction  Joe  has  given  us.  □ 

—  Donald  Shapiro  '53 
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Andover  has  done  it  again! 


At  the  joint  Board  of  Trustees  and 
Andover  Development  Board 
meeting  held  on  campus  28-30 
April  Barbara  C.  Timken  '66  and 
David  M.  Underwood  '54,  co- 
chairs  of  the  library  fund-raising 
committee,  happily  announced 
that  the  goal  of  $9,850,000  for  the 
library  project  had  been  sur- 
passed, and  in  fact,  $10,000,000 
had  been  pledged  and  given  by 
1065  donors  to  renovate  and  ex- 
pand the  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes 
Library!  The  $150,000  over  goal 
and  subsequent  gifts  and  grants 
will  go  toward  the  cost-overrun 
that  has  accrued  during  the  de- 
sign development  and  construc- 
tion phases  of  the  library  project. 

The  expanded  building  looks 
splendid  and  almost  as  if  its  de- 
sign was  Charles  Piatt  and  Thom- 
as Cochran's  original.  Director  of 
the  Library  Linda  Demmers  an- 
ticipates that  the  building  will  be 
finished  on  schedule  at  the  begin- 
ning of  August.  Students  and  fa- 
culty will  have  full  use  of  the  ren- 
ovated and  expanded  building 
when  school  starts  in  mid- 
September.  The  official  dedica- 
tion will  occur  when  the  Andover 
Development  Board  meets  on 
campus  in  spring  1989. 

Chairman  of  the  Andover  De- 
velopment Board  R.L.  Ireland  III 
'38  proudly  cheered  the  library 
development  fund-raising  team 
and  announced  that  completing 
fund-raising  for  the  library  was  a 
part  of  the  $8,542,000  total  in  new 
pledges  and  gifts,  exclusive  of  an- 
nual giving,  generated  this  year 
by  the  Andover  Development 
Board.  Annually  the  Develop- 
ment Board  is  charged  with  rais- 
ing at  least  $8,000,000  in  non- 
annual  fund  gifts  and  pledges. 

The  Development  Board  also 
raised  during  the  year  $2.4  mil- 
lion to  support  three  new  teach- 
ing foundations.  Frederick  W. 
Beinecke  '62  spearheaded  that 
important  effort.  □ 

—  P.H.E. 
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Alumni  Miscellany 


CQ  DE  W1SW 

The  Amateur  Radio  Club  is  on  the 
air,  now  more  than  ever.  One  of 
the  earliest  ham  radio  stations  li- 
censed in  the  U.S.,  the  station  is 
proud  that  its  original  call  sign, 
1SW,  dates  back  to  about  1918. 

With  new  short-wave  equipment 
and  antennas,  purchased  with  the 
help  of  an  Abbot  Academy  Associ- 
ation grant,  the  ham  radio  station 
wishes  to  establish  radio  contact 
with  those  alumni  who  themselves 
are  "on  the  air."  They  are  invited 
to  contact  the  faculty  advisor,  Rob- 
ert Moss  (W3GJQ),  Phillips  Acade- 
my, Andover,  MA  01810. 

Best  73's.  W1SW. 

Job  Opening 

Assistant,  Annual  Giving 

We  seek  an  alumna/us  to  assist  in 
the  annual  giving  area  of  the  Of- 
fice of  Academy  Resources.  The 
position  would  include  supporting 
our  800  class  agents  and  parent 
volunteers,  working  with  reunion 
gift  committees,  and  serving  as  a 
member  of  the  Andover  develop- 
ment team  in  the  stewardship  and 
solicitation  of  our  constituency. 
We  seek  organization  skills,  enthu- 
siasm, and,  if  possible,  experience 
in  development.  For  more  infor- 
mation please  contact  the  Secre- 
tary of  the  Academy.  Applications 


should  be  sent  to  the  Dean  of  Fa-  j 
culty,  Phillips  Academy,  Andove  4 
MA  01810. 

Alumni  Directory 

Our  Abbot  Academy /Phillips 
Academy  alumni  directory  is  neaul 
ing  completion.  Directories  will  b  11 
mailed  soon. 

This  comprehensive  new  volurrl 
offers  the  most  current  data  avail 
ble  on  over  20,000  PhiUips  and  Al 
bot  alumni.  The  information  has 
been  obtained  from  questionnaire 
mailings,  telephone  research  and 
alumni  records. 

All  alumni  who  have  reserved  ; 
copy  of  the  directory  will  receive 
their  copies  about  11  November, 
you  have  a  question  about  your 
order,  or  if  you  wish  to  place  an 
order,  please  contact: 

Customer  Service  Department 

Bernard  C.  Harris  Publishing 

Co.,  Inc. 

3  Barker  Avenue 

White  Plains,  NY  10601 

(914)428-8921 
Our  new  directory  is  an  excellent 
way  to  stay  in  contact  or  become 
reacquainted  with  other  alumni. 
Many  thanks  to  those  who  re- 
turned questionnaires.  And  to 
those  who  ordered  a  directory  — 
enjoy! 

Andover-Exeter  Weekend 

We  extend  an  enthusiastic  invita 
tion  to  all  alumni  and  friends  to 
join  us  on  campus  12  November  t 


The  alumni  prevailed  in  their  contest  with  the  boys'  varsity  basketball  team  on  6  March. 


■ 


i 


Twenty  eight  alumni  returned  to  play  in  the  alumni-alumni-lacrosse  game  on  Saturday 
28  May.  The  blue  team,  featuring  the  undefeated  class  of  '87,  won  4-3  in  a  well-played 
contest. 


.vatch  the  Andover-Exeter  athletic 
rontests.  Not  far  from  the  football 
ield  will  be  a  tent  with  refresh- 
nents  for  all  visitors.  We  encour- 
ige  you  to  bring  your  friends  and 
:  mjoy  your  tailgate  lunch  before  the 
1 1:30  p.m.  football  game,  but  ask 
I  hat  you  refrain  from  drinking  al- 
!  :oholic  beverages  on  campus. 

j  Vndover  will  shine  in  the 
iArizona  sun 

|  This  18-20  November  will  offer  a 
I  'ombination  of  educational  presen- 
I  ations  and  discussions  by  distin- 
|  ;uished  members  of  the  faculty, 
Jilong  with  a  healthy  dose  of  recre- 

ition  and  relaxation.  This  will  be 

he  third  such  program  and  the 
i  econd  time  that  the  event  will  be 

ield  at  Jack  Greenway's  (PA  '42) 
|  pectacular  Arizona  Inn  in  Tucson. 
I  Andover-in- Arizona  II"  promises 
f  o  be  an  informative  and  enjoyable 
I  ew  days  in  the  Arizona  sun. 
i  The  faculty  conducting  class  will 
I  >e:  History  Instructor  Ed  Quattle- 
:  >aum  III  '60;  Doug  Crabtree,  in- 
ji  tructor  in  mathematics  on  the  Jon- 
i  than  French  Foundation;  Jean  St. 
f:  'ierre,  instructor  in  English  on  the 
f  \.bbot  Academy  Teaching  Founda- 
ji  ion;  and  Jennifer  Bond,  physics 
|  nd  astronomy  instructor. 

All  Andover  and  Abbot  alumni 
:  vho  live  west  of  the  Mississippi 

vill  receive  an  invitation  to  join  the 
|  rustees  and  the  Andover  Develop- 
I  nent  Board  at  this  event.  For  more 
I  nformation,  or  if  you  live  east  of 
;  he  Mississippi  and  you'll  be  in  the 

'ucson  area  during  the  weekend  of 

8-20  November,  please  contact 
i  irace  E.  Curley  '81,  Phillips  Acad- 
imy,  Andover,  MA  01810, 
;  508)475-3567. 


Ve  have  a  new  area  code 

andover  has  a  new  area  code:  508. 
t  is  not  that  we've  moved;  eastern 
Massachusetts  (area  code  617)  has 
un  out  of  telephone  numbers.  The 
chool's  main  number  is  (508)475- 
400.  Alumni  volunteers  should 
now  they  can  reach  the  OAR  di- 
ectly  by  calling  (508)475-3567.  The 
ichool's  FAX  number  —  for  those 
can't  wait"  items  and  class  notes 
■-is  (508)475-2618. 


OAR  on  the  Road 

Members  of  the  Office  of  Academy 
Resources  plan  to  visit  Los  An- 
geles, San  Francisco,  and  Denver  in 
October,  and  Chicago  and  Phila- 
delphia in  November.  Mailings 
with  details  will  be  sent  to  alumni 
and  friends  in  these  areas. 

Grandparents'  Day 

On  14  May  just  under  200  grand- 
parents visited  their  grandchildren 
on  campus  for  the  fourth  annual 
Grandparents'  Day.  Grandparents 
enjoyed  being  with  their  grandchil- 
dren on  campus,  and  attending 
classes,  music  performances,  and 
athletic  events.  Grandparents  were 
treated  to  a  faculty-student  panel 
on  teaching  and  learning  at  PA. 
Hosts  for  the  weekend  were  Agnes 
and  Roger  Murray  '28,  grandpar- 
ents of  Jennifer  '89;  and  Camille 
Grieco,  grandmother  of  Nicole 
Grieco  '86  and  Sara  Grieco  '90,  and 
mother  of  faculty  spouse  Anita 
Grieco  Koolen  "76. 

Andover  Leaders'  Weekend 

Anyone  who  has  done  volunteer 
work  for  PA  during  the  past  year 
can  soon  expect  an  invitation  to  the 
sixth  annual  Andover  Leaders' 
Weekend,  30  September-1  October. 
Meetings  and  workshops  are 
planned  for  alumni  admission  rep- 


resentatives, class  secretaries  and 
reunion  chairs,  class  agents,  parent 
fund  volunteers,  and  regional  asso- 
ciation presidents.  The  program 
begins  Friday  noon  and  ends  Sat- 
urday afternoon.  An  announce- 
ment of  events  with  reservation 
card  has  been  mailed  recently. 

For  further  information,  please 
call  Denis  R.  Tippo  in  the  Office  of 
Academy  Resources  (508)475-3400 
ext.  550.  □ 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sidney  Frankel  with  their 
four  grandchildren  ai  Andover:  I.  to  r,  Jes- 
sica and  hiring  I  iolden  and  Carrie  and 
Stephanie  Weiner, 


Regional  Association  News 


Atlanta  and  Washington,  DC 

On  12-13  April  Associate  Head- 
master Peter  and  Jean  McKee  and 
Secretary  of  the  Academy  Joe  and 
Sandi  Mesics  joined  over  ninety 
alumni,  parents,  and  friends  in  At- 
lanta and  Washington,  DC.  The  re- 
ception and  dinner  at  Washing- 
ton's Capitol  Hill  Club  was  hosted 
by  Alicemary  Leach  '76,  president 
of  the  Andover/  Abbot  Association 
of  Washington,  DC.  Timothy  S. 
Perry  '65,  president  of  the  Ando- 
ver/ Abbot  Association  of  Atlanta 
and  Barry  M.  Cronin  '72  co-hosted 
the  12  April  reception  and  dinner 
at  the  Academy  of  Medicine  in 
downtown  Atlanta. 

Connecticut  (Hartford) 

Eighty-six  guests  attended  a  re- 
ception and  dinner  at  the  Hartford 
Club  on  3  May  hosted  by  Charles 
Miller  '35  and  J.  Read  Murphy  '38. 
The  Andover  faculty  entourage 
included  Don  and  Britta  McNemar, 
Carroll  and  Elaine  Bailey,  David 
and  Sumida  Cobb,  and  Denis 
Tippo. 

Florida 

On  22-25  March  Don  and  Britta 
McNemar,  Joe  Mesics  and  Pat  Ed- 
monds traveled  south  to  greet 
alumni,  parents,  and  friends  in  Mi- 
ami, Palm  Beach,  Naples  and  Sara- 
sota. Joe  Mesics  introduced  the 
new  video,  "Andover:  A  Legacy  of 
Great  Teaching."  Britta  and  Don 
McNemar  brought  guests  up  to 
date  on  the  school's  academic  and 
development  programs.  Those  oc- 
casions were  generously  organized 
and  hosted  by  Betty  Huck  (PA  par- 
ent: '84,  '89),  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur 
C.  Burdett  '58  (PA  parent:  '86,  '90), 
Robert  W.  Hattemer  '49,  Mrs. 
George  S.  Ives  '47,  and  Dr.  S.  Pres- 
ton Clement  '47. 

Illinois 

Current  Andover  parents  and 
grandparents  in  the  Chicago  area 


were  invited  to  a  reception  gra- 
ciously organized  by  Dennis  and 
Rusty  Schlemmer  (PA  parent: 
Steve  '88),  at  the  Racquet  Club  of 
Chicago  on  27  April.  Invitations 
were  also  extended  to  the  families 
of  the  nine  area  students  entering 
PA  this  fall.  Guests  visited  with 
other  Andover  parents  and  viewed 
two  new  videotapes:  "Great  Teach- 
ing" and  "The  Performing  Arts." 

The  regional  association's  annual 
dinner  meeting  is  planned  for  next 
fall.  Invitations  and  details  will  be 
mailed  in  September. 

—  P.D.  Block  III 

Maine 

Robert  B.  Williamson  '44  and  Jose- 
phine Hildreth  Detmer  '48  were 
the  hosts  for  a  reception  and  din- 
ner in  Portland,  Maine  at  the  Cum- 
berland Club  on  1 1  May.  Don  and 
Britta  McNemar,  Richard  and  Ann 
Lux,  Peter  and  Jean  McKee,  and 
Denis  Tippo  greeted  the  guests. 
The  new  video,  "Andover:  The 
Legacy  of  Great  Teaching"  re- 
ceived rave  reviews. 

Merrimack  Valley 

Merrimack:  Lives  of  a  River,  an  exhi- 
bition of  paintings,  drawings, 
prints,  town  views,  maps,  pho- 
tographs, postcards  and  artifacts 
that  illustrate  the  presence  of  the 
river  through  time,  opened  at  the 
Addison  Gallery  8  April  to  a  large 
gathering  of  MVAAA  and  gallery 
members,  environmentalists  and 
friends.  Also  introduced  was  an 
exhibit  entitled  In  the  Mills:  Draw- 
ings of  Lawrence  and  Lowell  by  Ralph 
Fasanella. 

MVAAA  members  received  spe- 
cial invitations  to  two  additional 
events  related  to  the  headmaster's 
symposium  on  environmental  is- 
sues: a  Paul  Winter  Consort  perfor- 
mance on  30  April  and  a  Merri- 
mack River  cruise,  lecture  and 
picnic  with  river  tales  by  Haverhill, 
MA  harbormaster  and  raconteur 
"Red"  Slavitt  and  music  by  the  Fa- 
culty Jazz  Ensemble  on  8  May. 

At  the  annual  meeting  at  Cooley 
House  on  9  May  the  following  of- 
ficers were  elected  for  1988-89:  co- 
presidents  Kathy  Sullivan  and  Alix 
Driscoll,  vice  president  Suzanne 


McGrail,  recording  secretary  Gayi 
Caruso  and  treasurer  Nancy  Glea 
son  Muldoon  '51.  Mary  Peck  will 
chair  the  committee  of  Blue  Key 
parents. 

On  Sunday,  22  May  Headmaste 
Donald  McNemar,  Dean  of  Stu- 
dents Jonathan  Stableford  '63  and 
the  new  Merrimack  Valley  officer: 
and  Blue  Key  parents  welcomed 
new  day  students  and  their  paren 
with  a  reception  at  Commons. 

Activities  for  1988-89  will  in- 
clude a  look  at  the  newly  reno- 
vated Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Li- 
brary and  an  Andover-Exeter  eve, 
with  members  of  the  New  Englan 
Regional  Association.  Thanks  to 
the  generous  support  of  our  Febn 
ary  fundraiser  by  alumni  and 
friends,  we  will  again  grant  ten 
book  scholarships  to  Merrimack 
Valley  students  in  the  fall. 

—  Cynthia  P.  Hollenbet 

Mid-Atlantic 

On  14  March  the  Mid- Atlantic  as- 
sociation welcomed  PA's  Cantata 
Choir  to  St.  Martin's  Episcopal 
Church,  in  Chestnut  Hill,  PA.  As- 
sociation president  John  F.  Smith 
III  '59  hosted  a  reception  for  alum 
ni,  parents,  and  students. 

New  England 

Great  news!  Dues  membership  of 
the  AAANE  has  exceeded  300  for 
the  first  time  and  is  now  at  330.  If 
you  have  not  sent  in  your  1988 
dues  (which  are  good  through  31 
December),  you  should  do  so  now 
We  feel  that  this  increase  reflects 
the  growing  interest  in  the  array  o 
programs  sponsored  by  the  associ 
ation.  There  has  been  about  one 
event  per  month,  including  the 
opening  dinner  at  the  Museum  of 
Science,  a  Christmas  party,  a  lun- 
cheon with  Massachusetts  Attor- 
ney General  Jim  Shannon  '69,  the 
Andover  Cantata  concert  at  Trinit 
Church,  Andover  night  at  the  Pop 
the  annual  meeting  at  the  Weston 
Golf  Club,  Red  Sox  night,  and  a 
Martha's  Vineyard  picnic  planned 
for  August. 

A  new  discussion  series  entitled 
"Provocative  Phillipians,"  devel- 
oped by  Charles  Rounds  '37,  is 
aimed  at  inviting  Andover  and  ALi 
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1  assachusetts  Attorney  General  James  M.  Shannon  '69,  one  of  the  New  England  Alumni 
k  isociation 's  "Provocative  Phillipians. "  L.  to  r.  are  William  Saltonstall  '45,  Sumner  Smith, 
;  '38,  Dinah  Hallowell  Barlow  '57,  James  Shannon,  association  president  Peter  Capra  '53, 
i  d  Charles  Rounds  '37,  founder  of  the  speaker  series. 


)t  graduates  who  have  made  sig- 
ficant  contributions  in  their  fields 
speak  to  association  members  on 
opic  of  current  interest.  In  Febru- 
.  y  Massachusetts  Attorney  Gener- 
,  James  M.  Shannon  '69  spoke 
ii»out  his  duties  and  responsibili- 
'S  as  Attorney  General  and  re- 
I  'cted  on  several  major  issues  fac- 
lg  the  Commonwealth's  criminal 
rstice  system. 

Plans  are  already  being  formu- 
'.:ed  for  the  next  season  beginning 
I  September.  The  association 
J'eds  the  involvement  of  as  many 
I  its  constituency  as  possible  to 
'flake  it  truly  representative  of 
|>ur  interests.  For  further  in- 
irmation  on  AAANE  contact  Pe- 
I  Capra,  451-9438(b),  262-0668(h); 
Jnah  Barlow,  696-2081;  or  Murph 
lile,  439-3000(b),  683-3493(h). 

liw  York 

J  jdent  and  faculty  talent  in  mega- 
1  ndance  were  featured  at  this 
jar's  annual  dinner,  which  high- 
I  hted  Andover's  performing  arts. 
■  irie  Iguro  '90  performed  two  ex- 
\  isite  piano  selections  while  a  fa- 
clty  trio  including  Music  Depart- 
l.'nt  Chairman  William  Thomas, 
S  lo;  Eric  Thomas,  clarinet;  and 
Iter  Warsaw;  piano  added  a  sub- 
lie  touch  to  the  evening.  Kevin 
relan,  chairman  of  the  drama  de- 
frtment,  concluded  the  program 
tth  a  formidable  one-man  show 
■titled,  Sean  Penn  to  George  Wash- 
i  ton:  Observations  on  the  American 


Theatre.  In  addition,  Headmaster 
Donald  W.  McNemar  spoke  briefly 
on  the  state  of  the  school,  and  Don- 
ald Shapiro  '53  was  awarded  a 
school  chair  for  his  past  efforts  as 
president  of  the  Andover/ Abbot 
association  of  New  York.  The  din- 
ner was  under  the  direction  of  Eliz- 
abeth Bertin-Boussu  '67  and  Dutch 
Wolff  '53. 

Cilia  Bonney-Smith,  associate 
dean  of  residence,  addressed  the 
first  parents'  workshop  at  the  Day 
School  in  what  was  to  be  a  trial  run 
for  our  1989-90  calendar  of  events. 
So  enthusiastic  was  the  response  to 
her  enlightened  presentation,  that 
we  have  already  scheduled  a  re- 
turn engagement  and  look  forward 
to  another  triumph  next  February. 
Chair  of  the  meeting,  Cynthia  Bing 
'61,  along  with  board  member  Al 
Blanchard  '54,  will  be  inviting  all 
parents  in  the  New  York-New  Jer- 
sey-Connecticut area  to  attend. 

AANY  members  look  forward  to 
watching  the  Mets  play  the  St. 
Louis  Cardinals  at  Andover  at  the 
Mets  Night  on  13  June  and  to  77/ 
87,  an  epic  event  at  the  Baja  in  New 
York,  organized  by  George  LeMai- 
tre  '82  and  Sarah  Horowitz  '81  for 
all  graduates  between  1977-87. 

The  annual  new  students'  picnic 
sponsored  by  the  Andover/ Abbot 
Association  of  New  York  will  be 
held  this  year  at  Wave  Hill  where 
former  AANY  president  Russ 
Thomes  '46  and  Julie  Bucklin  '48 
will  preside  over  an  early  even- 


Just  when  you  thought  you 

couldn't  earn  more. . . 
The  Andover  Pooled  Income 
Fund  II 

The  APIF II  works  like  a  mutual 
fund  or  money  market  fund,  ex- 
cept the  assets  that  generate  an  in- 
come for  investors  pass  to  Andover 
upon  their  deaths. 

■  Generate  an  income  for  life  for 
you  and  a  beneficiary  at  7-9% 
return. 

■  Earn  a  substantial  income  tax 
deduction. 

■  Erase  all  capital  gains  tax  on 
appreciated  assets. 

■  Provide  a  major  gift  for 
Andover! 

Over  $1,000,000  has  been  invested 
in  Andover's  Pooled  Income  Funds 
since  they  were  established  in  1983. 

Questions?  More  information? 
Call  or  write: 

Grace  E.  Curley  '81 

Director  of  Planned  Giving 

Phillips  Academy 

Andover,  MA  01810 

(508)475-3400  ext.  552. 

"A  life  income  gift  seemed  to  be 
the  perfect  answer  for  me:  a  tax  de- 
duction for  a  portion  of  the  gift, 
and  regular  and  quite  generous  in- 
come in  return.  Andover  has 
meant  a  lot  to  me  all  my  life,  and 
this  was  one  way  to  try  to  repay 
the  debt  that  I  feel  toward  her." 
—  Henry  P.  "Inky"  Brightivell,  Jr.  '32 


ing's  splendid  eating  amidst  majes- 
tic views  of  the  Hudson  River. 
—  F.  William  Kaitfmnnn  III  '53  ami 
Elizabeth  Bertin-Boussu  '67 

Northern  California 

The  Northern  California  alumni  as- 
sociation looks  forward  to  spon- 
soring an  afternoon  of  excitement 
at  Candlestick  as  the  Giants  take 
on  the  St.  Louis  Cardinals.  Tnilgal- 
ing  is  planned  before  the  game.  □ 
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Bartlett  H.  Hayes,  Jr.  '22 

In  the  summer  of  1949,  before  I  came  to 
teach  at  Andover,  Bart  Hayes  had  suggest- 
ed a  session  at  the  Institute  of  Design  in 
Chicago  as  a  good  counterbalance  to  my 
time  spent  at  the  Beaux  Artes  in  Paris.  My 
first  day  in  Chicago  I  was  asked  where  I 
came  from.  "Andover,  Massachusetts,"  I 
said.  "That's  where  the  Addison  Gallery 
is,"  they  said.  "Yes,"  I  said.  "It's  part  of  the 
school."  And  then  they  said,  "What 
school?" 

Without  any  doubt  Bart  put  the  Addison 
Gallery  of  American  Art  on  the  map.  Schol- 
ar, teacher,  and  criterion-spokesman  for  art, 
Bartlett  H.  Hayes,  Jr.  directed  the  Addison 
Gallery  from  1940  until  1969.  Combining  a 
comprehensive  knowledge  of  art  and  archi- 
tectural history  with  a  persuasive  enthu- 
siasm for  contemporary  art  of  all  kinds,  he 
catalyzed  the  development  of  a  strong  arts 
curriculum  at  Phillips  Academy:  At  a  time 
when  modern  art  was  a  mystery  to  most 
Americans,  Bart  Hayes  exhibited,  pur- 
chased and  wrote  about  it  in  catalogs,  jour- 
nals and  his  own  books.  He  supported 
scholars,  artists,  and  his  own  staff  as  they 
wrestled  with  the  untried  because  he  un- 
derstood what  it  meant  to  attempt  innova- 
tion. 

He  was  committed  to  education.  Realiz- 
ing that  the  seeds  of  art  flourished  best 
when  planted  early,  he  concentrated  on  es- 
tablishing art  as  a  requisite  part  of  secon- 
dary education,  first  at  Phillips  Academy 
and,  subsequently,  through  a  national  pro- 
gram of  teacher-training  workshops.  His 
belief  in  making  art  democratically  availa- 
ble to  wider  audiences  led  him  also  to  work 
with  many  other  groups  and  organizations 
to  make  art  a  powerful  educative  force. 

He  was  a  trustee  of  the  Boston  Museum 
of  Fine  Arts,  the  Institute  of  Contemporary 
Art,  and  the  Boston  Arts  Festival.  A  director 
of  the  American  Federation  of  Arts,  he  also 


served  on  the  board  of  the  St.  Gauden's  Me- 
morial, Cornish,  N.H.;  the  Amon  Carter 
Museum  of  Western  Art,  Fort  Worth,  Texas; 
the  Arts  Commission  of  the  Smithsonian  In- 
stitution, Washington,  D.C.;  and  as  chair- 
man of  the  commission  to  study  the  role  of 
the  arts  and  humanities  within  MIT's  cur- 
riculum. 

He  was  the  author,  co-author  and  editor 
of  many  aft  books  and  catalogs  including 
Layman's  Guide  to  Modern  Art,  1948;  The 
Naked  Truth  and  Personal  Vision,  1953;  Search 
for  the  Real  and  Other  Essays  by  Hans  Hof- 
mann,  1948;  co-edited  by  Sara  Weeks;  Ameri- 
can Drawings,  1965,  and  Tradition  Becomes  In- 
novation: Modern  Religious  Architecture  in 
America,  1982. 

Bart's  accomplishments  were  large,  but 
it's  funny  how  we  remember  the  little 
things:  the  great,  bushy  eyebrows  with  sun- 
bleached  tentacles,  the  office  door  always 
open  to  visitors,  the  appalling  puns,  the 
lighting  of  fires  and  the  unlighting  of 
Christmas  trees,  the  style  and  graciousness 
of  the  consummate  host.  We  teach  best  by 
example,  and  as  a  teacher  Bart  was  an  art- 
ist. He  left  a  legacy  of  both  form  and  con- 
tent that  still  inspires  those  who  seek  to 
make  art  a  critical  component  in  American 
education  and  life. 

—  Diz  Bensley  '43,  chairman 
Phillips  Academy  Art  Department 

—  Christopher  C.  Cook,  director 
Addison  Gallery  of  American  Art 


Ann  Purdy  Royce 

The  Royces  had  just  retired  in  June  of  1987 
and  had  moved  to  Plymouth;  they  were  full 
of  plans  for  the  future.  A  trip  to  the  West 
Coast  via  Trans-Canada  in  the  fall  had 
whetted  their  appetite  for  travel.  However, 
after  Christmas  Ann  was  struck  down  with 
a  sudden,  devastating  illness,  and  she  died 
on  March  3. 
How  do  you  put  a  dear  friend  down  on 
paper?  I  thought  it  would  be  easy,  but  it's 
impossible. 

Ann  and  I  shared  a  good  deal  of  our  PA 
life  together  very  closely  indeed.  In  Bishop 
Hall,  where  we  lived  together  for  a  number 
of  years,  we  became  alternate  mothers  to 
each  other's  children.  I  can  remember  only 
one  sour  note  in  our  years  in  Bishop:  when 
we  moved  to  a  smaller  dorm,  Ann  re- 
marked with  a  sign  of  relief,  "Now  Ruth 
won't  make  me  construct  my  own  Christ- 
mas wreath  for  the  front  door!"  Then  for 
eight  years  we  worked  together  in  the  AV 
Department,  learning,  laughing,  and  pick- 
ing up  where  the  other  left  off. 

How  can  you  describe  her  beauty, 
warmth,  poise,  humor?  You  can't,  but  a 
great  number  of  you  reading  this  will  re- 
member her  as  a  surrogate  mother  to  a 
homesick  junior  in  Will  Hall;  a  lovely,  wel- 
coming hostess  at  many  alumni  reunions;  a 
patient  help  and  mentor  to  many  for  some 
project  involving  AV  (both  as  student  or 
teacher);  a  loyal  and  discreet  friend;  and  a 
poised  and  beautiful  addition  to  any  social 
occasion. 


A  deeply  touching  memorial  servic 
Cochran  Chapel  on  March  8  was  arrai 
by  Father  Gross.  But  to  me  the  treasi 
memory  is  a  vision  of  beauty,  loyalty 
an  infectious  "belly  laugh."  Those  o 
who  crossed  her  path  are  blessed  indeed 

— Ruth  Rot 

Memorial  contributions  may  be  made  tc 
Trustees  of  Phillips  Academy  for  the  Ann  Pi 
Royce  Fund,  which  ivill  be  used  to  support 
day  Forum  or  seminars  and  talks  to  the  stu 
body  and  the  Andover  community  on  issu 
public  concern  . 


PHILLIPS 

1911  Charles  S.  Reed,  Silver  Springs,  D 

7  April  1988 

Norman  L.  Torrey,  (address  tr 
known);  12  December  1980 

1912  William  W.  Clarke,  Ft.  Myers,  Fl  30 
November  1986 

1916  Paul  J.  Harriman,  Newton,  MA  I 
June  1987 

Charles  P.  Swan,  Parkersburg, 1  J 
23  August  1987 

1917  Howard  B.  Stearns,  New  York,  A 
5  April  1986 

1918  Herbert  Humphrey,  Jr.,  Marble!  td 
MA;  22  January  1988 

Julian  B.  McFarland,  Atherton,  C  8 
July  1986 

James  N.  Spear,  New  York,  NY;  1(8 

1919  Jerome  Bartlett,  Shawnee  MissB 
KS;  15  January  1988  (See  cl 
Notes) 

Thomas  P.  Durivan,  M.D.,  Newft 
ville,  MA;  February  1988  (See  CU» 
Notes) 

Bennet  B.  Murdock,  Madison,  Nw 

February  1988  (See  Class  Notes)  l 

Radcliffe  M.  Oxley,  Melrose,  m 

1975  (See  Class  Notes) 

William  A.  Prendergast,  Sao  Pett 

Brazil;  22  October  1986  (See  cl 

Notes) 

1920  Warren  C.  Heidel,  West  HartfB 
CT;  10  January  1988 

Roderic  N.  MacDonald,  DuxbilJ 

MA;  2  January  1988 

George  A.  Mason,  Guilford,  ClM 

December  1987 

Marshall  D.  Rogers,  Manches|| 

MA;  9  August  1987 

Norman  L.  Stahl,  San  Diego,  CAB 

December  1987 

H.  Fremont  Webb,  Sarasota,  Flfl 
February  1988 

1921  William  Grarwick,  Jr.,  Pavilion,  ■ 
13  March  1988  (See  Class  Notes)  I 
John  S.  Shepard,  Franklin,  NHH 
December  1987  (See  Class  Notes)  H 

1922  Laurence  Cheney,  Greenwich,  ClH 
March  1988 

Thomas  Hale,  M.D.,  Keene,  nJI 
July  1987 

Bartlett  H.  Hayes,  Andover,  M/  4 
February  1988 

H.  Reeve  Pickering,  Northport,  H 

8  August  1987 

Walter  A.  Rentschler,  CincinrtH 
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State  of  South  Carolina  's  Depart- 
ment of  Education  where  he  served 
in  an  administrative  position  until 
his  retirement. 

He  was  professor  of  law  at  North 
Carolina  College,  Durham,  N.C., 
from  1943  to  1947  and  was  dean  of 
the  Law  School,  South  Carolina  State 
College,  Orangeburg,  S.C.,  from  1947 
to  1950.  He  then  became  president  of 
S.  C.  State  College  in  1950.  In  1968  he 
and  his  wife  moved  to  Somersworth, 
N.H.,  to  retire. 

Mr.  Turner  was  president  of  the 
Social-Civic  Club,  Columbus  Ga.; 
president  of  the  Conference  of  Presi- 
dents, Land-Grant  Colleges;  chair- 
man, council  on  Cooperative  College 
Projects;  Division  Chairman,  Boy 
Scouts  of  America,  Orangeburg  and 
Calhoun  Counties.  He  was  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Pennsylvania  and  South 
Carolina  Bar  Associations.  He  also 
was  a  member  of  the  First  Parish 
United  Church  of  Christ  in 
Somersworth. 

Family  members  include  his  wife 
of  53  years,  Julia;  and  one  son,  attor- 
ney Benner  C.  Turner,  Jr.  (PA  '53). 
Edwin  M.  Wolfe,  San  Francisco,  CA; 
12  February  1988 

1924  L.  Curtis  Booth,  Kensington,  CT;  22 
March  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Frederic  W.  Collins,  Rockville,  MD; 
15  December  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 
Keith  Smith,  Jr.,  Salt  Lake  City,  UT; 
7  February  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Mr.  Smith  was  president  of  the  Ney 
Co.,  a  Bloomfield,  Conn.,  precious 
metal  processor,  from  1964  to  1972, 
and  chairman  of  the  board  from  1972 
to  1977.  He  retired  in  1977  after  46 
years  with  the  firm.  He  was  a  trustee 
of  the  West  Hartford  Art  League  and 
was  one  of  the  first  founders  of  the 
Society  of  Connecticut  Craftsmen  in 
the  1930s.  He  was  also  a  director  of 
the  Travelers  Aid  Society  of  Hart- 
ford. 

He  graduated  from  Yale  Universi- 
ty in  1928,  and  attended  Massachu- 
setts Institute  of  Technology  for  a 
year.  He  leaves  two  sisters,  Susan 
Young  of  Green  River,  Wyo.,  with 
whom  he  lived,  and  Frances  Hay  of 
Rock  Springs,  Wyo.;  a  brother, 
Thomas,  of  Salt  Lake  City;  a  son, 
Sanford  of  California;  two  grand- 
sons, a  granddaughter,  and  a  great- 
grandchild. 

Joseph  H.  Smith,  Umatilla,  FL;  10 
January  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Charles  N.  Thorn,  Stevensville,  MD; 
4  December  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

1925  John  J.  Chickering,  Naples,  FL;  April 
1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

George  Ohl,  Jr.,  Gardiner,  ME;  2 
March  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1926  Philip  P.  Brownrigg,  Leesburg,  VA; 
29  December  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 
James  J.  Eiseman,  Philadelphia,  PA; 
9  February  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Mr.  Eiseman  was  former  chief  execu- 


tive officer  and  chairman  of  Logistics 
Industries  Inc.,  a  paper-converting 
firm  and  supplier  of  packaging  and 
packaging  materials  now  based  in 
Barrington,  N.J.  He  graduated  from 
Yale  University  in  1930  and  earned  a 
master's  degree  in  business  adminis- 
tration at  Harvard  Business  School  in 
1932. 

In  the  depths  of  the  Depression, 
Mr.  Eiseman  started  his  business  ca- 
reer as  an  adjustor/trainee  in  a  Bos- 
ton investment  firm,  rising  through 
the  ranks  of  the  firm,  when  in  1942 
he  was  appointed  vice  president  in 
charge  of  the  Philadelphia  office. 

He  served  with  the  Navy  in  World 
War  II  as  a  lieutenant  in  the  Navy 
Supply  Corp.,  winning  commenda- 
tions for  the  system  he  established  at 
General  Motors  plants  to  liquidate 
inventories  of  outmoded  aircraft 
parts.  After  the  war,  he  was  appoint- 
ed controller  of  the  Metal  Edge  Box 
Co.,  was  promoted  to  president  in 
1959,  and  served  as  chairman  of  the 
board  from  1966-1974.  While  Mr. 
Eiseman  headed  the  company,  it  de- 
veloped Checkpoint,  a  system  de- 
vised to  prevent  the  theft  of  books 
from  libraries. 

In  retirement  he  devoted  his  time 
to  organizations  such  as  the  Shel- 
tered Employment  Agency,  an  or- 
ganization devoted  to  job  training 
and  placement  of  handicapped 
workers.  He  served  as  a  member  of 
the  board  and  several  terms  as  presi- 
dent of  the  90-year-old  organization, 
The  Philadelphia  Shut-in  Society.  He 
was  also  vice  president  of  the  Phila- 
delphia Home  Makers  and  was  a 
trustee  of  the  Southeastern  Pennsyl- 
vania United  Way  and  of  Planned 
Parenthood  of  S.  W.  Pennsylvania. 
He  was,  for  many  years,  active  as  a 
trustee  of  the  Philadelphia  College  of 
Art.  In  1980  he  was  elected  a  life 
trustee. 

His  first  wife,  Margery  Kaufmann 
died  in  1971.  He  married  again  and 
is  survived  by  his  wife,  Mary  Town- 
send  Eiseman;  his  sons,  James,  Jr. 
and  John;  daughters,  Ellen  Hersh 
and  Dora  L.  Townsend. 
John  N.  Judge;  Florida;  15  March 
1975  (See  Class  Notes) 
Caleb  R.  Layton  HI,  Wilmington, 
DE;  6  May  1988 

Rev.  Edmund  A.  Steimle,  Annapolis, 
MD;  16  February  1988  (See  Class 
Notes) 

1927  Elwood  M.  Keener,  San  Fraru  isco 
CA;24  December  1987 

Warren  P.  Osborne,  Lynn,  MA;  9 
April  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Charles  T.  Rhodes,  Melbourne,  Fl 8 
April  1985  (See  Class  Notes) 

1928  Alan  S.  Evans,  Kichton,  Ml;  17  Janu- 
ary 1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Morton  A.  Howard,  Jr.,  MiddetOWTl, 
Rl;  26  January  1488 

Thomas  B.  Rhines,  Hancock,  Nil;  5 


March  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
1929    John  A.  Clarke,  Pineville,  NC;  Janu- 
ary 1988 

Van  Houten  Neefus,  Fair  Oaks,  CA; 
5  September  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 
George  Ripley,  Stockbridge,  MA;  14 
December  1987 

Peregrine  White,  Durham,  NC;  26 
March  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Mr.  White,  lawyer  and  author,  died 
of  heart  failure  on  March  26.  He 
worked  with  the  Manhattan  Project 
researchers  in  Nevada  on  the  patent 
for  the  atomic  bomb,  and  in  the  early 
1940s  flanked  by  two  armed  guards, 
he  carried  Enrico  Fermi's  patent  for 
the  first  self-sustaining  nuclear  reac- 
tor into  the  Patent  Office. 

He  was  a  frequent  contributor  to 
the  Durham  Morning  Herald  and  The 
Neiv  York  Times.  He  also  wrote  for  The 
Christian  Science  Monitor,  The  Balti- 
more Sun  and  The  Durham  Sun  on  top- 
ics ranging  from  science  to  travel. 

He  was  general  counsel  for  the  Re- 
search and  Development  Board  of 
the  Dept.  of  Defense  for  many  years 
following  World  War  II,  and  from 
1969  to  1977  was  a  research  editor  for 
the  National  Academy  of  Sciences  in 
Washington. 

He  graduated  from  Harvard  Uni- 
versity in  1933,  later  studied  at  Trini- 
ty College  in  Cambridge,  England, 
and  graduated  from  Harvard  Law 
School  in  1938. 

He  leaves  his  wife,  Junita;  three 
daughters;  and  a  son. 

1 931  Domenico  Giuf  frida,  Lowell,  MA;  20 
January  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

C.  Homer  Rose,  Jr.,  Trenton,  NJ;  6 
March  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
James  G.  Wolcott,  Underhill  Center, 
VT;  5  January  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1932  Philip  V.  Mohan,  Manhasset,  NY; 
(date  of  death  unknown)  (See  Class 
Notes) 

Wingate  Paine,  Santa  Fe,  NM;  16 
May  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 
Mr.  Paine  died  of  cancer  at  his  Sunlit 
Hills  home  near  Santa  Fe,  on  16  May 
at  the  age  of  72. 

Mr.  Paine  was  a  descendant  of  five 
of  the  original  Pilgrims  who  came  to 
New  England  aboard  the  Mayflower. 
Born  on  Long  Island,  N.Y.,  he  grew 
up  in  Andover.  It  is  said  that  he  was 
virtually  blinded  in  one  eye  as  the  re- 
sult of  a  lacrosse  accident  at  the 
academy,  but  despite  his  handicap, 
he  breezed  through  Andover  and 
Yale  University,  graduating  with 
honors  in  1936.  He  was  rejected  from 
the  Marines  because  of  his  injured 
eye,  but  with  characteristic  forceful- 
ness  he  talked  his  way  in,  and  before 
the  war  was  over  he  had  risen  to  the 
rank  of  captain. 

After  the  war  he  began  a  career  in 
photography,  going  against  the  grain 
of  32  years  in  an  upright  family 
whose  aspiration  for  him  was  a  ca- 
reer in  industry.  By  the  time  he  left 


1934 


1935 


1936 
1937 

1939 

1940 
1941 

1942 
1944 

1945 


commercial  photography  in  1965,  he 
had  won  six  gold  medals  and  nine 
awards  of  distinctive  merit  from  the 
Art  Directors  Club  of  New  York,  and 
for  five  straight  years  he  had  had 
more  award-winning  advertisements 
in  the  Art  Directors  show  than  any 
other  photographer. 

In  1965  Mr.  Paine  compiled  a  pho- 
to essay  book,  Mirror  of  Venus,  an  ar- 
tistic and  sensuous  paean  to  woman 
with  words  by  the  French  novelist 
Francoise  Sagan  and  Italian  film  di- 
rector Federico  Fellini  which  includ- 
ed 111  photographs.  The  book  was  a 
remarkable  success  selling  more  than 
100,000  copies,  plus  some  250,000 
Mirror  of  Venus  posters  in  the  first 
three  years  after  publication. 

In  1970,  realizing  a  deep  urge  to 
fulfill  himself  as  a  person  and  to  pur- 
sue his  own  spirituality,  he  founded 
the  Communion  of  Souls,  a  medita- 
tion and  counseling  center  in  New 
York.  In  1984  he  published  a  book 
that  represented  the  gleaning  of  his 
own  spiritual  experience:  Tilling  the 
Soul:  An  Exciting  New  Approach  to 
Growing  Consciousness.  Paine's 
daughter-in-law,  Jody,  has  said  that 
his  communion  center  is  still  alive 
and  well  in  the  middle  of  Manhattan, 
where  people  come  for  daily  medita- 
tion services  as  well  as  for  weekend 
workshops  and  retreats. 

Mr.  Paine  is  survived  by  his  for- 
mer wife,  Natalie  Nickerson  Paine, 
of  Beverly  Hills;  three  daughters  and 
a  son,  Wingate  Paine  II,  of  Sante  Fe; 
eight  grandchildren  and  one  great- 
grandchild. 

Auturo  Chabau,  Miami,  FL;  2  Decem- 
ber 1986 

John  D.  Humason,  Farmington,  CT; 

19  May,  1987 

Sumner  P.  Bodfish,  San  Fernando, 

CA;  24  November  1983 

Robert  A.  Sears,  M.D.,  Macon,  GA; 

20  January  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

J.  Hunter  Walton,  Montclair,  NJ;  31 
March  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
John  MacKenzie,  Jr.,  New  York,  NY; 
17  February  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
John  F.  Dryden  III,  New  York,  NY; 
24  December  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 
George  F.  Worcester,  Jr.,  Haworth, 
NJ;  December  1986  (See  Class  Notes) 
Donald  P.  Cameron,  Jr.,  Edgartown, 
MA;  14  March  1988  (See  Class 
Notes) 

Richard  Jones,  Jacksonville,  FL;  3 
August  1987 

Robert  E.  Look,  Andover,  MA;  4  Jan- 
uary 1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Philip  A.  Mazel,  Providence,  RI;  11 
March  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Robert  R.  Macomber,  Milwaukee, 
WI;  April  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
James  W.  Dalrymple,  Jr.,  Johannes- 
burg, So.  Africa;  January  1988  (See 
Class  Notes) 

James  D.  Hand,  Forest  Hills,  NY;  23 
April  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 


1946  Paul  K.  Fisher,  Jr.,  Isleford,  Ml  1 
January  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Paul  K.  Fisher,  who  retired  to  lie 
ford,  Maine,  four  years  ago  m 
more  than  30  years  as  a  summer  si 
dent,  died  unexpectedly  while  m 
eling  in  Dedham,  Massachusetts bi 
15  January. 

He  was  a  graduate  of  Brown 
versity  and  had  worked  towan 
advanced  degree  at  Montana  S 
University.  In  1968  he  became  th 
sistant  headmaster  at  the  Ripnii 
am-Cisque  School  in  Bedford,  & 
After  his  retirement  he  continue  I 
active  interest  in  education  as  a  l|u 
raiser  for  Andover  and  by  becorT 
directly  involved  with  the  elei 
tary  school  on  Isleford.  He  vo 
teered  many  hours  of  his  time  tc 
rich  the  programs  offered  to 
students  with  his  own  broad  rj 
of  interests,  skills  and  knowle* 
He  was  also  a  member  of  the  Nt 
borhood  House,  a  local  charit\ 
ganization.  He  was  admired  as  a^it 
volved  and  concerned  member  o  is 
community. 

He  leaves  his  wife  of  40  years,  U- 
drey  S.  Fisher;  a  daughter,  J  lie 
White;  and  a  son,  John  K.  Fisher,  ke 
family  has  suggested  that  donat  Its 
in  his  memory  be  made  to  the  FU 
lips  Academy  Alumni  Fund. 
Richard  Morey,  Jr.,  Findlay,  OHp 
April  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Francis  C.  Papen,  Milwaukee,  u 
July  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

1948    James  Carmichael,  Memphis,  TNll 
January  1978 

1960    T.  Frederick  Kenny  II,  Princetonlflj 
5  February  1988  (See  Class  Notes) |l 
Mr.  Kenny  succumbed  to  cancer  m 
February  1988  after  a  long  illnessM 
graduated  from  Harvard  CollegBl 
1964  and  Columbia  Law  School 
1967.  He  was  employed  as  courH 
Consumer  Products  Group  at  Arr|| 
can  Cyanamid  Corp.  He  wa 
strong  supporter  of  Andover  bot 
a  parent  and  as  a  volunteer, 
served  as  a  class  agent  and  as  an 
mission  representative. 

While  at  Andover,  Mr.  Kenny 
a  student  proctor,  a  member  oi 
varsity  football,  basketball  anc 
crosse  teams;  he  was  also  a  leade 
student  government  and  was  aw 
ed  the  Ayers  Prize  at  graduatior 
"a  member  of  the  senior  class 
through  work,  perseverance 
seeking  after  excellence  has  cre< 
for  himself  a  position  of  respect 
admiration  in  the  school  comm 
ty."  In  his  own  community  of  Pri. 
ton,  N.J.,  he  had  served  in  the  I* 
Jersey  Volunteers  in  the  parole 
gram. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Tr 
two  daughters,  Erin  and  Elizab 
Andover  class  of  '88. 

The  endowment  of  a  scholarsh 
has  been  established  at  Andover 
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[        Mr.  Kenny's  memory. 

J66    Robert  S.  Walden,  New  York,  NY; 
i        February  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
a|)68    Scott  H.  Currier,  Dover,  NH;  7  Janu- 
i       ary  1 988  (See  Class  Notes) 
I  )70   William  E.  Beregi,  San  Jose,  CA;  17 
s       October  1 987  (See  Class  Notes) 

>72    Mark  Lawrence,  New  York,  NY;  19 
1       March  1 988  (See  Class  Notes) 
:c>74    Matthew  Mangan,  Lowell,  MA;  26 
S       March  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
it>79   John  A.  Donovan,  Natick,  MA;  14 
p|       April  1 988  (See  Class  Notes) 
[  )87   Elizabeth  M.  Wood,  Athens,  GA;  5 
s       March  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
f       The  following  notice  was  sent  to  the 
H       Andover  Community  on  7  March 
m       from  Headmaster  McNemar:  "It  is 
o       with  profound  sadness  that  I  report 

0  the  tragic  death  of  Elizabeth  M. 
)  Wood,  a  member  of  the  class  of  1987. 
a  Elizabeth  was  killed  by  a  hit-and-run 
s  driver  early  Saturday  morning  in  To- 
ei  ronto.  Elizabeth  was  a  talented  lin- 
y  guist,  dancer  and  artist.  A  two-year 
!i       resident  of  Smith  House,  she  was  a 

01  participant  in  the  first  Andover- 
Novosibirsk  exchange. 

"There  will  be  a  gathering  for 
[  quiet  reflection  in  Elizabeth's  Memo- 
i  ry  at  Kemper  Chapel,  Tuesday, 
it       March  8  at  5:00  pm. 

"Elizabeth's  parents  would  appre- 
ciate hearing  from  her  many  friends. 
H  They  can  be  reached  at:  Ms.  Susan 
Olson,  287  Cherokee  Avenue,  Ath- 
ens, GA  30606;  Dr.  Robert  M.  Wood, 
225  Valleywood  Drive,  Athens,  GA 
30606." 

Elizabeth  wrote  "The  Lesson"  in 
the  summer  1987  Andover  Bulletin  de- 
scribing the  student  visit  in  Novem- 
ber to  Novosibirsk. 

In  Memoriam  gifts  will  be  desig- 
nated to  Phillips  Academy  to  be 
used  specifically  for  the  Russian  ex- 
change program. 

BBOT 

)2    Nora  Thayer  Goodhue,  Hewlett,  NY; 

23  March  1988 
J4    Sarah  Moore  Field,  No.  Andover, 

MA;  4  May  1988 

Sarah  Moore  Field  died  on  4  May 
1988  in  the  home  in  which  she  was 
born  1 03  years  ago. 

Miss  Moore  led  a  healthy  and  ac- 
tive life  up  until  a  few  months  before 
her  death,  when  she  contacted  a  vi- 
rus. In  good  weather  she  was  out  en- 
joying her  garden.  In  the  summer  of 
1986,  there  was  a  recital  in  her  for- 
mal garden,  where  about  120  people 
were  entertained  by  a  woodwind 
quintet.  She  expressed  the  hope  that 
this  would  become  a  tradition. 

Her  grandfather  came  to  Lawrence 
in  1870  and  established  an  apothe- 
cary and  later  the  well-known  cloth- 
ing firm  of  Moore  &  Field.  Her  fa- 
ther, Herbert  W.  Field,  was  a 
principal  in  the  Essex  Savings  Bank 


in  Lawrence  for  65  years.  "Miss 
Moore  was  an  astute  woman  who 
managed  her  family's  business  af- 
fairs with  great  skill,"  her  minister, 
Rev.  Schumm,  said,  and  when  her  fa- 
ther became  ill  she  gave  up  many  of 
her  outside  activities  to  supervise 
her  father's  care. 

She  did  volunteer  work  for  the 
American  Red  Cross  and  Boston  hos- 
pitals during  the  war.  She  was  a 
member  of  the  Boston  Abbot  Club 
and  the  North  Andover  Garden 
Club. 

After  graduation  from  Abbot,  Miss 
Field  went  on  to  the  Museum  School 
at  the  Museum  of  Fine  Arts  in  Bos- 
ton, graduating  in  1908.  From  1910  to 

1913  she  attended  the  Posse  Normal 
School  of  Physical  Education,  receiv- 
ing a  standard  diploma  and  a  Medi- 
cal Diploma  in  1913.  From  1913  to 

1914  she  was  a  volunteer  working  in 
the  orthopedic  department  of  the 
Boston  Dispensary. 

There  are  no  survivors. 
1908    Esther  Stickney  Alley,  (Mrs.  Walter) 
(address  and  date  of  death  un- 
known) 

Alice  Standish  Perkins  (Mrs.  Gran- 
ville A.),  Orlando,  FL;  (date  un- 
known) 

1911  Miriam  Howard  Bushnell  (Mrs.  El- 
sworth),  St.  Paul,  MN;  10  January 
1988 

Margaret  Strong  Hill  (Mrs.  Stuart 
M.),  Boulder,  CO;  25  November  1987 

1913  Ruth  Jenkins  Donahue  (Mrs.  Paul 
E.),  Denver,  CO;  5  July  1987 

Mary  Erving  Lindsay  (Mrs.  Carl  N.), 
Carlsbad,  CA;  11  December  1987 

1914  Frances  Dowd  Chittenden  (Mrs.  Ed- 
ward A.),  Hamden,  CT;  December 
1986 

1917  Janet  Davids  Wierman  (Mrs.  Her- 
bert L),  Denver,  CO;  1985 

1918  Katharine  Righter  Jenkins  (Mrs.  Sid- 
ney A.),  Bryn  Mawr,  PA;  12  Novem- 
ber 1987 

Mrs.  Jenkins'  Abbot  (and  Phillips 
Academy)  roots  go  back  to  1887 
when  her  first  relative,  Jeannie  Car- 
ter Prall,  graduated.  The  list  contin- 
ues with  12  other  relatives  graduat- 
ing —  including  her  mother,  aunts, 
sister  and  nieces  —  the  last  in  1947. 
Thomas  Cochran  also  was  a  relative. 

Mrs.  Jenkins  attended  Miss  Conk- 
lin's  Secretarial  School  in  New  York 
City  after  graduation  from  Abbot, 
and  was  employed  in  the  Fifth  Ave- 
nue Bank  of  New  York  City  from 
1919  to  1927  as  a  secretary  to  Mrs. 
Thomas  Alva  Edison.  She  also 
toured  the  country  in  1926  as  assist- 
ant secretary  to  the  Princess  Regent 
of  Assyria,  Lady  Surma.  In  the  1950s 
Mrs.  Jenkins  studied  at  the  Philadel- 
phia Museum  of  Art  School. 

She  was  a  member  of  the  Colonial 
Dames  of  America  and  was  also  at 
one  time  president  of  the  German- 
town  Settlement  I  louse  in  Philadel- 


phia. She  was  active  in  volunteer 
work  in  Philadelphia.  She  and  her 
first  husband,  Morris  Henry,  mar- 
ried in  1928  and  had  two  daughters, 
May-Anne  Morris  Barnes,  and  Kath- 
arine Morris,  who  survive  her.  Her 
husband,  A.  Sidney  Jenkins,  died  in 
1973. 

1919  Mildred  Frost  Eaton  (Mrs.  James), 
Sarasota,  FL,  10  January  1988 
Dorothy  Shapleigh  Meader  (Mrs. 
Norman),  West  Lebanon,  ME;  1 1  Oc- 
tober 1986 

Margaret  Taylor  Stainton  (Mrs.  Rob- 
ert), Shaker  Heights,  OH;  21  March 
1988 

1920  Hilda  Heath  Safford  (Mrs.  George 
S.),  Rockport,  MA;  1  March  1988 

1922  Anne  Vanderslice  Cogno  (Mrs.  Al- 
fred), Hampton,  VA;  3  April  1988 
(See  Class  Notes) 

1923  Margaret  Wolf  Woolverton  (Mrs. 
Frederick  T.),  Ponte  Vedre  Beach,  FL; 
7  June  1987 

1926  Sylvea  Shapleigh  Curtis  (Mrs.  Nel- 
son), Southbury,  CT;  15  April  1988 
A  resident  of  Southbury  since  1960, 
Mrs.  Curtis  died  at  her  home  on 
Main  St.,  after  a  long  illness.  She  was 
born  in  Switzerland. 

While  a  resident  of  Newtown, 
Connecticut,  from  1933  to  1959,  she 
was  a  member  of  the  Newtown 
Board  of  Education  for  six  years  and 
was  president  of  American  Field  Ser- 
vice. She  also  was  a  volunteer  for  10 
years  at  the  Southbury  Training 
School.  After  Abbot  she  entered 
Smith  College,  graduating  in  1930 
with  a  B.  A.  degree. 

She  was  a  member  of  the  Southbu- 
ry Industrial  Planning  Board,  was 
National  director  of  the  Folding  Pa- 
per Box  Association  of  America,  and 
was  involved  with  various  church 
activities  of  St.  Paul's  Episcopal 
Church,  Woodbury,  Conn.;  and  was 
also  director  of  the  Pomperaug  Val- 
ley Art  League. 

A  granddaughter  of  a  noted  Nor- 
wegian violinist,  Mrs.  Curtis  donat- 
ed her  Norwegian  Island  and  villa, 
known  as  "Lysoen,"  near  Bergen,  to 
the  Norwegian  Society  for  the  Pres- 
ervation of  Ancient  Monuments  in 
memory  of  her  grandfather.  The 
property  is  maintained  as  a  museum 
and  concerts  are  performed  there 
every  summer.  In  1973,  King  Olaf  of 
Norway  honored  Mrs.  Curtis  with 
the  Order  of  St.  Olaf,  the  highest  or- 
der of  Norway. 

Surviving  are  her  husband,  Nelson 
G.  Curtis;  two  daughters,  two  sons, 
13  grandchildren  and  one  great- 
grandchild. 

Jane  R.  Hovey,  Melrose,  MA;  (date 
unknown) 

1932  Helen  Allen  Anderson  (Mrs  I  [ai  I  y), 
New  London,  CT;  10  April  1988  (See 
Class  Notes) 

Mrs.  Anderson,  a  resident  of  New 
London,  N  IL,  died  at  her  Vero 
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Beach,  Florida,  home  on  10  April 
1988.  Mrs.  Anderson  received  her  B. 
A.  from  Smith  College  in  1936.  She 
was  a  member  of  the  Moorings  Club 
in  Vero  Beach  and  the  Lake  Sunapee 
Country  Club,  New  London,  N.  H. 
She  was  a  member  of  St.  Andrew's 
Episcopal  Church,  New  London. 
Mrs.  Anderson  was  an  active  alumna 
of  Abbot  Academy,  serving  as  char- 
ter trustee,  elected  in  1951,  and  as 
alumnae  trustee  from  1944-1950,  as 
well  as  Bicentennial  Campaign  vol- 
unteer and  a  reunion  chairman.  She 
was  also  a  director  of  the  Smith  Col- 
lege Alumnae  Association,  Smith 
College  class  secretary,  president, 
Wellesley-Smith  Club,  vice  president 
and  president  Weston  PTA,  as  well 
as  other  volunteer  activities.  Her  first 
husband,  Lenert  W.  Henry,  died  in 
1972. 

She  leaves  her  husband,  Harry; 
three  sons,  John  A.  Henry,  William 
A.  Henry  (PA  '56)  and  Richard  L. 
Henry;  nine  grandchildren  and  three 
great-grandchildren.  Her  brother, 
Lawrence  Allen,  Jr.  (PA  '27),  also  sur- 
vives her. 

1933  Mariatta  Tower  Arnold  (Mrs.  Far- 
land  D.),  Sarasota,  FL;  3  March  1988 
Mrs.  Arnold  graduated  from  Welles- 
ley  College  with  a  B.  A.  degree  in 
1937  and  from  the  University  of  Wis- 
consin in  1943  earning  her  Master's 
of  Art  degree  in  educational  guid- 
ance. In  1937  she  taught  mathematics 
at  St.  Hilda's  Hall  School  in  Charles- 
ton, West  Virginia,  and  in  1938  she 
was  appointed  instructor  of  mathe- 
matics at  the  Northfield  Seminary, 
Northfield,  Mass.  She  took  a  sabbati- 
cal leave  in  1942  to  work  on  her  mas- 
ter's degree.  In  1945  she  was  appoint- 
ed assistant  principal  and  director  of 
extra-curricular  activities  at  the  (re- 
named) Northfield  School  for  Girls. 

Schools  had  been  a  part  of  Mrs.  Ar- 
nold's life  since  her  birth.  She  was 
born  in  a  dormitory  at  Phillips  Acad- 
emy; her  father,  Oswald  Tower,  was 
a  teacher  of  mathematics  and  dean  of 
faculty  at  Phillips  at  the  time  (1914). 
Her  love  of  sports  (she  skied,  skated, 
played  tennis  and  swam)  she  attrib- 
uted to  the  influence  of  her  father 
who  was  one  of  the  first  five  mem- 
bers inducted  into  the  Basketball  Hall 
of  Fame. 

After  Northfield,  Mrs.  Arnold 
taught  at  another  private  school  in 
Bryn  Mawr,  Pennsylvania.  From 
there  she  went  to  Grover  Cleveland 
High  School  in  New  Jersey  to  teach 
math.  Her  move  to  public  schools 
was  motivated  by  her  desire  to  work 
with  all  types  of  students  and  to  get 
to  know  their  families  better.  She  met 
and  married  Farland  D.  Arnold,  the 
chairman  of  the  math  department  at 
Grover  Cleveland  High  School.  She 
made  another  move  in  1960  to  West 
Essex  High  School  in  North  Cald- 
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*|  >  j  Norman  E.  Elsas 

±^t  3025  E.  Pine  Valley  Road  N.  W. 
PHILLIPS  Atlanta,  GA  30305 

It  occurs  to  your  Secretary-Agent  that  you 
may  not  have  received  a  list  of  the  surviving 
members  of  our  class.  I  received  a  reply 
only  from  Johnny  Erving.  The  following  are 
the  survivors  known  to  the  Academy.  If  you 
want  a  full  address,  please  write  me.  I 
would  be  more  than  pleased  to  send  it,  im- 
mediately. 

Donald  Appleton,  Manchester,  MA 
01944;  John  M.  Erving,  Hartford,  CT  06105; 
William  H.  J.  Woodford,  Morrisville,  PA 
19067;  Stuart  H.  Caldwell,  Rockport,  MA 
01966;  Col.  Frederick  L.  Johnson,  Orange, 
CT  06477. 
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PHILLIPS 


George  F.  Sawyer 
The  Ledges  Box  539 
Durham,  NH  03824 


Rowland  Bannister  writes:  "I'll  be  87  on 
August  5  and  am  still  in  fair  condition,  how- 
ever, legs  are  some  trouble  and  eyesight  and 
hearing  failing.  Still  walk  one  mile  a  day, 
drive  a  car  around  town,  but  no  long  trips.  I 
may  make  a  change  in  location,  but  so  far 


have  only  changed  zip  code  from  3359  » 
34285.  Still  enjoy  life  and  feel  grateful  at 
the  good  Lord  has  allowed  me  these  bo 
years.  Now  have  graduated  from  boyh Id 
'Rowlie'  to  adult  'Rowland.'  My  Andc  sr 
roommate,  Ralph  Holmes,  passed  a\ly 
long  ago,  and  my  Yale  roommate,  Cha lie 
Parker,  has  also  gone  to  his  reward;  an  a 
lot  of  other  1919  Andover  boys  are  miss  j. 
I  never  hear  from  John  or  Walter  Kohlr, 
who  were  pals  at  PA  and  who  left  in  lie 
middle  of  the  1918-19  year."  [I'm  afraid  tit/ 
have  died.  — ed.]  Tom  Green  writes:  "C  ft 
remember  who,  what,  where,  when,  wh  >r 
whether  —  possibly  making  life  more  \i- 
ful.  Who  knows?" 

Our  heartfelt  sympathy  to  Allen  Grif  a, 
whose  wife,  Ruth,  died  March  24,  just 
fore  her  84th  birthday,  after  a  long  and  p 
ful  illness.  Dr.  Thomas  Durivan  died  Feb 
He  was  with  us  senior  year,  then  went  o 
graduate  from  Dartmouth  and  Harv 
School  of  Dental  Medicine,  which  prep<: 
him  for  practicing  in  New  London,  Co 
until  the  early  '60s.  Obviously  he  was  dis 
guished  in  his  profession,  since  he  had  1 
president  of  the  New  London  County  E 
tal  Society  and  the  Connecticut  Dental  S 
ety.  He  is  survived  by  two  sons,  Don 
Newton,  Mass.;  and  Thomas,  of  Waterf<| 
Conn.;  and  a  daughter,  Nan,  of  New  Lfe> 
don;  and  two  grandchildren. 

Bennet  Murdock  died  Feb.  20.  After  fw 
years  at  PA,  he  graduated  from  Yale  CollSe 
in  1923;  earned  a  Ph.D.  in  math  from  Yalta 
1934  and  was  a  member  of  Sigma  Xi.  I 
was  an  actuary  for  Prudential  Insurance  k 
in  Newark,  retiring  in  1964.  He  was  an  am 
ciate  of  the  Society  of  Actuaries  and  a  mc L- 
ber  of  the  American  Academy  of  Actuari 


well,  New  Jersey,  and  taught  there 
until  her  retirement  in  1973,  when  the 
Arnolds  moved  to  Sarasota,  Florida. 

After  moving  to  Sarasota,  Mrs.  Ar- 
nold plunged  into  volunteer  work. 
Just  a  few  of  the  many  things  she  be- 
came involved  in  was  the  Women's 
Exchange,  a  consignment  shop  run 
by  volunteers  to  raise  funds  for  com- 
munity projects;  the  Sarasota  Com- 
munity Orchestra,  the  Sarasota  Opera 
Society,  Sarasota  Opera  Association, 
Sarasota  Volunteer  Talent  Pool  and 
the  American  Association  of  Univer- 
sity Women.  In  addition,  both  she 
and  her  husband  were  active  in  The 
United  Presbyterian  Church  of  the 
Psalms  in  Sarasota,  and  loved  to  trav- 
el. 

Survivors  include  a  step-daughter, 
Louise  Arnold;  a  step-son,  William  J. 
Arnold;  a  sister  and  two  brothers. 
Her  husband,  Farland,  predeceased 
her  in  1983. 

1934  Elizabeth  Foss  Strachan  (Mrs.  John 
M.),  Virginia  (date  unknown) 

1935  Sally  Davis  Bradshaw  (Mrs.  Thorn- 
ton), New  York,  NY;  4  April  1987 
(See  Class  Notes) 


1947  Geraldine  Treadway  Miller  (Mi. 

Don),  Scottsdale,  AZ;  8  January  19 

1948  Beverly  Adkins  Wells  (Mrs.  Hal  l| 
Ashland,  MA;  10  December  1987  (I 
Class  Notes) 

1950  Ann  Dunsford  Hockmeyer  (N I;. 
Eastham),  Westford,  MA;  17  Mai 
1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Mrs.  Hockmeyer  passed  away  orH 
March  1988  after  a  long  and  valiB 
battle  against  cancer. 

Mrs.  Hockmeyer  had  served  on  ■ 
Andover  Alumni  Council  and  wa:W 
Abbot  Alumnae  Association  off  Id 
and  a  class  agent.  She  was  invol  m 
in  a  great  deal  of  volunteer  workfl 
eluding  work  for  other  educaticlj 
institutions  including  the  Grofl 
School  and  the  Fenn  School.  Shew 
tended  Colby  Jr.  College. 

She  was  married  in  1953  to  E  j 
ham  Hockmeyer  who  survives  I 
along  with  their  children,  Lisa  In 
'74),  Eastham  S.,  Jr.,  and  Peterl 
Hockmeyer. 

1953  Suzanne  Martin  Gore,  Stanford,  I 
1988  (See  Class  Notes 

1956  Elaine  Exerjian  DeGonzales,  San M 
go,  Chile;  1988  (See  Class  Notes)  I 
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)J  -le  is  survived  by  his  wife  Margaret;  a  son, 
1 3r.  Bennet  B.  Murdock  Jr.,  of  Toronto;  a  sis- 
er  and  three  grandchildren.  Bill  (William 
uiV.)  Prendergast  died  back  in  1986.  He  was  a 

0  oyal  and  generous  PA  alumnus.  After 
[graduating  from  Columbia  he  joined  the 
aiZitibank  of  New  York  and  had  a  distin- 
guished and  interesting  career  as  vice- 
si  resident,  serving  in  Colombia,  Brazil  and 
hl'uerto  Rico.  Unfortunately,  we  do  not  have 

1  ull  details  at  this  writing;  if  anyone  reading 
I)  his  can  add  some,  they  would  be  most  wel- 
Cjome,  because  Bill  deserves  more  than  this 
hv  ketchy  notice. 

jl  Radcliffe  Oxley  died  some  time  ago,  and 
le  is  another  classmate  for  whom  our  infor- 
mation is  incomplete.  He  was  at  Andover 
tlor  three  years;  hopefully  some  contempo- 
pjary  can  supply  details.  We  do  know  that 
ble  went  on  to  Dartmouth,  and  we  will  try 
on  hat  source  also. 

J  Jerome  (Jerry)  Bartlett  died  January  15. 
)uie  came  to  PA  from  St.  Joseph,  Mo.,  the 
op  iome  of  several  other  distinguished  Ando- 
isjer  people.  After  three  years  at  school, 
Inhere  he  was  a  versatile  musician  (brass 
D  nd  mondolin),  track  and  swimming  ath- 
y  ;te,  he  went  on  to  the  University  of  Penn- 
m  ylvania.  He  became  an  investment  banker 
•fp'ith  Harris,  Upham  &  Co.,  retiring  a  few 
[;.  ears  ago.  He  was  an  avid  sportsman 

nun  ting  and  fishing).  Jerry  was  a  loyal  and 
f  elpful  alumnus;  I  regret  not  having  seen 

im  in  recent  years,  but  we  kept  in  touch, 
al-  lis  wife,  Jennie,  lives  at  8377  Somerset, 
i  hawnee  Mission,  Kansas  66207.  We  extend 
s  )  her  our  sympathy. 
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Charles  W.  Morris 
401  Ocean  Avenue 
Santa  Monica,  CA  90402 


loorah!  100%  increase  in  responses  from 
ou  happy  '21ers! 
John  Cushman,  after  36  years  in  Cam- 
ridge,  has  moved  to  New  London,  N.H., 
ut  planned  to  be  in  Bermuda  this  May. 
obert  Donaldson,  retiring  in  1987,  moved 
,  )  England  for  consulting  in  computers, 
'"  len  on  to  build  a  house  in  southern  Spain, 
'here  he  lived  during  the  interesting  last 
ve  years  of  the  transition  from  Franco.  The 
risuing  changes  became  increasingly  oner- 
us  so  he  came  home.  He  learned  "what  is 
uod  for  and  works  well  in  our  country  is 
ot  necessarily  good  for  the  rest  of  the 
odd."  Dr.  Gerry  Dorman,  in  Atlanta  last 
'ec.  for  an  AMA  meet,  was,  in  January, 
'itnessing  the  marriage  of  granddaughter 
idy  in  Caracas,  and  in  June  attended  AMA 
leet  in  Chicago.  When  does  he  have  time 
>  see  9  grandchildren  and  8-1/2  great- 
randchildren?  Paul  Dudley  still  appre- 
ates  our  teachers  Lester  Lynd,  Carl  Pfat- 
•icher,  Jimmy  Graham,  and  Kelly,  and  re- 
rets  the  long  old  days,  after  having 
ayaged  from  Spitsbergen  through  the 
rait  of  Magellan.  Bill  Dwight  retired  in 
'80  from  publishing  newspapers  in  New 
ngland,  to  live  in  Sarasota.  There,  an  And- 
*  /er  reunion  drew  50,  although  Bill  was  the 
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senior  member.  Perry  Faeth  values  his  one 
year  at  Andover  and  their  yearly  drive 
through  France  and  Europe.  Richard  Butler, 
retired  from  Gothic  Craft  and  Sailing,  leads 
the  life  of  Reilly  with  his  wife,  Alice,  in 
Florida,  Cape  Cod,  and  Somerset,  England, 
in  summers.  Harold  Hudner,  noting  that 
the  Harvard-Radcliff  Catholic  Student  Or- 
ganization drew  700  to  a  student  Mass, 
finds  it  interesting  that  "the  college  genera- 
tion seems  to  be  looking  for  something 
more  than  making  money."  Don  Leach 
keeps  busy  as  treasurer  of  both  The  Flor- 
ence Griswold  Museum  in  Old  Lyme  and  of 
Yale's  class  of  '25.  Ronald  Mitchell  retired 
from  the  woolen  textiles  business  in  '65, 
and  as  trustee-chairman  of  Strafford  Sav- 
ings in  '75,  to  play  18  holes  of  golf  and  en- 
joy his  three  sons  and  grandchildren.  Len 
Draper  keeps  fit  swimming  daily  in  cool 
Minnesota.  Barrett  Nichols,  down  in  Tam- 
pa, plays  golf  several  times  a  year  with 
Frank  Sellman,  both  with  a  15  handicap. 
Let  youthful  Jack  Lemmon  '43  grit  his  teeth 
to  learn  that  21's  Ted  Stevenson  and  Bunny 
are  treading  the  boards  in  Trial  By  Jury  in 
Pasadena  in  May.  Ollie  Thornton  writes 
from  wintering  in  La  Jolla,  Calif.,  of  enjoy- 
ing seven  grandchildren  and  three  greats. 
Arthur  Walworth's  book  Wilson  &  His  Peace 
Makers  was  published  in  '86;  he  left  his  pa- 
pers to  Yale  and  moved  to  Needham,  Mass. 
Herb  Place,  after  visiting  Whittier,  will  at- 
tend his  granddaughter's  graduation  from 
UCLA,  then  will  join  his  son's  family  at 
Mammoth  Lakes  en  route  to  the  Unitarian- 
Universalist  Assembly  in  Palm  Springs,  and 
then  home  to  the  prairies  of  Nebraska.  Don 
Loker  shares  his  life  with  his  wife,  Cathe- 
rine. He  is  a  firm  supporter  of  the  Science 
Museum. 

'21  regrets  the  ill  health  of  Clarence  Mor- 
rison, Jr. 

Our  class  is  sorry  to  lose  last  March  13th, 
William  Gratwick,  Jr.  who  lived  in  Pavi- 
lion, NY.  We  also  lost  John  S.  Shephard  on 
Dec.  21,  '87.  After  teaching  English  at  Tilton 
School  and  Franklin  High  School,  he  owned 
and  operated  Shephard  Realty  for  40  years 
and  was  active  in  many  Franklin  clubs  and 
activities.  He  served  in  the  Nat'l  Guard  dur- 
ing both  World  War  I  and  II.  Our  sympathy 
goes  to  his  wife,  Ruth,  of  54  years;  three 
children,  and  their  families. 


ry*t  Mary  Williams  Cochran 

152  Grove  Street 
ABBOT  Auburndale,  MA  02166 

I  talked  recently  with  the  following  class- 
mates: Elizabeth  Weld  Bennett  enjoys  living 
with  her  daughter  Clarissa  Leggett.  She  has 
7  great-grandchildren.  Her  sister-in-law 
Edith  Page  Bennett  is  frail  but  living  in  her 
own  home  with  a  good  deal  of  help.  Eliza- 
beth McDougall  Chandler  has  two  children 
and  six  great-granddaughters.  Her  third 
son,  John,  was  killed  while  serving  in  the 
Air  Force.  She  is  in  her  own  home  in  Fal- 
mouth Foreside,  Maine.  Her  daughter  El- 


eanor lives  in  Portland,  Maine,  and  keeps  in 
close  touch. 

There  was  no  answer  from  Helen  Bruno 
Clegg,  but  I  heard  from  a  classmate  that  she 
and  her  husband  celebrated  their  50th  wed- 
ding anniversary  last  winter  with  a  trip  to 
Australia  and  New  Zealand.  Miriam  Bick- 
ford  Haskin  sold  her  home  in  Marblehead 
and  moved  into  an  apartment  just  next 
door,  thus  keeping  her  neighborhood  and 
friends.  Her  daughter  lives  on  Long  Island. 
She  has  four  grandchildren.  She  enjoys 
pretty  good  health  and  still  drives  a  little. 

Elinor  Cochrane  Knight  and  her  hus- 
band are  living  comfortably  in  an  apart- 
ment— Rockhaven — managed  by  the  Chris- 
tian Science  Church,  in  Glastonbury,  Conn. 
Their  son  graduated  from  Amherst,  and  is 
now  teaching  English,  mainly  Shakespeare, 
at  the  University  of  Missouri.  They  have 
four  grandchildren.  Eunice  Meigs  Pease  is 
looking  forward  to  a  family  gathering  in 
Lexington,  Kentucky,  at  the  end  of  April  to 
celebrate  her  daughter's  and  granddaugh- 
ter's birthdays.  Her  son-in-law,  who  raises 
thoroughbred  horses,  has  bought  a  new 
farm  and  a  beautiful  new  home.  Her  grand- 
daughter Carrie  has  an  interesting  job  with 
the  magazine  Thoroughbred  Times  also  in 
Lexington.  Her  daughter  Barbara  and  hus- 
band are  going  to  an  International  Carriage 
Driving  Competition  in  Holland  in  August. 
Eunice  hopes  to  go  too.  Helen  M.  Roser 
lives  in  her  own  home  in  Glastonbury, 
Conn.  After  she  retired  she  did  a  lot  of  trav- 
eling for  14  years.  She  especially  remem- 
bered my  sister,  Dorothy  Williams  '22,  who 
died  in  1971. 

Elizabeth  Thompson  Winslow  is  keep- 
ing fairly  well.  She  has  an  apartment  at 
Meadow  Lakes,  Hightstown,  N.J.  Her  hus- 
band is  not  well  and  is  in  the  Health  Center 
there.  They  have  two  daughters,  one  in  Ne- 
vada and  one  on  Cape  Cod,  who  visit  as  of- 
ten as  possible.  They  have  13  grandchildren 
and  7  great-grands.  Her  twin  sister,  Hen- 
rietta Thompson  Beal,  suffered  a  stroke  a 
few  years  ago.  She  is  able  to  live  in  her  own 
apartment  at  Meadow  Lakes  and  enjoys 
playing  bridge  with  friends.  Henrietta  has 
twins,  a  boy  and  a  girl,  and  another  son. 
Margaret  Nielands  Parsons  suffered  such  a 
severe  hip  and  leg  fracture  that  she  now  has 
to  wear  an  extensive  brace  and  is  unable  to 
bend  her  leg.  Because  she  cannot  sit  or  ride 
in  an  airplane  she  has  sold  her  winter  home 
in  Palm  Beach,  Fla.  She  is  living  year-round 
at  Meadow  Lakes,  Hightstown,  N.J.,  where 
the  Thompson  twins  are  also  living.  I  talked 
by  phone  in  February  with  Frances  Keany 
Rickard  to  thank  her  for  her  generous  gift 
to  the  Andover  Fund.  Frances  and  her  hus- 
band are  both  keeping  well  and  are  grateful 
for  that. 
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ABBOT 


Olive  Howard  Vance 
10  Prescott  Heights 

North  llemmk,  Ml.  (B90b 


Millicent  Bartlett  Holmbcrg  is  very  bUSy 
with  ,i  schedule  thai  keeps  her  in  her  shop, 


Otto  Alcaide  '23  catches  up  with  Yardtey 
Chittick  '19. 


The  Glass  Bottle,  six  days  a  week!  Her  fami- 
ly is  busy  too.  There  are  five  great  grand- 
children, the  oldest  is  twenty,  so  she  won- 
ders what  the  future  will  bring.  Happiness 
all  around  I  am  sure.  Elizabeth  Ohnemus 
Hicks  and  her  husband,  Clyde,  sent  a 
newsy  letter  which  began  with  frequent 
doctors'  appointments  and  labeling  her 
winter  and  spring  as  frustrating.  She  speaks 
happily  of  her  recovery  from  a  cataract  op- 
eration performed  in  March,  knowing  that  I 
have  just  had  one  as  well.  Her  courage 
sounds  fine  and  they  are  coming  up  to 
Brewster,  Mass.,  on  May  17th.  It  is  a  long 
trip  (1500  miles)  but  they  are  looking  for- 
ward to  the  usual  happy  summer.  Want  to 
phone  her?  Call  1-617-896-3561.  I'd  like 
phone  numbers  and  might  surprise  you  all 
one  day! 

A  letter  from  CP.  Damon  Mason  was  a 
pleasure  to  receive  the  other  day.  She  sent 
me  sympathy  on  the  death  of  my  son  Gale 
last  October.  She  knows  of  the  pain  you  go 
through  for  she  lost  her  son  from  cancer 
twelve  years  ago,  and  he  was  only  42. 

CP.  had  not  known  of  Sandy's  death 
[Marion  Saunders  Cheesborough]  either,  a 
shock  we  all  share.  Although  CP.  is  in 
good  health,  she  is  moving  in  September  to 
a  lifecare  center  in  Lakewood,  N.J.  Her 
daughters  travel  a  lot  and  it  seems  like  a 
good  move.  It  was  good  to  hear  that  the 
Thompson  twins,  Henri  and  Lib,  are  able  to 
visit  with  her  occasionally.  We  share  many 
happy  memories  of  our  Abbot  days  and  the 
strong  positive  influence  Miss  Bailey  had 
on  our  lives! 

In  the  process  of  moving  all  of  my  papers 
from  an  old  desk  to  a  new  roll-top  one,  I 
seem  to  have  mixed  things  up  rather  thor- 
oughly. I  did  find  a  card  from  Bubbles 
Hutchinson  Matthews  with  the  address  of 
her  new  home  (5519  Pollard  Road,  Bethes- 
da,  MD  20816).  She  has  a  grandson's  family 
living  in  Hampton,  N.H.,  not  too  far  away 
from  me.  She  tells  me  that  she  is  using  the 
Reader's  Digest  large  print  magazine  and 
condensed  books.  They  mean  a  lot  to  me! 

The  Bulletin  office  notified  me  of  the 
death  of  Anne  Vanderslice  Cogno  on  April 
3,  1988.  I  cannot  give  you  further  details 
other  than  she  attended  Mt.  Holyoke  Col- 
lege, was  a  widow,  and  left  no  children. 
These  sad  items  keep  coming  in  but  I  do  not 


get  used  to  them. 

Between  my  son's  death  last  October  and 
a  cataract  operation  the  27th  of  April,  I 
don't  feel  that  I  have  done  very  well  by  you 
all. 

Sally  Bodwell  Nelson's  was  the  first  card 
returned  to  me.  She  is  looking  forward  to 
returning  to  Weld,  Maine,  on  May  18th.  She 
had  a  bad  winter  because  of  a  lung  opera- 
tion last  October.  Her  progress  has  been  ex- 
cellent according  to  her  doctor,  although  it 
seems  slow  to  her.  She  sent  me  words  of  en- 
couragement when  I  mentioned  my  cata- 
ract being  removed  from  one  eye,  by  telling 
me  she  had  both  eyes  done  with  great  suc- 
cess. Sally  wonders  if  she  is  the  oldest 
member  of  our  class  at  83.  Far  from  it.  I  top 
her  by  three  years.  Sal  wishes  that  she  could 
stop  to  see  the  changes  in  Andover  as  she 
travels  up  from  Florida  each  year.  Guess  we 
all  would. 

It  has  been  a  boost  to  me  to  receive  so 
many  fine  letters  and  cards.  Keep  it  up  my 
dears.  Love,  Olivia. 
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Jatnes  G.  Bruce 
1250  Fir  Drive 
Tucson,  AZ  85764 


Marshall  Posey  is  substituting  as  class  sec- 
retary for  James  Bruce. 

Great  things  happened  at  our  65th  reun- 
ion in  spite  of  the  fact  that  only  four  of  us 
showed  up  for  Friday  and  Saturday.  The 
weather  was  perfect  and  the  spirit  was 
great.  At  the  class  dinner  Saturday  night 
Leo  Daley  and  Bill  Ellison  came  in  and  the 
whole  reunion  became  a  great  success.  At 
our  class  meeting  Jim  Bruce  was  re-elected 
secretary  and  Bill  Gay  was  re-elected  class 
agent  (in  absentia)  with  our  thanks.  We  had 
four  members  of  the  Old  Guard  that  were 
with  us  and  two  Abbot  girls  of  1923  were 
great  additions  to  our  dinner.  They  were 
Natalie  Page  Neville  and  Mary  Swartwood 
Sinclaire.  We  missed  Jim  Bruce  who  was 
unable  to  leave  his  wife  who  was  recover- 
ing from  a  mishap.  Howard  Moody  did  a 
fine  job  as  reunion  chairman,  and  Otto  Al- 
caide and  Mitch  Posey  were  present  for  the 
entire  time.  The  greatest  impression  that  we 
retained  was  the  magnificent  spirit  that  the 
administration  has  instilled  in  the  faculty 
and  staff  and  the  unbelievable  strides  they 
are  making  in  the  field  of  education. 


O  O  Mary  Swartwood  Sinclaire 

3675  So.  Perry  Park  Rd. 
ABBOT  Sedalia,  CO  80135 

This  has  been  the  most  exciting  and  thrill- 
ing reunion  weekend.  Our  65th!  We  were 
blessed  with  perfect  weather.  Nip  Page  Ne- 
ville and  I  were  the  only  '23  Abbot  girls  in 
attendance.  Nip's  daughter  Natalie  came 
with  her,  so  on  Saturday  we  lined  up  with 
our  PA  '23  friends  and  the  Old  Guard  pals 


to  march  at  the  head  of  the  parade,  just 
hind  the  MacPherson  Pipers.  What  a  beai 
ful  sight  it  was  to  look  back  at  the  long  1  > 
of  alums  walking  along,  with  hundreds  If 
blue  and  white  balloons  bubbling  overhek 
passing  all  these  magnificent  buildirt 
from  the  Addison  Gallery  to  the  Borci 
Gym.  There,  we  were  seated  by  class  It 
the  alumni  meeting  which  was  thrilling  i 
me  to  hear  all  the  reports  of  classes  all 
hear  the  plans  for  the  years  ahead,  espec  - 
ly  the  new  plans  for  the  Abbot  campus,  at 
Donald  McNemar's  excellent  speech.  Aft 
wards  we  had  a  picnic  lunch  around 
Bell  Tower  and  class  pictures  taken. 

Betsy  Powell  took  Nip  and  me  in  her 
for  a  tour  of  Abbot  and  all  of  the  Andov 
campus,  explaining  the  development 
Abbot  and  showing  us  the  housing  for  s 
dents,  faculty  and  playing  fields  of  this 
tastic  school.  It  was  wonderful  to  see  a 
hear  it  all  from  Betsy's  viewpoint  as  a  tn 
tee.  We  were  so  grateful  to  her  for  giving 
tention  to  us  old  gals. 

Saturday  night's  1923  dinner  at  the  I 
was  a  great  success.  Helen  Knight  Willis  ' 
and  her  husband  Sam,  joined  Nip  and  r 
and  8  PA  '23  friends  plus  the  rest  of  the  C 
Guard.  Grace  Curley  '81,  the  director 
Planned  Giving,  joined  us,  adding  a  gr< 
deal  to  our  happy  and  fun  evening.  L 
Daley  got  us  all  going,  each  taking  turns 
describing  our  lives  since  1923,  all  ve 
amusing  and  great  fun.  Grace  showed 
two  films  on  teaching  and  the  performi; 
arts  —  which  were  terrific.  The  McNema 
dropped  by  to  greet  us  all  —  most  pleasa 
for  us. 

I  want  to  thank  Ginny  Maxwell  Ha 
land,  Dotty  Taylor  Booth  and  Dotty  Upt 
Jeson  for  writing  to  me,  explaining  wi 
they  could  not  get  to  our  65th.  Chariot 
Hudson  White  and  I  have  talked  over  t 
phone.  I  am  so  sorry  her  painful  leg  ke 
her  home.  Martha  Buttrick  Rogers  says  ov 
the  phone  today  that  she  is  better.  How 
missed  all  of  you! 

When  we  were  lining  up  for  the  para 
on  Saturday,  one  Old  Guard  PA  ch 
touched  my  back  and  said,  "I've  waited 
these  years  to  shake  the  hand  of  an-hone: 
to-good ness  Abbot  girl!"  Shades  of  Bertl 
Bailey. 


24 

PHILLIPS 


George  Larse 
20RuthvenRc 
Newton,  MA  0215 


The  trip  that  the  Danforth  family  took 
Spain  in  May  is  the  highlight  of  this  Bull 
tin's  news.  Arriving  before  them  in  a  Ma 
rid  Museum  was  their  valuable  Zurbun 
painting  which  had  made  the  rounds 
other  European  museums.  It  dates  back 
around  1598  and  has  been  in  the  Danfor 
family  for  years.  Nick  and  family  were  at 
to  meet  the  King  and  Queen  who  attend' 
the  exhibit.  News  of  their  social  life  didr 
end  in  Spain,  as  already  Amy,  Dike  Howi 
widow,  had  sent  along  a  picture  of  Ni< 
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>l;id  Nancy  at  a  cocktail  party  for  the  Win- 
Ihr  School  Associates.  She  wrote  on  it, 
ikren't  they  great?" 

I  Amy  has  been  busy  acting  in  her  church 
day.  Along  came,  not  only  the  script  of  the 
■ay,  but  the  costume  she  wore  —  very 
lirief.  I  wonder  if  the  Jacksons  and  Sawyers 
|-e  using  her  guest  room  as  a  motel  as  did 
lie  Larsens  on  their  way  West  and  South 
ich  year. 

J  Ed  Thompson  and  your  secretary  spent 
ilarch  in  Green  Valley,  Ariz.,  where  we 
'und  the  Bob  Woods  and  the  Charlie  Saw- 
ifcrs  of  '24.  Charlie  and  Kitty  liked  it  so 

uch  last  winter  that  they  wanted  to  try  it 
ii;ain.  The  social  life  in  Green  Valley  is  un- 
>?lievable  —  even  the  clergy  had  Ed  and 

e  out  to  lunch  and  dinner.  The  Bishop 
'  neritus  of  Texas,  no  less,  was  one.  Ed  is 
'ile  to  walk  from  his  home  on  the  golf 
: :  >urse  in  Lake  San  Marcos,  Calif.,  to  his 
i;w  retirement  home.  Can  anyone  match 

is  for  expediency? 

Since  Spike  Adriance  dubbed  his  class  of 
28  at  Andover,  "the  greatest,"  I  have 
•ard  rumbles  from  other  classes  especially 
J  24.  Dick  Knight  claimed  he  coached  the 
j  st  hockey  team  to  win  all  its  games.  Dick 
|  mghan  captained  two  teams  at  Yale  and 
;orge  Mumby  captained  two  at  Andover 
I  all  winners.  And  I  claim  I  was  trie  first  in 
|  24  to  be  released  by  Georgie  Hinman's 
j  tin  class  due  to  retardation.  Spike  really 
kjst  have  meant  Yale  1928  which  is  the 
Jjeatest. 

i  Wish  Charlie  Sawyer,  our  famous  cura- 
;  was  nearby  to  explain  the  covers  of  the 
Kent  Bulletin:  the  dog  with  the  black  spot 
fc  If  off  his  back  and  the  artistic  significance 
•  the  box  of  Kleenex. 

I  was  glad  to  hear  I  would  see  Ed 

'  ompson  and  Gige  Mumby  at  our  Yale 

ith  this  June.  And  I  hope  you  1924-sters 
j'll  keep  in  mind  our  Andover  65th  next 

jie.  Already  Bill  Jones  has  written  he  will 
B  there.  Bill  said  he  skipped  the  Jazz  Fest 

i  .Mew  Orleans  this  year.  He  does  not  ap- 
pelate "aggressive,  useless  noise  which 
Hjnds  like  cats  being  killed."  George  Ste- 
Inson  corrected  the  date  of  his  birthday  as 
|D4.  He  didn't  intend  to  claim  any  age 
■*:ord  having  known  the  dates  of  Louie 

'  enecke,  Harry  Christie  and  "Chips" 

libbs.  George  lost  his  wife,  Mary.  Another 

Unpanion  in  grief. 
Mary,  Ken  Mumby's  widow,  keeps  in 

tich,  and  especially  during  her  brother-in- 
S/s  (Gige)  major  operation.  It  must  have 
,l?n  successful  as  his  recent  phone  call 

intioned  his  shooting  his  age  in  golf  these 

( /$. 

'jpood  to  hear  from  "Chick"  Peck  up  in 
wntreal.  He  received  my  birthday  card 
•i  one  from  his  sister  which  said,  "age  is  a 
•Ibstion  of  mind  over  matter  —  if  you 
tfVt  mind,  it  don't  mater."  How  true.  See 
'Hi  at  the  60th,  Chick? 
lack  Barss  writes:  "Winter's  winter  .  .  . 
Vow  use  complaining."  Jack  sent  regards 
'■Green  Valley,  which,  speaking  of  snow, 
ml  four  inches  this  winter!  Mary,  Rocky 
"flke's  widow,  remembers  the  big  parly  for 
Siy,  Bob  Wood's  wife,  on  her  special  day. 


It  was  repeated  again  on  March  4th  this 
year  in  Green  Valley.  Red  Sanborn  says  he 
uses  "George"  now  instead  of  "Swede"  be- 
cause George  Bush  looks  like  a  winner  and 
old  Georges  can  share  in  his  glory.  Red,  (I 
mean,  George)  I  wonder  what  little  old 
Kennebunkport  will  be  like  if  he  becomes 
president?  He  and  Fonty  returned  from 
their  annual  birding  and  sunning  to  find 
enough  snow  to  ski.  He  didn't  want  me  to 
mention  the  honors  all  his  grandchildren 
have  received,  so  I  won't.  He  thinks  "the 
kids  today  do  so  many  more  exciting  things 
than  we  did." 

A  card  came  from  Bridgehampton,  N.Y. 
—  thanks,  Vic  Earle  and  Esther.  Jack  Cuta- 
way down  in  Key  Largo,  Fla.,  was  sorry  to 
hear  about  Van  and  Bob  Redpath.  "They 
were  both  great  people."  Ralph  Blank  said 
Van  would  have  had  a  great  future  at 
Princeton  if  he  had  remained.  I  heard  from 
Nancy  Johnstone  while  she  was  in  Boston 
recently. 

Just  heard  the  mailman  drop  some  mail 
through  my  door  slot  —  two  from  Andover 
people  —  Don  Harris  '23  has  a  new  address 
in  Walnut  Creek,  Calif.,  the  other  was  from 
Treasure  Island,  Fla.:  Ed  Munroe's  widow, 
Maddie,  always  writes  fun  letters  .  .  .  . 
speaking  of  Don,  I  came  across  a  letter  from 
Dave  Mdivani.  It  was  Don  who  was  an  eye- 
witness to  Dave's  encounter  with  the  high 
tension  wire  and  wrote  up  the  story  which  I 
sent  to  Dave.  Dave  said  he  was  writing  his 
memoirs  and  would  surely  remember  his 
Andover  buddies.  The  one  thing  he  did  re- 
member about  his  shocking  incident  was 
the  red-haired  nurse  at  the  infirmary,  says 
Dave. 

I  was  glad  Bill  Lord  set  me  straight  on 
the  genealogy  of  the  Lord  family  as  my 
home  is  on  former  Lord  property.  The 
Ruthven  Road  comes  from  his  grandfa- 
ther's daughter  named  Marion  Ruthven 
Waterston  Lord.  Waterston  Road  is  close 
by,  too.  How  about  having  two  streets 
named  after  you! 

My  age  was  showing  when  I  sent  a  card 
to  the  Bill  Woodwards  instead  of  the  Bill 
Wadhams.  Things  worked  out  fine,  howev- 
er, as  my  card  was  returned  with  a  nice  let- 
ter from  Katie  with  some  news.  Bunny  and 
I  used  to  visit  the  Woodwards  in  Bristol, 
Va.  They  now  live  in  Kingsport,  Tenn.  "He 
now  plays  a  mean  game  of  bridge,"  says 
Katie.  Bill  Wadhams  and  Peggy,  say  all's 
well  in  Sarasota.  I  did  notice  a  change  of  ad- 
dress —  same  apartment  house,  but  now 
room  1002  and  new  zip,  34236.  Nancy  Dan- 
forth  chauffeured  Nick  and  me  to  New  Ha- 
ven for  the  '28  luncheon  in  April.  Bob  Ha- 
milton and  Bud  Sanford  were  present  and  it 
was  good  to  see  Knowlt  Stone  and  Phyllis. 
Present  also  was  Ed  Fischer  our  chemistry 
prof,  at  Yale.  Ed  keeps  in  touch  with  many 
of  Andover  '24s.  His  first  letter  to  me  was 
14  pages,  all  hand  printed.  At  over  90  years, 
Ed  is  enthusiastic  and  interested.  I  sat  next 
to  him! 

Sorry  to  hear  Bud  Sanford  and  Rosalind 
had  a  bad  fire  in  their  home  in  Southport, 
Conn  ....  Have  had  several  letters  from 
Dick  Vaughan's  daughter,  Natalie.  She  sent 


along  material  from  the  memorial  service  at 
Princeton  —  the  last  of  four  in  his  honor.  It 
included  pictures  of  the  participants  of  the 
service.  Natalie  usually  visits  us  in  Septem- 
ber. 

We  surely  have  had  many  deaths  in  our 
ranks  recently:  Joe  Smith,  Bob  Redpath, 
Van  Johnstone,  Keith  Smith,  Curt  Booth, 
and  Norm  Thorn. 

Martha  Collins  Keen  wrote  to  say  her  fa- 
ther, Fred  Collins,  died  on  December  15. 
Fred  was  born  in  Whitman,  Mass.,  went  to 
Brown  University  and  became  news  bureau 
chief  of  the  Providence  Journal.  He  was  presi- 
dent of  the  Gridiron  Club,  National  Press 
Club  and  many  others.  His  wife,  Margaret, 
who  attended  our  reunions,  died  in  1979. 
Fred  spoke  at  our  45th  reunion.  ...  I  was 
also  sorry  to  hear  of  Bart  Hayes'  (PA  '22) 
death.  He  also  spoke  that  evening. 

Lois  Thorn  wrote  to  mention  Norm's 
death  on  December  4,  1987.  Norm  kept  in 
touch  with  his  many  letters  of  news,  so  it 
was  a  shock.  They  lived  in  Cape  May,  N.J. 
He  was  a  lawyer. 

And  a  letter  form  Curt  Booth's  daughter 
to  inform  me  of  Curt's  death  on  March 
22nd.  He  was  82.  He  was  active  in  WWII  in 
the  National  Defense  Executive  Reserve,  on 
the  National  Council  of  the  Y.M.C.A.,  a 
member  of  several  clubs  and  was  past  pres- 
ident of  the  American  Society  of  Architectu- 
ral Hardware  Consultants.  She  said  her 
mother,  Carol,  was  in  a  nursing  home  at 
present. 

Another  shocker  was  the  death  of  Morry 
Skinner's  widow,  Ethel,  in  Salem,  Oregon, 
as  I  had  heard  from  her  very  often  since 
Morry's  death  in  November  of  '83. 

I  hate  to  end  this  1924  news  with  so 
much  sadness.  Will  see  you  in  New  Haven, 
and  don't  forget  our  PA  65th  in  June  1989. 
Should  be  another  record  attendance! 


fj  A  Polly  Bullard  Holden 

^*  Rt.m  Box  4700 

ABBOT  Montpelier,VT  05602 

Dorothy  Converse  carries  on  her  languages, 
calisthenics,  and  walks,  but  she  was  in  an 
auto  accident.  She  was  not  injured,  but  her 
Malibu  Classic  was  demolished.  "Now  I 
have  a  new  Celebrity  which  I  enjoy."  Jane 
Allen  Kilby's  new  address:  South  Bay  Man- 
or, Apt.  216,  1959  Kingstown  Road,  Peace 
Dale,  R.I.  After  an  unhealthy  winter  when 
she  could  not  keep  in  touch  or  send  Christ- 
mas cards,  everything  is  OK  now  and  she 
has  rejected  further  surgery.  Mary  Harvey 
Kindel  again  is  fundraising  for  Planned 
Parenthood  and  sends  her  best  to  everyone. 
Bessie  Korst  King  lives  at  30445  W.  6  Mile 
Rd.,  Livonia,  Michigan  48152.  Although  she 
no  longer  can  read  or  write,  she  and  Bob, 
with  "all  sorts  of  gadgets,  manage,  and 
would  like  to  hear  from  classmates.  News 
from  Betty  Bragg  King  reports  summer 
plans  to  take  a  Rhine  R.  cruise,  Switzerland 
and  Paris  in  June,  Canyonlands  in  July, 
then  on  to  California  to  visit  two  sons.  She 
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has  hopes  for  a  great-grandchild  in  the  fall, 
loves  her  condo  life,  and  at  84  rejoices  she's 
busy,  healthy  and  sends  good  wishes  to  all 
in  1924.  Bill  built  Sue  Smith  Lockhart  a  new 
deck  so  she  now  happily  airs  her  cat  who  is 
at  times  cared  for  by  "the  world's  greatest 
daughter-in-law  and  ditto  my  son."  Barbara 
Loomer  was  in  North  Carolina  for  Christ- 
mas with  family  and  also  visited  a  niece  in 
Texas.  She  attended  her  60th  at  Wheaton  in 
May,  an  Elderhostel  in  June,  and  plans  a 
cruise  to  Alaska  in  August.  She  is  sur- 
rounded by  summer  joy  in  the  garden  and 
on  the  porch,  and  delights  in  giving  cook- 
outs. 

In  spite  of  a  few  health  and  housing 
problems,  Ruth  Kelley  Perry  and  Elwyn 
cling  to  their  threatened  little  doll-house  on 
the  shore  of  Cape  Cod  at  Chatham.  One  son 
is  a  lawyer  in  Boston  and  the  other  an  ocea- 
nographer  in  Rockville,  Md.  Ruth  put  on 
Thanksgiving  dinner  for  her  Boston  son 
and  children.  A  favorite  pastime-pleasure  is 
sharing  the  metal  box  of  photographs.  Elsie 
Phillips  Marshall  writes,  "I  thought  I  was 
so  healthy  after  my  triple  by-pass  six  years 
ago.  We  never  know.  Alas,  March  12  took 
me  into  the  hospital  for  one  week  with  a 
coronary,  then  back  for  two  more  weeks  to 
correct  medication,  and  yet  I  had  a  beauti- 
ful winter  staying  at  home  up  until  then.  A 
chance  meeting  brought  Kay  Hart  Mitchell 
and  Ruth  Larter  Eveleth  together  in  early 
May.  A  triumph  for  Kay  and  her  Shirley, 
Mass.,  Historical  Society  is  the  establish- 
ment of  the  town  as  an  Historic  District  list- 
ed on  the  National  Register.  It  took  15 
years.  By  October  Kay  may  be  again  with 
friends  in  Germany.  Meanwhile,  it's  taking 
friends  to  Antique  shows  and  other  diver- 
sions. In  late  summer  there  is  a  jaunt  to 
Richmond,  Va.,  for  an  annual  6th  AD  reun- 
ion. Ruth  lives  a  few  miles  from  her  daugh- 
ter Pat  Buchanan,  AA  '50,  Wellesley  '53,  in 
Concord,  Mass.  Pat's  son  is  finishing  his 
musical  education  to  become  a  music  thera- 
pist. He  started  at  Columbia  and  is  now  at 
NYU.  Her  older  son  invited  her  to  spend 
her  birthday  in  Florida  during  a  two-week 
spree  at  Sebring.  Olive  Michell  Roberts 
sends  warm  wishes  to  all  of  us  and  tells  us 
she  anticipates  a  new  grandchild  and  a  25th 
and  26th  new  greaf-grandchild  to  join  the 
family!  Even  though  Laura  Schudder  Wil- 
liamson is  having  an  eye  problem,  she 
plans  to  go  to  visit  her  sailor-teacher  son  in 
California  in  early  July.  She  enjoyed  talking 
to  you  during  the  spring  phonathon  as  our 
Class  Agent.  She  planned  a  mini-reunion 
May  18,  again,  happily,  at  the  beautiful  and 
bounteous  Pillar  House.  Peg  Colby  Wil- 
liamson is,  sadly,  now  alone  at  Charwell 
house,  305  Walpole  St.,  Norwood,  MA 
02062.  In  late  March  her  gallant  husband, 
82,  left  her  after  a  brief  illness.  A  Dartmouth 
'27  graduate,  Bob  lived  a  full  and  generous 
life  serving  58  years  the  Boston  printing 
firm  of  T.O.  Metcalf.  He  is  survived  by  a 
son,  a  daughter,  nine  grandchildren  and 
one  great-grandchild.  Our  love  and  sympa- 
thy go  to  this  family,  especially  loyal  Peg. 
John  and  Polly  Holden  send  affectionate 
greetings  to  each  of  you. 
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PHILLIPS 


Louis  F.  Kemp 
12  Winthrop  Road 
Guilford,  CT  06437 


A  nice  thing  happened  when  your  scribe  re- 
ceived a  letter  from  David  Partridge  '62,  the 
son  of  our  late  Walter  H.  Partridge,  sending 
a  generous-contribution  to  PA  to  be  credited 
to  1925  in  memory  of  his  father.  David  relat- 
ed that  his  daughter  Caroline  will  be  start- 
ing as  an  upper  this  fall,  making  the  third 
generation  of  the  Partridge  family  to  attend 
Andover.  While  on  the  subject,  your  secre- 
tary is  proud  to  have  a  grandson,  Charles 
Kemp,  who  will  be  a  senior  in  September, 
and  is  the  third  generation  of  Kemps  at  PA. 

A  telephone  visit  with  Joe  Ringland  at 
Heritage  Village,  Conn.,  revealed  that  he's 
been  leading  the  bachelor  life  for  some  time, 
since,  unfortunately,  losing  his  wife,  Fannie. 
He  dines  out  occasionally  to  break  up  the 
monotony  and  for  winter  recreation  has  tak- 
en up  curling,  a  game  of  shuffleboard  on 
ice. 

Due  to  the  onslaught  of  years,  Hugh 
McCandless  and  Dorothy  have  greatly  cur- 
tailed their  activities.  But  they  recently  took 
in  a  superb  production  of  Long  Day's  journey 
Into  Night  at  the  Yale  Repertory  Theatre. 
Hugh  conveyed  the  news  that  Clare  Barnes 
is  chairing  the  60th  reunion  of  their  1929 
Yale  class.  Farrand  Flowers  writes,  "I  am 
still  substituting  daily  at  Lee  High  School 
here  in  Houston.  Much  of  the  job  seems  to 
be  trying  to  teach  the  children  manners  and 
what  is  acceptable  behavior  ....  Also, 
[teaching]  English  to  more  and  more  of  the 
classes. " 

Sorry  to  report  we  lost  John  J.  Chicker- 
ing,  Jr.  in  April,  1987.  Jack  was  editor-in- 
chief  of  the  Phillipian  and  class  historian.  He 
went  on  to  Princeton  and  later  to  the  Har- 
vard Business  School.  He  served  in  WWII  as 
a  sergeant  in  a  heavy  bomber  group,  based 
in  Hawaii  to  Okinawa.  He  was  managing 
editor  of  the  Kearney,  N.J.,  Observer  and  then 
went  into  investment  banking  in  Boston. 
Jack's  first  wife  was  Anne  Russell  and  they 
had  two  children,  Anne  Russell  Hill,  and 
John  J.,  Jr.  In  1943  he  married  Claire  Patrick. 
Our  sympathy  to  Claire  and  Jack's  children. 

George  Ohl,  Jr.  died  last  March.  He  spent 
two  years  on  the  Hill,  went  on  to  Yale  and 
later  the  Yale  School  of  Architecture.  He 
was  employed  in  New  York  City  from  1932- 
41,  then  entered  the  Navy  as  a  lieutenant  in 
the  civil  engineering  corps  and  retired  as 
captain  in  1968.  For  five  years  he  was  busi- 
ness manager  of  the  College  of  Arts  and  Sci- 
ences of  the  University  of  Rhode  Island.  He 
had  lived  in  Gardiner,  Maine,  since  1973. 
Our  sincere  sympathy  to  his  wife,  Con- 
stance, and  numerous  family  members. 


26 


PHILLIPS 


Carlton  M.  Fishel 
Polly  Park  Road 
Rye,  NY  10580 


This  report  for  the  class  of  '26  is  a  sad  one  — 
four  of  our  classmates  have  died.  Jim  Eise- 
man  on  Feb.  11,  1988,  survived  by  his  wife, 


"Polly"  Townsend  Eiseman;  two  so 
James  Eiseman,  Jr.  and  John  W.  Townsei 
and  two  daughters,  Ellen  E.  Hirsch  £ 
Dora  L.  Townsend.  He  also  leaves  eij 
grandchildren  and  a  brother.  Jim's  f 
wife,  Margery  Kaufman,  died  in  1971. 

Jim  entered  Andover  in  1924  and  in 
senior  year  was  leader  of  the  Mandc 
Club.  He  was  graduated  from  Yale  in  1 
and  received  his  M.B.A.  from  Harva 
Business  School  in  1932.  He  served  in  \i 
Navy  during  World  War  II,  winning  co  - 
mendations  for  the  system  he  establishec  t 
General  Motors  plants  for  liquidating  • 
ventories  of  outmoded  aircraft  parts.  Plere 
see  obituary  under  his  name  unci 
"Deaths"  at  beginning  of  this  section  it 
more  details  on  Jim's  life.  For  those  of  \  i 
who  attended  our  60th  PA  reunion,  yl 
will  recall  that  Jim  and  Polly  were  drivit 
up  to  Andover  to  join  us,  when  he  beca  § 
ill  in  Worcester,  Mass.  We  missed  his  ki>| 
gentlemanly  and  friendly  presence.  Ct 
deep  sympathy  goes  out  to  his  entire  fa  if- 

Rev.  Ed  Steimle  died  on  Feb.  16, 1988  t 
ter  a  long  illness  at  his  home  in  Annapc 
Md.  Surviving  are  his  wife,  Eleanor  W 
leigh  Steimle,  and  three  children  by  a  f 
mer  wife,  Rosalind,  who  died  in  1969;  S( 
dra  Offord,  Rosalind  Horn  and  Edmui 
Jr.;  eight  grandchildren  and  one  gre 
grandchild. 

Ed  spent  two  years  at  PA  and  even 
that  time  was  beginning  to  develop  as 
orator,  distinguishing  himself  as  a  "Mea 
Speaker."  After  being  graduated  fn 
Princeton  in  1930,  he  became  a  Luther 
minister.  He  was  a  well-known  preacl 
and  professor,  having  taught  at  the  Lut! 
ran  Seminary  in  Philadelphia,  Union  The 
logical  Seminary  in  New  York  and  the  W 
ley  Seminary  in  Washington,  D.C.  He  v\ 
probably  best  known  for  his  preaching 
the  "Protestant  Hour"  radio  progr? 
where  he  was  heard  for  over  20  years, 
was  pastor  at  the  University  Luther 
Church  in  Cambridge,  Mass.,  and  al 
served  as  Lutheran  Chaplain  at  Harva 
He  also  taught  homiletics  at  the  Luther 
School  of  Theology  in  Philadelphia.  Ed 
ceived  nine  honorary  degrees  from  vario 
colleges  and  Universities.  For  many  yea 
he  summered  in  Greensboro,  Vt.,  where 
could  relax  and  enjoy  his  gardening  a 
golf.  Ed  will  be  missed  by  all  of  us  w 
knew  him,  and  our  deep  sympathy  is 
tended  to  his  entire  family. 

We  also  regret  to  report  the  death 
"Phil"  Brownrigg  on  Dec.  29, 1987  in  Le 
burg,  Va.,  after  a  long  illness.  He  is  s' 
vived  by  his  second  wife,  Anne  H 
Brownrigg,  and  five  children  by  his  c 
ceased  first  wife,  Mary  Jane  Grant  Brow 
rigg;  Phillip,  Jr.;  W.  Grant,  PA  '58;  Peter  I 
PA  '60;  Sarah  B.  Camp  and  Elizabeth 
Phil  spent  just  one  year  on  Andover  I 
following  which  he  attended  Princetc 
graduating  in  1930. 

Most  of  his  business  career  was  spent 
the  insurance  industry.  Before  retiring 
1973,  Phil  was  assistant  vice  preside' 
Claims,  for  Government  Employees  Ins 


ranee  Co.  His  charitable  and  community 
rontributions  were  noteworthy:  Treasurer 
or  the  local  library,  chairman  of  the  Lou- 

iioun  County  Blood  Donor  program,  mem- 
jer  of  the  Leesburg  Planning  Commission, 
ind  chairman  of  the  Board  of  Architectural 
Review.  Also,  president  of  the  Loudoun 
fcounty  Chapter  of  the  Va.  Museum  and 
"Inember  of  the  Oatlands  Council  of  the  Na- 
w  ional  Trust  for  Historic  Preservation.  In  ad- 
dition, Phil  spent  countless  hours  as  a  vol- 
)J  mteer  for  Loudoun  Memorial  Hospital. 
i\  His  wife,  Anne,  epitomized  Phil's  charac- 
ter when  she  said,  "He  believed  in  the  order 
a>f  things  and  love,  not  in  that  sequence." 
Me  were  fortunate  to  have  Phil  back  with  us 
fjit  our  60th  reunion.  Our  deep  sympathy 
)  ;oes  out  to  Anne  and  his  children, 
v  We  have  just  had  word  from  Robert 
-nudge,  PA  '27,  that  his  brother,  John  N. 
it  udge,  died  in  Florida  on  March  15,  1975. 
ii.)ur  belated  regrets  to  Robert  and  Eleanor 
0  "readwell,  his  sister. 
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John  Keogh,  Jr. 
34  Wall  St.,  P.O.  Box  126 
Norwalk,CT  06852 


j.  he  good  news  from  Dick  Condon  is  that  he 
leans  to  have  won  the  19-year  battle  with 
i  ancer  and  is  back  to  a  full  day  of  work  with 
E  le  cable  television  companies  he  owns  and 
4 manages,  with  three  offices  in  South  Caroli- 
j  a  and  one  in  Morris,  Illinois,  where  he 
j|  ves.  He  writes  "I  hope  that  my  experience 
X/ith  cancer  gives  hope  to  many."  Dave  Cro- 
J-oot  writes  "that  since  not  only  did  PA  edu- 
cate me,  but  also  a  son,  and  a  grandson,  I  do 
J.eel  we  are  indeed  indebted  to  the  school." 
,1l  great  recommendation  for  Andover. 
I  A  note  from  Richard  Dole  tells  us  he  is 
,  j  till  working  for  Hawaii  Escrow  and  Trust, 
Aut  also  enjoys  playing  chess  in  the  Hawaii 
,  I'hess  Federation  as  a  main  hobby. 
1  A  letter  from  Ham  Eastman  reports,  "Was 
;l;-married  in  January,  to  Elizabeth  Leonard 
If  Newburgh,  NY.  She  and  Tulane  (my  first 
Xife)  were  twins,  although  not  a  bit  alike." 
;|3e  Emrich  advises  us  as  follows:  "After  27 
rlears  as  Bishop  of  Michigan  I  retired  in  '73. 
J  ast  fall  celebrated  50  years  of  marriage.  We 
.Jive  an  active  life  in  Sun  City,  Arizona,  have 
i<vo  sons  and  six  grandchildren."  In  1986 
lie  diocese  published  a  book  of  his  essays 
;Jnd  addresses  in  celebration  of  his  40  years 
!s  a  bishop. 

,[*  The  card  from  Rush  Field  includes  lots  of 
Xavel  —  three  weeks  in  China,  then  to  Ha- 
waii last  fall;  and  during  the  winter  down  to 
Jio  to  pick  up  a  cruise  on  the  Vistafjord  for 
lave!  around  the  Caribbean  and  Brazil  — 
.Jfabulous  trips."  Still  playing  tennis  regu- 
larly; summers  in  Cape  Cod  home.  Sam 
Jilroves  reports  "Florida  warm,  sunny  and 
. J^jiet  now  (April) . . .  My  health  OK,  my  golf 
Rarely  acceptable,  my  concern  for  your  col- 
i  mn  considerable." 
\  Word  from  Coly  Hardy  informs  us  that 
S  retirement  book  was  completed  in  early 
pril,  ready  to  see  publisher  in  NYC.  A 
>te  from  Marc  Mason  says  "The  1927  Class 


Reunion  gets  better  with  each  reunion  .  .  . 
hope  it  helps  Andover  as  much  as  it  means 
to  us."  Bill  Parsons  writes  that  he  has  been 
with  his  New  York  law  firm  for  54  years, 
also  "chairman  of  the  New  York  Communi- 
ty Trust,  and  vice-chairman  of  the  New 
York  Blood  Center.  .  .  my  summers  are  still 
spent  at  Kennebunk,  Maine,  where  I  was 
born  a  great  many  years  ago." 

Regretfully,  a  note  from  John  Rhodes,  PA 
'32,  reports  the  death  of  his  brother  Charles 
T.  Rhodes  in  the  spring  of  1985  in  Mel- 
bourne, Florida. 

Warren  Osborne  of  Lynn,  Mass.,  died  in 
April  while  attending  and  competing  in  the 
spring  North  America  Bridge  Champion- 
ships. He  was  an  avid  bridge  player  and 
amateur  actor  in  addition  to  being  owner 
and  proprietor  of  the  Lynn  Bird  and  Seed 
Store  until  his  retirement  in  1973.  He  is  sur- 
vived by  a  daughter,  Diana  Osborne,  of  Del 
Mar,  California. 
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PHILLIPS 


James  R.  Adriance 
16  Roger  son  Drive 
Chapel  Hill,  NC  27514 


As  these  preliminary  notes  are  prepared  for 
able,  amiable,  retiring  Editor  Peter  Gilbert, 
it  seems  likely,  to  the  point  of  certainty,  that 
Nancy  and  I  shall  have  to  miss  our  first  '28 
Reunion.  Unhappily  for  us,  she  is  a  very 
sick  (and  very  courageous)  lady.  We  hate  to 
miss  seeing  old  and  cherished  friends,  and 
we  relish  fond  memories  of  reunions  of 
yore,  frojn  the  Lawrence  Hofbrau  assem- 
blage to  the  Rowlands'  Pine  Lodge,  and  to 
Samaritan  House  openers  and  the  relaxed 
Sunday  farewell  gatherings  at  the  Pendle- 
tons',  enlivened  with  the  likes  of  Mancel 
Clark  and  his  irrepressible  "Ellie-Bugs,  the 
Lily  Maid  of  Askalot,"  accompanied  by 
charming  and  hard-working  daughter,  un- 
official "mascot,"  Debbie.  Bob  Walker  has 
graciously  agreed  to  submit  a  chronicle  of 
the  1988  proceedings,  which  we  shall  scan 
with  interest  and  envy.  In  the  interim,  here- 
with a  few  random  scraps,  which  may  or 
may  not  be  followed  by  thoroughly  perish- 
able, doggerelic  concoctions  for  Reunions 
45,  50,  and  55,  which  seemed  to  strike  a  re- 
sponsive chord  when  uttered  to  captive  au- 
diences familiar  with  the  immortal  Faculty 
personnel  involved.  Publication  depends  on 
space  limitations  and  editorial  tolerance;  if 
published,  the  question  of  PA's  Greatest 
Class  should  be  laid  irrevocably  to  rest.  Ed 
("Bunny")  Rickard  who  has  moved  East 
from  Western  N.C.  to  Chapel  Hill's  newest 
retirement  community,  Carolina  Meadows, 
says  he  has  not  retained  an  abiding  interest 
in  PA,  which  he  attended  as  a  day  student. 
No  personal  encounter  so  far,  but  I  hope  to 
catch  up  with  Ed  one  of  these  days  ere  long. 
Mike  Cardozo  reports  that  he  docs,  indeed, 
remember  "B.B.  Kane"  and  after  60  years, 
hopes  to  see  him  at  Reunion  "to  start  new 
memories  for  the  geriatric  years."  Dan  Dor- 
man  and  Dody  stopped  in  Chapel  Hill  en 
route  back  to  Pittsfield  from  Lake  Lur,  N.C. 
Sadly  for  us,  our  visit  had  to  be  limited  to 


Class  of  '28  carrying  the  banner  for  their 
60th. 


the  restriction  of  Ma  Bell,  but  they  sounded 
in  top  form  and  Dan  expressed  the  hope  of 
seeing  Paul  Reardon  at  PA  in  June.  Whilst 
on  the  subject  of  the  judiciary  (non-Meese 
Chapter),  we  have  noted  with  interest  and 
pride  that  Gerry  Gesell  is  doing  the  judg- 
mental honors  vis-a-vis  Messrs.  North, 
Poindexter,  et  al.  Dr.  Les  Simmonds  broke 
59-yr.  Silence  as  result  of  a  phone  call  from 
Bill  Farley,  who  continues  his  devoted  ser- 
vice to  Andover  as  Alumni  Interviewer, 
phonathon  missionary,  entertainer  of  Visit- 
ing Firepeople.  Les  reported  several  years  of 
rough  going  occasioned  by  the  illness  of  his 
wife,  who  died  in  Feb.,  1987,  subsequent  re- 
gime of  assorted  activities,  starting  in  the 
early  a.m.  with  3-mile  walk,  supplemented 
by  tennis,  water  exercise,  weight  lifting,  ja- 
cuzzi-roosting,  dance  and  bridge  lessons, 
impending  grandfatherhood,  justifiable 
pride  in  physicist  son,  Michael,  who  re- 
ceived a  U.S.  Commerce  Dept.  National  Bu- 
reau of  Standards  award  for  outstanding 
work  on  the  advanced  development  of  Su- 
perconducting Quantum  Interference  Devic- 
es (whate'er  they  be).  Michael  and  3  friends 
now  have  a  "booming  electronics  business" 
in  Del  Mar,  in  which  they  doubtless  engage 
in  considerable  diddlement  with  SQUlDs.  A 
second  missive  from  Les,  on  heels  of  goos- 
age  response  from  yr.  secy.,  revealed  fond 
hopes  of  being  at  Reunion  #60. 

From  his  namesake  (Alan  S.  Ill,  PA  '80) 
came  the  unhappy  news  of  Al  ("Ace") 
Evans'  death  in  Jan.,  after  a  3-year  battle 
with  congestive  heart  trouble.  In  addition  to 
his  wife,  "Marnie,"  and  their  only  son,  Alan, 
Al  is  survived  by  a  step-son,  step-daughter, 
11  grandchildren,  and  7  great- 
grandchildren. The  last  '28  notes  carried  the 
first  news  of  Tom  Rhines  in  many,  many 
months,  including  the  honor  bestowed  on 
him  and  his  wife,  Olive,  by  their  home  town 
of  Hancock,  N.H.  I  must  sadly  relay  the 
news  of  Tom's  death  in  March  from  lung 
cancer.  He  was  a  truly  versatile,  talented, 
public-spirited  citizen.  Your  classmates  sa- 
lute you,  Al  and  Tom. 

The  Great,  Great  Class  of  '28  — 
Addendum  as  of  June  1983 
Once  more  we  rally  'round,  'tis  '83  — 
Our  ranks  -  and  hair  —  are  thinner  —  but 
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Hear  Ye! 

Come  Hell  and  Waters  High,  our  Doughty 
Group, 

Mayhap  with  here  a  sag  and  there  a  droop, 
Doth  Hang  In  There,  a-laced  with  Truest 
Grit, 

As  would,  without  the  slightest  doubt  befit 
John  Wayne,  and  other  gritsters  of  his  ilk, 
For  whom  Jack  Daniels  replaced  Mother's 
Milk. 

And  now  our  onetime  mentors  surely 
ponder 

From  vantage  points  in  Royal  Wide  Blue 
Yonder 

Shenanigans  of  Rollicking  Ron  Reagan 
And  Nancy's  wardrobe  and  Menachem 
Begin, 

And  Andropov  and  Yasser  Arafat, 
And  porn  and  Rights  of  gays  and  Garfield 
Cat 

And  Crime  in  Streets,  Abortion,  Right  to 
Life 

And  maintenance  of  One  and  Only  Wife; 
Pollution,  Nukes,  and  Bust-up  of  Ma  Bell  — 
All  these  and  Air  Defilement  by  Cosell  — 
Wotthehell??* 

But  what  of  fate  of  our  beloved  School, 
So  far  from  Golden  Age  of  Cal  the  Cool? 
Still  Upward  Bound,  it's  gone  and  will  go 
far  'neath  aegis  of  head  Honcho  McNemar. 

As  Nubile  Maidens  more  and  more 
abound, 

And  Macho  Males  admire  Soprano  Sound, 
The  best,  'tis  said,  of  Youth  From  every 
Quarter, 

Who  rarely  do  the  Things  They  Hadn't 
Orter 

But,  every  now  and  then  their  mentors  vex 
In  sampling  Booze  or  Surreptitious  Sex  — 
For  Faculty  a  cause  to  fume  and  fuss  — 
Could  it  be  true  that  it  was  Ever  Thus??? 
Be  that  as't  may,  our  School  continues 

GREAT, 
Just  like  the  Class  of  1928. 

So  let  us  once  more  toss  one  Down  the 
Hatch 

To  School  and  Class  for  which  there  is  No 
Match  —  Natch 

*In  the  immortal  phrasing  of  Mehitabel  the 
Cat,  Friend  of  Archie  the  Cockroach.. 

— J.R. A.  6/10/83 
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Lois  Dunn  Morse 
53  Lyme  Road 
Hanover,  NH  03775 


Three  of  our  classmates  met  at  the  Andover 
Inn  on  Friday,  June  10  to  celebrate  our  60th 
reunion.  Kay  Smiley  Fox,  who  brought  a 
friend,  and  Mary  Piper  Sears  and  I  made  up 
the  group.  We  spent  two  talkative  hours, 
and  wonder  if  we  will  make  a  65th.  Emily 
Sloper  Shailer  was  sorry  not  to  attend.  She 
has  had  a  rough  four  years  with  Russ  and 
two  sisters  ill  for  months  before  they  died. 
She  was  ill  too.  By  now  she  is  living  the 
quiet  life  but  adds,  "I'm  surely  going  to  be 
at  the  75th!"  She  sends  love  to  all. 
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Margaret  Nivison  Chase  and  husband, 
Austi,  had  hoped  to  attend  but  having  just 
returned  from  Japan  on  a  trip  with  musi- 
cians from  Portland,  Me.,  and  having  just 
returned  from  Austi's  reunion  at  Amherst, 
they  were  too  tired  for  another  trip  right 
now.  They  truly  enjoyed  the  travel  in  Japan. 
Louise  Hyde  Reilly  sent  a  photo  in  which 
she  truly  looks  healthy.  She  is  still  selling 
real  estate  and  enjoys  a  20-year-old  grand- 
daughter who  has  lived  with  her  for  the  last 
three  years.  Winnis  Dudley  Burnham  was 
busy  graduating  two  grandchildren,  one 
from  high  school  and  one  from  Simmons. 
Sends  greetings  to  all  '28ers. 

Eleanor  Thomspon  Snedeker  and  Betty 
Whitney  Binkley  both  live  far  away  but 
send  greetings  to  all  classmates.  Betty 
Ryan  Hills  rather  than  attend  reunion, 
toured  the  Canadian  Rockies  with  friends 
and  looked  forward  to  the  trip.  She  has 
three  children  and  eight  grandchildren.  The 
children  live  nearby.  Jo  Paret  Barrett's  hus- 
band died  January  9  after  fighting  cancer 
since  1984.  She  sent  wishes,  "God  bless  and 
a  happy  reunion." 

I  trust  there  will  be  some  item  about  the 
Abbot  buildings  in  this  issue  as  the  town  of 
Andover  has  changed  it's  zoning  laws  so 
Andover  can  put  to  good  use  the  Abbot 
buildings  which  had  been  condemned  by 
the  firemen. 

Best  wishes  to  you  classmates.  Keep  on 
aging  gracefully.  Laddie. 
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PHILLIPS 


Andrew  Y.  Rogers 
Winslozv  Homer  Rd. 
Prouts  Neck,  ME  04074 


Your  secretary  was  startled  to  read  in  the 
spring  Bulletin  a  list  of  alumni  for  whom  the 
school  has  no  current  addresses  including 
18  members  of  the  class  of  1929.  However,  I 
checked  the  list  against  the  1929  Pot  Pourri 
and  only  four  were  in  our  class  at  gradua- 
tion: Jack  Couch,  Bert  Folda,  Dan  Frame, 
and  Willis  Williams.  I  would  hope  that  at 
least  someone  in  our  class  can  give  me  a 
clue  as  to  where  we  can  locate  those  four. 
Please  drop  me  a  line. 

Dennis  Tippo,  director  of  parent  and 
alumni  affairs  asked  me  to  note  that  our  six- 
tieth reunion  will  be  held  in  Andover  on 
June  9,  10, 11, 1989.  While  that  is  still  a  year 
off,  I  find  it  takes  me  a  long  time  to  get  go- 
ing. So  let's  plan  to  attend. 

Two  deaths  to  report  Van  Neefus  on 
Sept.  5,  1986,  and  Peregrine  White,  on 
March  26, 1988. 

I  have  no  further  information  on  Van,  but 
I  can  tell  you  more  about  Perry.  Perry  grad- 
uated from  Harvard  in  1933.  Then  he  stud- 
ied at  Trinity  College  in  Cambridge,  Eng- 
land. He  graduated  from  Harvard  Law 
School  in  1938.  In  World  War  II  he  was  as- 
signed as  a  lawyer  to  the  Manhattan  Pro- 
ject, created  by  the  government  to  produce 
the  Atomic  Bomb.  Flanked  by  two  armed 
guards,  he  carried  Enrico  Fermi's  patent  for 
slow  neutron  piles  to  the  U.S.  Patent  Office. 

After  the  war  Perry's  job  was  to  travel 


around  the  world  talking  to  scientists 
find  out  which  German  scientists  to  brii 
to  this  country.  The  information  was  so  s 
cret  that  Perry  carried  it  in  a  briefcase  han. 
cuffed  to  his  wrist. 

Perry  retired  from  the  army  research  ( 
fice  at  Durham  North  Carolina  in  1969.  I 
went  to  the  National  Academy  of  Scienc 
in  Washington,  D.C.,  until  he  retired  in  19' 
when  he  went  back  to  Durham  to  live. 

At  his  death,  the  Durham  papers  we 
filled  with  tributes  to  him  and  his  contrib 
tions.  He  was  described  as  a  "fine  mu< 
critic,  a  writer  of  legal  essays,  his  curiosi 
was  unlimited,  and  his  friends,  many  ar 
diverse,  cherished  him  for  his  humor." 
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ABBOT 


Lois  Hardy  Dale 
Box  81 
Hancock,  NH  034- 


Dear  Abbot  '29ers: 

It  is  six  months  since  I  received  your  r 
plies  to  my  cards;  it  was  great  to  hear  fro 
so  many  and  I  hope  you  are  still  healtl 
and  happy.  There  has  been  no  new  news 
report  but  Betty  McKinney  Smiley  is  st 
enjoying  her  real  estate  work  and  her  tw 
daughters  and  their  six  children,  all  grov 
up  and  busily  successful  with  their  livi 
and  their  varied  careers. 

Gwen  Jones  Mallory  plans  to  see  Bet 
McAllister  Hammond  when  she  goes 
Tenant's  Harbor,  Maine.  Gwen's  daught 
Frances  Hamblin  Brockley  had  a  fine  bat 
boy  in  November.  Gwen  and  her  husbar 
go  to  Mexico  each  February.  Barbara  Fo 
Howe  has  had  health  problems  this  wint 
and  has  joined  the  "cataract  operation  clut 
but  hopes  to  get  up  to  New  England  th 
summer. 

Lois  Hardy  Daloz  is  still  bouncin 
around,  a  bit  less  than  formerly,  but  sti 
able  to  baby-sit  the  two-  and  three-year-o 
grandsons  who  live  nearby  in  Hancock  an 
the  granddaughter  and  grandson  who  li\ 
in  Vermont. 

Have  any  of  you  thought  about  our  reui 
ion  next  year?  Wouldn't  it  be  fun  to  see  o» 
classmates  again  and  maybe  see  what 
happening  to  our  beautiful  Abbot  campu: 
Start  thinking  —  and  let  me  know  if  w 
might  be  able  to  get  together. 
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Fred  W.  Curti 
37  Robbinsville-Edinburg  Rc 
Robbinsville,NJ0869 


You  may  recall  that  in  the  fall  '87  issue 
the  Andover  Bulletin  I  wrote  that  Hem 
Rowland  of  Cannes,  France,  was  undergf 
ing  radiation  for  spinal  bone  cancer.  So( 
after  that  issue  was  delivered  I  received 
letter  from  Jasper  Rowland  asking  for  He 
ry's  address,  which  I  gave.  Seems  that  the 
are  cousins,  but  due  to  the  war  lost  track  ■ 
each  other  forty  years  ago.  A  couple  i 
months  ago  I  received  a  letter  of  heartfc 
thanks  from  Jasper  and  a  copy  of  his  lett 
from  Henry  from  which  I  stole  the  follov 


ng  excerpts.  "I  left  Yale  in  '32,  returned  in 
i  34  and  took  civil  engineering,  graduating 
nJo.  I  in  my  class  in  1937  and,  on  the  same 
4iay,  joined  the  1st  Engineer  Regiment  of 
he  Regular  Army  Corps  of  Engineers  as  a 
!nd  Lieutenant.  I  was  given  command  of 
Klhat  same  regiment  in  1942,  was  promoted 
:$o  full  Colonel  in  1944;  was  promised  a  pro- 
notion  to  Brig.  Gen.  but  was  found  to  be 
|oo  young."  Despite  serving  with  troops, 

Ihe  General  Staff  Corps,  the  Corps  of  Engi- 
leers  River  &  Harbor  duty,  and  two  tours 
n  the  American  Embassy,  Henry  found 
itjime  to  marry  Monique  and  have  six  chil- 
dren. We  all  wish  you  a  total  recovery  from 
'  our  medical  problems. 

Dick  O'Kane  writes  that  his  "new  book 
Vahoo  is  in  it's  2nd  printing,  this  one  for 
(r)oubleday  book  clubs;  a  third  will  follow 
]9i  a  month  or  so." 

J  A  nice  letter  from  Ed  Barnet  tells  us  that 
allowing  open  heart  surgery  in  April  1987 
a  30-day  stint  in  intensive  care  made  me 
ors  de  combat  for  several  months  thereaf- 
'  it"  but,  happily,  he  is  doing  well  and 
"poking  forward  to  a  Vancouver- Alaska  trip 
lis  summer  on  the  SS  Universe,  the  same 
5  lip  that  took  him  and  465  students  around 
'lie  world  in  1978  when  he  was  a  -professor 
:  the  Univ.  of  Hawaii,  from  which  he  re- 
'  red  in  1980.  Ed  writes  that  "Henry  Ehrlich 
1  ecame  senior  editor  of  Look  and  more  re- 
?ntly  writes  articles  for  Connoisseur  and 
i:ravel  &  Leisure  magazines,  as  he  floats 
' 'own  the  Nile  at  their  expense".  Jack 
1  IcLanahan,  president  of  the  Cooperative 
'  lumni  Association,  and  his  wife,  Connie, 
'.  re  co-editors  of  a  Cooperative/Credit  Un- 
"  >n  Dictionary  which  is  expected  to  be  com- 
1  leted  by  the  fall  of  1988.  It  is  the  first  such 

ictionary  to  be  published  since  1948. 
L   While  in  California  I  had  a  pleasant  tel- 
)n  with  George  Bartlett,  who  is  apparently 
■Jj  ;ry  well  for  he  still  owns  and  operates  his 
1  ainbow  Flowers  Nurseries  in  Rancho  San- 

1  Fe.  His  son  George  M.,  PA  '61,  was 

2  eked  to  set  up  a  law  firm  in  London,  but 
pp  says  he  is  happy  to  stay  in  the  US  of  A 

ith  his  flowers. 
t-  Had  a  note  from  Dick  Wilder  saying  that 
i  ■  was  enjoying  a  reprieve  from  Roches- 
!ljr's  harsh  winters  in  sunny  New  Smyrna 
Pi?ach,  Florida. 

Happily  I  have  nothing  to  report  in  the 
\ay  of  necrology.  Let's  keep  it  that  way,  at 
last  until  we  have  a  chance  to  see  each  oth- 
I  again  at  our  60th. 


I  Martin  H.  Donahoe  Jr. 

One  Country  Club  Drive 
-HLLIPS  Rochester,  NY  14618 


II  Mann  moved  not  too  long  ago  from 
lapel  Hill  to  Springmoor  Circle,  Raleigh, 
[  27615-3446.  At  any  time  of  life,  Bill 
ys,  moving  is  a  traumatic  experience,  but 
his  age,  fitting  a  house  full  of  furniture 
to  ,i  three-room  condominium  can  be  a 
)(-  Tror.  John  McElligott  informs  us  that  he 
the  oldest  elected  judge  in  Cook  County 
hicago)  sitting  in  the  criminal  division  of 


the  Circuit  Court  hearing  felony  trials.  Nice 
to  have  a  classmate  in  court  in  case  you 
need  him.  More  honors  for  Inky  Brightwell. 
In  April  he  was  awarded  the  Yale  medal 
which  is  given  only  to  a  chosen  few  who 
have  served  the  University  with  distinction. 
Congratulations.  From  Racine,  Wisconsin, 
comes  a  wonderful  letter  from  John  Batten 
who  retired  from  Twin  Disc  Inc.  in  1983  as 
chairman  of  the  board  and  chief  executive 
officer.  Son  Michael,  PA  '58,  runs  the  com- 
pany. The  Batten  clan  has  seven  children 
(some  adopted),  fourteen  grandchildren 
and  one  great-grandchild.  Summer  holi- 
days are  spent  at  Lake  Owen  in  the  Wiscon- 
sin wilderness  area.  Grandpa  has  held  a  pi- 
lot's license  for  over  fifty  years  and  still  flies 
his  Super  Cub  float  plane.  In  the  winter 
time  you  may  see  the  Battens  on  the  beach 
at  Marco  Island,  Florida.  In  March  the 
Charlie  Strausses  returned  from  an  exten- 
sive trip  to  the  far  West.  They  saw  sights 
such  as  Lake  Powell,  the  Grand  Canyon 
and  Sedona,  Arizona.  Guess  who  enter- 
tained them  royally  in  Sedona?  The  Charlie 
Coburns.  Always  a  fine  golfer,  Charlie  still 
plays  three  times  a  week. 

Jim  Wolcott  died  in  Underhill  Center, 
Vt.,  earlier  this  year.  He  is  survived  by  his 
wife,  Nancy;  three  sons,  three  daughters 
and  15  grandchildren.  Jim  was  associated 
with  the  General  Electric  Co.  plant  at  Bur- 
lington and  was  a  partner  in  the  Lake 
Champlain  Transportation  Co.  which  runs 
the  passenger  ferries  that  criss  cross  the 
lake.  Jim  was  a  member  of  the  American 
Morgan  Horse  Association  and  was  a 
breeder  and  shower  of  Hipheath  Morgans. 

Homer  Rose  died  in  March  1988  in  Sum- 
mit, N.J.  He  was  the  husband  of  the  late 
Carli  Peterson  Rose  and  the  father  of  C.  Ho- 
mer III  and  Hal  Stevens  Rose.  Homer  was 
senior  vice  president  and  director  of  Harry 
M.  Stevens,  Inc. 

Domenico  Giuffrida  died  early  this  year 
in  Lowell,  Mass.,  where  he  was  with  the 
Raytheon  Co,  for  30  years.  He  leaves  three 
daughters  and  four  sons.  His  wife,  Virginia, 
predeceased  him. 
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ABBOT 


Marie  H.  Whitehill 
374  No.  Montgomery  Street 
Newburgh,  NY  12550 


My  apologies.  It  is  my  fault  that  there  are 
no  notes  from  our  class;  the  spring  deadline 
crept  up  on  me  unawares,  and  no  time  to 
send  out  any  postcards.  If  you  like  to  read 
about  your  classmates,  they  also  like  to  read 
about  you.  So  please  sit  down  now  and  send 
me  some  news  for  the  next  Bulletin.  What 
trips  have  you  taken?  How  many  new 
grandchildren?  Let's  hear  from  all  of  you. 
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PHILLIPS 


Reginald  T.  Clough 
11  Otter  Cove  Drive 
Old  Saybnmk.CT  06475 


Just  when  space  got  extra-tight,  to  allow  for 
longer  reunion  notes,  we  have  a  welcome 


abundance  of  news:  Milton  Halliday,  Jr., 

ex-senior  editor  of  American  Heritage,  has  a 
new  book  out,  John  Berryman  and  the  Thirties, 
described  as  "memoirs  of  their  friendship." 
Gladwin  Hill,  though  retired  from  The  New 
York  Times,  stays  "busier  than  ever  at  'word- 
carpentering':  people  want  something  con- 
structed; you  tell  'em  what  it'll  cost  and 
how  long  it'll  take."  LA  correspondent  for 
the  Maturity  News  Service,  he  still  lives  in 
the  Hollywood  Hills,  but  with  a  new  bride, 
Carole  Zahn,  a  toiler  in  the  Times  ad  depart- 
ment. Oliver  Jensen  spent  some  of  the  win- 
ter on  the  lecture  circuit  talking  about  his 
specialty,  "Railroads  of  Connecticut."  Peri- 
patetic Ring  Lardner,  Jr.,  "still  working  at 
writing  and  at  tennis,"  has  travelled  from 
Venice  to  Vienna  in  February,  to  Southern 
California  in  May,  to  Sundance  Institute 
(Utah)  in  June  as  a  counselor  to  aspiring 
film  writers,  and  to  the  Edinburgh  Festival 
in  August.  Scott  Fitz,  Jr.,  and  his  wife,  Kay, 
"were  very  proud"  last  fall  to  witness  their 
son  Scott's  induction  into  the  University  of 
Vermont's  Athletic  Hall  of  Fame. 

The  16.99-mile  stretch  of  Rte.  220  in  Clin- 
ton County  Penn.,  will  henceforth  be 
known  as  the  "Frank  O'Reilly  Highway" 
per  act  of  the  State  Legislature,  in  recogni- 
tion of  Frank's  services  as  head  of  the  Ap- 
palachian Thruway  Assn.  and  his  two-term 
duty  on  the  Penn.  Transportation  Commis- 
sion. Tro  Harper,  a  marketing  stalwart  for 
the  Santa  Rosa  (Calif.)  Symphony  and  a 
still-learning  golfer  (along  with  many  oth- 
ers of  us),  reports  a  call  from  Jack  Malloy  in 
Palm  Desert  and  reminds  us  that  Jack  quali- 
fied for  the  National  Open  in  1933  and  again 
in  1963.  Duncan  Newell,  Jr.,  "would  wel- 
come calls  from  any  classmates"  passing 
through  Paradise  Valley  (Ariz.),  just  north 
of  Phoenix.  Ed  Bagg  ,  who  with  his  wife,  Ei- 
leen, has  done  volunteer  stints  for  the  Inter- 
national Executive  Service  Crops  in  Peru 
and  Zimbabwe,  still  runs  a  one-man  consul- 
tancy to  the  paper  industry  in  Holyoke, 
Mass.  Don  Bartlett,  after  retiring  from  Sco- 
ville  Manufacturing  in  1972,  has  resettled 
into  an  enhanced  life  near  Lake  Champlain 
in  Clinton  County,  New  York,  with  his  sec- 
ond wife,  Dorothy,  and,  when  at  home  after 
world-wide  trips  to  sundry  glamour  spots, 
he  skis  at  Smugglers'  Notch,  Vt.,  and  golfs 
at  Rousses  Pt. 

Others  from  the  distant  past  we  were 
pleased  to  hear  from:  Bronson  Farnam 
moved  from  his  Connecticut  farm  to  Vero 
Beach,  Fla.  Bill  Lafean,  twice  a  great- 
grandfather, tired  of  Florida  and  moved  to 
Hendersonville,  N.C.,  where  he  would  like 
to  see  touring  classmates.  Cy  Shepard,  a 
one-year  class  of  '32-er,  also  tried  Dart- 
mouth briefly,  got  a  degree  in  business  ad- 
ministration from  U.S.C.  as  a  prelude  to 
serving  as  an  executive  of  Transamerica  Oc- 
cidental Life,  whence  he  retired  eight  years 
ago.  Tom  Ward,  recently  retired  .is  national 
commander  general  of  Military  Order  of 
Foreign  Wars,  still  talks  fondly  about  a  re- 
cent Danube  trip  form  Vienna  to  Istanbul. 
I  [e  lives  with  his  wife  of  46  years  in  Kose- 
mont,  Penn.  Paul  Schroeder  has  retired  as  a 
manufacturer's  rep,  joined  "the  Army  of 
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Men  and  women  of  '33  back  for  their  55th. 


AARP"  and  is  building  a  place  in  western 
N.C.,  "where  the  climate  is  great  the  year 
'round  (so  they  say)."  Roger  Krey  writes 
that  he  "really  enjoyed  the  55th  and  looks 
forward  to  the  60th."  So,  come  to  think  of  it, 
did  and  do  we. 

We  regret  to  report  the  deaths  of  Philip 
Mohan,  Wingate  Paine  and  William  Walker 
II  and  extend  our  most  sincere  sympathy  to 
their  families. 


*2  O  Frances  Harvey  Starkweather 

South  Road 

ABBOT  East  Lempster,  NH  03605 

The  news  is  sparse  this  time  because  I 
didn't  give  enough  lead  time,  so  I  will  re- 
port verbatim  (almost)  from  those  who  had 
time  to  write:  Isabel  Arms:  "Another  trip  to 
England,  this  one  under  the  auspices  of  An- 
tiques magazine  in  June.  Also,  three  more 
Elder  Hostels  later  in  the  summer."  Molly 
Marshall  Dudis:  "Spent  a  nice  7  weeks  in 
Florida  at  the  beginning  of  the  year  —  good 
to  be  away  from  the  cold.  Since  returning 
home  I've  been  busy  with  all  the  spring 
chores  and  enjoying  the  early  spring  flow- 
ers so  much." 

Flop  Dunbar  Robertson:  "The  last  few 
months  have  been  mostly  standing  by  with 
Randal's  heart  problems  and  then  surgery; 
he  is  still  thin  but  has  had  no  return  of  the 
angina  which  has  plagued  him  for  the  last 
ten  years.  My  son  and  I  plan  a  week  this 
summer  at  the  Berkshire  Choral  Institute  — 
our  seventh  year."  Harriet  Wright  Hight: 
"The  latest  here  is  that  I'm  going  to  be  a 
chorus  girl!  Our  Memorial  Hospital  Aid  So- 
ciety is  celebrating  it's  100th  anniversary  by 
reviving  what  used  to  be  a  very  popular  tri- 
ennial event,  "The  High  Fever  Frolics." 
Having  celebrated  my  75th  birthday  in  Feb- 
ruary I  decided  it  was  time,  literally,  to  kick 
up  my  heels  and  join  the  show's  chorus 
line.  There  are  several  other  old  timers  in  it 
and  I'm  sure  we'll  give  the  audience  a  good 
laugh  as  we  go  (falter?)  through  our  dance 
routine,  complete  with  black  leotards  and 
shimmery  tights,  trying  to  act  like  the  Rock- 
ettes.  Later  in  June,  Don  and  I  are  going  to 
Alaska  —  yes,  you  guessed  it  —  to  do  some 
salmon  fishing  and  for  a  glimpse  at  Mt. 
McKinley."  And  a  P.S.  to  the  report  in  the 
spring  Bulletin  from  Miye  Hirooka:  "I  still 
keep  in  touch  with  and  sometimes  visit  Isa- 


bel Arms,  Clare  O'Connell  Sullivan,  Honey 
Lawton  Wolfe,  and  Judy  Wilhelmi  Lindahl. 

I  retired  completely  from  my  business  activ- 
ities in  1986,  after  attending  our  50th  at 
Wellesley  and  visiting  friends  across  the 
States,  and  a  cruise  along  the  coast  of  Alaska 
with  a  friend.  When  I  got  home  I  was  made 
president  of  the  Tokyo  Wellesley  Club.  We 
have  co-sponsored  two  "Wellesley  in  Ja- 
pan," tours  which  were  quite  successful  but 
kept  us  busy  for  the  whole  of  1987.  I  also 
run  an  apartment  building,  renting  five 
apartments    and     living    in  one." 

As  for  me,  the  summer  is  full:  another  In- 
ternational Workcamp  in  July,  with  15 
young  people  from  Europe  who  will  work 
repairing  the  third  floor  of  the  Newport, 
N.H.,  town  library  and  help  in  the  local  day 
camp;  then  a  visit  with  Dorothy  Rockwell 
Clark,  and  finally  a  visit  with  my  sister-in- 
law  outside  Atlanta  where  we  will  entertain 
and  be  entertained  by  our  next-to-oldest- 
French  great-nephew  who  will  spend  a 
month  practising  his  English  with  his  sec- 
ond cousins. 

I  have  just  learned  of  the  death  of  Helen 
Allen  Anderson  on  April  10th  in  Vero 
Beach.  Her  husband,  Harry,  lives  at  Birch 
Acres,  New  London,  N.H.  03527  during  the 
summer,  and  at  2155  Galleon  Drive,  Vero 
Beach  in  the  winter.  We  will  miss  Helen's 
warm  presence  greatly. 
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PHILLIPS 


Alfred  R.  McWilliams 
20  Stonehouse  Road 
Glen  Ridge,  NJ  07028 


The  campus  sparkled  in  the  sunlight  as  we 
drove  toward  the  Underwood  Room  to  reg- 
ister, Cochran  Chapel,  Addison  Art  Gallery 
and,  across  the  green  lawns,  Fuller  Memori- 
al Tower,  with  The  Egg  Beater  nearby.  It 
was  an  effort  to  bring  our  eyes  back  to  the 
street  for  parking,  but  we  did  get  to  the  Un- 
derwood Room,  and  our  fifty-fifth  was  un- 
derway. Denis  Tippo's  OAR  troops  plied  us 
with  name  tags,  schedules  and  bright  smiles 
and  headed  us  toward  our  rooms  in  Day 
North,  now  known,  we  are  told,  as  "Day 
Hilton".  You  former  denizens  of  Day  Hall 
wouldn't  recognize  your  old  quarters,  com- 
pletely renovated  and  splendid  in  light- 
painted  walls,  wall-to-wall  carpeting,  and 
luxurious  baths.  (But  shed  a  tear  for  Ameri- 
can Tobacco  Co,  Ligett  and  Myers,  et  al  — 
all  the  fireplaces  have  been  closed  up!)  We 
surely  lacked  nothing. 

After  unloading  the  car,  time  for  a  trip 
over  to  Samuel  Phillips  Hall  for  a  look 
down  the  Vista,  then  over  to  Pearson  Hall: 
memories  of  Zeus  Benner,  Claude  Fuess, 
Jackie  Phillips  —  and  our  headquarters  in 
Room  C,  where  Bob  Ferguson  and  Natalie 
were  preparing  the  super  job  they  did  in 
charge  of  class  headquarters.  Back  to  Day  to 
change  for  dinner,  on  the  way  meeting  the 
Duke  of  Upper  Marlboro  (Maryland),  Mur- 
ray Sanders  and  Lucy,  who  were  our  neigh- 
bors on  the  third  floor.  Then  the  usual  de- 
lightful faculty  reception  in  the  Hardy 


House  garden,  which  we  shared  with  19 
1928  and  the  Old  Guard.  Familiar  faces 
gan  to  appear:  Fred  Comley  had  po! 
downstream  from  Sheepscot,  Me.,  withe 
Henree,  alas,  who  was  at  home  nursin 
broken  ankle.  Frank  Blount,  without  whi 
our  reunion  would  not  be  complete;  D 
Kerry  and  Rosemary  (got  you  early  t 
time,  Dick!);  Johnny  Giles,  another  old  n 
able;  Bob  Bush  and  Ouija,  who  brough 
special  treat  with  them  —  Hollis  Seav 
and  Anne.  First  time  we  have  seen  Ho 
since  graduation  —  it  was  great.  And  thi 
were  Harold  Sears  and  Eleanor,  Han 
looking  as  if  he  could  still  fill  that  left  guf 
spot.  And  a  long-missed  fact,  John  Hevs 
and  Barbara  —  now  that  he's  found  t 
way,  we'll  expect  the  Hewitts  from  now  < 
And  two  more  whom  we've  come  to  lc 
for,  Dick  Snyder  and  Nancy,  down  fr« 
(up  from?)  Blue  Hill,  Me. 

Over  to  the  buffet  supper,  held  in  1 
Cage  instead  of  in  Flagstaff  Court  in  cons 
eration  of  the  cool  evening.  Delicious  a 
plentiful  food  and  more  delightful  encou 
ters:  Joe  Tardiff,  our  secret  agent  in  Exen 
and  Olive.  He  has  completed  the  Appa 
chian  Trail  and  is  now  hunting  down  a 
of  New  England  mountains  that  have  J 
caped  him;  and  Ham  Wilcox  another  prj 
ence  required  for  an  official  PA  '33  reuni 
—  but  regretably  he  was  without  Dot,  w 
was  temporarily  incapacitated,  but  is  e 
pected  in  1993.  And  speaking  of  "withe 
whom  it  would  not  be  official,"  Hugh  Sa 
son,  our  hardest-working  and  least  appi 
ciated,  and  Edith.  Of  Hugh,  more  anc 
Harvey  Turner,  whom  we  always  look  fc 
ward  to  seeing,  and  Hazel  represented  t 
Green  Mountain  State.  Nice  visit,  too,  wi 
Bill  Nute,  accompanied  by  Betty,  enjoyi 
an  active  retirement  —  so  active,  in  fa 
that  we  have  to  hold  the  details  for  our  ne 
column.  Especially  good  to  see  Steve  Smil 
our  treasurer,  and  Shirley  —  and  not  ) 
solely  monetary  reasons.  Steve's  help  as  i 
union  treasurer,  though,  was  invaluab 
Then  back  to  Pearson  to  translate  some  F 
mer.  And  so  to  bed. 

Bright  sunshine  again  on  Saturday  moi 
ing.  Breakfast  at  Commons,  then  the  Mei 
rial  Service  at  Cochran  Chapel,  at  whicl 
number  of  us  found  ourselves  going  back 
Ted  Gregg's  touching  "Words  of  Reme: 
brance"  at  our  50th.  Then  assembly  in 
of  the  Addison  for  the  parade,  joined  n 
by  Jim  Toohey  and  Eve,  who  arrived 
Dearborn,  Mich.  Cheered  by  dozens 
made  our  way  to  the  gym  behind  the  CI. 
MacPherson  Bagpipe  Band.  In  case  any  i 
vidious  reports  have  been  circulating  coi 
cerning  our,  uh,  progress  to  the  Gym,  it  W' 
planned  in  advance  to  employ  counterinsi 
gency  tactics  in  approaching  the  target, 
infiltrate  the  gym  rather  than  march  on  it 
standard  formation.  Anyway,  we  got  the 
happy  to  find  that  we  had,  in  the  meantinr 
added  "Cap"  Haskell,  Bill  Dwyer  a 
Kathleen  with  Bill,  Jr.,  age  10,  and  B 
Breed  and  Joan,  accompanied  by  Jamie, 
age  10.  Following  the  picnic  around  t 
tower,  and  class  picture,  we  went  to 
headquarters  for  our  class  meeting,  whii 
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was  convened  with  pomp  befitting  the  oc- 
casion. As  anticipated,  after  several  bitter 
contests  and  some  scuffling  on  the  floor, 
Hugh  Samson  was  re-elected  class  head 
agent  and  your  kindly  old  editor  was  re- 
tained. Bob  Ferguson  was  elected  by  ac- 
claim reunion  chair  for  1993.  In  addition, 
'''four  good  men  and  true  stepped  forward  to 
help  Hugh  with  the  Alumni  Fund:  Murray 
Sanders,  Ham  Wilcox,  Dick  Snyder,  and 
v|[ohn  Giles.  As  you  will  see  in  perusing  the 
'und  figures,  this  is  an  important  area  for 
mprovement  by  the  class.  Additionally, 
Volunteers  are  most  welcome. 
m   Our  class  reception  and  dinner  was  a  fit- 
ting climax.  Under  the  supervision  of  our 
'genial  host,  Bill  Dwyer,  cocktails  on  the  ve- 
randa of  Cooley  House  and  dinner  in  the 
ocnain  room  were  just  about  perfect.  We 
raivere  disappointed  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jack 
3arss  were  unable  to  join  us  for  health  rea- 
sons. Fortunately,  however,  Fred  Stott  was 
*  ible  to  be  with  us.  Along  with  the  pleasure 
Jrof  seeing  Fred  again,  we  had  a  description 
•rom  him  of  the  maneuvering  and  negotiat- 
ing that  surrounded  the  recent  disposition 
«fcf  the  Abbot  Academy  property.  It  was,  as 
'L;red  had  said,  dramatic  —  as  only  New 
:  England  Town  Meeting  can  be  —  and 
K  red's  talk  was  a  fitting  touch  to  the  even- 
w  ng.  Then  adjournment  to  headquarters  for 
Parting,  visits  and  reluctant  farewells,  and 
"inally  the  realization  that  our  55th  had 
mone  awfully  fast.  But  as  we  came  out  of 
>* Commons  after  breakfast  on  Sunday  morn- 
f  ng,  to  head  for  home,  the  countdown  to 
»  993  began.  See  you  then! 
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'HILLIPS 


Charles  L.  Miller 
56  West  Hill  Drive 
West  Hartford,  CT 06119 


oe  Donnelly  is  now  in  his  fifth  year  of  bar 
t  dvocate  work  at  the  Wrentham  Division  of 
lie  Massachusetts  Trial  Court.  He  was  for- 
merly an  attorney  with  various  depart- 
ments of  the  government,  including  the 

A. A.,  and  has  been  lending  his  expertise 

0  the  bar  advocate  program  at  the  Wrent- 
am  Court  since  his  retirement.  He  is  affec- 
tionately referred  to  as  the  "Dean  of  De- 
a?nse  Counsel"  at  Wrentham.  Joe  is  highly 
-nought  of  at  this  court  and  makes  a  signifi- 
cant contribution  to  the  administration  of 
Stistice.  He  is  regarded  as  a  "caring  person." 

bat's  great,  Joe. 
Fred  Griffin  has  reported  on  his  ski  ac- 

1  vines  in  Franconia,  N.H.  On  December 
9th  he  skied  Cannon  Mt.  top  to  bottom 

''ith  his  4  grandchildren.  In  another  year  he 
;els  that  he  will  not  be  able  to  keep  up 
'ith  them.  Now  here's  one  for  the  Guinness 
ook  of  Records:  On  Saturday,  April  16th, 

'red  and  his  wife,  Ruth,  went  cross-country 
<iing  on  6  inches  of  snow  on  their  golf 
jurse  in  Franconia.  Then  the  next  day  the 

!*'eather  turned  warm  and  they  played  18 
oles  of  golf  on  the  same  course  that  they 

t'ad  skiied  on  the  previous  day!  Stew  Leo- 
ard  reports  that  he  and  Phyllis,  his  wife, 

Hre  well  but  that  his  golf  game  has  gone  to 


hell  and  he's  just  turned  71.  Stew  is  worried 
about  our  inflation.  He  claims  his  1979  dol- 
lar is  now  only  worth  40  cents.  You're  not 
alone,  Stew,  the  rest  of  your  classmates  are 
worried  too.  Dick  Woodbridge,  our  prize- 
winning  poet,  reports  that  the  Princeton 
University  Library  has  exhibited  two  cases 
of  his  books,  articles,  and  stories  written  by 
J.  N.  Reynolds  (ca  1799-1856)  and  associated 
items  from  his  collection  pertaining  to  Re- 
ynolds, the  "Father  of  U.  S.  Exploration." 

Your  secretary  was  able  to  have  a  brief 
telephone  conversation  with  Pete  Soutter  of 
Hilton  Head.  Pete  says  that  he  is  "alive, 
well,  and  taking  nourishment."  He  is  a  fine 
volunteer  in  church  as  well  as  hospital 
work,  where  he  helps  in  the  X-ray  depart- 
ment, pushes  patients  about,  and  helps  out 
in  the  hospital  bazaar. 

As  we  know,  Chuck  Hazeltine  —  rather 
Colonel  Hazeltine  —  retired  from  the  Ca- 
valry in  1970  after  30  years  of  service.  He 
claims  he  is  in  good  health  and  goes  to 
Maine  from  Washington,  DC. ,  every  sum- 
mer. He  says  that  he  exchanges  letters  with 
Newell  Brown.  And,  by  the  way  Newell, 
why  haven't  we  heard  from  you  of  late? 

I  regret  very  much  to  report  the  death  of 
Dr.  Bob  Sears,  who  was  vice-president  of 
our  class  from  1932  through  1935  and  was 
captain  of  our  football  team  in  the  fall  of 
1934.  After  leaving  Andover,  Bob  went  to 
Harvard  and  then  to  Yale  Medical  School. 
After  practicing  in  Boston  for  a  period, 
where  he  won  the  Harvey  Cushing  Award 
for  brain  surgery,  he  became  chief  of  neuro- 
surgery at  Emory  University  in  Atlanta, 
and  subsequently  he  became  a  partner  in 
the  Neurological  Institute  of  Central  Geor- 
gia in  Macon.  Bob's  hobby  was  sailing  and 
he  had  a  fine  sailboat  which  he  sailed  up 
and  down  our  Atlantic  East  Coast.  Bob  is 
survived  by  his  wife,  Linda;  a  daughter, 
two  sons,  and  his  two  brothers,  Harold  '33 
and  John  '35. 

Another  death  I  must  regretfully  report 
is  the  passing  of  Hunter  Walton,  chairman 
emeritus  of  Hunter  Walton  and  Company, 
a  dairy  company  in  New  York;  his  resi- 
dence was  in  Montclair,  N.J.  Hunter  joined 
the  family  business,  which  was  founded  in 
1827,  and  he  remained  with  it  until  he  re- 
tired in  1981.  Hunter  died  very  suddenly  in 
Montclair  after  spending  a  winter  vacation 
in  Naples,  Fla.  Hunter  is  survived  by  his 
wife,  Jean;  two  sons,  three  sisters,  and  sev- 
en grandchildren. 
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Lucia  Nunez  Atlas 
31  Eastern  Avenue 
Annapolis,  MD  21403 


Virginia  Hollands  Preu  and  her  Fred  con- 
tinue to  live  what  sounds  like  an  idyllic  is- 
land life  —  8  months  at  their  well-loved 
place  on  Marco  in  Florida,  and  4  months  on 
Long  Island  in  New  York  near  Sag  Harbor 
and  their  "2  kids."  She  hopes  for  news  of 
her  Abbot  roommate,  Betty  Chandler. 

I  had  a  lovely  chat  with  Elaine  Eaton  Pcr- 
rine,  that  fine  and  loyal  former  class  secre- 


tary, who  not  only  wrote  her  own  note  but 
also  telephoned  it  to  me  so  as  not  to  miss 
the  deadline.  Elaine  sends  news,  her  first 
since  our  last  reunion.  Her  days  are  spent 
with  Slickbar  Products  Corp.,  but  not  for 
long,  as  the  company's  move  to  Seymour, 
Conn.,  in  June  makes  the  commuting  too 
far.  She's  brushing  up  her  resume.  A  trip  to 
San  Jose  del  Cabo  (Baja,  California)  where 
she  joined  her  sister  and  family  for  Christ- 
mas '87  was  a  complete  change  of  pace. 
"This  area  is  being  developed  rapidly  for 
those  who  fish  and  are  sun-worshipers." 
The  9-hole  golf  course  made  the  area  ac- 
ceptable to  husband,  Wes.  Wes'  physical 
exam  in  February  showed  the  presence  of 
an  aneurism  on  his  abdominal  aorta  and  "I 
am  very  happy  to  report  that  he's  now  golf- 
ing again."  Frannie  McTernen  Coan  and 
Pres  met  Elaine  and  Wes  half-way  for  a  din- 
ner date  and  a  very  enjoyable  evening  in 
Torrington,  Conn. 

A  good  newsy  note  from  Helen  Tower 
Stritmatter.  Again,  I  quote.  "These  pursuits 
keep  me  almost  too  busy!"  .  .  .  work  in  the 
small  Friends  Meeting  of  which  I  have  been 
a  part  for  over  20  years;  efforts  to  turn  this 
old  world  of  ours  towards  more  peace  and 
justice;  a  weekly  volunteer  job  in  the  chil- 
dren's day  care  at  a  shelter  for  battered 
women;  home  and  garden,  especially  vege- 
tables (organically  grown)  and  keeping  in 
touch  with  my  four  children,  two  in  Califor- 
nia, one  right  here  in  Kirkland  and  one  in 
Oregon."  Helen  sends  us  her  best  wishes. 

On  April  4,  1987,  we  lost  Sally  Davis 
Bradshaw.  We  regret  the  unavoidable  delay 
in  sending  our  heartfelt  sympathies  to  her 
family. 
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Drayton  Heard,  Jr. 
596  Prospect  St. 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


Ned  Brightwell  came  East  to  see  brother, 
Henry  (Inky)  Brightwell  (PA  '31)  receive 
the  Yale  Alumni  Medal.  Fraternally  proud 
and  ageless,  Ned  continues  to  enjoy  retire- 
ment in  the  Queen  City.  Cran  Jones  retired 
this  February  as  senior  editor  of  People  mag- 
azine. He  started  at  Time,  Inc.  after  gradu- 
ating from  Harvard  and  was  a  member  of 
the  team  that  created  People.  He  now  plans 
to  write  a  biography  of  Roger  Williams,  one 
of  his  forebears.  An  associate  commenting 
on  his  retirement  said,  "Every  magazine 
needs  a  conservative  eye  to  keep  the  young 
whippersnappers  in  check.  .  .  that  was 
Cran,  a  courtly  charmer  always  gracing  the 
hallways  with  a  smile  or  some  witticism." 
Bob  Hector  writes,  "My  granddaughter 
Morgan  Ward  attended  Andover  Summer 
Session  and  found  it  a  very  rewarding  ex- 
perience." Paul  Kalat  spends  his  time  "Half 
in  Providence  and  the  other  in  the  Moor- 
ings, Vero  Beach,  Fla.,  "Taxes,  taxes  —  one 
day  beats  them." 

Classmates  can  or  soon  will  be  able  to  see 
a  work  of  Cleve  Gray  at  Bradley  Field,  I  lart- 
ford.  I  lis  piece,  (  atarac  t  112,  is  hem);  pl.u  ed 
there  by  United  Technologies  .is  part  <>l 
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Headmaster  McNemar  greets  Fred  Kent 
'38  and  Tim  Irelatrd  '38. 


Connecticut  Art  for  All.  It  will  be  hung  in 
the  connecting  corridor  between  Terminals 
A  and  B.  Bill  Watson  and  Bill  Zilly  were 
seen  working  the  crowd  at  the  "Andover-in- 
Hartford"  dinner  honoring  Don  and  Britta 
McNemar.  Other  guests  included  Denis 
Tippo  who  was  so  helpful  at  our  50th.  The 
two  Bills  are  living  as  "retirees"  in  Madison 
and  Southington,  CT,  respectively,  and  have 
granddaughters  entering  college. 

Athlete  of  the  quarter  goes  to  Brad  Brad- 
ford for  his  untiring  campaign  to  rid  the 
Jupiter  Island  waters  of  aquatic  craniate  ver- 
tebrates through  surf  casting.  That  is  when 
he  is  not  sauteing  Vidalia  onions  in  his  near- 
by condo. 

The  class  mourns  the  loss  of  John  Mack- 
enzie, February  17  in  Manhattan.  He  had 
planned  to  attend  our  50th  but  illness  pre- 
vented it.  His  contribution  at  that  time  was 
deeply  appreciated. 

Among  the  many,  many  friends  who  at- 
tended the  services  for  Charlie  Bishop  (John 
Bishop's  wife)  on  April  4th  were  Loring 
Reed,  Bill  Hart,  Drayton  Heard,  and  Bob 
Reigeluth  (PA  '35).  Charlie  was  a  loyal 
friend  of  the  class  and  will  be  greatly 
missed. 
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Charles  E.  Rounds 
3  Fox  Hill  Lam 
Norwell,  MA  02061 


More  of  Osbom's  1936  diary  as  promised: 

"Monday,  February  3,  1936  —  When  I 
went  to  McManus's  room  to  study,  Tweedy 

showed  me  some  letters  he  had  from  , 

and  ,  all  leading  prospects  for  Republi- 
can nominee  for  President.  [Can  you  guess 
who  they  were?]  He  wrote  asking  them  to 
write  something  for  The  Phillipian.  The  let- 
ters all  had  the  guys'  signatures.  Really  pret- 
ty interesting  thing  to  do. . ." 

Dick,  did  you  save  those  letters?  Enjoyed 
so  much  talking  with  your  son  Burr,  PA  '70, 
at  the  A.A.A.N.E.-sponsored,  provocative 
Phillipian  luncheon  on  2/25/88  at  the  MIT 
Faculty  Club,  where  we  heard  Mass.  Attor- 
ney General  James  Shannon,  PA  '69,  speak. 

From  Paul  Grinberg:  "Opening  up  my 
own  commercial  real  estate  brokerage  office 


serving  the  greater  Washington  area  after 
many  years  of  affiliation  with  large  esta- 
blished brokerage  firms.  New  venture  com- 
mences operating  Jan.  4,  1988.  Name  is 
Grinberg /Albert  Commercial  Real  Estate, 
Inc.,  with  offices  at  7960  Old  Georgetown 
Road,  Bethesda,  MD  20814."  Best  of  luck, 
Paul,  in  your  new  venture.  Wayne  Ander- 
son writes:  "Peter  and  Karen  announce 
Ford  Thomas  Anderson  born  2/23/88.  I 
claim  a  first  in  getting  an  early  start  at  And- 
over.  Any  challenges?"  Our  congratulations 
to  parents  and  grandparents.  Jack  MacDo- 
nald  reports  from  Houston  that  his  trip  to 
Hawaii  in  October  to  see  Yale's  "farthest 
from  home  football  game,  was  sheer  de- 
light, exceeding  all  anticipation  .  .  .  "In  his 
second  year  as  chairman  of  CARE,  USA, 
Bud  Robie,  if  he  sticks  to  his  schedule, 
should  be  visiting  CARE  projects  in  Mali, 
Africa,  at  the  time  of  this  writing  (March 
1988).  Having  been  retired  from  medicine 
for  1 1  months  Charlie  Curtis  is  surprised  to 
receive  a  letter  to  join  WJio's-Wlio. 

Class  Agent  Jack  Ware  and  his  team  of 
co-agents,  Non-Sibi  Agent  Bill  Quinby,  and 
Class  Endowment  Agent  Anderson,  have 
launched  their  respective  drives.  Bill  writes: 
Non-Sibi  giving  ($1000  and  up)  is  a  growing 
tradition  and  now  accounts  for  over  half  of 
Annual  Giving  dollars."  Andy  has  offered 
an  attractive  Charitable  Gift  Annuity  which 
benefits  both  the  donor  and  the  school.  He 
mentions,  "Some  in  the  class  have  made  or 
are  in  the  process  of  making  commitments 
to  Andover  in  their  estate  planning."  If  you 
mislaid  Anderson's  March  letter  and  bro- 
chure or  want  additional  information,  the 
person  to  contact  is  Grace  E.  Curley  '81,  Di- 
rector of  Planned  Giving,  PA,  Andover,  MA 
01810. 

I  must  sadly  report  the  death  of  two  of 
our  classmates: 

George  F.  Worcester,  Jr.  of  23  Terrace  St., 
Haworth,  N.J.,  died  in  December  1986,  of  a 
massive  stroke,  according  to  his  daughter 
Julie  W.  Helmes.  George  was  born  on  Octo- 
ber 14,  1917,  in  Haverhill,  entered  Andover 
in  1935  and  went  to  Yale.  He  practiced  den- 
tistry in  Tenafly,  N.J.,  for  many  years. 

John  Fairfield  Dryden  III  died  Decem- 
ber 24,  1987,  at  New  York  Hospital  after  a 
short  illness.  Born  on  February  13,  1918,  in 
Washington,  DC,  he  went  to  Yale.  He  is 
survived  by  one  sister,  Mrs.  Peter  A.  Drury 
III  of  Charleston,  South  Carolina. 

The  class  extends  its  heartfelt  sympathies 
to  their  families. 
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Frances  Connelly  Doivd 
3  Hillside  Avenue 
Amesbury,  MA  01913 


Louise  Stevenson  Andersen  has  asked  me 
to  take  over  her  column  this  time  as  she  is 
temporarily  incapacitated.  While  working 
as  a  volunteer  at  the  local  thrift  shop  in 
Noank,  Conn.,  she  pushed  some  heavy 
coats  on  a  rack  in  such  a  way  that  she  in- 
jured her  back  and  could  barely  move  for 
weeks.  Every  gesture  became  agonizing. 


After  all  that,  just  when  she  was  beginnii 
to  get  back  to  normal,  she  tripped  over 
small  rug  at  home  and  fell  down  full  fori 
Once  again,  she  was  in  great  pain  and  d 
comfort,  but  is  now  gradually  recoveri: 
and  assures  me  that  she  will  be  able  to  car 
on  with  this  column  once  she  is  back  to  nc 
mal. 

Skeeter  Ransom  Tucker  deserves  mai 
thanks  for  doing  a  great  job  as  our  Cla 
Endowment  Agent.  She  and  Art  went  I 
Lake  Ontario  at  Christmas  time  to  sper 
the  holidays  with  their  oldest  daughte 
Skeeter  also  visited  Betty  Joost  Todd  1; 
November.  Cyn  Holbrook  Sumner  had  m 
jor  surgery  last  July  but  now  has  all  of  h< 
pep  and  energy  back.  She  and  Warren  a 
now  eagerly  awaiting  the  birth  of  the 
grandchild.  Cyn  misses  her  old  friends  bad 
East,  but  loves  the  life  in  California.  SI 
now  lives  in  Sacramento  and  her  so 
Charles  is  close  by. 

Christmas  greetings  were  received  fro) 
Pri  Wonson  Hahn,  Kay  Forbush  Bas 
Marge  Crothers  Williams,  Mary-Emi 
Pettengill  Smith-Petersen  who  are  all  w> 
and  enjoying  retirement. 

Anna  Walton  Saxton  has  been  doing 
super  job  as  non-sibi  agent.  She  and  h 
husband  have  bought  a  brand  new  cono 
in  Williamsburg,  Va.,  and  plan  to  spend  tl 
winter  months  there  and  the  summers  ; 
their  place  in  Grantham,  N.H.  Anna  al? 
underwent  an  operation  last  winter  but 
now  well  again  and  is  taking  daily  walks  I 
keep  fit  and  healthy.  Alice  Brennan  Roc 
and  her  entire  family  had  a  big  family  reu 
ion  last  February  and  went  up  to  the  Whi 
Mountains  for  winter  sports. 

I  am  still  at  the  Haverhill  Public  Librai 
in  the  Genealogy  and  Rare  Book  Dept.  Vr 
ited  some  old  Army  friends  in  Las  Cruce 
New  Mexico,  last  March  and  also  Santa  1 
and  Albuquerque. 
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/.  ReadMurphu 
81  Waterside  Lan  Wes\ 
Hartford,  CT0610\ 


When  anyone  puts  the  kind  of  effort  Fre 
Kent  did  into  a  50th  reunion  it  should  be  n 
warded  as  it  was:  the  very  best  of  Andov<l 
spring  days,  great  planning  by  our  reunic 
chairmen,  the  Sumners,  Smith  and  Katel 
and  74  classmates,  4  widows,  23  from  At 
bot,  plus  71  husbands,  wives  and  escort! 
The  74:  Ablelson,  Adams,  Adriance,  Tal 
Allen,  Averback,  Barker,  Blanchan 
Brown,  Burns,  Carter,  Conlin,  Curtis,  Da; 
Dearborn,  Davis,  Dempsey,  Dunlap,  Est- 
Etheridge,  Friedkin,  Gallaher,  Bob  Ganl 
ner,  Stan  Gardner,  Gillispie,  Goethal 
Gordon,  Hagedorn,  Hanson,  Harris,  Hell 
bush,  Horwitz,  Hotchkiss,  Ireland,  Jone  I 
Kates,  Kausel,  Keller,  Fred  Kent,  Koclj 
Kranichfeld,  Lee,  Leggett,  Lynch,  Mayer 
Marsh,  McConnell,  McDonnell,  Middl< 
brook,  Murphy,  Cy  Nute,  Page,  Partridge 
Pattinson,  Peelle,  Reader,  Reynolds,  Rich 
ard,  Rising,  Rowbotham,  Schulhof,  C 
Smith,  Sumner  Smith,  Steinhardt,  Stevei 
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son,  Stoddart,  Taplin,  Tarlow,  Viney, 
iWeidemann,  Willets,  Hank  Williams, 
Wiss,  Wright  and  Young.  Our  widows: 
'Marge  Harrison,  Joan  Kubie  Horwitz,  Fran 
ijohnson  (Mrs.  Tom),  and  Connie  Pike. 

After  a  rather  dismal  spring,  June  10 
dawned  bright,  clear  and  cool,  and  so  it  re- 
mained for  our  weekend.  It  was  marked  by 
B  large  group  of  men  genuinely  glad  to  see 
each  other,  many  for  the  first  time  in  as 
'many  as  the  50  years  since  graduation.  The 
only  drawback  for  me  was  missing  Johnny 
Marsh  who  came  briefly;  and  the  last- 
minute  withdrawals  of  Henry,  Kennedy, 
Schmaltz  and  Wilhelm  for  necessary  rea- 
sons. Sadly,  we  had  all  too  few  of  our  facul- 
ty: P.K.  Allen,  Hart  Leavitt  (whose  excellent 
sand  played  for  us  on  Saturday  night),  Cla- 
ra Maynard  (Mrs.  Bob),  Steve  Sorota  and 
Stephanie,  and  Steve  Whitney.  Headmaster 
and  Mrs.  McNemar  had  us  and  the  class  of 
1963  to  cocktails  in  the  Phelps  House  gar- 
den on  Friday,  and  graced  and  honored  us 
oy  their  presence  at  dinner  Saturday. 

The  class  responded  magnificently  to  the 
?xhibition  of  paintings,  general  artwork, 
)ooks  and  the  like  done  by  many  of  our 
rtembers  and  some  wives,  rilling  an  entire 
arge  room  in  the  Addison  Gallery.  A  re- 
narkably  talented  group.  This  was  another 
jf  Fred  Kent's  ideas,  and  was  met  with 
;ome  early  skepticism,  but  turned  out  to  be 
i  howling  success. 

All  three  of  our  surviving  exchange  stu- 
ients  were  there:  Theo  Hagedorn  and  Bar- 
bara, and  briefly,  daughter  Gabriele  '78; 
.aurence  Viney  and  Eirlys,  and  Karl 
.Veidemann  and  Charlotte.  If  we  treat  Hank 
Mlliams  and  Dorothy  as  having  completed 
heir  move  to  Maui,  Hawaii,  they  came  the 
urthest.  Barbara  and  I  had  the  pleasure  of  a 
Vlonday  night  visit  from  Theo  and  Barbara; 
i  Thursday  night  visit  from  Henry  Stein- 
lardt,  and  a  Wednesday  dinner  at  the 
Cents'  with  the  Vineys,  Dempseys  and 
vlartha  Rafferty.  Following  the  reunion  Jim 
.ee  and  Terry  joined  us  for  a  three-day  visit 
o  Martha's  Vineyard.  I  only  wish  I  could 
lave  had  more  personal  visits  with  that 
$reat  group. 

'38  made  up  a  big  contingent  in  the  pa- 
ade  behind  the  MacPherson  Clan  Pipe 
3and;  we  were  honored  at  the  alumni  meet- 
ng  by  producing  the  largest  percentage  of 
eturnees  (47%  they  told  us);  and  the  only 
'set  back"  was  the  upstaging  done  to  us  by 
928.  Fred  Kent,  et  al,  raised  the  staggering 
■urn  of  $725,000  for  the  academy,  $225,000 
)f  which  is  earmarked  for  a  1938  reading 
oom  in  the  library  addition.  (We're  at  work 
rying  to  beg,  borrow  and  steal  the  other 
'75,000  needed).  But  '28  came  up  with 
'806,000,  leaving  us  all  breathless  and /or 
(deflated.  But  I  think  our  money  and  atten- 
lance  broke  all  50th  reunion  records. 

The  afternoon  was  "open"  —  tennis,  ex- 
j  libits,  slide  shows,  and,  of  course,  talk.  Our 
Mass  dinner,  170  strong,  was  held  in  the 
'ommons.  Don  McNemar  shared  with  us 
j  ome  things  going  on  at  PA,  particularly 
Ihe  exchanges  with  a  school  in  Novosibirsk, 
tussia;  but  his  obvious  insight  into  young- 
Iters,  and  his  keen  sense  of  humor,  left  us 


all  with  the  happy  feeling  that  our  school 
was  in  good  hands.  He  said  that  kids  today 
are  up  to  the  same  pranks  and  activities 
that  marked  '38's  days,  and  our  MC  had  to 
disabuse  him  of  this  misconception,  assur- 
ing him  that  all  we  did  was  study. 

Many  were  recognized,  particularly 
those  who  ran  the  reunion  itself:  Smith  and 
Kates;  Mary  Elliot  Brown,  Marge  Harrison, 
Janie  Hotchkiss,  who  decorated  the  tables, 
and  Lloyd  Peele  who  provided  the  wines. 
We  heard  briefly  from  our  three  exchange 
students;  and  gave  a  kudo  to  Tom  Burns, 
the  outgoing  class  agent  for  a  well-done 
and  difficult  job.  The  class  meeting  named 
Sumner  Smith  as  president,  Damon  Carter 
as  V.P.  (we're  getting  realistic  —  we've  nev- 
er had  a  V.P.,  Johnny  Rowbotham  as  agent, 
and  Murphy  as  secretary  for  the  next  five 
years.  The  annual  dividend  was  passed. 
Letters  were  noted  from  a  number  of  class- 
mates, faculty  and  school  officials  who 
were  unable  to  make  the  dinner.  We  also 
paid  tribute  to  our  departed  classmates, 
Harrison,  Pike  and  Rafferty,  for  all  their 
contributions  to  this  class. 

The  class  gave  Fred  Kent  a  pair  of  binoc- 
ulars with  a  brass  plate  on  the  case  in  honor 
of  his  prodigious  and  unselfish  donation  of 
time  and  effort  (four  years'  worth)  to  this 
class  of  ours,  to  Andover,  and  to  the  bring- 
ing together  of  the  individuals  in  a  manner 
never  seen  before.  It  will  be  a  tough  act  to 
follow. 

Di  Helfrich  had  some  nice  remarks  to 
make,  and  the  Abbot  contingent  sang  us 
two  songs.  The  tie  between  our  two  groups, 
she  noted,  had  come  so  far  since  the  '78  re- 
union. I  might  say  this  was  due  to  two  peo- 
ple, primarily:  Di,  herself,  and  the  ubiqui- 
tous Kent.  The  dinner  had  to  absorb  a  few 
serious  words  from  the  secretary;  and  some 
remarks  from  Reunion  Chairman  Smith. 

On  Sunday  a  service  of  remembrance 
was  held  in  the  Kemper  Chapel.  Rev.  Dick 
Rising  planned  it  and  presided,  and  gave 
one  of  the  most  moving  declamations  I 
have  ever  heard.  Entitled  "What  Are  They 
to  Us?"  Dick's  theme  dwelt  upon  the  fact 
that  no  matter  how  much  or  how  little  each 
of  us  knew  one  another,  we  all  had  in  us  a 
bit  of  the  other  and  this  contributed  to  our 
individual  lives.  Beautiful  organ  music  was 
provided  by  Brad  Wright;  readings  were 
done  by  Di  Helfrich  and  Kent,  and  the  lists 
of  the  departed  read  by  Sara  Graham  Peck 
and  Murphy.  No  one  left  that  chapel  un- 
moved, and  all  were  deeply  reflective  of  the 
passage  of  time. 

A  brunch  at  Cooley  House  (nee  PAE) 
ended  a  happy  and  fulfilling  weekend. 


OO  Diana  Greene  Helfrich 
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Those  of  you  who  didn't  make  it  to  Ando- 
ver June  10-12  missed  a  really  fabulous 
weekend!  Those  of  us  who  did  had  a  won- 
derful time  renewing  old  friendships  and 
playing  catch-up  with  our  classmates.  For 


your  information  we  had  a  better  than  50% 
attendance  —  which,  in  itself,  shows  the 
spirit  that  pervaded  all  weekend.  There 
were  many  who  appeared  who  had  come 
for  the  first  time:  Doll  Hudson  Biederharn, 
Barbara  Tudbury  Allen,  Jane  Russell 
Brown,  Jane  Vogt  Cooke,  Rosa  Fletcher 
Croker,  Susan  Darling,  Margaret  Plunkett 
Smith,  and  Linda  Loring  among  others. 

Friday  evening  after  registration  a  beau- 
tiful garden  party  was  held  for  the  25th  and 
50th  reuning  classes  at  the  headmasters 
lovely  home,  Phelps  House.  Don  McNemar 
and  Britta  were  our  charming  host  and 
hostess.  The  weather  couldn't  have  been 
better  —  cool  and  clear  —  and  the  refresh- 
ments were  outstanding  (and  fattening!).  A 
buffet  dinner  was  served  in  the  Cage  (part 
of  the  indoor  gym  complex),  and  after- 
wards some  of  the  group  went  over  to  the 
Addison  Art  Gallery  to  a  reception  and  to 
view  the  exhibits  presented  by  '38  class- 
mates, these  included  exhibits  by  Marion 
Lawson  Archer,  Di  Greene  Helfrich  and  El- 
ise  Duncan  Danforth  from  the  Abbot 
group.  Others  went  back  to  the  hospitality 
room  at  the  Hampton  Inn  where  we  remi- 
nisced and  solved  the  problems  of  the 
world. 

On  Saturday  we  gathered  on  the  great 
lawn  for  the  alumni/ ae  parade  led  off  by 
the  bagpipe  band.  Again  we  were  blessed 
with  superb  weather  as  we  strolled  across 
campus  to  the  gym  where  the  annual  meet- 
ing was  to  be  held.  After  various  annual  re- 
ports which  included  introducing  the  oldest 
alumnus,  a  member  of  the  class  of  1913  (we 
have  a  long  way  to  go!),  and  the  annual 
gifts  from  the  reuning  classes,  the  combined 
1938  class  gift  of  $725,000  was  presented  to 
the  headmaster.  A  large  silver  bowl,  the 
class  of  1891  trophy,  was  presented  to  our 
class  for  the  highest  number  returning 
alumni/ae.  After  the  meeting,  our  com- 
bined class  picture  was  taken  and  we  gath- 
ered around  the  bell  tower  for  a  picnic 
lunch  catered  by  the  school. 

The  Abbot  group  then  walked  down  to 
our  old  campus  and  came  through  the  Ab- 
bot gate  to  see  how  our  old  school  was  far- 
ing. The  grounds  were  in  great  shape  but 
the  windows  in  Draper  were  boarded  up 
and  looked  rather  sad.  We  posed  for  photo- 
graphs on  the  Abbot  Hall  steps  and  then  sat 
down  on  the  grass  on  the  circle  and  had  our 
class  meeting.  Mary  Elliot  Brown  was  elect- 
ed to  serve  as  president  for  the  next  five 
years,  Midge  Coll  Fields  is  to  be  our  class 
agent  and  your  secretary  will  remain  the 
same.  We  had  about  twenty-two  present, 
those  mentioned  above  and  Margaret  Corn- 
stock  Bayldon,  Liz  McBride  Chapman, 
Anne  Dooley,  Mary  Toohcy  Kruse,  Jean 
Cross  Maier,  Connie  Thurber  Prudden, 
Sally  Peck  and  Billie  Godfrey  Richardson. 

An  afternoon  tea  was  given  for  all  Abbot 
graduates  at  the  headmaster's  house.  C  hris 
Shaw,  assistant  to  the  headmaster,  and 
Elaine  Finbury,  historic  preservationist  and 
developer,  presented  a  program  of  slides 
showing  the  history  of  the  Abbot  campus 
and  the  future  plans  for  Ihe  Abbot  build 
ings,  which  include  making  Draper  Hall 
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into  55  apartments  to  be  offered  at  market 
rates.  Phillips  will  always  own  the  build- 
ings and  will  rent  the  apartments,  so  that  if 
the  Academy  finds  a  need  for  these  build- 
ings in  the  distant  future  they  will  have  re- 
tained the  ownership. 

The  day  was  climaxed  by  a  fantastic  din- 
ner and  cocktail  party  in  the  Commons  for 
all  of  '38.  The  after-dinner  speakers  were 
very  entertaining  and  the  evening  program 
was  topped  off  by  an  impromptu  perfor- 
mance by  the  ladies  of  '38  singing  "Come 
Along  and  March"  and  "The  Class  of  '38  is 
Marching  On"  which  was  very  well  re- 
ceived by  the  gathering. 

Barbara  Lee  Mill,  Phyllis  England  Letts 
and  Madeleine  Proctor  Woodward  made 
brief  appearances  during  the  weekend. 

On  Sunday  morning  we  had  a  very  mov- 
ing memorial  service  for  our  classmates 
who  have  passed  on.  The  service  was  con- 
ducted by  the  Rev.  Dick  Rising  '38.  The  ne- 
crology was  read  by  Sally  Peck  for  our  class 
and  included  Joan  Brown,  Kay  and  Anne 
Flaherty,  Pat  Hotchikiss,  Beatrice  Tyer, 
Constance  Abbot,  Carol  Whittemore,  Marie 
Appleby  and  Nancy  Forman.  We  all  then 
went  over  to  Cooley  house  for  our  final  get- 
together,  a  lovely  brunch.  The  weather  was 
just  beginning  to  get  warm  as  we  bade  each 
other  farewell,  making  arrangements  to 
meet  again  in  five  years  —  1993  will  be  here 
before  we  know  it! 

All  other  news  will  be  in  our  next  issue, 
and  we  will  need  news  from  those  of  you 
who  couldn't  make  it  to  reunion,  We 

missed  you  and  thought  of  you  often. 


Elias  Clark 
155  Bradley  St. 
PHILLIPS  New  Haven,  CT  0651 1 

Plans  for  our  50th  reunion  on  June  9-11, 
1989,  are  progressing  on  schedule.  On  May 
11,  1988,  the  steering  committee  of  Marsh 
Kates,  Tom  Kelly,  Junie  O'Brien,  Jack 
Walsh,  and  myself,  augmented  by  two  rep- 
resentatives from  Abbot  '39,  Marjorie  Mac- 
Mullen  Brewer  and  Joan  Hubbard  Lawson, 
held  a  successful  organizational  meeting  at 
the  Harvard  Club  in  Boston.  Frank  Campi- 
on's 1939  Class  Directory  questionnaire  has 
an  appealing  focus.  If  you  haven't  already 
done  so,  please  complete  it  and  mail  it  to 
Frank  as  soon  as  possible  so  that  the  print- 
ed directory  can  be  sent  to  you  months  be- 
fore our  reunion.  Mark  the  dates  on  your 
schedules  now  and  be  sure  to  attend  our 
big  fiftieth,  June  9-11, 1989. 

I  hope  you  all  enjoyed  the  article  "A  His- 
tory of  Pranks  at  Andover,"  in  the  spring 
Bulletin  as  much  as  I  did.  I  do  have  a  small 
quibble  —  the  article  has  the  redoubtable 
Roger  Kiley  in  the  Class  of  '40.  He  may 
have  ended  up  there,  but  he  certainly  start- 
ed out  in  '39  and  we  have  always  claimed 
that  his  elusive  sidekick,  A.  Montague  Fitz- 
Patrick,  was  a  member  of  our  class.  Roger 
was  a  blithe  spirit  and  the  world  is  a  sadder 
place  for  his  having  left  it.  Wasn't  it  Roger 


who  led  us  one  wintry  Saturday  night  in 
the  worship  of  Kali,  Goddess  of  Disease, 
Death  and  Destruction?  The  inspiration 
came  from  the  movie  Gunga  Din  in  which 
the  disciples  of  Kali,  known  as  "thugs," 

gathered  in  her  temple  and  chanted  "kill, 
kill,  kill,"  followed  by  a  mournful,  long- 
drawn-out  tribute  to  their  leader,  "Ka- 
leeeee."  It  was  around  midnight  when  the 
first  cry  went  out  and,  seemingly  in  an  in- 
stant, was  answered  from  every  window  on 
the  campus.  The  doleful  chorus  that  ensued 
was  audible  for  miles  around.  The  evening 
ended  abruptly  for  Barney  Rafferty  and  me 
when  Dirk  van  der  Stucken  entered  our 
room  in  Paul  Revere  and  asked  what  we 
were  doing  hanging  out  the  windows.  He 
wasn't  much  taken  with  our  explanation. 

At  lunch  a  few  weeks  ago  with  Gordi 
Turtle  and  George  Wagoner,  they  were  rem- 
iniscing about  their  lower  middle  year  liv- 
ing in  the  house  presided  over  by  Georgie 
Hinman.  The  legendary  Hinman,  who  had 
a  heart  of  gold  but  a  mighty  gruff  exterior, 
was  no  longer  teaching  but  remained  a  for- 
midable presence  on  campus.  He  was  par- 
ticularly well-known  for  the  ingenious  uses 
to  which  he  put  his  wooden  leg.  Gordie  and 
George  recalled  that  when  he  wanted  si- 
lence above  he  would  run  his  leg  along  the 
radiator  which  created  a  noise  that  no  one 
could  deny  hearing.  He  couldn't,  however, 
arrive  at  a  room  unannounced  because  his 
leg  gave  him  away  as  he  mounted  the 
stairs.  Thus  forewarned,  the  occupants 
could  take  appropriate  precautions.  The 
one  or  two  times  when  the  noise  had 
reached  such  levels  that  he  did  surprise  the 
occupants,  he  would  look  around  the  room, 
but,  with  eyes  presumably  weakened  by 
reading  too  many  student  translations  of 
Caesar,  was  unable  to  identify  everyone. 
He  would  then  command  those  who  did 
not  belong  in  the  room  to  step  forward. 
Needless  to  say,  no  one  ever  volunteered. 

George  and  Gordie  were  unable  to  corro- 
borate of  their  own  knowledge  the  report 
that  when  raking  over  at  full  voice  a  stu- 
dent who  had  turned  in  a  particularly  slug- 
gish performance,  Georgie  would  cap  off 
his  peroration  by  taking  out  a  pen  knife  and 
plunging  it  into  his  leg.  It  was  said  that  this 
gesture  had  an  incredible  impact  on  the  stu- 
dent who  was  unaware  that  the  leg  was 
made  of  wood.  Are  there  any  teachers  to- 
day who  match  these  giants  of  yesteryear? 

Following  George  Wagoner's  retirement 
several  years  ago  from  his  executive  posi- 
tion with  Aetna  Life,  he  and  Pat  moved 
from  Texas  to  Farmington,  Conn.,  where 
George  swims  a  mile  each  day,  plays  tennis 
and,  needless  to  say,  looks  the  picture  of 
good  health. 

Dick  Besse  has  sent  in  a  most  appealing 
offer.  He  and  Janet  started  "a  beautiful  little 
business"  twelve  years  ago  in  Skaneateles, 
N.Y.,  providing  sailing  and  cross  country 
skiing  services.  They  now  want  more  time 
to  travel  and  will  sell  to  the  right  person. 
Any  takers? 

From  the  mailbag:  Tom  Kelley  has  re- 
tired from  Hewlett  Packard  and  is  thor- 
oughly enjoying  himself  teaching  high  tech 


marketing  to  graduate  students  in  the  C 
lege  of  Business,  Colorado  State  Universi . 
Paul  Murray  writes  from  his  home  in  Wi 
sted,  Conn.,  that  he  and  Norma  have  a  1 » 
summer  planned,  starting  with  his  40th  :  • 
union  (Paul  must  be  younger  than  the  r  t 
of  us)  at  Colby,  followed  by  a  few  weeks  ; 
England,  Scotland  and  Wales,  and  topp 
off  with  their  son  Tom's  wedding  to  a  cla 
mate  from  Syracuse  University.  Paul  is  i 
tired  and  speaks  lovingly  of  at  least  o 
grandchild,  Sean,  an  active  three-year-o  . 
Jack  Sullivan  has  retired  after  34  years 
TV  studio  program  productions  with  t 
ABC  network.  His  responsibilities  center] 
on  the  directorial  area  in  every  kind  of  pi 
gram  imaginable,  most  particularly  dram 
He  is  now  pursuing  his  life-long  love  of  a 
ing  and  is  greatly  enjoying  it  along  with  i \ 
wife,  four  children  and  two  grandchildren 

With  sad  heart,  I  report  the  death,  after 
long  illness,  of  Donald  Palmer  Cameron  J 
at  his  home  in  Edgartown,  Mass.,  on  Mar)1 
14,  1988.  Don  graduated  from  Princeton 
1943  and  served  with  the  Navy  in  both  t 
Atlantic  and  Pacific  theatres  from  1943 
1946,  attaining  the  rank  of  Lieutenant  Jg.  H 
and  Carol,  his  wife  of  forty-two  years,  livl 
most  of  their  married  life  in  Poughkeepsf 
N.Y.,  but  moved  in  1979  to  Edgartow 
Mass.,  where  Don  had  been  summerin 
since  1925.  He  served  on  the  Edgartow 
Town  Advisory  Committee  from  1981  I 
1985.  His  great  love  was  sailing,  and  ov< 
the  years,  he  taught  many  a  young  perso 
including  his  own,  the  fine  art  of  sailirl 
and  racing.  It  is  said  that  he  was  never  ha) 
pier  than  when  patrolling  the  races  aboai 
his  beloved  ketch,  The  Jolly  Folly.  His  servi 
to  the  Edgartown  Yacht  Club  included  rad 
patrol,  race  committee,  trustee,  fleet  can 
tain,  rear  commodore,  vice  commodore  an 
commodore. 

Don  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Carol;  foi 
children,  Donald  P.  Cameron  III,  Carol 
von  Kaenel,  Mary  C.  Fletcher,  and  Anne 
Cameron,  and  five  grandchildren.  Tr 
Class  sends  its  most  sincere  condolences  b\ 
all  the  Cameron  family. 

Under  a  letterhead  marked  "Mory's,  Ne 
Haven,  Connecticut,  06511,"  and  dated  januai 
25, 1988,  came  word  that  "This  year  the  Mory 
Cup  was  awarded  to  Professor  Elias  Clark  '4J 
'47  LAW,  '58  MAH.  Appropriately  nicknamt 
'Eli,'  he  is  the  LaFayette  S.  Foster  Professor  J 
Law,  and  for  many  years  was  the  beloved  Mai 
ter  of  Silliman  College.  Mory's  was  honored  i\ 
have  Professor  Clark  accept  the  cup."  ed. 


4fi  Prescott  S.  Bust 

^*  441  Lexington  Ave.,  Suite  HOi 

PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  1001 

Jim  Redus  retired  last  year  as  a  vice  presi 
dent  and  trust  officer  from  Dauphin  Depot 
it  Bank  &  Trust  Co.  in  Harrisburg,  Pennsy 
vania,  after  43  years  there.  Traveler 
through  Harrisburg  can  find  Jim  at  (717 
232-5748. 

Hugh  Masters  sailed  in  the  1,000-mil 
race  from  Valparaiso,  Chile,  in  January  i 
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he  yacht  War  Baby.  He  and  Jeanne  visited 
heir  daughter  Alison  in  Palo  Alto,  Califor- 
lia,  and  daughter  Susan  on  Hamilton  Is- 
and,  Queensland,  Australia.  They  also  took 
i  side  trip  to  New  Zealand  and  had  a  won- 
lerful  trip.  They  visited  with  Randy  Pfeffer, 
'A  English  teacher,  and  his  son,  on  board 
Hugh's  Kate  Roe  in  Marion,  Mass.,  just  be- 
ore  the  Marion-Bermuda  race  last  June. 
Ilassmates  traveling  to  Bermuda  can  reach 
lugh  at  (809)  295-2939. 
R1j  George  Moberly,  having  attained  a 
,  (1,'oung  68,  sends  the  good  news  that  he  and 
eiilietty  plan  to  make  it  to  Andover  in  1990, 
pra'God  willin'  and  the  creek  don't  rise." 
imj3eorge  and  Betty  have  been  married  for  34 
ij'ears,  have  two  married  daughters,  and 
hljhree  grandchildren.  George  isn't  worried 
a  bout  the  creek  and  sends  warmest  regards 
ro  all  of  1940.  We're  not  worried  about 
,j,  Seorge.    Peter  Mayock  sends  his  congrat- 
ulations and  thanks  to  Dave  Gile  for  taking 
B  in  the  Class  Agent's  job  when  Peter  was 
^  aken  ill,  and  for  doing  such  a  splendid  job 
3.  in  short  notice.  We  all  wish  Pete  the 
■  trength  and  good  health  to  be  with  us  in 

"0-  , 

;.    Jack  Malo  is  still  "hanging  in"  on  the  ten- 
J  is  court  but  it  gets  tougher  and  tougher, 
i  le  and  Betty  still  have  their  condominium 
M  Vail  where  they  do  a  lot  of  skiing. 
)aughter  Kathy  is  working  in  San  Francis- 
o  and  got  home  for  Christmas.  Daughter 
J  ibby  and  her  husband,  Ev  Herter,  and 
Jfieir  four  children  are  living  in  Grosse 
J  'oint,  Michigan.  They  joined  the  Malos  in 
j^aptiva,  west  of  Ft.  Meyers,  Florida,  in 
(.March  for  a  couple  of  weeks  in  the  sun. 
.  )ick  Richards  retired  from  Burns  and  Roe 
.  s  manager  of  Hydraulic  Engineering,  in 
,  November  1987.  He  is  now  serving  as  a 
onsultant.  He  and  Libby  have  four  grand- 
hildren  including  a  first  grandson  born  in 
-Jovember  and  a  third  granddaughter  in 
vpril.  They  are  both  active  in  community 
i  ffairs,  almost  to  the  point  of  drowning, 
hey  are  looking  forward  to  breaking  loose 
nd  doing  some  traveling  which  has  been  a 
najor  activity  in  spare  moments  in  the  past. 
)ick  can  be  reached  at  (201)  635-8414  and 
J  Mo  at  (303)  893-2175.  Dr.  Donald  B.  Cole, 
jj  lobert  Shaw  White  professor  of  history  at 
rhillips  Exeter  Academy,  gave  a  lecture 
larch  1st  at  the  Congregational  Church  in 
i  xeter  entitled  "A  History  of  the  First  Con- 
]  regational  Church  1638-1988."  Don  has 
een  a  member  of  the  faculty  at  Exeter  since 
947  when  he  returned  from  active  duty  in 
'  le  Navy  during  World  War  II.  Having 
arned  a  doctorate  in  American  History  at 
larvard  he  became  the  Arthur  Darling  of 
xeter  and  has  authored  several  books.  He 
B  on  the  editorial  advisory  board  of  the 
'  Jew  Hampshire  Historical  Society.  We 
ope  Don  plans  to  be  on  hand  in  1990  so  we 
an  catch  up  with  him.  In  February  I  played 
olf  with  Tuck  Burnam  and  Nancy  in  Vero 
each,  Florida.  Tuck,  having  recovered 
Jf'om  an  illness,  was  in  great  form  and  as  al- 
ways a  tough  competitor.  He  reports  that 
toger  Pettengill  crosses  his  path  from  time 
ptime  in  Cincinnati.  He  even  gets  an  occa- 
onal  glimpse  of  Jim  Burke. 
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Mary  Dean  NaffPugh 
7  Wolfe  Drive 
McGehee,AR  71654 


I  am  going  to  relay  all  of  Peg  Rabling  McA- 
voy's  news:  "Just  returned  from  a  trip  to 
Thailand  with  50  landscape  architects  from 
all  over  the  world  to  meet  Decha  Boonkham 
who  designed  the  98-acre  Royal  Park  dedi- 
cated to  King  Rama  IX  on  his  60th  birthday. 
Queen  Sirikit  greeted  us  at  tea  where  we 
were  presented  a  box  of  lilacs  grown  in 
New  York  for  the  tropical  climates  —  a  new 
variety. 

"Had  to  share  our  hotel  with  Prince 
Charles  and  Princess  Diana,  who  were  on 
their  way  back  from  Australia's  bicentennial 
celebration,  but  we  stayed  for  two  weeks 
more  to  visit  Chiang  Mai  and  the  golden  tri- 
angle. But  it  was  nice  to  come  home  to  my 
eight  grandkids,  all  of  whom  are  beautiful, 
talented  and  smarter  than  any  other  kids." 
Spoken  like  a  true  grandmother!  Winnie 
Wigglesworth  Midden  delighted  me  by 
writing  after  all  these  years.  Her  husband, 
Louis,  died  eight  years  ago.  Louis,  Jr.  lives 
in  Nashville,  Tenn.,  with  his  wife  and  two 
little  girls.  He  works  for  an  insurance  brok- 
erage firm  and  travels  constantly.  Her 
daughter,  Anabel,  lives  in  the  country  near 
Cynthiana,  Ky.,  and  is  expecting  her  second 
baby  any  day  now.  Winnie  is  well  and  ac- 
tive, with  too  many  things  to  do  in  the  allot- 
ted time  (24  hours  in  a  day).  She  observes 
that  she  is  quite  set  in  her  ways,  such  as 
sleeping  in  her  own  bed  at  night,  and  wear- 
ing jogging  shoes  while  she  "creeps"  along. 
"No  hurry,  no  worry"  she  says. 

That's  all  the  news  sent  in,  so  now  you 
will  have  a  rundown  on  what  I  have  been 
doing:  In  March,  son  Tip,  his  wife  and  three 
children  (ages  9-11-15)  and  I  spent  10  days 
in  England.  We  were  in  London  about  half 
of  the  time,  and  on  a  bus  tour  the  other  half. 
We  went  to  Hampton  Court,  Windsor,  Ox- 
ford, Stratford-on-Avon,  Bristol,  Bath, 
Stonehenge,  Leed's  Castle  and  many  cathe- 
drals. My  favorite  was  Salisbury.  The 
weather  was  cold  and  it  rained  part  of  each 
day.  Everyone  was  well,  agreeable,  pleasant 
and  loved  all  we  did.  I  am  so  glad  we  had 
that  experience  together.  We  learned  our 
way  around  by  bus  and  underground  in 
London,  and  went  to  the  theater  where  we 
saw  something  we  all  enjoyed.  Hamp  chose 
not  to  go  because  he  has  health  problems, 
and  we  all  were  sorry  he  missed  that  trip. 

I  also  find  that  my  time  seems  filled  with 
all  kinds  of  activities.  Please  let  me  hear 
how  you  spend  yours. 
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Tom  Hartmann 
178  Moore  Street 
Princeton,  Nj  08540 


We  have  more  notes  than  usual  and  I  thank 
you  for  them.  The  notes  make  the  secre- 
tary's job  that  much  easier. 

Bill  Chapman  remains  in  the  Miami  area 
where  he  is  an  outside  director  for  one  of 
the  largest  savings  and  loans  Institutions, 


Amerifirst  Federal.  He  is  also  a  director  of 
Mars  Lighting  Industries,  a  lightbulb  im- 
porter and  wholesaler.  Art  Coleman  lives  in 
an  opposite  clime,  Buffalo,  N.Y.  He  is  still 
enjoying  his  radiology  practice  and  combin- 
ing it  with  travel,  skiing,  and  visiting  with 
12  grandchildren.  (Is  12  a  class  record?)  Art 
leaves  a  tribute  to  his  wife,  Cecilia,  at  the 
end  of  his  note.  Please  come  back  to  our 
50th,  Art,  with  Cecilia,  so  we  can  all  share  in 
your  joy. 

Included  in  the  notes  is  an  open  invita- 
tion from  Jerry  Ziegler  to  visit  Patricia  and 
him  in  their  new  house  "with  a  great  view." 
They  live  in  Ithaca  where  the  views  are  all 
nice.  Jerry  has  retired  as  dean  of  the  College 
of  Human  Ecology  at  Cornell  and  has  re- 
turned to  the  faculty  to  teach  urban  eco- 
nomic development.  Their  children  are 
Sharon,  3rd  year  medical  student  at  SUNY 
Buffalo;  Nicholas,  finishing  his  Ph.D.  in  gov- 
ernment at  Harvard;  and  Jerry  III,  working 
for  the  Yellow  Cab  Company  in  Denver, 
Colorado.  Patricia  is  finishing  her  teaching 
in  human  development. 

Bill  Cooke  and  Dottie  had  a  wonderful 
trip  to  France  and  the  Low  Countries  last 
fall  where  they  visited  six  families  they  had 
hosted  in  this  country.  They  just  missed  by 
one  day  meeting  Barbara  Bush  in  Rouen 
and  Giverny.  Bill  plugged  George's  candi- 
dacy with  all  of  their  French  friends. 

The  obits  continue  to  be  sent  to  me.  As  a 
teacher  of  young  college  students,  I  don't 
have  such  notices  crossing  my  desk  at  work 
so  the  ones  from  the  alumni  office  always 
jolt  me.  This  month  we  learned  that  Phil 
Mazel  died  in  Providence  in  March.  I  have 
no  other  details. 

A  clipping  from  the  Lawrence  Eagle  Tri- 
bune reports  the  death  of  Bob  Look  in  Janu- 
ary. Bob  lived  in  Andover  where  he  was  the 
founder  and  president  of  Robert  E.  Look  & 
Associates.  He  retired  from  his  real  estate 
firm  in  1985.  Bob  was  born  in  Andover,  and 
he  graduated  from  Wesleyan  University  in 
Middletown,  Conn.  He  served  in  the  Marine 
Corps  in  World  War  II  and  participated  in 
the  New  Georgia  Operation.  He  leaves  his 
wife,  Faith;  two  daughters  and  a  son. 

I  must  conclude  with  shocking  and  dis- 
tressing news.  The  most  recent  edition  of 
the  Andover  Bulletin  ends  a  great  tribute  to 
Scotty  Royce  by  stating  that  Ann  had 
passed  away.  I  have  been  trying  to  reach 
Scotty  by  telephone  this  week  to  no  avail.  I 
am  certain  that  all  members  of  1941  who 
shared  her  gracious  hospitality  over  the 
years  will  join  me  in  expressing  our  love 
and  concern  to  Scotty. 
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ABBOT 


lane  Philbin  Wtxul 
R.D.3Box1010 
Bristol,  VT  05m 


This  will  be  my  last  stint  as  your  i  lass  secre- 
tary —  I  signed  on  for  just  one  year.  Would 
any  of  you  volunteer  to  do  the  same?  Il 
would  be  very  muc  h  appreciated.  Please  gel 
in  touch  with  me  or  with  Emily  Mills  Cour- 


43 


Class  of  '43  assembles  at  Memorial  Gym. 


tice.  Until  we  find  someone,  Emily  will  re- 
sume the  job.  Please  send  your  news  to  her 
at  730  Linden  Avenue,  Los  Altos,  CA  94022. 
Meryl  Courtice  graduated  from  Bennington 
College  June  11th.  Emily  and  Jim,  the  very 
proud  parents,  were  there. 

My  own  news  is  that  my  husband  has 
moved  his  office  from  Chicago  to  Peabody, 
Mass.  He  is  still  at  it  full-time  and  says  he 
will  never  retire.  We  have  bought  a  small 
condo  at  788  Memorial  Drive,  Cambridge, 
Mass.,  and,  of  course,  we  have  our  home  in 
Vermont.  We  have  added  a  room  here  to  ac- 
commodate the  overflow  of  things.  We  also 
had  the  first  grandchild  last  November,  Tess 
Wood.  Life  still  brings  new  pleasures.  And, 
as  I  write  this  in  May,  the  peas  and  lettuce 
are  coming  up  in  the  garden. 

Sue  Long  Reed  writes  that  her  mother, 
who  will  be  92  in  June,  was  operated  on  for 
cancer  last  October.  She  is  doing  well  and 
"is  an  inspiration  to  her  family  and  friends." 
To  me  as  well;  I  grew  up  with  Mrs.  Long  be- 
ing one  of  my  favorite  parents. 

Please  send  news.  We  want  to  read  about 
all  of  the  class. 
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Vernon  E.  Midgley 
8271  27th  Aveune  North 
St.  Petersburg,  FL  33710 


I  check  in  as  your  new  scribe  and  promise 
you  my  "best  shot."  When  I  last  volunteered 
for  strenuous  duty  I  did  time  —  3  years,  fin- 
ishing overseas.  I  hope  you  won't  find  exile 
necessary  for  me  this  time. 

Greetings  from  "Wrinkle  City"  (St.  Pe- 
tersburg, Fla.)  where  I  am  employed  by 
AAA  as  a  branch  sales  manager  until  my  re- 
tirement before  our  50th  Reunion.  Speaking 
of  which,  1992  is  not  that  far  away.  It  is  not 
too  early  to  focus  on  making  the  50th  a  suc- 
cess with  your  attendance.  Let  AAA  make 
your  travel  plans  early. 

A  tip  of  the  hat  and  a  sincere  thank  you 
to  Tom  Quarles  from  each  and  every  class- 
mate for  a  great  job  well  done  in  picking  up 
from  Ernie  Obermeyer  several  years  ago. 
As  Tom  moves  to  retirement  and  to  new 
creative  ventures,  we  wish  him  success.  Per- 
sonally, 1  am  grateful  for  his  help  with  my 
transition. 

I  begin  my  tenure  by  serving  notice  that  I 


need  help  in  the  form  of  news  from  all  of 
you.  Give  me  a  good  start  by  putting  pen  to 
the  paper,  especially  from  some  old  friends 
that  we  have  not  heard  from  in  years. 

Sadly,  I  report  the  passing  of  Bob  Ma- 
comber  as  given  me  by  the  Alumni  Office. 
He  is  survived  by  wife  -Jacqueline  and 
daughter  Christine.  Condolences  should  be 
addressed  to  them  at  8274  N.  Gray  Log 
Lane,  Milwaukee,  WI  53217.  The  class  offers 
its  deep  sympathy  to  the  family. 

Let  me  hear  from  all  of  you  to  provide  a 
newsy  column  for  the  fall. 


/Vy  Bettye  Rutherford  McCouch 

72AlcottRoad 

ABBOT  Concord,  MA  01742 

Our  45th  reunion  is  now  a  memory  and  a 
warm,  pleasant  one  it  is.  The  weather  was 
perfect  —  that  rare  day  in  June  —  and 
everyone  seemed  happy.  Three  of  us  were 
there,  representing  our  class:  Nancy  Corwin 
Winter,  Bettye  Rutherford  McCouch,  and 
Themis  Sarris  Ellis.  Nancy  took  in  the 
whole  weekend.  I  went,  accompanied  by 
my  husband,  Gordon,  for  the  full  day  on 
Saturday  and  Themis,  with  her  husband, 
Peter,  were  on  hand  for  Saturday  morning 
through  late  afternoon.  We  all  joined  in  the 
parade,  and  the  annual  meeting  of  the  acad- 
emy followed  by  a  picnic  lunch  and  class 
photo.  Then  the  nitty-gritty  —  a  reminder 
that  next  time  around  (1993)  is  our  50th  re- 
union. There  is  no  need  to  worry;  we  are 
convinced  that  we  all  look  much  younger 
than  our  years!  But  in  order  to  convince  the 
rest  of  the  world,  we  must  stand  and  be 
counted. 

Saturday  afternoon,  the  McNemars  host- 
ed an  Abbot  tea  at  Phelps  House  where  we 
were  shown  slides  and  heard  a  lecture  on 
plans  for  much  needed  renovations  and 
changes  in  some  of  the  Abbot  buildings.  I 
won't  go  into  these  details  here,  but  I  en- 
courage you  to  read  about  them  when  they 
appear  in  the  Bulletin.  The  plans  seem  well 
thought  through  and  viable. 

Our  dinner  at  the  Courtyard  Restaurant 
in  Andover  was  excellent  —  friendly  and 
welcoming  and  good  fun  all  around;  the  PA 
Committee  is  to  be  commended. 

You  will  be  hearing  more  from  several  of 
us,  so  expect  it.  And  let  me  remind  you  that 
I  would  like  to  hear  from  some  of  you!  A 
memo  from  Marjorie  (Jerry)  Lehmann 
Moats  tells  us  that  she  has  been  doing  some 
film  work  in  Boston,  appearing  in  Spenser  for 
Hire,  Witches  of  Eastwick,  St.  Elseivhere,  and 
McGraw.  All  that  in  her  spare  time.  She's 
really  a  real  estate  broker!  Reunion's  only 
disappointment  was  not  seeing  more  of 
you. 
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PHILLIPS 


Roger  S.  Seymour 
2  Heathmuir  Way 
Savanrwh,  GA  31411 


When  you  see  this,  the  heat  of  summer  will 
be  on  the  wane,  a  new  gaggle  of  guys  'n 
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dolls  will,  with  trepidation,  soon  be  pro'B 
ing  the  Hill,  and  our  45th  will  be  less  tha 
year  away.  Reunion  dates  are  June  9-10- 
1989.  Log  these  on  your  calendar,  NO 
Feedback  from  the  class  letter:  Bob  Boynt  I 
writes  that  Nehemiah  is  for  letterheads, 
got  his  B.D.  and  M.A.  from  Hartford  Sei  | 
nary,  not  Amherst,  and  his  second  mai 
age,  to  Frances  Wilde,  brought  together  1 
brood  of  three  and  hers  of  six.  About  all 
got  right  was  his  address.  He  thoughtfu 
sent  a  copy  (from  Bull  via  Bolton's  seco: 
born)  of  Jeannette  (Ballard)  Haien's  The  .  \ 
Of  It.  Great  reading;  sent  on  to  Ault  bef< 
Bull  yanked  on  the  string  and  demandec 
back. 

Having  lost  his,  a  sole  request  for  a 
print  came  from  Hal  Liddle.  He  did  rec 
enough  to  marvel  at  how  well  that  "gro 
of  hustlers"  turned  out  and  to  wont 
where  roommate  Padre  Lilien  was  hidir  1 
Coordinates  provided.  Much  appreciat 
note  from  Wheelock  Whitney  suggesti 
where  Dave  Dines  might  be  (to  be  pu 
sued).  Dave  had  a  distinguished  career 
the  Mayo  Clinic  in  pulmonary/thorat 
medicine,  retiring  in  '86.  Among  his  clien 
Wheelock  and  Bill  Boeschenstein.  Pe 
Roome  reports  another  great  marker  in  t 
Whitney  career:  president  of  the  Minnesc 
Vikings. 

From  Burch  Ault  himself,  news  that  M 
grandchildren  now  number  7,  with  a  go 
of  13  by  1994  (whose  goal?).  The  earlit 
reported  venture  into  banking  was  "shoi 
lived  and  instructive."  Had  to  do  with 
vergent  views  of  FDIC  types  on  loan  portf 
lio  quality.  Hoping  to  re-enter  academe  ar 
laden  with  constructive  criticism  of  he 
badly  we  have  all  kicked  around  the  educ 
tion  ball,  from  K  through  19.  (Your  or. 
scribe  went  to  press  on  that  issue  in  Sava 
nah,  and  our  side  got  blasted  2:1  at 
polls.) 

Roger  Pile  takes  us  to  task  for  not  nan 
ing  him  our  one  "shrink."  We  accept  that 
reasoned  paradigm  of  ideographic  scien 
would  place  in  cohabit  mode  psychologis 
and  psychiatrists.  Insurance  companii 
agree.  But,  Roger  is  left  much  alone  in  tl 
context  of  his  working  with  what  we, 
perhaps  too  limited  geometry,  would  c 
"the  dead." 

Nick  Buffington  properly  chides  us  fo 
placing  him  as  tax  counsel  of  Westvaco; 
was  IP.  Since  '71  he's  been  of  counsel 
Lane  &  Edson  in  DC.  Wish  we  could  g 
him  back  to  tell  of  his  "action"-packed  ye 
in  our  class  and  subsequently  trading  h 
numeral  sweater  for  a  pair  of  cowboy  boo 
on  the  Arizona  rodeo  circuit.  Skip  Gifforc 
as  OCF  VP-Personnel,  went  through  a  lot 
agony  during  that  firm's  restructuring 
fend  off  a  hostile  take-over.  His  and  Peg 
oldest  is  with  OCF  (also  personnel)  in  Sant 
Clara;  second  son  due  out  of  college  as  w 
write. 

Allen  Pease  chimed  in  to  remind  us  he 
another  '44  attorney,  A.B.  of  Chicago,  anl 
LL.B  at  U.Va.;  has  his  own  firm  in  Kensinj 
ton,  Conn.  He  and  Michelle  added  four 
the  next  generation.  Will  Walker  update 
us:  now  professor  of  anthropology  at  We; 
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i  ;yan.  Drove  a  Brit  ambulance  in  Italy  in 
l  ig  II;  farmed  in  Maine;  then  Cornell  doc- 
usate and  research  on  the  Zuni,  Cherokee, 
i|  assamaquoddy.  All  that,  21  years  at  Wes- 
:yan,  devoted  forester.  Another  facet  in  the 
mazing  gem  of  '44.  (So  what's  wrong  with 
yperbole?) 

,  A  sad  comeback  on  the  letter  is  that  Jim 
"alrymple  died  in  Johannesburg,  South  Af- 
ca,  last  January  of  a  motor  neuron  disease, 
)llowing  his  wife,  Hazel's,  death  ten 
lonths  before.  We  hope  for  more  back- 
round  from  the  kind  neighbors  of  theirs 
ho  let  us  know. 

We  are  required  to  cut  short  to  give  the 
;union  classes  center  stage.  They'll  see.  So 
-  Schine,  Hall,  (Horse),  Kellett  (Beard), 
trong,  Pierce,  Eatough,  Schuster,  Gale, 
atton,  Rockwell,  Kiam,  Abrons,  Milend- 
r,  Cahill:  be  patient  with  your  red-neck 
nanuensis.  Ciao. 


I  C  Charles  M.  Gearing,  2nd 

tJ  500  Oak  Ridge  Dr. 

HILLIPS  Cheshire,  CT  06410 

)day  is  Friday,  May  13, 1988,  and  it  is  the 
"St  time  in  memory  that  I  am  sitting  down 
do  this  job  four  whole  days  before  the 
iadline.  I  don't  think  Friday  the  13th  has 
lything  to  do  with  it. 

Genie  and  I  went  up  to  Andover  the  last 
eek  in  April  to  be  present  at  the  dedica- 
m  of  the  new  Stephen  S.  Sorota  outdoor 
ack  described  elsewhere  in  this  issue.  The 
i  ght  before  this  event  we  crashed  the  trus- 
ts' cocktail  party  for  the  Andover  Devel- 
?ment  Board  at  which  Josh  Miner  was  fet- 
i.  Among  the  notables  we  had  the 
;  easure  of  seeing  and  talking  with  were 
ill  Saltonstall,  Jack  Thorndike,  Howie 
eed,  and  Brot  Bishop.  We  enjoyed  the 
I  impany  of  Dick  Phelps  '46,  O.J.  Anderson 
.  6,  and  Johnny  Clayton  '47.  Those  of  us 
;  ho  habitually  cheer  for  the  guys  in  the 
;  ue  suits,  still  resent  what  Clayton  did  to 
hile  for  three  years  as  Dartmouth's  quarter- 
ick,  but  we  still  can't  convince  him  he 
ade  a  wrong  turn  forty  years  ago.  It's  al- 
ways great  to  see  old  pals,  but  it's  especially 
>od  when  they're  in  bunches. 
I  got  a  call  a  couple  of  weeks  ago  from 
harlie  King  and  we  arranged  to  get  to- 
I'ther  for  lunch.  He's  in  a  new  partnership 
I  his  architectural  practice  and  is  as  enthu- 
;(i5Stic  as  I've  ever  seen  him.  They  are  very 
isy  doing  just  about  every  type  of  project 
,iaginable  —  office  buildings,  converting 
.  ;ctory  buildings  into  condos,  churches, 
untry  club  clubhouses,  residences,  etc. 
life  Louine  is  business  manager,  and,  ac- 
rding  to  Charlie,  keeps  a  close  eye  on  the 
Wjative  types. 
Ed  Mead  writes  to  say  that  he  is  inter- 
ewing  prospective  PA  students,  and  that 
was  looking  forward  to  interviewing  a 
>|'Ung  lady  the  next  day.  Somehow  I  have  a 
oblem  visualizing  Mugsie  as  an  ambassa- 
mt  for  recruiting  feminine  prospects  for 
m\.  He  reduces  the  problem  to  an  easily 
Hiderstood  comment,  "Just  think  how 


lucky  those  students  are  today;  they  can 
have  their  own  tea  dances!"  I  don't  know 
whether  that's  what  Sam  Phillips  had  in 
mind. 

I  am  sorry  to  report  that  Jimmy  Hand 
passed  away  on  April  23,  1988  after  a  long 
battle  with  cancer.  I  talked  with  his  wife, 
June,  and  she  tells  me  that  they  were  plan- 
ning to  move  to  Florida  this  month  while 
retaining  their  beloved  summer  place  in  the 
Adirondacks.  Jim  was  a  retired  member  of 
the  New  York  Cotton  Exchange.  Besides  his 
wife  he  is  survived  by  two  children  from 
his  first  marriage,  James  D.  Jr.  and  Louise 
Shambaugh.  You  may  write  June  at  216 
Burns  St.,  Forest  Hills,  NY  11375.  Our  deep- 
est sympathy  to  Jim's  family. 

By  the  time  you  read  this  Tom  Raleigh's 
retirement  will  be  official,  and  he'll  be 
hanging  his  hat  on  McCoy  Rd.,  Jaffrey,  NH 
03452. 

George  MacLellan  is  one  of  many  J.C. 
Penney  employees  who  found  the  compa- 
ny's move  from  their  headquarters  in  Man- 
hattan to  Piano,  Texas,  something  less  than 
exciting.  Piano  is  where  my  eldest,  Milton 
L.,  PA  '70,  is  a  practicing  doctor  of  psychol- 
ogy. The  above  mentioned  move  could  be  a 
large  stimulus  to  his  business,  but  George 
decided  to  take  early  retirement  rather  than 
to  help  support  my  grandchildren!  Shame 
on  you,  George,  and  good  luck  with  the  re- 
tirement. 

Johnny  Blake  and  his  colleagues  will  be 
in  touch;  so  let's  back  him  up,  and  for 
Lord's  sake,  drop  me  a  note. 


A(i  Russell  F.  Thomes,  Jr. 

350  First  Avenue 
PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10010 

Just  this  past  week  a  memorial  was  held  for 
PK  [Paul  K.  Fisher]  in  Islesford.  I  know  that 
Bege  and  Wex  were  there  and  many  other 
friends,  classmates  and  old  pals  from  Rip- 
powam,  Bedford,  Brown,  and  all  over.  I  re- 
gret I  could  not  attend.  Audrey,  you  know 
that  we  know  Paul  was  one  of  a  kind.  He 
will  always  be  remembered  by  our  class, 
and  everyone  far  and  near  who  had  the 
good  fortune  to  have  met  him  just  once.  Be- 
gien  and  Wexler  sent  you  such  a  wonderful 
note  in  February  about  PK,  and  on  behalf  of 
O.J.,  Bill  Dahling,  Johnny  D.,  Ed  Jones, 
Dick  Phelps  and  Wally.  Your  response,  I 
am  told,  has  been  stupendous.  Thanks  to 
the  committee  from  all  of  us  .  .  .  and  there 
still  is  time  to  add  to  the  grand  total.  So 
long  to  another  grand  classmate. 

Idalita  and  Gustavo  were  in  New  York 
late  in  March  when  Sheila  and  I  were  fortu- 
nate to  visit  with  them  for  cocktails  and  a 
"Zabar  buffet."  Idalita  had  just  been  intro- 
duced to  this  famous  West  Side  emporium 
of  High  Blood  Pressure  Goodies  (Alka  Selt- 
zer does  very  well  in  the  neighborhood) 
and  she  laid  them  out  in  profusion.  There, 
we  were  happy  to  see  Jack  "The  Golfing 
Fool  of  Sharon"  Lynch,  with  new  cookie- 
duster  (Sue  was  skiing  in  Colo.),  and  would 
you  believe?  Jim  Mellor,  late  of  Arizona.  A 


very  special  time,  as  always,  with  the  Tavar- 
eses.  (Don't  you  dare  go  to  the  Republic 
without  calling  Gus).  Gustavo,  Jr.,  PA  '71, 
was  also  on  hand. 

Within  a  week,  we  were  guests  at  still  an- 
other PA  gathering,  and  once  again,  there 
he  was,  Jim  Mellor,  "Old  Sleepy,"  twice  in 
one  week  after  twice  in  30  years.  The  host 
this  time  was  none  other  than  Cyrus  Ram- 
say Heard;  the  place:  The  Great  Lounge  of 
the  Yale  Club.  Others  there  were  Marilyn 
and  Dick  Moses  and  Arden  Sperry.  And,  at 
the  next  table,  the  Wexlers  of  Brookline,  by 
coincidence.  Great  to  see  Marilyn  and  Rich- 
ard again;  not  since  the  '87  Derby,  same  lo- 
cale; and  Arden  whom  I  have  known  for 
many  years.  Cy  was  a  jolly  host,  in  top 
form,  threatening  again  to  move  East;  but 
as  they  say,  you  can  take  the  lad  of  Sewick- 
ley,  but  you  can't  take  the  Sewickley  out  of 
the  lad. 

During  the  annual  phonathon  from  NYC, 
I  got  in  very  few  calls,  but  succeeded  in 
three  of  four  attempts,  from  Gruner,  Harri- 
son and  Dupre.  Hord  had  "committed  pre- 
viously." Thank  you  all.  Gruner,  you  know, 
and  OJ,  have  summer  homes  in  the  same 
town  we  do  in  New  York.  They  never  call 
and  I  never  see  them.  It's  not  a  falling  out 
or  a  social  snub,  or  anything  like  that.  You 
see  we  live  27  miles  apart.  That's  right,  of 
which  nineteen  is  eastern  Long  Island 
Sound.  Odd,  eh?  Fisher's  Island  off  New 
London,  where  they  summer,  is  part  of 
Southold,  N.Y.,  on  the  North  Fork,  the  old- 
est English  settled  town  in  New  York 
(1642). 

Notes  from  here  and  there  (mostly  there): 
Sam  Dysart  is  in  San  Jose,  where  he  has 
switched  from  Fried  Chicken  to  Long  Dis- 
tance Telephone  Service.  Can  we  read  any- 
thing into  this?  Don  Walker  has  retired  and 
lives  on  the  Damariscotta  in  Boothbay.  Har- 
vey Johnson,  also  is  a  retiree:  Harv  was 
GM,  Inter  Ops,  the  Aluminum  Co.  They 
live  in  Williamsburg,  where  hours  of  golf  is 
tolerated  by  Mrs.  J.  You  all  must  look  up 
Jock  Darling  at  the  Bruton  Parish.  Another 
musician  of  note,  Dick  Prentiss  and  "The 
Associates"  are  currently  playing  around 
the  Big  Apple.  "Jazz,  Swing,  Standards  and 
No  Rock,"  it  says  on  his  flyer  from  Stuart's 
Art  Deco  Room,  68th-69th  and  First. 

More  there:  Bill  Van  Cleve,  chairman  of 
Bryan,  Cave,  McPheeters  and  McRoberts  of 
St.  Louis  (not  Aberdeen),  was  named  chair- 
man of  the  board  of  trustees  of  Washington 
University.  I  wonder  how  many  Andover 
board  of  trustee  chm.  we  have  out  there  in 
college  and  university  land.  Dick  Kimball, 
ex  of  Exxon,  was  named  last  summer,  as 
EVP  and  chief  executive  officer  of  the 
Teagle  Foundation,  a  private  foundation 
providing  scholarship  grants  to  many  small 
colleges. 

It  is  my  sad  duty  to  report  another  loss  to 
the  class.  In  July  of  '87  Francis  Papen  died 
in  Milwaukee  where  he  had  lived  for  many 
years.  I'ape  was  a  widower  and  is  survived 
by  four  children. 

The  academy  sent  me  the  death  notice  of 
Richard  F.  Morcy  who  died  in  April.  He 
was  on  the  I  lill  for  only  a  year,  so  I  didn'l 


Class  of  '48  (and  pooch)  enjoys  a  lawn 
party  at  the  McKee's  house. 


know  him  well.  Dick  was  an  electrical  engi- 
neer, and  worked  for  Sylvania,  most  recent- 
ly in  West  Palm  Beach,  Fla.  The  class  sends 
condolences  to  his  wife,  Jean. 

It  is  a  constant  delight  to  hear  from  you 
all  from  all  over  and  to  help  perpetuate  the 
memories  of  those  golden  years,  'neath  the 
elms.  Alas,  there  are  fewer  left  each  year, 
elms  and  lads  alike.  Please  drop  me  a  line 
now  and  then,  or  better  still  send  one  to 
Bege,  Wex,  Wally,  etc.  Cheers  from  New 
York  and  have  a  wonderful  fall. 


AFJ  Mary  Lou  Miller  Hart 

■*  *  18  Briar  Road-Briarwood 

ABBOT  Wilmington,  DE  19803 

I  am  sorry  to  have  to  pass  on  the  informa- 
tion sent  to  me  by  Sally  Humason  Bradlee 
that  Gerry  Treadway  Miller  passed  away 
January  8  of  hermapholus  influenza. 

After  graduating  from  Abbot  she  attend- 
ed Vassar  where  she  received  a  bachelor's 
degree  in  physics.  In  1972  she  received  a 
master  of  natural  sciences  degree  from  Ari- 
zona State  University.  After  graduating 
from  Vassar  she  worked  at  Roosevelt  Hos- 
pital in  New  York  City.  In  1951  she  married 
William  E.  Dampier.  They  lived  in  New  Ca- 
naan, Conn.,  for  a  number  of  years  and  then 
moved  to  San  Diego,  Calif.,  where  she  was 
employed  as  an  atmospheric  physicist  for 
the  Navy.  After  Bill's  death  she  moved  to 
Arizona.  In  1979  she  married  L.  Don  Miller. 
She  was  educational  services  coordinator 
for  the  Arizona  Nuclear  Power  Project  and 
was  engaged  in  research  analysis  for  Arizo- 
na Public  Service.  She  was  a  former  secre- 
tary of  the  American  Nuclear  Society  and 
the  society's  representative  to  the  Arizona 
Council  of  Engineering  and  Scientific  Asso- 
ciation. She  was  a  member  of  the  Valley 
Presbyterian  Church  of  Scottsdale  and  a 
member  of  the  church's  mission  committee 
and  was  active  as  a  volunteer  in  a  number 


of  charitable  organizations. 

Besides  her  husband,  she  leaves  her 
mother  of  Naples,  Florida;  a  son,  Bill 
Dampier  of  Princeton,  N.J.;  two  daughters, 
Mrs.  Suzanne  King  of  Pleasanton,  Calif., 
and  Mrs.  Katherine  Clayton  of  William- 
stown;  a  step-daughter,  two  step-sons;  a 
brother,  two  sisters,  and  nine  grandchil- 
dren. 

Sally  writes:  "I  last  saw  Gerry  in  1986. 
She  stepped  off  the  train  here  looking  sleek, 
svelt  and  possibly  40,  not  56.  She  had  just 
attended  a  scientific  meeting  in  Boston,  the 
only  female  delegate.  She  went  with  me  to 
the  Vassar  reunion  and  after  three  days  to- 
gether, I  was  exhausted.  She  gave  100%  of 
herself  to  whatever  was  at  hand."  On  Sun- 
day, January  3,  she  climbed  a  mountain 
with  her  daughter.  On  Friday,  January  8, 
she  died. 

I  had  the  pleasure  of  talking  to  Gerry  last 
spring  about  our  reunion.  She  was  very  dis- 
appointed she  couldn't  make  it  because  she 
would  be  visiting  her  mother.  She  promised 
she  would  make  the  45th.  She  will  be  great- 
ly missed  by  her  classmates. 

On  behalf  of  the  class,  our  deepest  sym- 
pathy goes  to  her  family.  Her  husband,  L. 
Don  Miller,  may  be  reached  at  4821  North 
70th  Street,  Scottsdale,  AZ  85251. 
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Robert  D.  Mehlman,  MD 
20  Netfterlands  Road 
Brookline,  MA  02146 


The  fortieth  has  come  and  gone  but  not  the 
aura  of  fun,  memories  and  renewed  aquain- 
tanceship.  With  an  a  near-record  attendance 
for  us,  the  group  included  several  who  had 
not  been  back  to  the  Hill  for  forty  years.  At- 
tending various  of  the  functions  were:  Phil 
Aronson  and  Carol,  Bob  Balwin  and  Andy, 
Bob  Bishop,  John  Bloom  and  Rose,  Sergio 
Bonotto  and  Mary,  Bill  Bradley  and  Diane, 
Bob  Brenner  and  Carol,  Allyn  Bress  and 
Francoise,  Temp  Brown  and  Suzanne,  Terry 
Buchanan,  Julie  (Schauffler)  Bucklin,  Dick 
Conway,  Sarah  (Hughes)  Carr,  Josephine 
(Hildreth)  Dermer,  Cliff  Elias  and  Janet,  Pat 
Foot,  Bernard  Gaffney  and  Mary  Ellen, 
Brigid  (Bisgood)  and  Neal  Galusha,  Austin 
Graff  and  Kathleen,  Lyle  Hall,  Norm  Hen- 
derson, Skip  Hill  and  June,  Fred  Home  and 
Audry,  Ted  Hudson  and  Pam,  Roger  Hunt 
and  Janice,  Derick  Jones  and  Sonny,  Joe 
Keener,  Dick  Kimball  and  Ann,  Ross  Kipka 
and  Joi,  Dick  Lindsay  and  Betty,  Nadine 
(Cookman)  and  Gerard  Martel,  Bob  Mehl- 
man and  Lila,  Paul  Miller,  Bill  Miner  and 
Judy,  Ed  O'Connor  and  Betty,  Mary  (Rich) 
Ohlweiler,  Jan  (Jackson)  Parks,  Dick  Reis, 
Dick  Rubin  and  Barbara,  Frank  Rutan  and 
Beverly,  Mike  Sapuppo  and  Helen,  Sandy 
Saunders  and  Rebecca,  Jacqueline  (Kay) 
and  Alfred  Schlosser,  Alan  Schwartz  and 
Rosyln,  Bob  Segal  and  Maralyn,  Clyde  Sel- 
leck,  Donald  Sharp  and  Phyllis,  Bill  Seffen 
and  Ruth,  Nancy  Elliot  and  Tom  Stewart, 
Dan  Tucker  and  Edie,  John  Turner  and  Car- 
ol (as  well  as  children  Jennifer  and  Jeff), 


Rusty  von  Wening,  Brad  Wellman  ar 
Alice,  Bob  Whitney,  Bill  Engstrom  (an 

daughter),  and  probably  some  more  wl! 
didn't  make  as  much  noise  as  the  rest. 

The  beautiful  weather  slanted  the  activ 
ties  to  the  tennis  courts  and  other  outdo< 
activities  but  almost  everybody  could  be  c 
railed  in  time  for  Saturday  dinner  whe:| 
Bill  Engstrom  presided  (impromptu)  arl 
the  Bob  Sides'  were  honored  faculty  gues 
Sunday  breakfast  was  provided  at  Bob  S 
gal's  house  in  Andover. 

The  whole  event  reflected  Dan  Tuck 
and  his  committee's  superior  efforts.  PI 
Aronson's  fund  raising  department  outd 
itself  with  a  very  large  total  gift  and  recoi 
number  of  Non  Sibi  donors. 

Amidst  the  fun,  we  even  got  some  bus 
ness  transacted  with  a  new  slate  of  class  o 
ficers.  Dan  Tucker  and  Terry  Buchanan  w 
be  taking  over  as  class  secretaries,  Bob  S( 
gal  will  be  our  next  reunion  chairman,  Ph 
Aronson  and  Co.  will  continue  as  cla.< 
agent  and  Lyle  Hall  will  serve  as  class  ei 
dowment  agent. 
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Jacqueline  Kay  Schlosse 
8  France  Plaa 
Larchmont,  NY  10538 


Having  just  returned  from  reunion  with 
deadline  mid-week,  I  am  taking  the  libert 
of  writing  the  news  for  Rosemary  Jones.  M 
has  agreed  to  take  over  for  Jane  Kenah  De 
wey.  Jane  is  retiring  as  class  secretary  afte 
ten  years  of  trying  to  coax  some  news  out 
Abbot  '48.  Thank  you  Jane,  and  thank  yo 
Mo,  for  taking  over. 

Our  40th  reunion  attendees  managed  t 
survive  two  nights  in  a  dorm,  noisy  partie 
in  the  Flagstaff  quad,  and  Commons  cu: 
sine.  All  remained  good  humored  and  a 
enjoyed  being  together  again.  Some  of  u 
had  husbands  in  tow,  others  came  solo, 
was  nice  to  have  some  new  faces  at  reur 
ion;  my  thanks  to  Jane  Jackson  Parks  ani 
Mary  Rich  Ohlweiler  who  both  came  fron 
Florida  and  to  Mary  Farrar  Bonotto,  Julie 
Pat  Hammond  Foot,  Toddy,  Dodie,  Biz  anc 
Nancy  Elliot  Stewart  for  coming  from  neai 
er  spots.  The  weather  was  perfect,  the  cock 
tail  party  at  the  McKees  lovely,  the  Abbe 
tea  a  touch  of  "gracious  living"  all  ove 
again,  and  the  brunch  at  PA's  Bob  Segal' 
home  a  festive  finish.  My  thanks  to  you  a 
for  coming  and  thanks  to  those  who  sem 
news  to  Bob  Mehlman  for  his  reunion  book 
let,  and  to  Mary  Farrar  Bonotto  for  her  clas 
lists. 

We  were  all  sorry  to  read  of  the  death  o 
Bev  Adkins  Wells  who  died  in  Decembe 
of  cancer.  Bev  attended  our  35th  and  hac 
told  us  of  her  joy  in  becoming  the  grand 
mother  of  twins.  She  had  changed  ver; 
little  over  the  years  and  had  kept  her  lovel 
smile  and  sunny  disposition.  Bev  had  beei 
a  loyal  supporter  of  Abbot  over  the  years 
We  will  miss  gentle  Bev,  the  talented  clasi 
actress,  and  extend  our  condolences  to  he 
family. 


4b 
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Paul  L.  Nash 
140  Broadway,  Room  4500 
New  York,  NY  10005 


t 1  recently  received,  separately,  two  copies 
of  a  newspaper  article  from  an  unidentified 
publication  extolling  Paul  Brodeur's  efforts 
as  a  journalist  and  novelist  to  focus  atten- 
m  tion  on  environmental  issues  ranging  from 
i  asbestos,  Outrageous  Misconduct:  The  Asbes- 
St  'os  Industry  on  Trial,  to  microwaves,  The  Zap- 
ring  of  America,  to  his  more  recent  occupa- 
tion with  the  continuing  destruction  of  the 
'lipzone  layer  and  the  effect  of  PCBs  and  oth- 
dijar  hazardous  wastes  on  our  supplies  of 
m  drinking  water. 

A  recent  Industry  Week  article  supplied  by 
i«.;agle-eye  Don  Sutherland  and  entitled 
of/Movers  and  Shakers,"  included  in  its  list- 
vj  ng  Bronson  Ingram  president  of  Ingram  In- 
dustries in  Nashville.  Walter  Kaiser  will  be- 
come director  of  Harvard's  Center  for 
Italian  Renaissance  Studies  at  Villa  I  Tatti  on 
j.  uly  1.  He  has  served  as  Deputy  director  for 
Tatti  for  fifteen  years. 
Our  most  faithful  Houston  reporter,  Lar- 
y  Kelly,  now  chairman  and  C.E.O.  of  Lo- 
i  nas  Securities  USA,  reports  that  he  sold  his 
j  econd  discount  brokerage  business,  this 
ime  to  Lomas,  and  has  taken  up  "masters 
"  Lwimming"  —  laps  on  time  intervals.  He 
k' reports  that  Bass  Wallace  has  semi-retired 
rom  the  Houston  law  firm  of  Andrews  and 
Curth  and  that  Roby  Robillard  currently 
leads  up  the  marketing  of  special  products 
t  Lomas  Securities  USA. 

After  a  long  stint  at  the  University  of  Illi- 
lois,  Alan  Purves  enjoys  being  back  in  the 
lastern  U.S.,  where  he  is  director  of  the 
lenter  for  Writing  and  Literacy  at  the  State 
Jniversity  of  New  York  at  Albany  and 
"hairman  of  an  international  corporation 
hat  examines  student  achievement  and 
vriting  and  researches  the  cultural  concom- 
tants  of  literacy. 

Recent  reviews  in  the  American  Historical 
leview  and  the  journal  of  African  History, 
published  by  the  Cambridge  University 
'ress,  extol  the  research  reflected  in  Bones 
ipencer's  recent  book,  The  Kenya  African 
lnion.  To  quote  briefly  from  the  latter  re- 
view, ".  .  .  How  refreshing  it  is,  then,  to 
ead  John  Spencer's  vivid  and  detailed  ac- 
ount  of  the  growth  of  African  political  ac- 
ion  and  the  emergence  of  nationalist  poli- 
ics  in  colonial  Kenya.  Here  is  precisely  the 
ort  of  study  that  is  needed  in  order  to  relo- 
ate  African  nationalists  in  the  story  of  de- 
olonization.  It  is  not  an  encomium  in 
>raise  of  the  heroes  of  the  struggle  against 
ppression,  but  presents  a  scholarly  and 
vorthy  analysis  of  the  issues,  motives,  prin- 
liples  and  personalities  that  shaped  African 
Jiolitics." 

)  I  received  the  following  recently  from 
i-ouis  F.  Polk,  Jr.,  435  East  52nd  St.,  New 
I'ork,  NY: 

Augie 

lugie  Johnson  died 
rhillips  Academy  Andover 
I'lass  of  Forty-nine 


He  was  a  stalwart; 
Only  his  shirt  torn  off, 
As  besieged  seniors 
met  the  uppers'  challenge 
to  a  wrestle  on  the  foot- 
ball field  that  spring. 

As  co-captain  of  an  undefeated  team 

I  stared  in  disbelief 

as  our  right  end 

intercepted  a  Harvard  pass 

running  it  92  yards 

for  the  winning  touchdown 

He  has  probably  still  got  that  same  smile 
on  his  face 
somewhere  up  there. 
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/.  Kenneth  McDonald 
4728  29th  St.,  South 
Arlington,  VA  22206 


Last  year  Eric  Wentworth  was  promoted  to 
senior  vice  president  at  the  Council  for  the 
Advancement  and  Support  of  Education 
(CASE)  here  in  Washington.  He  has  overall 
responsibility  for  a  whole  new  division, 
which  runs  on-campus  workshops  and  con- 
sulting services  and  organizes  seminars  for 
senior  management.  CASE  has  some  1900 
college  and  university  members,  as  well  as 
950  independent  secondary  schools,  includ- 
ing Andover.  Eric,  who  is  himself  working 
on  a  book,  reports  that  MIT  professor  Wil- 
liam B.  Watson  has  almost  completed  his 
large  volume  on  the  Spanish  Civil  War. 

Last  fall  I  heard  from  Gibbons  G.  Corn- 
well  III,  M.D.,  that  he  had  just  returned  to 
Dartmouth  Medical  School  from  a  six- 
month  sabbatical  in  Sweden,  where  he 
studied  the  nature  of  amyloid  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Uppsala.  Gibb's  and  Mary's  son 
Gibbons  IV,  and  his  fiancee,  Katherine  Ken- 
nedy, both  PA  '81,  were  married  in  the 
Cochran  Chapel  in  December. 

Another  eminent  physician,  Rodman  D. 
Starke,  M.D.,  is  leaving  his  San  Francisco 
cardiology  practice  of  25  years  to  take  up  an 
appointment  in  June  as  senior  vice  presi- 
dent for  Scientific  Affairs  of  the  American 
Heart  Association  at  its  National  Center  in 
Dallas.  While  Rod  and  Esther  will  find  a 
place  to  live  in  Dallas,  they  will  keep  their 
Marin  home  and  commute  when  they  can. 
A  graduate  of  Williams  and  Harvard  Medi- 
cal School,  Rod  will  direct  the  AHA's  re- 
search initiative,  develop  its  scientific  state- 
ments, and  consult  with  Congress  on 
federal  funding,  consumer  affairs,  and  to- 
bacco issues. 

Dick  Gifford  is  co-chairman  of  Yale 
1954's  35th  reunion  in  June  1989.  Last  No- 
vember the  Washington  Post  ran  a  thought- 
ful Op  Ed  piece,  "Put  Social  Security  on  the 
Table,"  by  Representative  Anthony  C.  Bei- 
lenson  (D-CA),  and  last  month  1  learned 
from  the  Post  that  Benjamin  F.  Schemmer 
has  sold  Armed  Forces  Journal  Internation- 
al to  Maxwell  C  ommunications  Corpora- 
tion. Ben's  monthly  has  been  publishing 


since  the  Civil  War,  and  has  a  circulation  of 
about  45,000,  much  of  it  in  the  Pentagon. 

Curtis  Franklin  and  his  son  Kent,  27, 
spent  54  days  last  June  and  July  bicycling 
3,579.2  miles  from  Livermore,  California,  to 
Boonton,  New  Jersey,  where  Curtis's  sister 
lives.  They  averaged  67  miles  a  day  on  tour- 
ing bikes,  packing  about  85  pounds  of  gear 
each.  Curtis,  who  recently  retired,  and  Kent 
have  been  making  long  cycle  treks  together 
since  they  pedaled  700  miles  to  Oregon 
when  Kent  was  10. 

I  have  sad  news  that  Savaria  (Sarah) 
Lombardi,  daughter  of  Frank  Lombardi 
and  Angela,  died  in  Boston  last  September 
after  a  long  illness.  Sarah,  PA  '82,  was  a 
senior  at  Harvard  majoring  in  Italian  litera- 
ture. I  know  that  all  of  us  feel  deep  sympa- 
thy for  Frank  and  Angela,  and  for  Sarah's 
two  brothers  and  three  sisters 
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E.  Osborne  Ayscue,  Jr. 
P.  O.  Box  31247 
Charlotte,  NC  28231 


In  case  you  were  worried  about  whether 
Tony  Quainton  is  at  risk  of  being  besieged 
in  the  embassy  in  Kuwait,  you  can  relax.  He 
finished  his  tour  of  duty  as  our  ambassador 
to  Kuwait  last  August  and  is  currently  dep- 
uty inspector  general  in  the  State  Depart- 
ment. Son  Eden,  PA  '80,  is  in  his  second 
year  of  graduate  work  in  Russian  literature 
at  Stanford  on  a  Mellon  fellowship. 

Bryan  Hitchcock  now  has  two  children 
at  Andover  —  son,  Tigger  '91,  and  daughter 
Becka  '89.  Both,  following  family  tradition, 
are  playing  hockey.  John  Cloud,  who  lives 
in  Virginia  Beach  and  practices  law  in  Nor- 
folk, has  been  admitted  to  the  North  Caroli- 
na bar  and  has  opened  a  law  office  at  Bux- 
ton, on  the  outer  banks  of  North  Carolina, 
where  he  is  the  only  lawyer  within  sixty 
miles.  For  a  time  in  1987,  John  held  the 
IGFA  world  all-tackle  record  for  a  trigger- 
fish.  John  is  twice  a  grandfather.  Steve  Ya- 
mamoto's  annual  holiday  letter  is  another 
fascinating  installment  in  his  running  com- 
mentary on  the  Japanese  educational  sys- 
tem. I  hope  that  someday  he  will  write  a 
book  on  the  subject. 

Small-world  department:  I  got  to  the  last 
paragraph  of  a  full-page  article  in  the 
Princeton  Parents'  Newsletter  about  a 
young  lady  named  Liz  Duffy  who  had  com- 
piled a  remarkable  record  of  public  service 
as  a  Princeton  undergrad,  spotted  a  refer- 
ence to  her  home  town,  North  Andover, 
looked  back  at  the  picture  and  realized  that 
this  had  to  be  one  of  the  twins  that  were 
born  to  Bill  Duffy  and  Joanne  on  the  Fridaj 
evening  of  our  fifteenth  reunion.  A  call  to 
Bill  confirmed  that.  A  few  weeks  later  I 
found  that  my  oldest  daughter  had  been 
Liz's  preceptor  in  a  religion  course  at 
Princeton  two  years  earlier.  Liz  is  headed 
for  divinity  school  in  a  year  or  so  and  her 
twin  brother  is  graduating  from  Yale  and  is 
headed  for  law  school  at  Columbia. 

The  Ayscue  family  had  three  graduations 
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this  spring:  Margaret  from  high  school 
(headed  for  Chapel  Hill  in  the  fall),  Emily 
from  Chapel  Hill  (working  for  a  year  and 
then,  she  hopes,  on  to  law  school)  and  Oz- 
zie  from  Stanford  Graduate  School  of  Busi- 
ness (and  job-hunting).  Daughter  Grace 
took  a  year  off  from  Princeton  this  year  to 
take  pre-med  courses  at  Chapel  Hill  and 
plans  to  finish  her  doctoral  dissertation  next 
year  (on  the  impact  of  religious  beliefs  on 
medical  ethical  choices)  and  then  to  go  to 
med  school.  By  my  rough  calculations  I  am 
32/43  of  the  way  through  the  child-years  of 
education  bills  we  have  undertaken! 

I  have  not  beaten  the  bushes  for  news 
this  time  around  because  space  for  non- 
reuning  classes  is  rationed  and  I  am  about 
to  use  up  ours  as  it  is.  Let's  hear  from  some 
of  you  before  the  next  deadline. 


C*|  Rosamond  Reifsnyder  Peck 

BoxN 

ABBOT  Waverly,  PA  18471 

"Sally  Dowet  Saglio  married  Bill  Krusell 
last  May.  The  six  wedding  attendants  were 
the  three  children  from  each  of  Sally's  and 
Bill's  first  marriages.  Sally  now  has  four 
grandchildren  where  she  only  had  two  be- 
fore, "so  my  family  has  doubled.  This  is  a 
very  happy  time  for  all  of  us!" 

Congratulations,  Sally,  and  thanks  for 
letting  us  all  share  in  your  happiness.  Sal- 
ly's new  address  is  Sally  D.  Krusell,  38  Olde 
Stagestop  Village,  Marshfield,  MA  02050. 

This  is  old  news,  but  better  than  no  news, 
of  Sally  Mason  Crowell.  She  writes  from 
Germany,  "We  are  continuing  to  enjoy  an- 
other year  in  Stuttgart  where  my  husband, 
Howard,  is  Chief  of  Staff  at  the  U.S.  Forces 
Europe.  Our  son,  David,  Cornell  '83,  mar- 
ried Cathy,  Cornell  '86,  at  Cornell  in  June 
with  our  daughter  Judy,  Florida  State  '81, 
as  a  bridesmaid.  Our  lives  stay  busy,  excit- 
ing and  interesting,  particularly  with  a  trip 
this  fall  to  Rwanda,  Niger,  Sierra  Leone  and 
Algeria.  How  lucky  we  are!  More  should 
recognize  this."  I  second  that  Sally  and 
thank  you  for  the  news.  Jim  and  I  are  anx- 
iously following  the  rowing  careers  of  our 
daughters  Abby  and  Laura  who  have  their 
sights  set  on  the  Olympics  this  September. 
The  selection  process  takes  all  summer  and 
they  won't  know  till  late  August.  If  either 
makes  the  team  we  will  probably  go  to  Ko- 
rea to  cheer  in  person,  though  the  TV  cover- 
age is  usually  a  better  seat  for  a  2000  meter 
race.  So  when  you  watch  the  Olympics, 
keep  a  lookout  for  Abbot  progeny.  We're 
keeping  our  fingers  crossed.  Jamie,  our 
youngest,  is  acting  with  the  Ashland  (Ore- 
gon) Shakespeare  Festival,  so  say  hello  if 
you  go  to  one  of  his  plays.  And,  Lucy  is  tak- 
ing good  care  of  our  first  grandson  in  New- 
ton, MA.  Jim  and  I  will  be  hiking  to  all  the 
Appalachian  Mountain  Club  Huts  in  the 
White  Mountains  this  June.  Still  with  Hos- 
pice, my  little  flowershop,  and  the  North- 
eastern Penn.  Philharmonic  keeps  me  out  of 
trouble  —  how  about  you,  out  there?  Please 
send  news. 
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Connie  Hamilton  Greenspan 
J^  16  East  96  Street 

ABBOT  New  York,  NY  10128 

To  the  many  of  you  who  missed  our  35th 
reunion  last  June,  try  to  plan  ahead  for  our 
40th.  Hugh  Fortmiller  and  the  PA  class  of 
'52  have  some  special  events  planned  which 
will  be  well  worth  attending.  The  40th 
reuning  class  plans  some  added  features 
and  I  know  you  will  enjoy  them.  I  urge  any 
of  you  who  want  to  be  involved  to  send  me 
or  the  school  a  note.  I  am  hoping  Jane  Ed- 
wards Holbrook  will  help.  She  and  her  hus- 
band were  at  the  reunion  along  with  me,  Ju- 
lia Merriwether  Arnold  and  husband,  Sarah 
Emmons  Warren,  and  Helen  Neisser  de 
Modenesi  all  the  way  from  Peru!  Both  hus- 
bands were  great  additions  and  I  hope  we 
will  see  them  at  the  40th. 

From  Elizabeth  Sabater  in  Puerto  Rico: 
"My  daughter  Elizabeth  Ann  is  a  doctor 
presently  at  Yale  Medical  School  on  a  teach- 
ing fellowship  in  Nuclear  Medicine.  Daugh- 
ter Suzanne  is  an  editor  at  UPI  in  Washing- 
ton, D.C.,  and  son  John  Lawrence  surfs  and 
studies  in  Hawaii." 

From  Jackie  Perry  Fleet:  "Mary  Hawes 
Kohler  lost  her  husband  after  a  short  illness 
last  summer.  Dodo  seems  to  be  doing  fine 
now.  We  saw  Sue  Hunter  Griggs  in  London 
last  fall,  and  she  hasn't  changed  a  bit.  She 
runs  a  successful  business  which  keeps  her 
busy."  From  Jane  Edwards  Holbrook:  "It 
was  great  to  see  the  Abbot  girls  last  June  at 
reunion.  .  .  especially  for  me  as  I  haven't 
been  back  since  graduation.  We  have  had  a 
Holbrook  race  to  the  altar  with  our  oldest, 
Susie,  married  last  August  and  our  Holly 
last  October.  All  of  this  on  top  of  massive 
home  renovations!  What  a  chore." 

My  daughter  Amy  graduates  high  school 
this  year  and  will  be  a  freshman  at  Wesley- 
an  next  fall. 

I  look  forward  to  news  from  all  of  you. 
And  wish  you  a  happy  fall. 
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Bill  Kaufmann 
295  Madison  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10017 


Dear  Hor, 

I'm  sorry  that  official  business  at  the  Pal- 
ace kept  you  from  coming  to  the  35th  be- 
cause you  really  would  have  loved  it. 

First  of  all,  the  weather  was  glorious  and 
secondly  Shelby  Tucker  was  there  (with  his 
wife!). 

David  Craton  spent  most  of  the  weekend 
taping  the  events,  so  it  may  be  possible  to 
get  a  copy  for  the  Queen's  archives.  (Don't 
tell  anyone  in  the  class  about  the  tape; 
they'll  probably  want  one). 

We  missed  the  first  cocktail  party  at  San- 
di  and  Joe  Mesics'  house  on  Friday,  but  ar- 
rived in  time  for  a  picnic  at  the  Cage.  I  re- 
member the  Cage  as  being  something  like 
the  elephant  house  at  the  Bronx  Zoo,  but 
it's  been  redone  into  a  giant  bricked-in  pla- 
za. 

We  sat  with  John  Snider,  Al  Snyder, 


Warren  Clein  and  Gordon  Mackenzie  ar 

family  family  family  family.  We  were 
one  end  of  an  empty  table  until  the  rest  i 
the  group  (about  80  people)  arrived. 

The  Queen  would  have  liked  the  fri< 
chicken,  but  her  secret  service  people  mig 
have  thrown  themselves  on  the  noodle  sa| 
ad. 

After  dinner  we  all  went  back  to  the  Me: 
ics'  house.  Don  Shapiro  had  brought  so 
slides  from  our  senior  year,  but  I  didn't  se| 
your  picture. 

John  Ponier,  Dana  Redman,  Bill  Brid 
Dr.  Ralph  Cestero,  Tom  Shoop,  Tim  Draj! 
er,  Nancy  Segal,  Walt  Alexander,  and  a  lc 
of  others  were  there  long  after  we  left. 

You  missed  out  on  the  official  parad 
souvenir,  a  blue  and  white  umbrella  embl. 
zoned  with  "1953,"  but  I'm  sure  you  r« 
member  the  Clan  MacPherson  Bagpij 
band  from  past  reunions.  We  all  got  to  tl 
gym  around  11:15  on  Saturday  mornin 
and  listened  to  a  lot  of  alumni  business  b. 
fore  John  Scranton  presented  our  check  (th 
biggest  donation  ever  made  by  a  35th  ye, 
class)  in  honor  of  Joe  Mesics  (who  is  reti 
ing  this  year  as  secretary  of  the  Academy). 

Lunch  included  the  traditional  lobsh 
salad  and  John  Ratte,  who  came  to  an 
nounce  the  arrival  of  his  second  grandchilc 
Stephanie  Mariko  Ratte,  and  completion  c 
12  years  as  head  of  Loomis  Chaffee.  Zeu 
Stevens  and  Ray  Lamontagne  were  nearby 
Dave  Hayes,  Fran  Weber  and  John  Mardei 
in  the  vicinity. 

The  class  picture,  normally  considerec 
the  single  most  non-controversial  elemen 
in  the  reunion  package,  unhappily  exclud 
ed  the  Abbot  half  of  our  class.  Andover  5S 
Abbot  0. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  class  meetin, 
which  followed  was  flawless.  Bob  Sullivai 
who  had  taken  over  the  class  agent's  job  ai 
ter  Mike  Segal's  death,  graciously  steppec 
down  in  favor  of  our  new  agent,  Joe  Mesics 
New  co-agents:  Bruce  Rosborough,  Tom 
Shoop  and  Tad  Girdler.  Our  40th  reunioi 
will  be  run  by  Leo  Daley  and  George  Bixby. 

Spent  the  afternoon  with  Mike  Kohler 
Neal  McCorvie,  John  Poppy  and  Tin! 
Thompson  searching  for  copies  of  Tink' 
new  book,  Gumshoe:  Reflections  in  a  Privat 
Eye.  (Published  by  Little  Brown  —  Editor 
in-  Chief,  Roger  Donald). 

Cocktails  at  6  pm  that  evening  at  Grave; 
Hall. 

Ted  Gamble,  who  very  quietly  made  tht 
largest  single  alumni  fund  gift  ever  contrib 
uted  by  a  member  of  our  class,  was  there 
Peter  Duvoisin,  sailor  and  grandfather  o) 
two,  was  there  as  was  Dick  Kain,  whose 
second  book,  a  two  volume  treatise  on  com- 
puter architecture,  will  be  published  by 
Prentice-Hall. 

Dex  Olsson  handed  me  a  clipping  frorr 
the  LA  Times  which  pictures  the  Rev.  Fred  ' 
Fenton,  Pastor  of  St.  Augustine  by-the-Sea 
Episcopal  Church,  Santa  Monica,  Calif., 
pouring  wine  for  a  communion  service 
Dave  Bowman,  the  actor  and  St.  Louis  Car- 
dinal baseball  fan,  arrived  about  the  same 
time  as  Gerry  Snyder,  the  CD  maven  and 
Dutch  Wolff  and  Joan. 


It) zlms  and  umbrellas  shade  '53  marchers. 


Not  to  be  outdone  by  Ho  Zigfield  and  the 
ike,  we  had  two  dinner  shows  and  danc- 
ng.  I  caught  the  10  o'clock  show  masterful- 
y  MC'ed  by  Carson  Parks,  but  left  after  the 
lancing  (around  midnight).  Late  night  with 
larson  went  on  to  3  o'clock  (I'm  told)  and 
vill  continue  in  an  off-year  get-together  in 
slashville  for  anyone  interested  (615-373- 
704).  It  turns  out  that  Graves  Hall  is  a 
;reat  place  for  dinner,  especially  a  five- 
ourse  chicken  dinner;  for  dancing,  with  a 
uper  band,  and  for  entertaining. 

When  we  got  to  Margot  and  George  Bix- 
•y's  house  on  Sunday  we  immediately  went 
o  the  adjoining  Abbot  tennis  courts  for  a 
ournament  under  the  direction  of  the  hon- 
irable  Ken  Sharp.  Edged  out  by  our  first 
ipponents,  Bob  Stevenson  and  Kay  (they 
von  all  four  games;  we  had  matching  out- 
its),  we  were  equally  humiliated  by  Sandi 
4esics  and  Dr.  Paul  Hull  (his  serve  has  a 
unny  bounce,  it  must  be  illegal).  Mary  El- 
en  Ostherr,  whom  I  had  not  seen  since 
I  ;ritz's  death,  was  there  to  check  out  the  ten- 
I  lis  players;  Joel  Sharp  was  a  few  courts 
way. 

Grilled  hamburgers  and  hot  dogs  were 
erved  in  the  beautiful  Bixby  backyard.  Ron 
taquie  who  recently  moved  to  New  Haven, 
leth  Gibson,  organizing  trips  through  the 
/laine  wilds,  Stu  Ogden  (call  801-359-2211 
f  you're  planning  a  trip  to  Salt  Lake),  Pete 
loe  who  had  recently  sent  me  a  note  about 
'ur  Ambassador  to  Tunisia,  Bob  Pelletrau, 
)r.  Pat  Crowther,  Al  Pearsall  &  Son,  Who's 
Vho  in  Direct  Marketing,  Denny,  Hatch  and 
'ete  Capra,  president  of  the  Andover/ 
'ibbot  Association  of  New  England  were 
Iearly  enjoying  the  afternoon,  and  some 
/onderfully  congratulatory  notes  from 
/lort  Wright  and  Randy  Heimer. 

The  reunion  was  a  triumph.  Dick  Gold- 
n  and  Gerry  and  George  Bixby  and  Mar- 
ot,  our  co-chairs,  as  well  as  our  official 
ostess,  Sandi  Mesics  (with  the  help  of  Ab- 
ot's  Muffy  Lynch),  carried  it  off  —  with 
"pagination,  style  and  just  the  right  touch 
f  53 

!  Before  I  left,  I  asked  Ray  Oliver,  who  has 
jst  rewritten  Beowolf  in  5  or  6  strict  meters 
'for  the  delectation  of  those  who  enjoy  an- 
Ique  Germanic  heroism,  with  the  concomi- 
\mi  clash  of  steel  on  Skull,  etc.")  if  he  might 


try  a  few  lines  on  the  reunion  for  a  future 
column.  He  seemed  willing. 

And  that's  it,  except  to  tell  you  that  I 
have  no  idea  what  to  write  about  for  our  re- 
union (I'm  sure  our  Abbot  classmates  have 
already  sent  in  their  column).  If  you  have 
any  thoughts  send  them  to  me  ASAP,  but 
don't  suggest  I  list  everyone,  because  I'm 
bound  to  forget  someone. 

Love  to  Lyda  and  all  the  other  Kists.  Bill. 


Dear  Bill, 

This  is  a  short  note  for  the  class  of  '53.  I 
would  like  everyone  of  them  to  know  how 
very  much  we  both  appreciate  their  won- 
derful support  and  encouragement 
throughout  our  six  years  at  PA. 

You  all  were  most  supportive  and  your 
final  gesture  of  love,  dedicating  the  class 
gift  to  Joe,  proved  "beyond  a  shadow  of  a 
doubt,"  your  loyalty  and  appreciation  for 
Joe's  "labor  of  love." 

I  too,  very  much  appreciated  the  many 
"warm  fuzzies"  I  received.  You  gals  and 
guys  are  great.  We  will  both  miss  you  as  we 
settle  down  to  a  much  quieter  life  in  Pa. 
We'll  miss  your  smiling  faces  but  will  look 
forward  to  1993,  which  will  be  here  before 
we  can  turn  around. 

The  weekend  was  terrific.  "Thanks  for  the 
memories."  Love,  Sandi 


C  *5  Ann  Kennedy  Irish 

669  East  Bluff  Drive 
ABBOT  Harbor  Springs,  MI  49740 

5:30  p.m.,  Friday,  June  10th  .  .  .  initial  shy- 
ness gave  way  to  warm  enthusiasm  at  Joe 
and  Sandy  Mesics'  cocktail  party  in  the 
back  yard  of  Moses  Stuart  House  at  the 
edge  of  campus.  By  the  time  we  walked 
over  to  "the  cage"  for  dinner,  we'd  known 
each  other  for  at  least  35  years  plus  an  hour 
or  so. 

Dinner  over,  we  wandered  on  to  a  recep- 
tion at  the  Addison  Gallery  where,  munch- 
ing on  an  outrageously  good  lemon  bar,  I 
found  one  of  the  most  touching  items  to  be 
a  copy  of  the  memorial  service  for  Sumner 
Smith  '08,  a  long-time  Andover  friend  and 
trustee. 

The  hardened  party-goers  then  went 
back  to  Mesics'  for  another  round  of  good 
memories  and  bad  jokes,  while  others  of  us 
fell  into  dormitory  beds  for  a  good  (?) 
night's  sleep. 

Saturday  morning  was  a  beauty.  Blue 
skies  and  warm  sunshine  greeted  some  of 
us  for  a  walk  around  the  pond  where  we 
enjoyed  a  goose-honking  lesson  from  Pam 
Bushnell  Ellis.  Breakfast  at  the  Commons 
was  leisurely  —  setting  the  pace  for  the  rest 
of  the  day.  Many  of  us  attended  a  brief  but 
moving  chapel  memorial  service;  and  by 
10:15,  the  lawn  was  crowded  with  reunees 
milling  about.  '53ers  sported  blue  and 
white  umbrellas  .  .  .  hardly  necessary,  but 
good  sunshades  and  highly  visable.  The 
"parade"  finally  moved  along  the  sidewalk 
and  drew  us  all  into  Memorial  Gymnasium 
for  the  annual  alumni/ae  meeting. 


Following  a  picnic  lunch  by  the  carillon, 
the  PA  boys  snuck  away  and  had  the  class 
picture  taken  without  us.  In  retaliation,  Ab- 
bot '53  rounded  up  the  exhausted  photog- 
rapher and  had  our  own  proud  reunion 
group  recorded. 

Saturday  afternoon,  with  its  sunny 
weather,  beckoned  many  alums  to  the  ten- 
nis courts  or  to  a  Softball  game;  but  others 
elected  to  attend  one  of  four  faculty  presen- 
tations. David  Cobb,  instructor  in  English 
and  chair  of  the  faculty  committee  on  the 
academic  program,  led  an  interesting  dis- 
cussion based  on  some  set  assumptions  and 
written  questions.  The  participation  was 
spirited  and  thoughtful,  and  the  attendees 
were  reluctant  to  leave  at  the  end  of  the  al- 
lotted time. 

A  tea  at  the  McNemar's  for  Abbot  alum- 
nae gave  an  opportunity  to  talk  about  And- 
over's  carefully  drawn  plans  for  the  future 
use  of  the  Abbot  campus.  Those  in  atten- 
dance were  quite  pleased. 

Cocktails,  dinner  and  dancing  occupied 
the  final  hours  of  a  full  day.  We  were  at 
Graves  Hall  music  building  and  the  hall 
was  alive!  Tea  dances  were  never  this  much 
fun! 

Since  my  Sunday  morning  departure  was 
too  early  to  allow  brunch  attendance  at 
Margot  and  George  Bixby's,  I'm  happy  to 
report  that  Muffy  Grant  Lynch  almost  cer- 
tainly won  the  tennis  tournament.  Doesn't 
the  reunion  chairman  always  win?  Rumor 
has  it  that  Polly  Jackson  showed  up  for  the 
fun  too. 

Eight  of  us  stayed  in  the  dorm  (along 
with  4  handsome,  charming  and  patient 
spouses).  The  local  group,  Connie  Weldon 
LeMaitre,  and  her  houseguest,  Bunty  Bene- 
dict Ferguson,  along  with  Ruth  Sidon 
Fleishchmann  and  Dorothy  Giles  Ham, 
spent  a  lot  of  time  on  campus,  and  Mary 
Scandura  McCloskey  joined  us  for  the  Sat- 
urday dinner.  The  group  in  the  dorm  in- 
cluded Audie  Taylor  MacLean  from  Hous- 
ton, Pam  Bushnell  Ellis  from  Milwaukee 
(via  Cape  Cod),  Julie  Gaines  Phalen  from 
Boxford,  Mass.,  Betsy  Hitzrot  Evans  from 
Cincinnati,  Muffy  Grant  Lynch  from  Green- 
wich, Anne  Oliver  Jackson  from  Pittsburgh 
(Sewickley),  Carol  Hardin  Kimball  from 
N.Y.C,  and  me,  Ann  Kennedy  Irish,  from 
Harbor  Springs,  Michigan. 

It  was  not  a  short  trip,  geographically,  for 
most  of  us.  The  only  short  part  of  anything 
was  the  time  it  took  to  be  a  part  of  a  friend- 
ly, interesting  group  of  people.  We  had 
two  wonderful  letters  that  were  shared 
from  Patty  Earhart  who  lives  in  Sydney,  and 
from  Ann  Zuill  Williams  who  lives  south 
of  London.  Pat  wrote  of  her  continuing  ef- 
forts to  help  with  the  resettlement  of  Tibe- 
tan refugees  and  also  her  ongoing  involve- 
ment in  leading  treks  in  Nepal,  ski  trips  to 
China  or  river-rafting  in  Kashmir  for  Aus- 
Venturt.  "Zoo"  is  spending  several  weeks 
in  her  beloved  Bermuda  where  her  family 
still  lives.  She  h.is  just  finished  <i  hook  to  be 

titled  Backyard  Memories  about  her  lite  .>s  ,i 

child  in  Bermuda. 

During  our  so-called-class  meeting,  it 
was  decided  that  a  shift  of  jobs  WU  onlv 


49 


fair,  so  for  the  next  five  years  our  class 
agents  will  be  Audrey  MacLean  and  Doro- 
thy Ham.  Ann  "The  Snoop"  Irish  will  act  as 
class  secretary,  and  Muffy  Lynch  will  re- 
peat as  reunion  organizer.  .  .  or  find  some- 
one else  who  will  do  the  job. 

I'm  sorry  that  so  many  of  you  were  not  in 
attendance.  I  have  already  mentally  marked 
my  calendar  for  1993  and  hope  you  will  do 
the  same.  In  the  meantime,  send  me  your 
news,  share  your  concerns,  go  ahead  and 
ask  some  unanswerable  questions;  but  let 
me  hear  from  you. 

In  news  of  other  alumnae,  I  can  report 
with  the  absolute  certainly  of  second-hand 
information  that  Bev  Berkey  Sipes  saw  one 
of  her  daughters  married  in  Tulsa  in  March, 
and  that  Jill  Nunn  Pettit  is  assistant  to  the 
president  of  Allegheney  College  in  Mead- 
ville,  Pa.  That  latter  fact  was  ascertained  at 
a  gas  station  in  central  Ohio  in  mid-April. 

One  more  bit  of  news  is  that  class  of  '54's 
Winnie  Johnson  Sharp  (Joel  is  PA  '53)  was 
at  this  year's  gathering.  She  is  currently  an 
Appeals  Court  Judge  for  the  State  of  Flori- 
da. It  was  nice  to  have  her  with  our  group. 

Silent  chapter:  Suzanne  Martin  Gore  of 
Stamford,  Conn.,  died  this  past  year.  The 
class  of  '53  extends  our  deepest  sympathy 
to  all  her  family  and  friends. 
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PHILLIPS 


Tom  Lawrence 
1039-1/2  Sweetzer 
West  Hollywood,  CA  90069 


A  profile  of  Eli  Jacobs  in  the  Wall  Street  jour- 
nal last  December  boggles  this  writer's  mind 
with  talk  of  winning  a  battle  to  acquire  Tel- 
ex Corporation  for  a  mere  $900  million  in 
cash  and  stock.  Eli  is  the  principal  investor 
and  chairman  of  Memorex  International 
N.V.  which  he  purchased  in  December,  '86 
for  $627  million  from  the  Burroughs  Corpo- 
ration. "My  hope,"  he  told  the  WSJ,  "is  that 
my  grandchildren  will  still  own  stock  in  the 
companies  I've  bought." 

Mike  Digme  Bell,  Boulder,  Colorado,  ra- 
dio personality,  is  rubbing  shoulders  with 
the  likes  of  Mike  Seeger,  Ian  Tyson,  Jerry 
Jeff  Walker  and  Judy  Collins  as  part  of  his 
folk  music  show.  And  this  probably  also  led 
to  his  having  dinner  with  the  honored  guest 
of  the  First  Person  Cinema  program  of  the 
University  of  Colorado's  International  Film 
Series,  Les  Blank,  PA  '54,  who  was  there  for 
a  retrospective  which  included  Gap-tooth 
Woman;  The  Blues  Accordin'  to  Lightnin'  Hop- 
kins, Garlic  Is  as  Good  as  Ten  Mothers,  and 
Werner  Herzog  Eats  His  Shoe. 

On  a  trip  to  UNC-Chapel  Hill,  Digme  re- 
counts pleasant  visits  with  Terry  Zug  and 
former  UC  colleague  Phil  Gura  '68.  And  he 
wonders  what  has  become  of  Jim  Liles  and 
Bill  Taylor.  My  records  (1984)  show  the  for- 
mer as  a  Park  Ranger  at  Big  Bend  National 
Park,  Big  Bend,  TX  79834,  and  the  latter  a 
direct  marketing  associate  at  Rt.  3,  Box 
2450,  Palatka,  Fl  32077. 

Bob  Rogers,  as  part  of  the  10th  Anniver- 
sary Season  of  Symphony  Space  in  the  Big 
Apple  last  March,  teamed  with  John  Lesko 


at  the  twin  Steinways  with  stars  from  Any- 
thing Goes,  42nd  Street,  Phantom  of  the  Opera, 
A  Chorus  Line  and  Cabaret  for  Broadway  Sa- 
lutes Cole  Porter,  part  of  a  daylong  tribute 
entitled  Wall  to  Wall  Cole  Porter. 

Nancy  and  Steve  Clarkson  say  they  are 
looking  forward  to  the  repatriation  of  their 
daughter  Janet,  PA  '87,  from  St.  Andrews 
University  in  Scotland.  Come  fall,  they  an- 
ticipate faster  postal  service  to  her  at  the 
University  of  Michigan.  Dave  Haartz  proud- 
ly reports  son  Brad  the  recipient  of  a  Na- 
tional Merit  Scholarship  and  a  Bristol- 
Meyers  Scholarship.  After  a  summer  with 
his  mother's  family  in  Sweden,  the  young 
Cum  Laude  scholar  will  enroll  at  Penn  State 
where  he  will  study  Russian  and  major  in 
Aerospace  Engineering.  A  combination 
which  should  make  the  young  man  from 
Cincinnati  one  of  the  most  closely  watched 
people  of  the  next  decade  . . .  Y. 


C  C  Nancy  Eastham  Iacobucci 

^J^J  670  Broadview  Avenue 

ABBOT  Ottawa,  Ont.  K2A  2M1 

At  last!  some  news  sent  to  Phillips  from  Ab- 
bot '55!  It  was  wonderful  to  have  a  big  "hel- 
lo" from  Marley  Hewins  Demeri  (who  was 
a  prep  with  us,  way  back  when).  She  re- 
ports that  she  is  a  student  of  photography, 
with  a  darkroom  in  her  basement.  She  has 
two  daughters  who  are  artists  —  one  grad- 
uated from  Bowdoin,  and  the  other  is  at 
Rollins.  Marley  asked  specifically  for  word 
of  Gail  Baldwin  and  Judy  Robinson  —  you 
two  send  me  your  news  and  I'll  pass  it 
along.  (How's  that  for  a  sneaky  way  to  get 
more  for  this  column?)  Deborah  Green 
West  wrote  that  she  had  just  returned  from 
three  marvelous  weeks  of  skiing  in  Switzer- 
land (how  to  make  us  jealous).  She  sounds 
very  busy,  working  as  a  therapist/ 
researcher  at  Western  Psychiatric  Clinic 
three  days  a  week  and  running  a  private 
practice  two  days  a  week.  Her  husband, 
Mike  (PA'55),  recently  spent  six  months  in 
Scotland  as  an  honorary  fellow  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Edinburgh;  he  is  now  back  teach- 
ing at  the  University  of  Pittsburgh.  Their 
daughter  Alexandra  has  returned  to  Welles- 
ley  College  after  a  two-year  leave. 

It  was  super  to  hear  also  from  Judith 
Carpenter.  She  wrote:  "With  son  and 
daughter  now  in  college,  I  am  back  to 
working  full-time  (outside  the  home)  as  a 
school  psychologist  in  Ansonia,  Conn." 

A  huge  THANK  YOU  to  all  three  of  you 
for  writing.  Now  I  expect  the  rest  of  you  to 
leap  to  your  desks  to  send  me  your  news, 
either  directly  or  via  PA.  We  all  want  to 
hear  about  YOU! 
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PHILLIPS 


Tim  Holland 
6805  Meadow  Lane 
Chevy  Chase,  MD  20815 


I  had  a  great  conversation  with  Thomas 
(Mick)  Countee.  Mick  is  the  chief  adminis- 


trative officer  of  the  Maryland  Nation 
Park  and  Planning  Commission,  a  post  r 
has  held  for  over  10  years.  It  is  a  testame 
to  his  abilities  as  well  as  his  stamina  that  1 
has  held  that  post  for  so  long  as  it  is  a  polil 
cal  post  with  major  burn-out  qualitie 
Mick,  as  you  know,  was  disabled  due  to 
diving  accident  in  1958  and  has  been  co 
fined  to  a  wheel  chair.  I  am  in  awe  of  wh 
he  has  accomplished,  regardless  of  that  ui 
happy  fact.  Mick  was  at  Harvard  at  the  til 
of  the  accident,  finished  at  American  Un 
versify  in  Washington,  and  got  his  law  d 
gree  from  Georgetown.  After  a  stint  at  tr 
SEC,  he  went  to  Harvard  Business  Scho 
and  worked  for  Polaroid  where  he  was  a 
sociate  general  counsel.  He  then  formed  a 
SBIC  in  Washington  which  he  ran  until  1 
became  the  legislative  counsel  at  the  Whi 
House  during  the  Ford  Administration.  F 
joined  the  Parks  and  Planning  Commissic 
as  General  Counsel  in  '77  and  became  ii 
head  in  '78.  Mick  has  been  married  3  timt 
and  has  a  daughter,  Makela,  14,  as  well  as 
step-children.  Makela  has  adopted  his  orig 
nal  nickname  but  spells  it  "Mikki."  I  aske 
Mick  about  his  disability  and  how  he  h 
dealt  with  it.  "I  have  had  to  deal  with 
both  philosophically  and  realistically,"  I 
said.  "I  was  extremely  fortunate  to  ha\ 
gotten  great  medical  attention  and  tot, 
support  from  my  family.  I  saw  myself  shif 
ing  from  'grand'  expectations  to  ordinal 
but  important  matters.  I  deal  with  life  dil 
ferently.  For  example,  I  notice  how  peopl 
walk  and  use  their  hands,  two  thing 
which,  of  course,  I  don't  do.  But  I  alway 
wanted  to  be  a  lawyer  and  I  achieved  tha 
expectation.  Life  just  doesn't  stop.  I  took 
temporary  hiatus  and  then  went  on."  On 
area  the  disability  effected  him  was  man- 
age: "I  have  been  married  three  times.  Th 
disability  impacted  my  marriages  because 
is  tough  for  an  able-bodied  woman.  I  am  d 
vorced  now  and  like  bachelorhood."  Mici 
has  watched  both  his  parents  succumb  ti 
Alzheimer's  disease.  His  dad  died  in 
and  he  has  had  to  put  his  mother  in  a  nurs 
ing  home.  "That  has  been  hard,  but  it  ha 
helped  me  become  more  sensitive  to  ol 
people  and  problems  of  aging."  Mick  con 
tinues  to  like  the  ocean  and  spends  time  a 
Rehoboth,  Delaware,  as  well  as  deep  se, 
fishing.  He  is  giving  serious  thought  to  re 
tiring  because  he  simply  wants  to  do  sonv 
thing  else.  That  "something  else"  will  be  ei 
ther  investment  management  or  writin 
(novel  or  short  stories,  or  both).  Mick  men 
tioned  that  one  of  his  step-daughters  wen 
to  Yale  and  while  there  he  visited  with  Bar 
Giamatti.  (Since  Bart's  name  has  been  men 
tioned,  I  wish  the  National  Hockey  Leagun 
would  pay  attention  to  your  style,  Bart.  Wi 
might  get  to  watch  more  skating  and  les 
nonsense.)  Mick  has  been  active  in  recruit 
ing  black  children  and  inner  city  children 
for  Andover.  Mick  told  me  that  Bill  Ellisl 
has  become  a  Senior  Fellow  at  the  Library 
of  Congress  after  teaching  for  several  yean 
at  Howard  University. 

I  received  a  card  from  Ed  Parker  or. 
which  he  claims  is  the  only  known  photoi 
graph  of  the  Dyno-Bar  Manufacturing 
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lant,  located  in  the  Tri  Cities  of  Walla  Wal- 
i  j,  Washington.  Since  we  can't  reproduce 
ijraphics  here,  imagine  primitive, 
ij  We  have  little  news.  I  have  tried  to  think 
If  appropriate  guilt  trips  to  fling,  or  incen- 

Ives  to  offer,  or  pleas  to  make  or  .  .  .  well, 
nyway,  since  all  of  you  are  too  busy  to 
/rite,  no  one  would  be  interested  in  a  free 
iS-ip  to  Gaithersburg,  so  there's  no  need  to 
py  "please."  But  I'll  say  it  anyway.  Please 
;t  us  know  what's  going  on  in  your  lives. 


iBBOT 


Susan  Waterous  Wagg 
426  Berwick  Avenue 
Montreal,  Quebec  H3R129 


was  nice  to  hear  news  of  Elizabeth  Ed- 
londs  Rosenthal.  Liz  works  for  the  Seattle 
:hool  district  teaching  multi-handicapped, 
aaring-impaired  high  school  students.  She 
id  her  husband  have  two  adopted  sons, 
en,  18,  and  Les,  16. 

Anne  Woolverton  Oswald  reports  that 
le,  Cemmy  Kelton  Ryland  and  Suzie 
ftckham  Grover  all  met  at  Cemmy's  fish- 
g  cabin  in  Grayling,  Mich.,  for  a  few  days 

catching  up.  Anne  and  her  family  were 
so  in  Washington,  D.C.,  where  they  spent 
ime  time  with  Mardi  Roth  Brown  and  son 
eorge.  She  says  Mardi  and  George  were 
onderful  tour  guides. 

I  am  very  sorry  to  report  the  death  of 
aine  Exerjian  De  Gonzales  in  Santiago, 
nile,  where  she  lived  with  her  family.  Un- 
rtunately,  I  have  no  details,  but  I  know 
e  class  joins  me  in  extending  sympathy  to 
aine's  son  Henry  and  to  others  who  were 
ose  to  her.  Her  lovely  singing  voice  con- 
futed greatly  to  the  musical  life  of  Abbot 
iring  her  years  there. 
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4ILLIPS 


Gee  Johnson 
2235  Jamara  Lane 
Houston,  TX  77077 


had  such  a  nice  phone  call  from  Dick 
uthrie  who  let  me  know  that  his  son  Rich- 
d  had  made  his  way  to  Houston,  touring 
e  country  on  bicycle.  Unfortunately,  I 
issed  the  opportunity  to  meet  him,  as  I 
id  to  be  out  of  town,  but  Dick  told  me  that 
was  going  to  go  to  Stanford,  while 
ck's  daughter  has  found  the  Univ.  of  Vir- 
nia  much  to  her  liking.  Dick  and  wife, 
/nthia,  have  now  been  moved  back  to  Ft. 
onroe,  Virginia,  after  spending  the  last 
ur  with  the  Army  in  Germany.  Dick  said, 
•wever,  that  even  as  a  bird  colonel,  he  is 
)king  for  something  in  the  private  sector 
this  time. 

Pam  and  I  spent  a  couple  of  delightful 
ys  in  Winter  Park,  Florida  with  John 
ng  and  Linda.  We  hadn't  seen  each  other 
U  e  graduation,  and  John  has  not  changed 
e  bit.  John  enjoys  the  freedom  of  practic- 
^  law  a  lot  more  than  sitting  on  the  bench, 
iilc  l.inda  is  most  active  in  the  real  estate 
rket  which  has  to  be  wonderful  in  the 
lando  area.  Tom  Terry,  who  teaches  biol- 
y  at  U.  Conn,  wrote  to  say  that  Bob  Darn- 


ton  delivered  one  of  the  most  fascinating 
lectures  on  literary  figures  of  revolutionary 
France  he  has  ever  heard.  Tom  and  Bob 
Vinopal  (who  also  teaches  at  U.  Conn)  met 
Bob  at  the  airport,  and  they  must  have  had 
a  heckova  time  reminiscing  about  the  days 
at  Andover  together  —  and  its  lacking  so- 
cial aspects  at  that  time.  I'm  sure  we  all  had 
many  of  those  feelings  then,  but  were  prob- 
ably afraid  to  express  them. 

Tom  has  a  son,  Brett,  age  20,  who  goes  to 
Wesleyan,  while  his  second  son,  Kyle,  age 
18,  goes  to  a  day  prep  school.  However, 
Tom's  real  love  is  the  theatre,  where  he  has 
starred  in  almost  all  the  Gilbert  &  Sullivan 
operas.  However,  Tom's  wife,  Lee,  is  his 
equal  in  musical  theatrics  and  is  a  lawyer  to 
boot. 

Regarding  Bob  Darnton,  it  was  interest- 
ing to  receive  a  newsletter,  produced  by  St. 
Olaf  College  in  Northfield,  Mn.,  in  which 
Bob  has  been  named  the  new  president  of 
the  American  Society  for  Eighteenth  Centu- 
ry Studies.  Evidently,  this  society  is  made 
up  of  extremely  talented  scholars  from  all 
over  the  world,  and  Bob  has  received  nu- 
merous honors,  as  has  been  reported  in  past 
articles.  Add  one  more  to  the  list.  The 
school  sent  a  copy  of  an  article,  published 
in  the  West  Hartford  News,  that  Dan  Tracy,  a 
partner  with  Arthur  Andersen  &  Co.,  has 
been  elected  to  the  board  of  trustees  of  the 
Renbrook  School.  The  article  went  on  to  say 
that  Dan  is  the  president  of  the  Hartford  Ec- 
onomic Development  Corporation  and 
treasurer  of  the  Connecticut  Opera  Society. 
If  that  isn't  good  enough,  Dan  is  a  director 
of  United  Way,  the  Hartford  Stage  Compa- 
ny, the  Science  Museum  of  Connecticut, 
and  the  Greater  Hartford  Business  Devel- 
opment Corporation,  and  is  a  corporator  of 
the  Institute  for  Living  and  the  Wadsword 
Atheneum. 

It  will  be  a  sincere  pleasure  to  see  my  sec- 
ond son,  Tom,  graduate  from  Stanford  this 
summer,  along  with  my  youngest,  Doug, 
get  out  of  private  high  school  only  to  go  to 
Washington  &  Lee  this  fall.  My  elation 
comes  from  the  fact  that  I  am  proud  of 
them,  but,  more  importantly,  I  see  light  at 
the  end  of  the  cash  flow  tunnel.  Wishing  all 
of  you  a  good  fall.  Gee. 
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ABBOT 


Joan  Pelletier  Isabel 
Box  2476 
Darien,  CT  06820 


This  is  not  a  case  where  "No  News  is  Good 
News!"  No  news  is  boring! 

Please,  especially  you  who  haven't  filled 
us  in  on  your  triumphs  and  tribulations  for 
a  long  time,  WRITE. 
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I 'I  IILIJPS 


Winthrop  B.  Orgera 
3220  Bern  Court 
iMguna  Beach,  CA  92651 


Celebrate  '58!  It  was  a  small  but  enthusias- 
tic group  of  us  that  convened  for  number 
30.  We  were  rewarded  with  an  incredibly 


beautiful  weekend  that  evoked  many  com- 
ments, such  as,  "it  was  never  like  this  when 
we  were  here."  The  trees  were  lush  and  the 
campus  as  beautiful  as  ever.  The  library  is 
being  doubled  in  size,  but  when  the  land- 
scaping is  done,  it  will  look  like  it  was  al- 
ways that  way. 

We  stayed  in  Paul  Revere  and  Bartlet 
Halls,  except  for  a  few  who  opted  for  the 
luxury  of  a  motel.  Things  looked  pretty 
spartan  with  all  of  the  room  decorations 
gone.  The  clambake  on  Saturday  night  was 
superb  and  we  had  a  wonderful  Sunday 
brunch  at  the  North  Andover  Country  Club 
on  Sunday. 

Mark  Woodbury  is  a  trial  lawyer  down 
in  York,  Pa.  He  is  married  and  has  a  daugh- 
ter 13  and  a  son  3.  He  still  plays  some  mean 
tennis  and  is  active  in  bringing  some  of  the 
old-time  sports  figures  to  York  to  reminise. 
Manch  Wheeler  was  back  for  the  first  time 
and  looks  great.  He  and  his  wife,  Sandra, 
have  three  grown  children  and  live  in  Ban- 
gor, Me.  Manch  came  very  close  to  making 
it  in  the  NFL  but  has  had  to  settle  for  deal- 
ing in  land.  He  says  there  is  a  real  boom  on 
in  Bangor  because  Portland  is  overcrowed. 
Bill  Stiles  is  living  in  Darien,  Ct.  He  left 
Paine  Webber  in  1985  after  16  years  in  cor- 
porate finance.  He  is  currently  self- 
employed  and  helping  emerging  growth 
companies  raise  capital  to  expand.  Carl 
Schieren  was  a  face  out  of  the  past.  He 
spent  20  years  in  Egypt  where  he  met  and 
married  his  wife,  Afaf.  The  last  two  years 
were  in  Oman  and  he  is  now  living  in  Be- 
thesda,  Md.,  and  re-acquainting  himself 
with  life  in  the  USA.  Ken  Russell  lives  in 
Chappaqua,  N.Y.,  with  his  wife,  Caroline, 
and  two  children.  He  is  an  associate  general 
counsel  with  Siemans  Capital  Corp.,  N.Y.C. 
Bob  Posner  and  his  new  bride,Yumiko, 
flew  up  in  the  little  plane  from  N.Y.  Bob  is 
a  partner  in  the  investment  firm  of  Posner, 
Grace,  Bolton  and  Co.  in  N.Y.C.  He  walked 
into  the  bathroom  Saturday  morning  and 
said,  "Hi  Tom,"  to  Tom  Doak  whom  he 
hadn't  seen  in  30  years.  Then  he  said,  "By 
the  way,  do  you  have  two  beds  in  your 
room?"  It  seems  we  knew  that  Bob  was  a 
newlywed  and  one  single  bed  would  be  ad- 
equate. Jon  Porter  and  his  wife,  Liz,  were 
with  us  from  Genesco,  N.Y.  He  is  a  lawyer 
there  and  occasionally  sees  John  Linfoot 
who  also  lives  there.  Jerry  Poinier  and  his 
wife,  Susan,  came  in  from  Duxbury,  Ma., 
where  Jerry  is  self-employed  as  a  medical 
equipment  rep.  He  has  two  children  who 
have  graduated  from  PA.  Win  Orgera 
dropped  in  from  Laguna  Beach,  Calif.,  with 
his  wife,  Sally,  and  daughter  Alyse.  He  is 
flying  the  L-1011  with  Delta  Airlines  now 
after  18  years  with  Western.  Tom  Myers, 
looking  slim  and  trim,  came  from  Charles- 
ton, SC.,  where  he  is  a  partner  with  Disher, 
llamrick  and  Myers,  Inc.  doing  real  estate 
development. 

Dermod  Sullivan  is  a  broker  with  Smith 
Barney  in  N.Y.C.  and  has  been  known  to 
play  a  little  golf  at  the  Winged  Fool  (  Ink 
He  and  his  wife,  Pal,  have  two  children. 
Frank  Morse-  and  Bev  dropped  in  lor  the 
clambake  with  their  daughter  Amy,  who  is 


51 


a  PA  senior.  Frank  is  still  in  Swamscott, 
Mass.,  doing  the  thing  that  doctors  do  best. 
Steve  Mochary  is  a  superior  court  judge  in 
Montclair,  N.J.,  but  is  looking  forward  to  a 
judgeship  in  Newark,  "where  the  action  is." 
Jack  McBaine  is  a  partner  with  Coudert 
Brothers  in  N.Y.C.,  and  spends  his  time  in 
federal  civil  litigation  around  the  country. 
His  wife,  Ariel,  is  an  opera  singer  and  he 
has  two  children.  Doug  Liebhafsky  is  with 
a  big  N.Y.  law  firm  doing  some  exotic 
things  and  being  rewarded  appropriately. 
Steve  Lamed  and  his  wife,  M],  live  in  Port- 
land, Me.,  where  Steve  is  VP  for  Medical 
Affairs  at  the  Maine  Medical  Center.  They 
also  have  two  children  who  have  graduated 
from  PA.  Frank  Hammond  is  living  in 
Cambridge  and  is  a  recital  cellist.  He  is  put- 
ting together  a  tape  he  hopes  to  market.  Al 
Griggs  was  responsible  for  putting  the  re- 
union together  and  deserves  a  big  hand.  He 
and  his  wife,  Sally,  and  two  children  live  in 
Northampton,  Mass.,  where  Al  is  president 
of  Coca  Cola.  Tom  Gildehaus  and  Barbara 
were  in  from  Moline,  111.,  where  Tom  is 
driving  tractors  for  John  Deere.  It  was  also  a 
reunion  for  him  and  his  son  Tom,  PA  '83. 
Tom  Doak  and  his  wife,  Pat,  came  in  from 
Wadsworth,  Oh.,  where  Tom  is  Executive 
VP  with  Yoder  Brothers  Inc.,  who  grow 
plants/flowers  all  over  the  world.  Jack 
Clymer  and  his  wife,  Diane,  have  two  chil- 
dren and  live  in  Concord,  Mass.  Jack  is  a 
partner  with  Hutchins  and  Wheeler  in  Bos- 
ton. Jack  was  running  for  the  Board  of  Se- 
lectmen, but  I  don't  know  how  it  came  out. 

Marsh  Cloyd  and  his  wife,  Robin,  were 
in  from  Houston,  where  he  is  the  chairman 
of  Intermarine,  Inc.,  an  oil  service  company 
that  was  featured  in  the  May  issue  of  Na- 
tional Geographic.  Marsh  has  three  children 
and  is  doing  a  lot  of  work  with  Andover  in 
the  MS2  program  and  for  other  for  minority 
children.  Jeff  Eiseman  and  Judith  live  out 
in  Pelham,  Mass.,  with  their  three  children. 
Jeff  is  teaching  at  U.  Mass.  in  the  School  of 
Education  and  is  the  editor  of  Equity  and  Ex- 
cellence. Mike  Cardozo  lives  in  Bethesda, 
Md.,  with  his  wife  and  three  children.  After 
a  stint  with  Jimmy  Carter,  Mike  has  moved 
to  the  merchant  banking  firm  of  G.  Wm. 
Miller  as  managing  director  in  D.C.  Grant 
Brownrigg  came  out  of  the  woodwork  after 
30  years  and,  we  enjoyed  meeting  his  love- 
ly wife,  Judy.  Grant  is  the  president  of  his 
own  company  doing  business  cartoons  in 
Upper  Montclair,  NJ.  Charlie  Brennan  is  a 
vp  with  Morgan  Stanley  and  Co.  in  N.Y.C. 
He  and  his  wife,  Rosemary,  and  two  chil- 
dren live  in  Wyckoff,  N.J.,  and  summer  in 
N.H.  Monty  Bissell  and  Mina  were  looking 
at  colleges  with  their  son  Ahrash.  Monty  is 
a  professor  of  internal  medicine  at  UC  San 
Francisco,  and  does  research  in  liver  dis- 
ease. He  lives  in  Berkeley.  Sam  Back  lives 
in  Westerly,  R.I.,  and  is  the  director  of  capi- 
tal giving  at  Brown  U.  Sam  and  Jane  have 
two  children,  Amanda,  16,  and  Thomas,  12. 

A  couple  of  other  notes  include  a  card 
from  Bill  Weihofen,  who  was  traveling  in 
China;  Ted  Bailey,  who  was  inducted  into 
the  Harvard  Varsity  Club  Hall  of  Fame;  and 
the  wedding  of  Nan  and  Ed  Perell's  daugh- 


ter Stephanie  in  Tarrytown  on  Sunday. 
Many  thanks  to  Phil  Woodward  for  the 
wonderful  Edna  Valley  Chardonnay. 
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Sandy  Bensen  Calhoun 
3204  Circle  Hill  Road 
Alexandria,  VA  22305 


As  my  whirling  odometer  started  to  creep 
around  within  four  miles  of  the  Potomac,  I 
sensed  the  Andover  weekend  was  ending. 
When  I  dashed  into  the  house,  already  late 
for  a  meeting,  and  found  a  teenager  playing 
computer  games,  dead  flowers  on  the  win- 
dowsill  and  putrid  zucchini  in  the  frig,  my 
30th  reunion  was  really  over.  But  the  spirit 
of  uniting  again  lives  on. 

Jane  Christie  Smith  and  I  arrived  just  as 
the  reception  at  the  Mesics'  was  due  to 
break  up,  but  tonic  water  was  all  that  gave 
out.  There  were  classmates  not  seen  since 
graduation.  Katherine  Lockwood  Hayslip 
came  with  her  handsome  son,  Noah.  Cyn- 
thia Worcester  Shanks  could  only  attend  on 
Friday  but  was  her  usual  enthusiastic  self. 
Two  who  travelled  farthest  turned  out  to  be 
neighbors  unknown  to  each  other  —  Ingrid 
Stahlbrand  Kassler  and  Margery  Erickson 
Ellsworth,  from  Washington  state. 

Dinner  was  served  in  the  Cage,  much  to 
the  mosquitoes'  disappointment.  June  Ha- 
milton Withington,  our  hard-working  re- 
union chair,  was  there  with  her  husband, 
Nuff.  Carol  Greene  Donnelly,  co-class 
agent,  attended  with  Joey  this  year.  (She 
chaired  the  25th  but  directed  it  via  Joey 
from  her  hospital  bed.)  Susan  Tidd  Augen- 
thaler  and  Warren  came,  as  did  Parry  Ellice 
Adam  and  Sandy.  The  men  are  welcome 
additions  to  '58. 

On  Saturday  we  wore  class  visors  and 
paraded  into  the  gym  to  applaud  our  own 
Carol  Donnelly  as  she  succeeded  Mimi  Ga- 
nem  Reeder  as  co-chair  of  the  Alumni 
Fund.  (Let's  make  her  even  more  proud  of 
us!)  Headmaster  McNemar's  remarks  gave 
sufficient  reasons  for  our  continuing  sup- 
port. 

We  lunched  and  exchanged  photographs 
on  the  lawn,  where  our  ranks  were  joined 
by  Wynkkie  Pafford  Delmhorst  and  Doris 
Ward  Lawson,  who  came  from  Phoneix, 
Ariz.  At  our  class  meeting,  held  jointly 
with  PA  '58,  we  elected  the  same  reunion 
chairs.  Jane  Smith  will  stay  on  for  one  year 
to  train  the  new  class  agents,  Susie  Tidd 
Augenthaler  and  Nancy  Dick.  Sue  Moore 
Ferris  will  work  to  increase  our  Non  Sibi 
donors  and  Vicki  Kohler  will  help  with 
phoning.  Ingrid  promised  to  write  class- 
mates. I  think  Cynthia  Shanks  was  men- 
tioned for  a  job.  No  one  volunteered  to  be 
secretary,  but  I  am  ready  to  retire.  Any  tak- 
ers? 

The  afternoon  activities  included  various 
tours  (only  I  went  on  the  Merrimac  River 
tour  given  by  the  Addison)  plus  the  Abbot 
tea  at  the  McNemars',  where  we  saw  Mile. 
Barratte.  We  learned  about  the  latest  plans 
to  save  the  Abbot  campus,  and  will  forever 
hold  special  memories  of  pigeons  and  pen- 


Catching  up  with  friends  after  thirty 
years. 


guins.  After  naps  in  the  most  unlikely  pk 
es  (certainly  not  at  Paul  Revere),  we  begl 
to  party  at  Graham  House.  Miss  Rich  r 
Miss  Judd,  and  Miss  Goodwin  joined  ifl 
Our  rapprochement  with  PA  gets  bettf 
with  every  reunion.  It's  hard  to  be  dignifi ll 
and  distant  while  slurping  clams  over  Sh>ll 
ley  Slater  Crosman's  red  Volvo  or  crakirjl 
lobsters  elbow  to  elbow  at  long  tables  or  o| 
cillating  to  that  music.  We  even  talked  wilJ 
the  PA  wives! 

A  tasty  brunch  at  the  North  Andovtj 
Country  Club  and  one  more  photo  sessicl 
closed  out  the  weekend.  To  sum  up,  we  al 
looking  quite  presentable;  we  are  genuine  I 
interested  in  and  supportive  of  each  othel 
some  of  us  have  our  own  businesses  ( Nan< 
Stevenson  Jackson's  Lexington  Connecticl 
and  Parry  Adam's  Stanton  Salvage)  whil 
some  of  us  mind  other  peoples'  businesfl 
we  have  some  most  accomplished  childrel 
(who  kayack,  rebuild  sports  cars,  and  holfl 
down  a  job  while  in  a  special  ed  progranH 
for  example);  and  we  all  missed  every  oil 
of  you  who  did  not  attend  our  glorioil 
30th. 
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Kitty  Sides  Flathel 
244  Lindsay  Pond  Ra\ 
Concord,  MA01743 


Susan  Bradley  Trayser  reported  that  hij 
mother  stayed  at  Andover's  April  towl 
meeting  until  the  crack  of  dawn  to  be  surl 
her  vote  counted  for  the  Draper  Hall  histo.<| 
ical  preservation  plan.  The  motion  onl  j 
passed  by  about  20  votes  out  of  1100  cas] 
so,  Mrs.  Bradley,  we  salute  you!  I  know  | 
was  hard  to  see  Draper  boarded  up  anl 
shabby  when  you  were  here  for  the  25tH 
but  by  the  30th,  we'll  be  on  our  way  towarl 
reclaiming  her  former  glory.  (Sue  Calna 
Bates,  didn't  I  promise?)  You  will  also  lovj 
the  new  Abbot  Academy  entrance  and  ciil 
culation  lobby  in  the  library  addition.  .  .  It 
beautiful  and  really  keeps  the  Abbot  herd 
tage  alive  right  at  the  core  of  the  campu 
and  the  academic  program. 

Speaking  of  Susan,  she  and  Joan  Synnolj 
Ardrey  are  doing  a  great  job  as  ClasJ 
Agents  so  help  them  and  Andover  out  ai 
you  can.  Winkie  Ward  Keith  ran  into  Lolljl 
Bell  Hetherington  and  her  twin  sister,  Het  ' 


52 


,  in  Maui.  It  turns  out  that  Winkie's  and 
etsy's  daughters  went  to  school  together 
Kent  Place.  Winkie  continues  to  work 
ith  stroke  patients.  Her  Ithaca  College 
aughter,  Leslie,  was  taking  a  year  off  to 
jmbat  mono,  among  other  reasons.  Like- 
'ise,  Lynn  Mahoney  Edelstein  and  hus- 
and  Stuart  have  been  on  leave  from  Ithaca 
rid  are  living  in  Geneva.  Lynn  has  been 
udying  at  the  Louis  Pasteur  Institute  in 
aris.  When  everyone  returns  Winkie  and 
ynn  can  catch  up  again. 
I  am  very  sad  to  have  to  report  three 
eaths  in  the  families  of  our  classmates.  I 
now  you  will  share  with  me  our  love  and 
/mpathy  for  Dearing  Ward  Johns  whose 
usband,  Thomas,  died  in  February;  for 
leborah  Hayes  Gillette  whose  father,  Bart 
:ayes  (PA  22)  also  died  in  February  and 
>r  Susie  Goodwillie  who  lost  her  rather 
"  st  after  Christmas.  I  hope  Dearing,  Debo- 
j.  ih  and  Susie  will  be  sure  to  be  on  hand  for 
,  le  30th  so  they  can  really  know  the  bonds 
I  f  caring  and  friendship  that  are  in  this 
.  ass.  June  9,  10  and  11,  1989:  Everyone 
...  iark  the  dates. 


Alan  L.  Fox 
1600  E.Hill  St. 
HII.LIPS  Long  Beach,  CA  90806 

I  omplaints  having  appeared  here  as  re- 

Intly  as  a  month  or  so  ago  that  personal 
•ws  of  class  members  was  scarcer  than  at 
ly  rime  in  recent  memory,  the  class,  inten- 
mally  or  inadvertently,  has  responded  in 
>ades.  Keep  it  up,  and  bear  with  the  news 
1  /hich,  as  appropriate,  is  described  more  or 
f  ss  in  order  of  receipt). 
■)  Most  significant,  and  as  all  of  you  should 
6/  now  know,  our  esteemed  Fred  Kenny 
)  ed  on  February  5th  of  liver  cancer.  Fred's 
pndition  was  diagnosed  last  August  and 
;  !  had  a  large  section  of  his  liver  removed. 
|  e  seemed  to  make  a  remarkable  recovery 

■  the  fall,  returning  to  work  with  Frank 
elie  in  a  PA  phonathon.  After  Christmas 
■  had  a  relapse,  went  back  to  the  hospital 

F  r  chemotherapy,  returned  home  for  a 
eek  or  so  and  then  was  admitted  for  the 
it  time  for  a  few  days  before  he  passed 
vay  peacefully  surrounded  by  his  family. 

1  ed's  memorial  service  in  Montclair,  N.J., 
nducted  by  his  wife's  father  in  a  large, 
■erfilling  church,  included  at  least  50  of 

■  s  co-workers  at  American  Cyanamid  and 
■V  classmates  Wally  Winter,  Frank  Velie, 

d  Joe  Barton. 

After  an  outstanding  career  at  Andover 
hich  included  gritty  performances  on  the 

-  idefeated  varsity  football  team  (remem- 
r  the  cold,  rainy  Mt.  Hermon  game  in 
P.)  and  the  varsity  basketball  and  lacrosse 
ams,  and  stand-out  roles  in  various  musi- 
1  productions,  he  went  on  to  Harvard  and 
>lumbia  Law  School,  worked  for  a  few 
ars  in  private  legal  practice,  and  ultimate- 

fi  joined  Cyanamid's  in-house  legal  staff. 

\k  is  succeeded  by  his  wife,  Tracy,  and 
ughters  Elizabeth,  18  (Andover  class  of 
W),  and  Erin,  13  (to  whom  Fred's  1  (arvard 


roommate  and  close  friend,  Frank  Velie,  is 
godfather). 

The  outpouring  of  affection  for  Fred  has 
been  overwhelming.  To  quote  sparingly 
from  only  some  of  the  moving  letters  which 
have  been  received  is  appropriate,  at  the 
minimum.  Wally  Winter:  "No  one  loved 
Andover  more  than  Fred,  and  no  one  could 
express  in  a  more  straight-forward  manner 
what  his  four  years  there  meant  to  him.  .  .  . 
Ours  was  the  kind  of  unconditional,  deep 
friendship  which  one  does  not  fully  appre- 
ciate until  death  intervenes.  Fred  was  in- 
credibly brave  and  upbeat  throughout  his 
illness.  .  .  .  His  sense  of  humor  never 
flagged.  He  milked  every  day  for  what  it 
was  worth.  Indeed,  he  demonstrated  the 
kind  of  character  which  our  perceptive 
mentors  recognized  at  graduation  when 
they  awarded  Fred  the  Ayars  Prize  for  cou- 
rage, integrity  and  athletic  ability." 

Frank  Velie:  "Finis  origine  pendet.  Fred 
was  consistent  throughout  his  life  and  dis- 
played character  to  the  end.  .  .  Fred's  part- 
ing gift  to  us  was  the  day  he  spent  with  us 
(Super  Bowl  Sunday)  only  four  days  before 
he  died.  Fred's  courage  in  the  face  of  what 
he  knew  to  be  imminent  death  was  incredi- 
ble. At  all  times  he  remained  concerned 
only  for  his  family  and  friends  —  here  was 
no  self-pity."  Fred  Kenny  (to  Wally  Winter): 
"I  will  never  be  able  to  repay  the  kindness- 
es I  have  received,  but  I  will  be  there  when 
someone  else  is  in  need.  Perhaps  that  is  the 
way  you  repay  friends  —  not  necessarily  by 
reciprocating  when  there  may  be  no  oppor- 
tunity but  by  being  there  for  someone  else." 
Endowment  of  an  Andover  scholarship 
fund  in  Fred's  memory  is  being  established, 
to  which  all  of  us  will,  hopefully,  consider 
offering  our  support. 

On  a  far  different  and  happier  note,  John 
Nields,  chief  counsel  to  the  U.S.  House  of 
Representatives  in  the  Iran-Contra  affair 
hearings,  achieved  at  least  one  true  meas- 
ure of  success  by  being  the  first  (and  pre- 
sumably only,  in  our  lifetime)  class  member 
to  be  invited  to  appear  at  Andover  to  speak 
to  the  student  body.  John's  lecture,  to  a 
standing-room-only  audience  on  January 
22nd  in  Kemper  Auditorium,  was  extreme- 
ly well  received,  and  his  performance  was 
praised  profusely  in  the  lead  article  in  the 
January  29th  Phillipian.  Ruth  and  Ed  Quat- 
tlebaum  "interviewed"  John  during  his  vis- 
it, which  was  evidently  his  first  return  to 
PA  since  June,  1960.  The  report,  in  quotable 
part:  "We  found  him  charming  . . .  His  most 
vivid  recollections  of  Andover  were  of 
sneaking  into  'some  building  near  the  soc- 
cer field  (Peabody?)  on  a  Sunday  morning 
to  play  ping  pong  uninterrupted  for  hours 
by  any  adult.  Janitors  were  supposed  to 
keep  the  building  locked,  but  often  forgot.' 
Dickie  Leete  was  the  best,  I  thought  I  re- 
membered. 'No,  I  beat  him,'  said  John."  The 
true  meaning  of  an  Andover  education 
takes  on  new  perspective  with  such  revela- 
tions. 

Lest  the  Quattlebaum  report  on  The 
Nields  Return  be  unfairly  censored  in  mid- 
flight,  it  goes  on  to  state,  "He  (Nields)  was 
also  amused  by  our  true  story  of  I  lughic  Q. 


(9)  watching  Nields  on  TV  during  the  Ollie 
North  questioning.  When  Hughie  learned 
that  Nields  was  a  classmate  of  ours  he  de- 
manded to  see  the  1960  Face  Book.  "Boy, 
what  a  wimp!  Now  let's  see  your  picture, 
Dad.  Boy,  you're  a  wimp,  too!  Let's  see  Al- 
bert! .  .  ."  Editor's  note:  While  John  Nields 
may  be  a  modern  day  hero,  Hugh  Q.  re- 
quires more  exposure  to  the  world. 

Bob  Beale,  bowing  to  the  siren  call  for 
class  news,  decided  to  write  to  the  class  be- 
cause it  was  snowing  that  day  and  he  didn't 
"have  anything  else  to  do."  Bob,  who  is  a 
doctor  in  Washington,  D.C.,  celebrated  his 
25th  wedding  anniversary  on  May  3;  he 
wonders  if  he  holds  the  class  record  for 
length  of  marriage  to  the  same  woman,  and 
if  he's  the  only  class  member  who  didn't 
lose  money  in  the  stock  market  in  October 
(he  doesn't  own  any  stocks).  Bob  says  he 
fears  life  is  getting  rather  routine  in  his  46th 
year,  his  biggest  problem  being  trying  to 
decide  whether  to  continue  riding  his  Har- 
ley  Davidson. 

John  D.  Chambliss  is  a  partner  with  Gas- 
ton &  Snow,  a  260-attorney  law  firm  head- 
quartered in  Boston,  specializing  in  public 
real  estate  syndication  and  venture  capital 
partnerships.  John  married  the  former  Cyn- 
thia Sweetnam  Kretschmar  on  October  10, 
1987  and  now  has  two  step-daughters,  Hol- 
ly, 16,  and  Liana,  13;  they  live  in  the  Chest- 
nut Hill  section  of  Brookline  in  a  large  old 
house,  which  they  are  currently  renovating. 

Never  far  from  the  news,  Assistant  U.S. 
Attorney  General  William  Bradford  Rey- 
nolds recently  appeared  on  "Face  the  Na- 
tion" to  defend  Atty.  Gen.  Edwin  Meese  III. 
Brad  is  quoted  from  the  program  as  stating 
that  Meese  is  "as  clean  as  he  can  possibly 
be,"  that  a  congressional  report  accusing 
Meese  of  violating  White  House  ethics  rules 
should  top  a  "list  of  sleaze,"  and  that  the  re- 
port was  based  on  "a  very  egregious,  incor- 
rect statement  of  facts."  Brad,  described  in  a 
sub-title  therein  as  the  "Point  man  for  the 
Reagan  Administration's  Assault  on  Civil 
Rights  Enforcement,"  is  also  the  subject  of  a 
long  and  critical  article  in  a  January  issue  of 
The  Washington  Post  Magazine  entitled  "In 
His  Mind  But  Not  His  Heart."  The  left's 
counterpoint  to  Brad,  Harvard  Law 
School's  Duncan  M.  Kennedy,  is  described 
in  a  May  article  in  The  National  Law  journal 
on  the  most  powerful  lawyers  in  the  coun- 
try ("Profiles  in  Power"  —  a  list  of  100)  as 
one  of  those  affected  by  "The  Shifts  of  Pow- 
er" from  three  years  ago;  the  article's 
thumbnail  description  of  Duncan  is  as  fol- 
lows: ".  .  .  the  front  man  who  called  media 
attention  to  the  radical  Critical  Legal  Stud- 
ies movement  in  legal  academia;  continues 
as  a  spiritual  and  emotional  leader,  but 
growing  acceptance  of  that  movement, 
which  emphasizes  collective  responsibility 
and  diffusion  of  power,  has  blurred  leader- 
ship distinctions  among  its  advocates." 

John  Baum  writes  that  he  has  left  Oxford 
Industries  after  19  years  and  that  he's  be- 
come part  owner  of  a  small  apparel  firm 
(DIG  IT,  Inc.)  in  Sumter,  S.C.;  "Stru^line,, 
but  we  plan  to  survive."  The  counterpoint 
to  John's  struggle  to  survive  is  Ned  Evans, 
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whose  survival  we  need  not  fret  over  but 
whose  company,  MacMillan,  Inc.,  the  giant 
New  York-based  publishing  firm  of  which 
Ned  is  chairman,  is  the  object,  as  of  late 
May,  of  an  acquisition  attempt  by  Robert 
M.  Bass  —  the  brother,  ironically,  of  Ned's 
and  our  one-time  classmate,  Sid  Bass. 

Dr.  Jim  Turchik,  the  infectious  diseases 
chief  at  Crouse  Irving  Memorial  Hospital  in 
Syracuse,  and  a  Bridgeprot,  Conn.,  native, 
was  quoted  at  length  in  an  article  about  him 
in  The  Bridgeport  Post  in  January  in  connec- 
tion with  the  low  possibilities  of  transmis- 
sion of  the  AIDS  virus  within  hospitals;  in 
his  position  at  the  Syracuse  hospital  Jim  has 
the  responsibility  for  preventing  and  treat- 
ing infections  of  all  kinds.  Bob  Leroy  writes 
that  after  14  years  of  teaching  writing  (and 
literature)  at  Dunn  School  near  Santa  Barba- 
ra (where  his  wife,  JoNan,  is  dean  of  stu- 
dents), he  has  decided  to  try  it  himself.  Bob 
is  now  a  free  lance  writer  and  photographer 
working  out  of  his  home  in  the  Santa  Ynez 
Valley  near  Santa  Barbara.  Bob's  nephew, 
also  Bob  Leroy,  graduated  this  spring  from 
PA.  "If  French  and  math  don't  ambush 
him."  Allen  Ross  has  recently  done  four  tri- 
athlons  (bike,  canoe,  run)  as  iron  person; 
one  triathlon  as  biker  (with  his  son  and 
daughter  respectively  handling  the  run  and 
swim)  and  ran  the  New  York  marathon 
again.  In  Al's  words,  "My  life  is  taken  up 
with  kids,  practicing  medicine,  keeping  fit, 
and  helping  to  keep  the  Connecticut  River 
clean." 

Certainly  not  least,  Tom  Campion  pro- 
vides, from  Ketchum,  Idaho,  a  fascinating 
and  beautifully  written  letter  which  all  of 
us  should  read  (but  too  long  to  print  fully 
here):  Tom's  experiences,  thoughts,  curiosi- 
ties, regrets  and  achievements  in  many 
ways  mirror  in  composite  form,  in  one  per- 
son, the  diversity  (and  in  some  ways,  the  la- 
tent ambitions)  of  the  class.  In  summary 
form,  Tom  has  been  in  Ketchum  for  16 
years,  and  in  Idaho  and  married  to  the 
same  (beautiful)  woman  for  longer  than 
that,  is  a  former  prosecutor  and  non- 
practicing  lawyer,  is  an  active  money  man- 
ager with  responsibility  for  a  private  foun- 
dation, and  is  the  father  of  two  lovely 
daughters,  one  of  whom  enters  PA's  class 
of  '91  in  the  fall  as  the  fourth  generation  of 
Campions  at  the  school.  Among  classmates, 
Tom  saw  Terry  Brown  ("he  looked  exactly 
as  he  did  when  he  was  at  PA")  in  the  San 
Francisco  Airport  a  few  years  ago;  sees  Tom 
Trowbridge,  "who  writes  humor  columns 
occasionally  for  the  Op  Ed  page  of  the  New 
York  Times,"  fairly  regularly;  saw  Woody 
Woods  ("still  appears  to  be  flourishing  as  a 
Master  of  the  Universe"  —  although  not  ne- 
cessarily master  of  Idaho  rural  justice)  in  a 
motel  in  Revelstoke,  British  Columbia,  in 
February;  and  heard  from  Kit  Moore's  wife 
that  the  Moores  continue  to  live  in  Mon- 
trose, Colorado.  Tom's  letter,  as  suggested, 
is  a  classic. 

Not  quite  so  clearly  a  classic,  but  never- 
theless interesting,  is  an  anonymous,  crea- 
tive but  long  letter,  postmarked  New  York, 
in  mid-April,  from  one  J.  Montague  Fitzpa- 
trick,  writing  from  "somewhere  East  of 
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Suez."  References  to  "remember  English 
with  Holly  Owen?",  rumors  that  the  author 
would  not  appreciate  the  Locke-Ober  Cafe 
ad  in  The  New  Yorker,  and  "regards  to  the 
class  of  1964"  are  the  only  hints  as  to  his 
identity.  Please  keep  up  the  news. 
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PHILLIPS 


Anthony  T.  Accetta 
600  Stout  St.  Suite  1700 
Denver,  CO  80202 


Lots  of  news  in  the  fall.  Stay  tuned. 

CS\  Ann  Tevepaugh  Mitchell 

OJ-  28  Old  Weston  Road 

ABBOT  Wayland,  MA  01 778 

If  you  have  been  looking  for  AA  '61  with- 
out success,  it's  because  I've  missed  every 
copy  deadline  this  year!  However,  I  still 
love  hearing  from  you,  and  I  still  like  this 
job.  To  prove  it,  I  am  sharing  verbatim  the 
news  from  your  postcards  that  have  been 
residing  with  me  all  winter  —  hope  you'll 
enjoy  it  too: 

From  Phyllis  Rogde  Gleason,  Oct.  '87: 
"Teaching  nursery  school  (4-  and  5-year 
olds).  M.Ed.  May  1987,  Lesley  College, 
Cambridge,  Mass. 

From  Molly  Bidwell  Radley,  Sept.  '87: 
"Hi.  All  goes  well —  love  teaching,  my  kids 
happy  —  what  more  can  one  ask?  Hope  all 
is  well  for  you." 

From  Sandra  Nicholson  Booth,  Oct.  '87: 
"This  fall  and  new  school  year  brought  big 
changes  in  my  life  —  one  daughter,  Anna, 
begins  first  grade  and  my  oldest,  Jenny,  is  a 
freshman  at  Mills  College,  repeating  moth- 
er's footsteps.  I  continue  to  work  at  Pfeiffer 
Foundation  making  bio-dynamic  compost 
starter,  and  I  am  active  in  our  local  Waldorf 
School  where  my  husband,  David,  teach- 
es." 

From  Terry  Naetzker,  Nov.  '87:  "Guess  I 
told  you  I  run  a  small,  closely  held  corpora- 
tion which  is  invested  in  securities,  so  these 
past  few  weeks  have  been  thrilling  to  say 
the  least.  I  put  in  lots  of  hours  and  take 
breaks  for  serious  exercise:  I  swam  one  mile 
all  summer  just  about  every  day.  Am  now 
into  running/ jogging  on  the  beach,  sing  in 
Episcopal  choir,  do  odd  art  work  here  and 
there  and  have  a  varied  social  life." 

From  Sarah  Knight  Erlij,  Nov.  '87:  "Still 
with  UCPA  of  NYS.  Daniel,  youngest,  is  a 
sophomore  at  Amherst.  Zhemga  is  a  senior 
at  Univ.  of  Chicago  taking  a  double  major 
in  Chinese  and  Far  Eastern  studies.  David 
continues  to  work  with  a  Belgian  scientist; 
this  prolific  collaboration  permits  several 
long  trips  to  Europe  a  year.  Still,  we  main- 
tain close  ties  with  Mexico  via  frequent  vis- 
its and  vacations.  We  also  continue  to  reno- 
vate old  houses,  our  latest  being  a  Victorian 
bungalow  on  Fire  Island  requiring  massive 
work.  Our  experience  has  made  us  oblivi- 
ous to  a  house's  worst  features.  No  longer 
known  as  'Tinky.'" 

Susan  Rothwell  Braucher  and  family 
went  on  a  safari  in  Kenya  and  visited  Julie 


Owen  and  her  husband  in  Madagascar.  < 
talked  about  it  last  October  while  walk  g 
along  Author's  Ridge  in  Concord,  Ma ., 
and  it  sounded  extraordinarily  wonder! 
Nina  Levin  Jalladeau,  living  in  Paris  sip 
1969,  is  currently  international  represent 
tive  of  Europe  I,  a  French  communicatiJi 
group.  Her  husband,  Alain,  directs  Le  Ft  j 
vat  des  3  Continents,  an  international  film  : li 
rival  in  Nantes. 

I  have  enjoyed  returning  to  Andover  ty 
year  in  the  role  of  parent.  Although  c[> 
toms  have  changed,  the  tradition  is  'I 
strong.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ford  still  run  their  J 
fee  shop!  A  bonus  to  living  nearby  is  I 
chance  to  get  to  know  some  of  the  stude  , 
during  weekends  at  our  house.  They  I 
just  great  people  and  certainly  do  credit  ij 
special  institution.  Best  wishes  to  each! 
you.  — Ann 
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PHILLIPS 


Victor  P.  Obninsi 
6  Mateo  Dr\ 
Tiburon,  CA  949 


This  will  probably  be  my  first  of  seve 
pleas  to  you  to  get  in  touch  with  me  ah 
yourselves.  The  first  thing  I  always  c 
when  getting  this  magazine  was  to  s 
what  Rick  Barry  had  written  about  c 
class,  and  I  was  upset  if  the  column  v 
blank.  It  wasn't  Rick's  fault,  but  rathe) 
fault  of  all  of  ours.  If  no  one  writes  or  cal 
there  is  nothing  to  send  in  to  the  schc 
about  1962.  Since  we  had  such  a  wonder 
reunion,  I  know  that  this  is  not  the  ca 
Talk  to  me,  guys. 

By  Bishop  was  at  the  reunion  and  lives 
Savannah.  He  took  a  nice  picture  of  Ja 
Fabiano  and  me  doing  what  we've  alwa 
done  over  the  years  —  talking  incessant 
By  really  looked  good  and  it  was  fun  to  s 
him!  Ben  White,  formerly  known  as  "Albi 
when  he  was  the  editor  of  The  Phillipian,  i 
physician  working  in  Somerville,  Mas 
where  many  of  our  classmates  were  si 
boarders  with  the  Fabiano  family  duri: 
our  school  years.  W.P.C.  Smith  is  practici 
law  somewhere  on  the  shores  of  Cape  Ai 
I  told  Percy  that  we  visited  his  mother's  n 
taurant  in  Rockport  after  the  Bicentenn 
and  that  I  had  dropped  his  name  in  t 
hope  of  getting  a  free  drink  if  not  a  fr 
meal  and  that  no  one  paid  any  attention.  I 
advised  me  that  it  had  passed  from  t 
family  years  ago.  So  much  for  the  idea  of 
intra-class  mooch. 

Charlie  Beard  is  also  practicing  law  — 
Boston.  He  looked  extremely  well  and  w 
as  affable  as  ever.  (I  wonder  why  we  "pn 
tice"  law  and  medicine.  If  we  don't  knc 
how  to  do  it  when  we  start  "practicing,"  tl 
general  public  is  in  for  a  lot  of  trouble.) 
was  fun  seeing  Jon  Dixon  and  Kate.  Thi 
live  in  Hartford  where  Jon  is  in  charge 
something  major  at  a  hospital.  The  last  tin 
I  had  seen  them  was  when  he  was  in  tl 
Army  Medical  Corps  in  San  Francisco  a: 
was  headed  for  Germany.  Their  childrt 
are  now  practically  grown,  and  they  hadi 
even  arrived  when  last  I  saw  him.  Tempi 


ugit  faster  than  seems  fair.  Dex  Newton 
iJooked  wonderful.  He  is  a  teacher  in  the 
Central  part  of  Massachusetts.  He  spent 
tjniite  a  bit  of  time  in  Nepal,  and  we  had  a 
i|iice  chat  about  that  beautiful  area.  His 
n|?eard  looks  great;  I  have  copied  him,  tem- 
iiporarily  by  growing  one  on  a  recent  trip  out 
mi  the  country.  Dick  Penley  has  consented 
Ijo  take  charge  of  our  next  reunion.  I  had 
ast  seen  Dick  on  television  explaining  the 
problems  of  the  clothespin  industry  in 
ciivlaine.  I  was  in  the  kitchen  at  the  time  and 
veiled  to  my  wife,  "I  don't  believe  it,  Clara, 
A  expletive  deleted)  Penley  is  on  the  tube."  I 
Hold  Dick  the  story  and  introduced  him  to 
;  ny  wife.  With  exquisite  Yankee  courtliness, 
; Oick  said,  "my  first  name  is  really  Richard 
knot  (expletive  deleted)." 
h>  It  was  also  nice  to  see  John  Blossman  at 
he  reunion.  He  truly  hasn't  changed  and 
lis  life  on  the  Gulf  Coast  of  Mississippi  ap- 
)ears  to  agree  with  him  very  well. 
I  hate  to  close  on  a  somber  note,  but  I  ex- 
»  ject  as  the  years  go  by  an  increasing  num- 
msx  of  columns  may.  The  school  advises  me 
9  hat  Jim  Goodell  passed  away  six  years  ago. 

did  not  know  Jim  well,  but  as  we  pass  on 
J  ndividually  our  fraternal  band  also  suffers 

DSS. 

[  Please  don't  forget  to  write:  this  is  about 
J  s  far  as  I  can  get  with  anecdotes  from  the 
ieunion. 
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^BBOT 


Lynne  Moriarty  Langlois 
9  Tower  Drive 
Weston,  CT  06883 


Jetsy  Bruns  Eaton  is  working  in  the  Ad- 
nission  Office  at  Andover.  The  Eatons  have 
ust  completed  a  major  renovation  on  a 
>uilding  in  Newburyport,  Mass.  (where  she 
vill  join  classmates  Mae  Concemi  Brad- 
haw,  Louise  Currier  Gagnon  and  Carol 
aaff  Nuttall),  which  will  be  both  their 
lome  and  the  location  of  their  antiques 
lusiness. 

Martha  Mason  Denzel  sold  her  house  in 
Greenwich  on  October  1  (clever  girl!)  and 
tas  moved  back  to  Pasadena  where  she  has 
)ined  her  husband  at  Coldwell  Banker. 
4artha  is  in  the  residential  department  and 
lusband  Bill  is  in  the  commercial  division, 
/lartha  has  offered  to  take  over  as  class  sec- 
etary.  Her  address  is  1507  Arroyo  Drive, 
'asadena,  CA  91103. 
Hope  your  summer  was  happy.  Lynne 
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'HILLIPS 


Matthew  W.  Hall 
8202  Millman  Street 
Philadelphia,  PA  19118 


,)ur  twenty-fifth  reunion  is  over.  In  1963 
[  ur  class  perched  perilously  on  the  cusp  be- 
tween the  tranquil  fifties  and  the  tumultu- 
lus  sixties,  and  I  think  many  came  back  on 
|jne  10  with  a  little  trepidation.  But  in  three 
indelible  days  under  beautiful  blue  skies  on 
hndover  Hill,  we  found  that  much  had 
leen  healed,  forgiven  or  forgotten.  What 
/as  left  were  good  feelings  and  strong  per- 


spectives on  the  school  then  and  now.  Even 
more  important  we  were  generally  en- 
thralled by  what  had  become  of  each  other. 

Bruce  Cleverly  was  the  reunion  chair  on 
the  Andover  side,  and  his  wife,  Jacquelyn 
Sutton  Cleverly,  was  the  chair  for  Abbot. 
The  arrangements  were  flawless,  peaking 
with  clams  and  lobsters  in  sync  with  the 
Motown  Review  band  at  the  Log  Cabin 
(where  many  of  us  had  never  set  foot!)  and 
culminating  in  a  brunch  hosted  by  Cynthia 
Merriam  Kimball,  Abbot  '63,  at  the  Kim- 
balls'  home  in  Andover  on  Sunday  morn- 
ing. One  of  the  nicest  parts  of  the  weekend 
was  the  strong  link  with  our  sister  Abbot 
class. 

Bruce  and  Jacquelyn  had  just  moved 
from  Canada  to  Boston  for  the  occasion  and 
were  assisted  in  the  festivities  by  Bing  Sung 
and  Robin.  Since  the  Cleverlys  are  now  lo- 
cal as  well  as  symmetrical,  they  looked  to 
be  naturals  for  all  future  reunions  but  un- 
fortunately demurred  for  the  next  four.  We 
need  a  volunteer  to  do  at  least  a  pale  imita- 
tion five  years  from  now. 

Having  discharged  the  duties  of  class 
secretary  for  our  class  for  longer  than  any 
predecessor,  Roger  Ritvo  chose  the  twenty- 
fifth  as  the  occasion  to  pass  the  baton  on  to 
me.  Roger  was  there  with  his  wife,  Lynn, 
and  their  daughter  Roberta  was  the  Ando- 
ver student  in  charge  of  keeping  our  class 
on  the  straight  and  narrow. 

Tony  Obst  also  pressed  Peter  Schulz  (in 
attendance  with  his  wife,  Rayja,  and  daugh- 
ter Amy)  and  Dick  Pecher  (on  the  list  but 
unable  to  make  it)  into  service  as  new  co- 
chief  class  agents.  All  three  have  worked 
hard  during  our  reunion  year  along  with 
many  able  assistants. 

Fifty-one  of  us  were  in  attendance.  Since 
there  are  now  officially  242  of  us,  that  is  not 
bad.  Particularly  since  there  were  three  who 
had  plunked  down  their  cash  and  could  not 
come,  and  another  fourteen  who  had  sure- 
thing  double  asterisks  by  their  name  in  the 
blue  directory.  All  who  could  not  be  there 
were  missed. 

It  looks  as  if  Jim  Bourne  edged  out  Bill 
Zeman  by  about  twenty-eight  miles  as  the 
farthest  traveler.  Jim  is  a  writer  for  Digital 
Research  Inc.  in  Monterey,  Calif.,  working 
on  graphics  systems.  Before  that  he  was 
working  with  the  library  system  at  Stan- 
ford. For  someone  who  came  to  Andover 
from  Manhattan  and  left  for  New  Haven, 
he  has  become  pretty  thoroughly  trans- 
planted. He  also  has  a  five-and-a-half-year 
old  son  who  did  not  come  for  fear  of  not  be- 
ing able  to  find  any  younger  children.  No 
fear  —  it  looked  as  if  the  average  age  of 
children  in  attendance  was  about  10  but 
there  were  many  younger.  I  would  guess 
the  average  age  of  the  class's  offspring  is 
surprisingly  low. 

Bill  has  been  in  private  practice  as  a  car- 
diologist in  Eugene,  Oregon,  for  the  past 
ten  years.  After  completing  training  in  his 
native  Nebraska  with  a  short  stint  in  Los 
Angeles,  he  and  his  family  spent  a  year  in 
New  Zealand  where  he  worked  at  Auck- 
land's world-class  cardiology  center  before 
returning  to  Eugene.  He  has  two  sons,  one 


at  Brown  and  another  about  to  go  on  an 
AFS  year  in  Cologne,  West  Germany. 

One  of  the  high  points  of  the  weekend 
was  the  2.2  mile  run.  Jon  Stableford,  show- 
ing the  training  advantages  of  life  as  a  triple 
threat  faculty  member  at  Andover,  led  the 
way  for  our  class,  which  is  not  surprising 
for  someone  with  a  2:47  marathon  to  his 
credit.  Jon  Vipond,  pride  of  central  Penn- 
sylvania, was  second,  and  Barry  Seaman 
was  third,  edging  out  Ben  Hirst. 

Of  the  news  garnered  over  the  weekend, 
I  will  pass  on  only  that  dealing  with  recent 
geographical  changes:  Barry  Seaman,  one  of 
several  outstanding  journalists  in  our  class, 
is  moving  from  Washington,  where  he  was 
Time's  White  House  correspondent,  to  New 
York  where  he  will  be  Deputy  Chief  of  Cor- 
respondents. That  job,  translated,  means 
that  he  will  be  doing  more  editing  and  will 
be  riding  herd  on  all  the  international  corre- 
spondents. After  the  election  in  November, 
he  will  be  riding  herd  on  the  domestic  ones 
too.  Don  McFarlane,  after  a  stint  in  Mexico 
with  the  Frito-Lay  International  Snack  Food 
Division  of  Pepsico,  is  returning  to  Toronto 
in  his  native  Canada.  Joe  Rice,  who  spent  a 
good  part  of  the  intervening  years  doing 
the  same  type  of  work  in  Minneapolis,  was 
hired  three  years  ago  by  First  Boston  to  run 
their  mortgage  based  securities  operation  in 
the  Mid-West.  After  three  years  in  New 
York  learning  how  First  Boston  works,  Joe 
has  just  moved  to  Chicago  to  take  up  the 
reins  from  a  local  vantage  point.  Jim  Binns 
started  his  professional  career  as  a  lawyer 
in  Phoenix,  became  a  businessman,  sold  his 
business,  spent  last  year  in  London  with  his 
wife,  Connie,  and  their  three  daughters 
(where  he  spent  two  months  in  the  USSR 
learning  Russian  to  legitimize  his  Russian 
Club  days  nunc  pro  tunc)  and  is  now  by  pure 
happenstance  moving  two  blocks  away 
from  me  in  Philadelphia.  More  important 
for  all  of  us  he  is  to  be  a  chief  assistant  in 
the  START  talks  for  the  remainder  of  the 
current  administration  and  possibly  be- 
yond. 

For  lack  of  space,  I  will  save  family  news, 
together  with  general  updates,  until  the 
next  Bulletin.  Those  not  named  in  attendance 
were  Messrs.  Belforti,  Bell,  Born,  Caulkins, 
Campion,  Clapp,  Damon,  Davis  (Tony), 
Flory,  Gardner,  Grant,  Greene,  Gurrie, 
Harwood,  Heyworth,  Hoffman  (who  de- 
clared the  food  to  be  "deja  chew"),  Hunt, 
Kane,  Kessler,  Larkin,  Lower,  Martin, 
Marvin,  McCullough,  McGirt,  O'Keefe, 
Pappas,  Pinney,  Shen,  Stong,  Thomas, 
Tuner,  Way,  Wilkinson  and  Yamada. 
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ABBOT 


Helen  Watson  Collison 
511  Twaddell  Mill  Road 
Wilmington,  DE  19807 


Our  25th  reunion  was  an  absolutely  won- 
derful celebration  and  those  of  us  that  were 
there  missed  every  one  of  you  who  couldn't 
attend.  We  had  perfec  t  weather  all  weekend 
and  a  schedule  of  events  thai  both  kept  us 
entertained  and  allowed  plenty  of  time  leu 
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Smiles  abound  at  the  '63  gathering. 


visiting  with  each  other  and  revisiting  old 
haunts.  Jackie  Sutton  Cleverly,  with  help 
from  spouse,  Bruce  '63,  was  responsible  for 
oganizing  the  weekend.  Jackie,  you  did  a 
wonderful  job  and  all  of  us  who  came  ready 
to  dance,  but  without  partners,  want  to 
thank  Bruce  for  his  unending  energy  and 
willingness  to  dance  with  us. 

Tish  Upton  Brown  flew  in  from  San 
Francisco.  Tish  is  enjoying  her  work  at  the 
Fine  Arts  Museum  of  San  Francisco  and  is 
very  busy  at  home  now  with  her  youngest 
child,  a-two-year-old.  Suzanne  Burton  is 
thriving  at  National  Geographic  in  D.C., 
where  her  beautiful  office  designs  continue 
to  find  favor  with  their  occupants.  Margie 
Brown  Coakley  seemed  to  be  the  busiest  of 
all  of  us  during  the  weekend  since  she  was 
dividing  her  time  between  our  class  and  her 
mother  who  was  back  for  her  50th  reunion. 

Many  of  those  at  reunion  are  finding  ful- 
fillment as  teachers:  Karla  Haartz  Cortel- 
you  is  at  the  Madeira  School  in  Virginia 
where  she  is  head  of  the  Math  Department, 
Jonell  Briggs  Crook  teaches  at  The  Govern- 
or French  Academy  in  Belleville,  111.  (Jo- 
nell's  son  is  currently  attending  Andover), 
Carrie  Holcombe  Damp  is  teaching  4th 
grade  at  Milton  where  she  has  organized  a 
really  fascinating  unit  on  values  for  her  stu- 
dents, Anita  Miller  White  is  teaching  in 
Maine,  Anne  MacCready  Northup  is  teach- 
ing art  in  Lexington,  and  Cindy  Sorenson  is 
teaching  at  the  Stratton  School  in  Arlington, 
Mass. 

Jackie  van  Aubel  Janssens  came  all  the 
way  from  Belgium.  She  is  currently  fully 
occupied  with  her  new  company,  Sponsart, 
which  pairs  corporate  sponsors  with  classi- 
cal artists/cultural  events.  She  called  me 
the  other  day  after  reunion  to  say  that  she 
had  spent  Monday  canoeing  on  the  Farm- 
ington  River  with  Lucinda  Harmon.  Luan- 
da operates  High  Adventure,  Inc.,  which 
takes  people  canoeing  and  dog  sledding  in 
Alaska. 

Sharon  Seeche  Rich,  Peggy  Moore  Corl, 
Iris  Vardavoulis  Osgood,  Emily  Moulton 
Hall,  Lois  Golden  Champy  and  Barbara 
Rugen  also  turned  up  on  Saturday.  Sharon 
has  recently  moved  to  Marblehead  and 
Peggy  just  moved  to  the  DC  area.  Iris  has  a 
new  company  called  High  Time,  Inc.  Emily 
brought  hellos  to  all  from  Bo  Moulton 


Cocks  in  Australia  and  Lois  is  an  architect 
with  the  Port  Authority  in  Boston. 

Some  of  our  returning  classmates 
brought  more  than  just  themselves  to  share 
with  us.  Marie  Fox  brought  some  of  her  cur- 
rent art  work.  Marie  is  living  in  Duxbury. 
We  had  an  art  sale  out  of  the  back  of  her  car 
just  prior  to  our  departure  on  Sunday.  Sue 
Archer  Vollmer  brought  her  cookbooks. 
Her  recently  published  Mexican  cookbook 
was  just  full  of  wonderful  recipes.  She  has 
an  Italian  cookbook  currently  being  readied 
for  publication.  Sue  has  recently  opened  a 
gourmet  cookware  store,  where  she  offers 
cooking  lessons  as  well  as  cookware.  Sue 
also  brought  a  scrapbook  she  had  kept 
while  at  Abbot.  What  a  treasure  trove!  An- 
nabelle  Harris  Fergerson  brought  the  offi- 
cial brochure  for  the  program  that  she  is  a 
consultant  for  at  USC,  and  she  brought  the 
notebook  of  the  20th  reunion  with  copies  of 
pictures  and  letters  from  classmates.  Sharon 
Seeche  returned  with  her  blazer,  looking 
slightly  the  worse  for  25  years  (the  blazer 
that  is!).  Many  returned  with  their  class 
rings. 

Fredericka  Moxon  Heller,  Cynthia  Kim- 
ball, Margie  Kimball  Chalmers,  Eileen 
Shock  Laspa,  Muriel  DeStaffany  Karr  and 
Mimi  Dean  McBride  were  also  back  for  the 
fun.  Freddy  is  an  obstetrician/ gynecologist 
and  is  expecting  her  third  child  in  October. 
Margie  is  a  psychiatric  social  worker,  Mimi 
is  studying  landscape  architecture,  Muriel 
is  a  poet  and  secretary,  and  Eileen  has  a 
daughter  attending  Andover. 

I  know  that  I  have  undoubtedly  missed 
much  important  news  and  I  apologize  to  all 
of  you  whose  items  I  haven't  included  or 
fully  documented.  There  was  just  so  much 
going  on  during  the  weekend  that  I  didn't 
get  a  chance  to  talk  to  everyone  in  great  de- 
tail. But  there  is  an  easy  remedy  to  being 
skipped  or  slighted  this  time.  Send  me 
news.  Lots  of  news.  And  I  will  make  sure  it 
makes  its  way  to  this  column.  I'm  not  quite 
sure  how  Mimi  managed  to  pass  this  partic- 
ular job  to  me;  I  have  more  than  enough  to 
keep  me  busy  as  supervisor  of  a  group  pro- 
viding information  systems  and  services  to 
the  Composites  Division  of  the  DuPont 
Company.  But  I  am  eagerly  awaiting  all 
kinds  of  mail  or  phone  calls  from  all  of  you 
and  I  promise  to  report  it  faithfully  here. 

It  is  important  to  note  that  all  of  the  oth- 
er class  jobs  also  changed  hands  during  the 
weekend.  Annabelle  Harris  Fergerson  is 
taking  on  the  reunion  chair  role,  with  East 
Coast  assistance  from  Anne  MacCready 
Northup.  Jonell  Briggs  Crook  is  assuming 
the  duties  of  head  class  agent,  Sharon 
Seeche  Rich  is  our  Non  Sibi  agent,  Margie 
Brown  Coakley  is  our  endowment  agent, 
and  Carrie  Holcombe  Damp  is  our  head  tel- 
ethon agent. 

I  hope  that  you  will  all  make  a  promise 
now  to  come  back  for  the  30th.  I  had  not 
been  able  to  make  the  20th  and  although  I 
was  looking  forward  to  returning,  I  wasn't 
really  prepared  for  the  impact  of  the  event. 
What  a  kick  to  see  classmates  25  years  later, 
most  of  whom  are  instantly  recognizable 
and  all  of  whom  are  doing  incredibly  inter- 


esting things!  What  a  treat  to  discover  n 
friends  in  your  old  class!  How  amazing  I 
discover  that  Andover  guys  and  Abbot  gi 
STILL  gravitate  to  opposite  sides  of  a  dai 
until  some  brave  soul  gets  things  starti 
It's  fascinating  to  find  that  Andover  gu 
are  just  as  entertaining,  attractive,  and  a| 
pealing  as  ever.  It's  wonderful  to  meet  t! 
spouses  and  children  of  classmates  and  s 
some  of  our  teachers  again.  One  discove 
that  we  all  remember  different  things  frc 
our  days  at  Abbot:  some  still  recall  words 
class  songs,  some  remember  a  senior  pai 
at  the  Log  Cabin,  some  say  we  sang  grace 
diner,  some  remember  their  roommat' 
senior  love,  some  remember  plays  ai 
Chapel  at  Andover,  some  remember  wal 
around  town.  Comparing  recollections  ai 
exchanging  tales  of  teenage  escapades  is 
enlightening  exercise;  one  wonders  if  we , 
really  went  to  the  same  school.  At  reunic 
one  discovers  that  the  Andover  dorr 
aren't  all  that  wonderful  to  sleep  in  ( 
spite  of  what  we  might  have  thought 
years  ago),  that  we  can  still  stay  up  and  ta 
half  the  night,  and  that  we  share  spec 
friendships  that  should  be  treasured  ai 
enjoyed. 

Please  call  or  write.  Helen. 
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PHILLIPS 


Bob  Marshall  J 
33  Park  Avenu 
Bronxville,  NY  1071 


When  I  read  that  Mark  Rudd  and  the  C 
lumbia  protestors  of  '68  were  reuning 
April,  I  called  Tom  Seligson  for  our  own  i 
side  look.  I  am  still  looking  wistfully,  a<J 
mittedly,  in  regions  beyond  my  own  lift 
for  the  lasting  impact  of  those  days  on  oi 
society.  Tom,  however,  allowed  as  how  \ 
was  only  on  the  fringes  of  the  revolutic 
and  was  awaiting  the  official  reunion  of  h 
class  in  May,  after  the  deadline  for  thes 
notes.  Former  Phillipian  correspondent,  Ji 
Kunen  '66,  did  attend  and  made  me  fe 
better  by  reporting  that  among  those  in  a 
tendance  it  was  still  very  important  to  be 
carpenter  in  Western  Massachusetts. 

By  the  time  you  read  this,  most  of  you, 
you  so  choose,  will  have  attended  a  colleg 
20th  reunion.  This  leaves  us  still  five  yea 
away  from  the  big  one  and,  despite  the  m 
dia's  currrent  attention  on  1968, 1  feel  it  is 
bit  early  to  do  much  summing  up.  Neve: 
theless,  this  reunion  will  have  been  a  warn 
up,  and  next  summer's  25th  at  PA  wi 
bring  us  even  closer.  I  hope  that  you  are  a 
already  making  the  necessary  adjustmen 
to  your  lives  that  will  permit  a  visit  to  Am 
over  next  June,  whether  it's  to  cap  a  quart* 
century,  or  just  to  have  fun. 

Bart  Loomis  dropped  a  line  from  the  50- 
area  code,  looking  forward  to  catching  u 
with  a  lot  of  faces  at  our  25th.  Also  antic 
pating  is  Tim  Booth  who  expects  to  arriv 
with  less  hair  but  more  pounds.  At  our  las 
reunion  it  was  wife  DeeDee  who  was  antic 
pating,  and  the  resulting  son  Willie  is  "nov 
three  years  old  and  fully  capable  of  destro) 
ing  a  house  in  two  unsupervised  minutes. 
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'im  is  still  sailing,  in  a  new  Star  class  sail- 
oat. 

The  most  thorough  report  comes  from 
rlejkJex  Minze  in  Brazil,  where  he's  had  a 

Iiusy  ten  years  setting  up  i)  a  consulting 
irm  for  steel  exports  to  the  U.S.  and  Eu- 
ope;  ii)a  distributor  of  clinical  laboratory 
quipment;  iii)a  joint  venture  (in  Los  An- 
gles) to  produce  radioimmunoassay  kits; 
Ma  fruit  farm  which  industrializes  agricul- 
tural products  into  pastes  and  jams;  and 
art)  )an  export-oriented  manufacturer  of  con- 
traceptives. 

J  Hugh  West  still  won't  tell  us  what  his 
an,ook  is  about,  but  he  has  returned  from 
jljabbatical  to  the  University  of  Richmond 
a™  to  find  myself  dean  of  the  Graduate 
Sj  chool.  People  will  do  anything  to  you 
ei)/hile  you're  away."  John  Dewey,  mean- 
while, checks  in  from  Florida  Institute  of 
J  echnology  where  he  is  a  professor  in  the 
(  chool  of  Aeronautics.  Toby  Thacher  has 
i;;ioved  with  Frances  and  the  two  kids  to 
Bedford,  N.Y.,  and,  at  the  time  of  writing, 
2  /as  in  line  to  head  up  a  construction  indus- 
ijy  strike  force  to  prosecute  corruption  in 
iie  New  York  City  metropolitan  area.  As 
)r  your  secretary,  I  was  invited  by  mistake 
)  a  "very  important  national  conference" 
t  Northeastern  Law  School  marking  the 
Oth  reunion  of  the  Federal  Rules  of  Civil 
rocedure,  starring  "such  outstanding  judi- 
Si  lal  scholars"  as  television's  Arthur  Miller 
71  rid  Pennsylvania's  Stephen  Burbank. 
I  should  briefly  mention  some  other  sto- 
es  I  have  personally  worked  on  since  my 
tst  column:  along  with  the  Philippine  am- 
assador  to  the  U.N.,  I  attended  the  open- 
ig  of  Pacita  Abed's  underwater  tapestry 
j  xhibit  on  Fifth  Avenue  and  got  my  picture 
iken  with  husband  Jack  Garrity,  resplen- 
ently  disguised  as  a  piece  of  rare  black  co- 
al. I  ventured  to  upper  Scarsdale  for  a  ten- 
is  match  with  my  club  team  to  find  the 
pposition  led  to  victory  by  Eric  Wallach. 
peaking  of  astrology,  as  we  were  in  May,  I 
len  saw  Eric  two  short  days  later,  crossing 
roadway  toward  Tower  Records. 
At  my  Columbia  Law  School  Reunion  I 
mnd  Doug  Mansfield,  and  we  went  out 
>r  dinner,  which  gave  some  heft  to  a  reun- 
>n  that  otherwise  would  have  lasted  all  of 
0  minutes.  Later  that  same  spring  I  came 
pon  Don  Grinberg  touring  Rockefeller 
enter,  also  down  from  Boston  for  an  archi- 
ls' convention.  Finally,  I  went  to  a  Har- 
ard-New  York  reunion  warmup,  but  not 
ne  of  you  was  there. 
Although  Tom  Seligson  had  no  news  of 
olumbia,  he  reported  running  into  Tim 
ry  at  a  home  video  convention  where  Tom 
'ent  on  behalf  of  Parade  magazine,  and  they 
ave  milked  at  least  one  business  lunch  out 
f  their  mutual  interest.  Tom  also  reports 
lat  Jeff  Garten  has  left  Shearson  Lehman 
nd  has  begun  consulting  in  New  York, 
art  of  Jeff's  solution  to  his  bi-continental 
festyle  as  a  Tokyo-based  investment  bank- 
r  with  business  partners,  not  to  mention  a 
we,  in  New  York,  was  to  have  Ina  deco- 
ite  his  Tokyo  apartment  exactly  like  his 
lew  York  home  —  same  couch,  same  desk, 
rnie  cassettes,  same  books.  Far  out. 


Sam  Allis  is  returning  to  TIME's  Boston 
bureau  after  three  years  of  covering  hijack- 
ings and  assorted  terrorist  activities  in  the 
Mediterranean  from  Rome.  This  should  put 
him  in  place  for  the  25th.  Fran  Crowley's  as- 
signment for  1989  is  a  bit  tougher,  as  he  has 
moved  from  Rhode  Island  to  Davidson, 
Maryland,  but  we're  sure  he'll  find  a  way. 

I  hope  you  will,  too. 


(L  A  Gretchen  Overbagh  Dorton 

1418  Indian  Way 
ABBOT  Concord,  CA  94521 

Gwyneth  Walker  writes  from  Brainstorm 
Dairy  Farm  that  she  is  busy  composing  mu- 
sical works.  In  January,  Walker's  Match 
Point  For  Orchestra  (conductor  with  tennis 
racquet)  received  its  New  York  premiere  at 
Lincoln  Center  with  Billie  Jean  King  as 
"Tennis  Virtuoso."  She  bounced  tennis  balls 
off  the  timpani  drums  and  participated  in  a 
"mock  rally"  with  conductor  Dino  Anag- 
nost  to  an  accompaniment  of  tennis  sounds. 
It  appears  Gwen  has  found  a  way  to  enjoy 
two  favorite  pastimes,  music  and  tennis. 
Let's  hear  from  the  rest  of  the  class! 
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Douglas  D.  Pirnie 
119  West  77th  Street,  #2 
New  York,  NY  10024 


Ed  Samp  and  Kathy  are  proud  parents  of 
daughter  Jennifer-Marie.  Herb  Ogden,  de- 
spite the  last  Bulletin,  is  really  living  and 
practicing  law  in  Rutland,  Vt.  Phil  Young 
joined  the  Bank  of  Boston  in  New  York  af- 
ter ten  years  overseas  and  four  years  in  the 
San  Francisco  area.  Phil  reports  that  the  cul- 
ture shock  still  hasn't  worn  off.  Steve 
Seeche  is  with  Arthur  Young  in  Providence 
advising  high-tech  startups  on  how  to  raise 
capital.  Bill  Bonnett  is  a  computer  system 
Manager  for  the  Hoover  Institution  on  War, 
Revolution  and  Peace  (has  a  nice  ring  to  it, 
doesn't  it?)  at  Stanford.  Bill  and  his  wife 
have  two  children  and  live  in  Cupertino. 
Bud  Kellett  has  moved  to  Portland,  Me., 
from  Boston  and  joined  a  group  practice  at 
Maine  Medical  Center.  Bud,  wife  Wendy, 
and  daughter  Jessica  report  they  enjoy  the 
change  —  obviously,  no  culture  shock!  Pe- 
ter Kitson  has  moved  to  Glastonbury, 
Conn.,  where  he  is  with  Aetna  Life  and 
Casualty  working  on  high-tech  acquisitions. 
Jim  Grew  is  Competition  and  Educational 
Services  Manager  of  the  American  Water 
Ski  Association,  a  job  that  takes  him  all  over 
the  world,  usually  to  beautiful  places  at  the 
best  time  of  year. 

A  recent  series  of  phone  calls  brought  the 
following  news:  Dan  Turbeville  is  in  Cali- 
fornia working  on  a  new  video  concept.  I 
put  him  in  touch  with  Tim  Mahoney,  who 
runs  the  largest  independent  film/ 
recording  studio  in  Los  Angeles.  Bob  Hoye 
is  an  architect  in  Boston  and  frequently 
runs  into  Pete  Vanderwarker  or  his  work 


(Pete  is  an  architectural  photographer). 
Franz  Schneider  is  now  the  vice  president 
of  First  National  Bank  of  Ipswich  Mass.  Tim 
Perry  is  doing  mergers  and  acquisitions  in 
Atlanta  and  is  president  of  the  Georgia  PA 
Alumni  Association.  Greg  Richards  is  in 
New  York,  where  he  is  a  pension  advisor 
specializing  in  technologies.  Peter  Katz  is  a 
partner  at  Hill  &  Barlow  in  Boston,  special- 
izing in  corporate  law.  Geoff  Perry  just  sold 
his  company  and  has  a  house  at  Sawgrass 
(his  golf  game  has  to  be  good).  Jim  Eller  has 
his  own  law  practice  in  Los  Angeles.  Jeff  Pi- 
dot  is  an  environmental  lawyer  in  Maine. 
Elliott  Thompson  is  president  of  a  specialty 
food  business  (primarily  dessert  products). 
John  Lederer  is  a  lawyer  in  Madison,  Wise; 
his  specialization  is  anti-trust  and  transpor- 
tation cases.  Steve  Tottenham  is  director  of 
taxes  for  a  large  construction  company  in 
the  Dallas  area.  Nick  Marble  sent  me  a  nice 
long  letter  from  Boulder,  Col.,  where  he 
works  in  the  trust  department  of  the  First 
National  Bank.  He  reports  that  Courty  Dix- 
on runs  an  upscale  clothing  store  there  and 
that  the  two  of  them  get  together  occasion- 
ally to  reminisce  about  days  of  '65. 
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Skip  Freeman 
133  Lewis  Wharf 
Boston,  MA  02110 


Greetings  Again. 

Rick  Allen  has  left  the  Atlanta  Constitu- 
tion where  he  was  a  political  columnist,  and 
is  now  covering  the  presidential  race  as  a 
political  analyst  and  commentator  for  the 
Cable  News  Network.  His  work  appears 
regularly  on  the  daily  show,  Inside  Politics 
88  (6:30  EST).  Rick  was  recently  inter- 
viewed by  Voice  of  America  courtesy  of 
Alex  Belida  who  is  coordinating  Voice  of 
America's  presidential  coverage.  Other 
classmates  in  the  media  spotlight  are,  Art 
Harris  who  is  breaking  stories  about  the 
Bakkers,  J.  Hahn,  Jimmy  Swaggert  and  oth- 
er lost  sheep  of  the  teleflock;  Jim  Kunen, 
still  an  editor  with  People  magazine;  John 
Gillette,  is  a  television  news  reporter  in  San 
Francisco  and  Eric  Best,  is  the  economics 
writer  for  the  San  Francisco  Examiner.  Eric 
called  recently  and  was  humorously  more 
concerned  with  the  trauma  of  passing  the 
40  year  milestone  than  any  of  the  conse- 
quences of  last  October  19th. 

In  the  financial  world,  Chas  Phillips,  a 
former  managing  director  at  Morgan  Stan- 
ley &  Company  has  joined  Salomon  Broth- 
ers Inc.  as  a  managing  director  in  their  mer- 
chant banking  group.  Since  leaving  Morgan 
Stanley,  Chas  had  been  teaching  at  the  busi- 
ness school  at  the  University  of  Virginia 
and  had  been  the  unofficial  chief  of  staff  of 
the  Brady  Commission  which  studied  the 
October  stock  market  crash.  Chas  lives  with 
his  wife,  Candy,  and  three  children  in 
N.Y.C.  His  son  Charles  is  a  senior  at  Ando 
ver  residing  in  Steams  House,  the  dorm  of 
Chris  Gurry  and  Sarah.  Sarah  gave  birth  lo 
a  healthy  baby  boy,  Jonathan,  in  February. 
Charlie  Sawyer  anil  Barrett  Brown  were 
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married  this  past  September  in  Nantucket. 
Charlie  is  an  architect  in  Boston  and  Barrett 
teaches  pairs  ice  dancing.  Doug  Myers  is 
now  the  principal  trumpet  of  the  New  Jer- 
sey Symphony  Orchestra  as  well  as  having 
enjoyed  that  position  with  the  New  England 
Pops  and  the  North  Carolina  Symphony. 

Lastly,  I  regret  to  announce  the  death  of 
classmate  Bob  Walden  on  New  Year's  Day. 
Bob  attended  Yale  after  Andover  but 
dropped  out  for  a  two  year  stint  with  the 
Marines  during  the  Vietnam  era.  Bob  was  a 
classical  music  lover,  active  in  gay  rights, 
Alcoholics  Anonymous  and  community 
support  groups  in  New  York  City. 

Best  Regards,  Skip  Freeman 
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Joseph  P.  Kahn 
26  Rice  St. 
Cambridge,  MA  02140 
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Martha  Wies  Dignan 
RD2Box390 
York,  ME  03909 


Once  again  I'm  happy  to  report  that  several 
classmates  sent  me  news  of  their  lives  with- 
out my  having  to  request  it.  I  was  especially 
gratified  to  hear  from  Judy  Mustille,  as  I 
don't  believe  her  name  has  been  seen  in  this 
column  for  many  years.  Judy  has  recently 
joined  the  law  firm  of  Hahn  &  Hahn  in  Pa- 
sadena, Calif.  Her  business  address  is  301 
East  Colorado  Blvd.,  Suite  900,  Pasadena, 
91101.  Blake  Hazzard  Allen  writes  that  she 
and  her  family  continue  to  divide  their  time 
between  Annapolis  and  New  Hampshire. 
Her  17-year-old  daughter,  Whitney,  will  be 
a  freshman  at  Dartmouth  this  fall.  Blake  has 
clients  for  whom  she  does  research  at  the 
State  Archives,  and  pursues  her  own  inter- 
ests in  social  and  economic  history.  She  is 
considering  graduate  school.  Susan  Lebach- 
Rosenbloom  and  her  husband,  Joe,  have 
settled  in  Newton,  Mass.  Joe  is  working  for 
Channel  2  and  Susan  is  teaching  French  at 
Brookline  High  School.  Their  children  are 
Alexa,  4,  and  Seth,  6. 

Nee  Gaines,  who  was  reported  by  PA  as 
"missing"  in  the  last  issue  of  the  Bulletin,  is 
in  fact  alive  and  well  in  New  Haven,  Conn., 
where  she's  a  production  planner  at  Eastern 
Press.  She's  moved  to  a  new  apartment  (18 
Nash  St.,  New  Haven  06511)  and  is  driving 
a  '65  Chrysler  Newport  called  "Blueberry." 

Elizabeth  Walker  Compton  spent  the 
winter  in  Cambridge  where  she  continued 
her  basket-making.  She  enjoyed  it  so  much 
she  intends  to  do  it  again  next  year.  She's 
now  back  in  Maine  to  run  her  summer 
workshops,  where  you  could  learn  to  weave 
such  items  as  a  Cherokee  storage  basket,  a 
wild  potato  basket,  or  a  twined  mitten  bas- 
ket! Her  daughter  Sarah  attended  Lesley 
College  this  past  year,  where  she  met  Lorin- 
da  Burling  Gannon's  daughter  Heather.  Sa- 
rah will  spend  part  of  next  year  studying  in 
Germany. 

Nothing  of  note  has  happened  with  me  in 
recent  months  other  than  turning  40!  My 
husband  helped  to  take  the  sting  out  of  the 
event  by  arranging  for  us  to  celebrate  in 
Bermuda.  Even  if  there  isn't  anything  par- 
ticularly exciting  going  on  in  your  life  ei- 
ther, keep  in  touch. . . 


Sorry  I  missed  the  last  issue.  Deadline  ava- 
lanche you  wouldn't  believe  (or  maybe  you 
would).  Anyway,  in  response  to  my  cryptic 
plea,  Alex  Harris  wrote:  "Margaret  and  I  are 
fine,  living  in  N.C.  where  M.  teaches  pho- 
tography at  the  School  of  Design  (N.C. 
State)  and  I  teach  at  the  Center  for  Docu- 
mentary Photography  at  Duke.  We  have 
worked  together  in  Mexico  and  South  Afri- 
ca on  books  and  exhibition  projects  and 
hope  to  continue  this  kind  of  collabora- 
tion." Alex  enclosed  a  copy  of  his  recent 
book  A  World  Unsuspected,  which  all  of  you 
should  own.  Published  by  Univ.  of  N.C. 
Press,  it  is  a  magnificent  and  moving  collec- 
tion of  Southern  writers'  essays  on  child- 
hood, accompanied  by  rare  family  snap- 
shots. Highlight —  Alex's  introduction,  with 
a  1952  photo  of  himself  and  brother  Art  (PA 
'66)  as  young  tyros. 

Steve  Coburn  and  I  chatted  recently 
about  his  work  as  a  sleep-clinic  consultant 
in  San  Diego.  Steve  has  been  pioneering  re- 
search in  this  field  since  his  days  at  Stan- 
ford and  sees  it  as  "a  big  growth  area"  in 
medicine.  He  also  dispensed  some  good 
(and  free)  advice  about  my  own  sleep  disor- 
ders, for  which  I  thank  him.  Steve  and  his 
wife  summer  in  Northeast  Harbor,  Me.,  and 
"hope  to  make  it  for  the  25th." 

In  Washington  this  spring  I  rang  up  Tony 
Thompson.  He  and  wife  Madie  both  work 
for  DC.  law  firms  and  now  have  three  kids, 
Hannah,  8,  Cloe,  5,  and  Nellie,  2.  "But  the 
big  news,"  says  he,  "is  that  a  Rising  Storm 
album  cover,  marked  'WPAA  Station  Copy,' 
just  sold  for  $500.  There's  now  talk  of  re- 
releasing  yet  another  copy  of  the  album  in 
Europe.  Unbelievable,  eh?  We  hope  to  play 
together  at  least  one  last  time  at  the  25th." 
Get  your  tickets  early,  folks;  no  telling  what 
the  stubs  may  be  worth  someday. 

Tony  adds  that  drummer  Tom  Scheft  is 
still  teaching  at  N.C.  State  (he  now  has  a 
son,  Daniel)  and  guitarist  Rich  Weinberg, 
based  in  Houston,  continues  to  solve  the 
gastrointestinal  problems  of  Texas  —  no 
mean  feat.  At  Peter  Wellington's  D.C.  home 
recently,  Tony  and  Dan  Williams  played  a 
spirited  evening  of  table  hockey.  No  men- 
tion of  penalty  minutes  assessed,  but  nice  to 
know  adolescence  not  entirely  over. 

Wick  Goodspeed  and  wife  Mary  are  re- 
siding in  Boulder,  Colo.,  where  he  is  gener- 
al manager,  Monitoring  Systems,  for  Ohme- 
da,  a  medical-equipment  company.  He  calls 
Boulder  "one  of  the  last  bastions  of  the  60's" 
and  says  he  sees  Tom  Ireland  "periodically." 
Tom  and  wife  Nancy  have  two  girls  and 
live  in  NYC.  "Still  trying  to  track  down  Dan 
Coit,"  writes  Wick.  D.C,  phone  home. 

Sandy  Stott  is  taking  a  leave  from  Con- 
cord Academy  to  pursue  a  masters  at  Har- 
vard Ed  School.  Sandy  was  my  son's  aca- 
demic advisor  at  CA  this  year,  and  shall  be 
missed  by  the  entire  Kahn  household. 

And  finally:  Anthony  Alofsin  and  Hil- 
lary Hart  were  wed  May  14  in  Austin, 
where  both  teach  at  the  Univ.  of  Texas.  Hil- 


lary is  the  mother  of  Sean  Bonner,  17, 
Radnor,  Pa.  The  marriage  is  her  second, 
first.  Minnie  Alofsin  gave  away  the  bri 
groom. 

Shantih  shantih  shantih. 
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George  W 
440  Fern  Sfn 
New  Orleans,  LA  701 


I  was  surprised  to  find  a  number  of  cff  I 
classmates  still  alive.  The  place  had  i  t 
changed  much  visually,  although  so>  •  I 
were  gratified  to  see  that  the  Copley  winglf  I 
the  library  had  been  demolished.  Some  v-n  I 
were  not  there  may  imagine  the  old  roorr.pl 
Stimson  vibrant  once  again  with  the  spiff 
of  senior  year  1968.  (The  cigarette  aftf 
smell  still  hovers  in  the  bathroom.)  Did  c 
of  us  dot  the  ceiling  and  walls  of  Stimsoi 
with  fluorescent  stick-ons,  invisible  by  d 
creating  a  room  full  of  stars  at  night 
doubt  if  the  room  had  been  painted.  The 
of  us  reuning  for  the  first  time  finally  go! 
meet  Abbot  women;  in  some  cases  it  w 
not  too  late.  At  one  of  the  afternoon  disci 
sions  arranged  by  the  school,  this  one 
the  curriculum,  it  was  reveled  that  there': 
move  afoot  to  separate  juniors,  lowers,  u 
pers  and  seniors  in  their  own  dorm  areas, 
give  more  structure  to  and  keep  a  more  r 
paternal  eye  on  juniors  and  lowers  (and 
have  them  go  to  bed  earlier),  and  increa 
academic  rigor.  For  a  moment  there,  N 
Leete  was  losing  his  temper,  commoi 
trays  hurtled  down  the  iced  walk  next 
the  cemetery,  and  Banta's  voice  could  1 
heard  through  a  Morse  window:  "Morevi 
what's  on  your  alleged  mind?" 

Brandt  Anderson,  there  with  his  wif 
Patricia,  had  gone  only  slightly  grey  doir 
architectural  energy  research  in  San  Fra: 
cisco;  he  was  in  the  running  for  "who  he 
changed  least  (visually)".  John  Barclay,  u 
from  Winston-Salem,  N.C,  protested  tl 
meager  news  from  the  South  in  the  note 
To  be  amended:  but  who  is  in  the  South  (b 
sides  Barclay  and  me?)  George  Billing 
who  with  his  team  deserves  five  cheers  fc 
his  work  as  agent,  raised  $4700  on  Saturda 
alone,  with  not  a  little  help  from  John  Mor 
arty.  Life  in  Bath  Me.,  has  clearly  agree 
with  Paul  Brown,  who  works  up  there 
construction.  It  had  not  been  general 
known  that  Bill  Brush,  there  with  wii 
Claire  and  son  Thomas,  2  mos.,  had  intr< 
duced  crew  to  Nebraska.  Bill  showed 
signs  of  being  a  crypto  Oklahoma  footbal 
fan.  Chris  Burke,  now  back  in  D.C.  fron 
California,  was  one  of,  I  think,  three 
maining  unmarried  reuning  classmates,  h 
invites  anyone  interested  in  a  fun  weeken< 
to  his  beach  house  in  Rehoboth.  Stan  Croc 
came  with  his  wife,  Pamela  Brown,  and  re 
lived  some  classic  moments  from  Fredt 
rick's  history  class,  regarding  a  rebutal 
what  must  have  been  one  of  few  challeng 
to  the  great  man,  by  John  Carr,  who  showi 
up  Saturday  with  wife  Carol,  claiming 
have  come  to  the  20th  only  because  ther 
was  no  good  movie  in  Salem.  (Let  me  knov 
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io  '68ers  with  Peter  McKee. 


jyou  want  the  notes  back,  Stan.)  Hunt 
ming,  who  has  moved  from  D.C.  to  New 
ven,  provided  intense  competition  for 
ast  visual  change."  Jay  Drake  and  his 
fe,  Celeste,  were  there,  as  were  Dave 
mbar  and  his  wife,  Kem,  and  daughters 
j.,ris,  7,  and  Bevan,  4.  You  won't  be  able  to 
l|  Peter  Evans  in  "9  to  5"  anymore,  but  a 
...  O'Brien  hurricane  glass  goes  to  the  first 
jk  to  spot  him  next  on  the  screen.  Mike 
I  Tell  did  not  star  in  "MASH,"  but  did  bring 
]  lovely  Russian  wife,  who  was  (at  that 
1  nt)  neither  frisked  not  debriefed.  Samuel 
E  dman  (another  close  call  for  "looks  no 
1'erent")  and  Jan,  his  bride  of  two  weeks, 
ire  a  highly  convivial  pair.  We  missed 
jlph  Finos  and  his  wife,  Janice,  daughter 
risa,  2,  and  brand  new  second  child, 
ny  had  wondered  of  the  whereabouts  of 
tt  Gudorf  (relax;  he  was  in  Dayton),  now 
\shland,  Ky.,  who  came  up  with  his  wife, 
a,  and  daughters  Erika,  13,  and  Genny, 
(You  don't  feel  old  yet?  Erika  had  an 
dover  interview.)  Russ  Hall  came  with 
wife,  Debbie.  Henry  Hart  had  to  shell  out 
iir  sum  to  the  Dukakis  campaign  thanks 
i  deal  concerning  a  generous  donation  to 
by  Jim  Yule,  there  with  his  wife,  Anne 
•singer.  Henry  ran  a  strong  first  for  "most 
tinguished  looking."  Kevin  Hart  was  up 
n  New  Haven,  where  he  works  as  an  ar- 
ect  for  Caesar  Pelli. 

We  saw  the  Tower  of  Soul,  Willie  Ivey, 
his  wife,  Jessie,  son  Lamont,  5,  and 
;iighter  Lysa,  2.  Willie's  had  success  run- 
jg  Scicom  in  Sunnyvale,  Calif.  He  also  at- 
t)  s  that  Walt  Rogers  is  alive  and  thriving 
i/larin  County,  Calif.  Last  but  not  least,  he 
I  Pat  Chang,  who  was  not  there,  saw  Juan 
S;arra  in  Hartford;  Juan  is  finally  out  of 
non  on  a  massive  bail,  and  is  a  living 
Eracter,  it  appears,  out  of  1984.  Scooter 
I  by  was  there,  as  was  Charley  Lindley, 
■d  has  to  be  the  only  living  psychiatrist 
Ms  is  an  expert  in  Sanskrit.  Courtney  Mar- 
Ill  came  with  his  wife,  Sandra,  and  you 
lid  still  go  out  for  a  sandwich  and  be  back 
lime  to  hear  the  end  of  the  sentence  he'd 

■  ted  before  you  left.  The  man  is  Maine. 

■  ce  McGar  regaled  us  with  tales  of  classi- 
■studies  in  Greece,  and  is  a  walking  testi- 
■lial  to  the  common  ground  between  sys- 
lis  programming  and  parsing 
■nosthenes.  Another  five  cheers  for  Rod 
PjNealy  and  his  wife,  Pat,  there  with 

■  ghters  Mary,  10,  and  Rebecca,  6.  Rod 

■  Pat,  along  with  (Catherine  Wies  Diet/. 


(one  column  over),  organized  and  produced 
a  superb  weekend,  including  arranging  the 
weather.  Bernie  Mulholland  and  wife  Su- 
san came.  Matt  O'Meara  took  a  very  short 
time  to  find  a  squash  court  with  Duncan 
Andrews.  And  John  O'Rourke  was  there 
(you  remember;  he  could  almost  see  his 
house  from  the  3rd  floor  of  Johnson).  Where 
was  Tim  Overton  (another  single  man)? 

As  you  read  this,  Rusty  Pickett  will  be  in 
command  of  the  submarine  L.  Mendell  Rivers 
in  Atlantic  waters  unknown.  (We  had  a 
good  chat  with  Lou  Hoitsma,  who'll  be  re- 
tiring to  Williamsburg,  Va.,  despite  not 
looking  one  day  older  than  in  1966.)  The  mos- 
quitos  retired  but  the  party  went  on  Satur- 
day to  the  last  beer,  whereupon  Joe  Ponti, 
there  with  his  wife,  Joan,  raided  his  own  liq- 
uor store,  providing  ample  refreshment  un- 
til near  dawn.  Peter  Quinlan  went  from 
Russian  at  PA  to  negotiating  water  drilling 
sites  in  Arabic  with  the  Bedouin  deep  in  the 
Saudin  Arabian  desert,  and  thence  to  dem- 
onstrating that  it's  much  quicker  to  make  a 
deal  with  an  Iranian  entrepreneur  if  you  do 
it  in  Persian.  Imagine  a  cross  between  Den- 
nis Hopper  and  David  Crosby  with  a  thin 
face. 

What  kept  Joe  Ristuccia,  wife  Joan  and 
kids  Carel,  6  and  Matt,  4,  in  Newton  is  a 
mystery.  Eric  Samp  came  down  from  Ban- 
gor, Me.  with  his  wife,  Cushing;  he's  the 
general  counsel  for  the  power  company  up 
there.  Hugh  Samson  was  there  with  his 
wife,  Margaret  Brown.  Steve  Shu,  still  look- 
ing in  cross-country  condition,  came  up 
from  Houston  with  his  wife,  Sally.  We  saw 
Sumner  Smith  and  his  wife,  Dee  (Sumner's 
a  dangerous  contender  for  the  category 
"have  you  aged  even  one  iota?"),  and  Jim 
Stokely  and  his  wife,  Anne.  Caleb  Warren 
is  eyeing  a  move  to  Vermont  where  he  and 
his  wife  (and  four  kids)  can  farm,  supplant- 
ing some  of  the  b.s.  of  stock-brokering.  No 
one  has  yet  convinced  Chris  Whipple  to  act 
on  the  proposition  that  living  anywhere  in 
Manhattan  is  bad  for  your  health.  But  we 
should  be  glad:  he  works  for  the  city.  Yes, 
there  is  real  life  in  Dallas,  amply  proved  by 
Jim  Wilson  and  his  wife,  Lynn.  Jim  is  a 
headhunter  for  lawyers  down  there.  Their 
strongest  point,  however,  is  being  fans  of 
New  Orleans.  There  were  one  or  two  votes 
among  the  one  or  two  polled,  for  the  next 
reunion  there.  I  might  at  least  suggest  a 
warm-up  to  reunion.  I'll  be  taller  by  then. 

Have  we  changed?  Plan  to  find  out  how 
little  at  the  25th.  A  stickball  tournament  is  in 
the  works,  as  is  some  live  music  (with  An- 
nette Davis  —  see  our  sister  column),  if 
Kenny  Blake  can  be  persuaded,  and  with 
Rob  Barber  running  it,  there's  every  reason 
for  confidence  that  it  will  continue  the  tradi- 
tion of  Rod's  and  Katherine's  total  success. 
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ABBOT 


Cary  Cleaver 
312  Mimosa  Dr. 
Decatur,  GA  30030 


nouncement  to  make:  starting  with  the  fall 
issue,  I  intend  to  have  something  in  print 
on  Abbot  '68  in  every  issue.  It  was  so  great 
seeing  those  who  attended  the  20th  reunion 
(reunion  rundown  to  follow  in  the  fall  is- 
sue) that  we  want  to  know  what  the  rest  of 
you  are  up  to!  Start  those  cards  and  letters 
coming,  or  call  me  at  404-378-3783. 
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Hugh  Kelleher 
65  Norfolk  Street 
Cambridge,  MA  02139 


Dear  Classmates: 

As  your  new  class  secretary,  I  have  an  an- 


I  was  on  the  train  to  NYC  in  early  spring 
when  a  guy  with  a  beard  chased  me  into 
the  cafe  car.  Turned  out  it  was  Fred  Stre- 
beigh,  actually  looking  very  much  the  same 
as  he  did  when  I  last  saw  him  half  a  decade 
back.  Fred  was  on  his  way  to  D.C.  to  talk 
with  editors  about  one  of  his  magazine 
pieces.  Hats  off  to  Fred,  who  still  teaches  in 
the  writing  program  at  Yale.  He  has  made  a 
success  of  the  free  lance  life,  which  is  no 
easy  task. 

When  news  is  in  short  supply,  as  it  is  this 
time  around  (perhaps  because  of  my  inevit- 
able forgetting  of  someone  I've  run  into  re- 
cently) I  have  to  decide  whether  to  say  any- 
thing about  myself.  Depends  on  my  mood. 
Sometimes  you  just  need  to  keep  your 
mouth  shut;  it's  just  too  complicated.  But 
since  it  has  been  a  very  good  spring  and  I 
am  sitting  in  a  vast  quiet  loft  somewhere  in 
lower  Manhattan  and  it  is  a  Saturday  and  I 
am  overlooking  the  Hudson  and  because 
love  has  fully  invaded  my  heart  —  well,  I'll 
say  a  few  words  about  myself. 

I've  been  commuting  to  NYC  to  study 
with  Gordon  Lish,  himself  an  Andover 
grad,  a  fiction  editor  at  Knopf  and  editor  of 
The  Quarterly,  a  literary  magazine.  Lish  has 
a  level  of  passion  for  literature  that  I  had 
not  seen  before.  Our  class  meets  for  six 
hours  one  night  a  week,  and  Lish  talks  95% 
of  those  hours.  What  he  has  to  say  goes  so 
to  the  heart  of  the  methods  and  values  of 
the  literary  enterprise  that  six  hours  feels 
brief.  You  don't  want  to  get  up  to  go  to  the 
bathroom.  Working  with  Lish  has  renewed 
in  me  that  sense  of  vigor  I  first  felt  at  PA 
when  I  discovered  that  in  fine  writing  one 
may  experience  the  heartbreaking,  thrilling 
truth. 

So  —  what  are  you  up  to?  Not  many 
cards  or  calls  lately.  I  keep  hearing  through 
various  sources  that  Larry  Uhl  and  his  wife, 
Valerie,  have  moved  to  LA  and  have  a  baby 
daughter.  True  or  false,  Larry?  Reunion 
next  June.  Bring  your  stories. 


s~q  Dale  Woods  Dingledine 

15  Adridge  Drive 
A  BBOT  Greenville,  SC  29607 

As  1  write  this  entry  for  the  Bulletin  in  M,iv, 

the  baby  robins  and  cardinals  have  already 

left  their  nests  from  trees  in  our  yard,  the 
azaleas  ,irc  past  then  bloom,  though  the 


rhododendron  are  still  in  flower,  and  1  real- 
ize that  our  third  spring  in  Greenville  has 
worked  its  charm  on  me. . .  finally.  I  have  fi- 
nally adjusted  somewhat  to  the  south.  It 
does  take  awhile,  but  maybe  three  years 
isn't  so  bad.  We've  been  working  hard  on 
our  yard  with  landscaping,  vegetable  plant- 
ing, and  clearing  out.  Somehow  as  we  work 
the  yard  and  prune,  trim  and  plant  and 
watch  our  plants  grow,  I  can  tell  that  I'm 
getting  more  "rooted"  to  this  place  as  well. 

News  from  Sara  Gray  Stockwell  is  that 
her  family  has  added  a  new  barn  to  their 
ever  expanding  farm,  and  Sara  has  returned 
to  school  to  study  civil  engineering  in  order 
to  become  a  registered  land  surveyor. 

Barb  Allen  writes  of  her  move  to  maine 
(RD  1,  Box  791,  Belgrade  Lakes,  ME  04918) 
to  assume  a  new  job  as  executive  director  of 
the  Maine  Higher  Education  Council  (as  as- 
sociation of  college  presidents  —  public, 
private  and  vo-tech  —  throughout  the 
state).  Barb  and  husband,  Lenny  Reich 
(who  is  on  the  faculty  at  Colby  College),  are 
planning  to  build  a  house  on  a  lake  near 
Waterville.  Last  summer  they  enjoyed  sail- 
ing their  boat  from  New  Jersey  to  Maine 
and  cruising  the  Maine  coast. 

Well,  next  June  will  be  our  twentieth  reun- 
ion; twenty  years  since  we  were  all  togeth- 
er. We  certainly  had  a  diverse  class  of  indi- 
viduals, and  it  will  be  great  to  see  all  who 
can  get  to  Andover  for  it.  I  went  to  the  last 
reunion  —  a  little  nervous  after  so  many 
years  —  but  had  such  fun  catching  up  with 
everyone.  I'd  like  to  encourage  all  of  you  to 
try  to  come  to  the  reunion  by  suggesting 
that  you  consider  this  as  an  opportunity  to 
reestablish  contact  with  an  Abbot  class- 
mate. If  you'd  like  to  call  a  "lost"  Abbot 
friend,  get  in  touch  with  me  or  the  alumni 
office.  As  one  of  the  television  networks 
says,  "Be  there!" 
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Peter  Williams 
P.  O.  Box  941 
Fairhope,  AL  36533 


A  number  of  our  classmates  are  helping  to 
shape  Andover's  future.  Bob  Carrington 
has  been  instrumental  in  sending  several 
outstanding  recruits  to  the  school  from  the 
Baltimore  area.  Bob  still  works  for  IBM,  and 
recently  moved  to  Martinsville,  Va.,  which 
is  his  wife's  home  town.  Rod  Goldstein,  the 
Chicago  venture  capitalist,  serves  as  an 
alumni  trustee  and  is  a  past-president  of  the 
Alumni  Council.  He  and  numerous  others 
contribute  their  time  every  spring  to  Ando- 
ver's phonathons.  Chip  Boynton  regularly 
mans  the  phones  in  Boston.  Chip  also  hopes 
to  be  appointed  to  a  state  committee  on  in- 
surance reform  which  will  examine  the  no 
fault  concept.  And  many  of  you  have  heard 
from  class  agents  such  as  Rob  Christie,  who 
covers  Texas  and  the  rest  of  the  sunbelt. 
Rob  is  a  broker  with  Prudential-Bache  in 
Houston  and  is  active  in  their  local  alumni 
club. 

Rob  also  tells  of  reading  the  best  seller 


Citizen  Cohn  and  discovering  that  Alex  Don- 
ner  is  quoted  in  the  work.  Alex  is  a  practic- 
ing attorney  in  New  York.  Although  the 
drama  of  the  presidential  primary  season 
was  short-lived,  I  enjoyed  reading  Charlie 
Finch's  regular  commentaries  on  politics  in 
New  York's  Metro  magazine.  Charlie  is  also 
an  active  artist  in  the  city.  Harry  Steinway 
also  lives  in  New  York,  and  he  and  his  wife 
are  expecting  their  first  child. 

George  McClellan  and  wife  are  enjoying 
their  first  child,  a  son,  over  in  Houston 
where  George  recently  joined  the  Mass  Mu- 
tual Insurance  Co.  Owen  Hearty  and  his 
wife  have  settled  in  Cambridge.  Owen  has 
been  enjoying  the  spring  games  at  Fenway 
in  between  his  bond  trading.  Connie  and 
John  Russo  have  been  married  for  thirteen 
years  and  have  two  boys  and  a  girl.  John 
earns  his  pay  as  a  general  partner  at  Gilbert, 
Kelly,  Crowley  &  Jennett  in  Los  Angeles, 
and  has  requested  an  all-points  bulletin  for 
Matt  Ristuccia  and  George  Rutherford.  Ned 
Bentley  works  as  a  gastro-enterologist  in 
beautiful  Santa  Barbara,  and  he  and  wife 
Terri  are  the  proud  parents  of  two  children. 

Congratulations  to  Ken  Colburn  for  his 
appointment  as  a  managing  director  of  First 
Boston.  He  has  been  with  the  corporation 
since  graduating  from  the  Yale  School  of 
Organization  and  Management.  Mark  Logs- 
don  still  operates  a  dairy  farm  in  North  Car- 
olina, but  has  also  started  a  land  surveying 
company.  The  Logsdon's  have  two  daugh- 
ters and  can  be  reached  through  the  town 
of  McGrady.  Richard  Samp  continues  to 
work  as  a  litigator  with  a  D.C.  law  firm. 
Rich  was  married  to  his  wife,  Jo,  in  the 
summer  of  1986,  and  they  welcomed  their 
first  child,  Lucinda,  this  past  January.  John 
Tolan  and  his  wife  reside  in  Los  Gatos,  Cal- 
if., and  also  have  one  child,  a  son.  Dick 
Kendall  just  accepted  a  partnership  with 
the  Los  Angeles  office  of  the  premier  law 
firm  of  Shearman  &  Sterling. 

Doug  Adler's  law  firm  in  D.C.  has 
merged  with  the  Verner,  Liipfert  firm,  and 
Doug's  been  made  a  partner  in  the  corpo- 
rate group.  He's  been  doing  transactional 
legal  work  for  nine  years.  The  Adler's  have 
two  sons,  a  six-  and  a  four-year-old.  Bill 
Aberizk  and  wife  are  expecting  their  sec- 
ond child.  Bill  is  a  physician  in  Hartford. 
Bernie  Kreilinger  writes  from  Bavaria  that 
he  and  Elisabeth  have  a  daughter  named 
Silvia  who  was  born  last  year,  and  that  his 
twelve-year-old  son  is  a  member  of  the  pre- 
stigious Regensburger  Cathedral  Choir. 
And  Rob  Stearns  has  been  cited  for  his  civic 
contribution  in  launching  the  Terrific 
Teachers  Program  in  New  York.  The  pro- 
gram honors  deserving  teachers  in  the  city's 
schools,  and  those  selected  will  be  consid- 
ered for  cash  awards  to  fund  educational 
projects  of  their  own  choosing. 

Sadly,  I  close  with  news  of  the  death  of 
another  classmate.  William  Beregi  died  on 
October  17, 1987,  in  San  Jose,  California.  He 
graduated  from  Carnegie-Mellon  in  '74, 
and  received  his  M.S.  from  Syracuse  in  '77. 
Bill  was  a  senior  programming  manager  at 
IBM  in  San  Jose.  We  have  no  information  as 
to  survivors. 
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Pauline  CerfAlexanvi 
115  E.  67th  Sb\\ 
New  York,  NY  20 


Priscilla  Sandford  wrote  me  a  few  mor  s 
ago  from  London.  She  has  been  living  tl In 
since  she  married  Ben  Wade,  a  camerar  ■ 
with  the  BBC,  in  August  1980.  Priscilla  ill 
JP  Morgan  in  Mergers  and  Acquisitita 
Prissy  also  offers  news  of  Pam  Huttenbl* 
who  is  working  in  treasury  systems  <  | 
bank  in  New  York  after  leaving  Arthur  t 
dersen  in  Hong  Kong  a  year  ago.  Pa  If 
husband,  Brent  Bergin,  is  climbing  the  <L 
porate  ladder  at  Chase  Manhattan  and  tk 
are  soon  to  move  to  a  house  in  Westche;  ! 
Pam  and  Brent  have  a  daughter,  Tiffa|f, 
Prissy  is  also  in  touch  with  Chris  Stet 
who  is  living  in  Montclair,  New  Jersey, 
is  a  product  manager. 

Sylvia  Joseph  Galambos  writes  fr 
Westport,  Conn.,  that  life  is  wonderful. : 
is  presently  a  consultant  on  children's  I 
sues  and  has  a  new  son,  Alec  Henry,  bJ» 
July  14,  1987.  Elise  Straus-Bowers  soui  Is 
busy  these  days  indeed.  She  is  a  violiik 
with  the  Portland  (Maine)  Symphony  an 
the  Bangor  Symphony.  She  also  gave  a  s  s 
recital  in  March  at  Bowdoin  Collek 
spends  one  day  a  week  processing  new  k 
quisitions  at  the  Bath  Public  Library,  al 
another  day  working  at  the  Woolwi 
School,  where  she  has  daughters  in  the  |t 
and  3rd  grades. 

Susan  Stein  Teasdale  got  married  in  F< 
ruary  and  is  working  on  her  master's  < 
gree  in  education  at  New  Mexico  State  U 
versify. 

Thanks  for  writing,  guys  —  I  appreci. 
everything  I  get. 
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Dana  J.  See 
16  State  Stn 
Marblehead,  MA  019 


Nils  Finne  indicates  that  Southern  Califi 
nia  is  a  strange  place  for  a  Norwegian,  1 
he  has,  nonetheless,  settled  there  with  1 
wife  Liv,  and  son  Chrix  Erik  (born  duri 
his  Fulbright  grant  in  Helsinki  in  1985). 
is  an  architect  for  Richard  Meier  and  Pa 
ners,  working  on  the  Getty  Museum.  Jol 
Gillespie  is  a  VP  at  Morgan  Stanley  in  N. 
working  in  the  Tax-Exempt  Securities  Di 
sion.  Peter  Halley  has  gained  some  accla 
as  one  of  New  York's  "neo-geo"  (new  g( 
metric)  painters.  Jeff  Hedges  and  his  wi 
now  have  three  boys,  the  newest  bei 
MacMillan,  age  one. 

Dick  Lawrence  is  in  Hong  Kong  agai 
He  works  for  Shearman  &  Sterling,  and  e 
pects  to  be  there  five  years  or  so.  Ho 
Kong  is  a  lot  like  Westminster,  only  mc 
crowded.  Steve  Pelletier,  last  year  appoir 
ed  as  vice-president  of  product  develo 
ment  at  Interleaf  in  Cambridge,  Mass., 
received  the  additional  appointment 
chief  technical  officer,  responsible  for 
R&D,  engineering,  and  product  develo 
ment.  He  and  his  wife,  Heidi,  live  in  Sale 
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Jew  Hampshire.  Doug  Post  is  a  lawyer  at 
jjj'eMx  &  Hall  in  Los  Angeles,  doing  general 
^usiness  litigation.  He  was  surprised  to 
lind  that  he  does  indeed  like  LA  law,  and 
llans  on  sticking  around  for  the  sequel, 
'nllike  Propper  has  started  a  residency  in 
psychiatry  at  UCLA,  after  six  years  of  gen- 
eral practice.  Stuart  Rickey  continues  in  the 
i id  lm  business.  Currently,  he  is  producing 
ommercials  for  Ogilvy  and  Mather  in  New 
ork.  Andy  Salisbury  lives  —  in  Charlotte, 
lorth  Carolina,  but  that  is  all  the  informa- 
tion I  have.  Bruce  Victor  is  director  of  the 
■"(iological  Psychiatry  program  in  the  Re- 
search Division  of  Presbyterian  Medical 
Renter.  He  was  married  to  Vanessa  Happs 
esin  Maui  in  March.  They  live  in  Sausalito. 


3BOT 


Dory  Streett 
Ri.l  Box  2120 
Bowdoinham,  ME  04008 


bJ 

unche  news  once  again  is  babies.  Lucy  Pope 
linjid  Mark  Worgaftik  became  the  parents  of 
n  abriel  on  May  2,  brother  to  Alex,  nearly  3, 
i slid  the  most  articulate  little  girl  I've  had 
|](2 1  e  pleasure  of  talking  with  on  the  phone  in 
u'j>me  time.  (Perhaps  you  would  like  to  chal- 
n  nge  that  statement  —  I  could  run  a  contest 
mj»r  Most  Precocious  Pre-Schooler.  Then 
lefeain,  maybe  I  couldn't.)  Lucy  spent  much 
her  time  prior  to  Gabriel's  arrival  playing 
me  pit  for  the  Boston  run  of  Les  Miserables.  I 
S;iSO  heard,  belatedly,  through  the  grape- 
yj  ne,  of  the  advent  of  Evan  Spirito  in  April, 
*87,  son  of  Susan  Baybutt  Spirito  and  her 
.e:|jsband,  Tony,  brother  to  Emelia,  who  con- 
nue  to  live  contentedly  in  Providence.  At 
lis  writing,  Abby  Johnson  and  David 
owperthwaite  await  the  momentary  arri- 
il  of  their  son.  The  miracles  of  modern 
,.,'ience  have  ascertained  the  sex  but  not  yet 
,  ,ie  accurate  arrival  date.  Abby  patiently 
des  her  time  extinguishing  political  fires 
>  president  of  the  League  of  Women  Vot- 
'  s  in  her  area  in  her  spare  time  from  her 
"'bsirion  in  the  Nevada  state  bureaucracy. 
'  ;  :  I  was  clipping  an  article  from  the  Sunday 
™ ' -aper  not  long  ago  to  send  to  Abby  when  I 
jrianced  at  the  by-line  and  discovered  that  it 
1  )?longed  to  Anne  Hyde  Degan.  I  conclude 
''fat  she  continues  her  free-lance  writing 
!l:som  her  comfortable  niche  in  Down  East 
'  aine.  In  other  local  news,  Judy  Fletcher 
"lid  I  have  renewed  our  friendship  over 
*fveral  meals,  one  at  her  elegant  home  in 
m>rtland  (antiques,  beige  carpeting,  off- 
hite  upholstery  —  a  sight  for  sore  eyes  to 
-■J  e  mother  of  two  children  under  the  age  of 
ur),  the  other  at  our  house  which  I  man- 
ned to  fill  with  smoke  twice  during  the 
'veiling  of  her  visit  while  trying  to  impress 
-i'x  with  my  organizational  talents  at  bal- 
Tficing  the  responsibilities  of  career,  home 
I  id  motherhood.  The  good  news  is  that  old 
<:|>arding  school  buddies  are  remarkably 
rgiving  and  don't  care  about  being  im- 
essed.  Also  in  Maine,  Cait  Owen,  having 
rned  a  degree  at  the  University  of  South- 
n  Maine  in  Portland,  has  fled  the  city 


once  more  for  the  mid-coast  area  where  she 
recently  became  office  manager  for  the  Is- 
land Institute,  a  non-profit  devoted  to  the 
sane  future  of  the  myriad  islands  in  our  fair 
state.  Farther  south  in  New  England  is  He- 
len Lacouture  Newmark,  squiress  of  North 
Haven,  Connecticut,  presiding  over  her  gar- 
den and  son  Paul,  3-1/2.  There  is  still  a  bit 
of  the  "Oh,  gosh!"  discernable  in  Helen;  it's 
nice  to  know  there's  some  stability  in  life. 

Leading  interesting  lives  outside  of  New 
England  and  outside  of  the  nursery  are 
those  Big  Apple  sophisticates,  Sara  Ingram 
and  Nancy  Cohen.  Sara  says  she  is  fashiona- 
bly thin  and  fabulously  successful  —  but 
seriously,  she  continues  as  marketing  man- 
ager for  two  Sheraton  Hotels  in  New  York, 
and  lunches  with  Nancy,  as  account  super- 
visor at  a  PR  agency.  Sara,  the  Egyptology 
major,  is  taking  her  first  trip  to  Egypt  this 
summer.  Nancy  and  Mary  McCabe  are  go- 
ing to  Spain.  (Sigh) 

Shelby  Salmon  Hodgkins  called  me  sev- 
eral days  after  her  move  to  Michigan  (1274 
Westwood,  Birmingham  48009)  where  her 
husband's  job  led  them.  Shelby  is  looking 
forward  to  a  break  from  the  nursery  rou- 
tine, her  youngest  child  being  3. 

I  find  myself  with  one  foot  happily  in  the 
nursery  (perhaps  even  a  little  sentimental 
for  the  departed  days  of  the  newborn)  and 
with  the  other  in  the  vortex  of  life  in  Maine, 
a  very  sane  place  to  live.  I  welcome  all  call- 
ers, face-to-face  or  over  the  phone  (207-666- 
5960). 
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Walter  L.  Maroney 
41  Parkdale  Street 
Sommerville,  MA  02143 


In  re  (and  in  Memoriam):  Mark  Lawrence, 
who  was,  by  anyone's  definition,  central  to 
whatever  odd  metaphysics  define  this  class; 
and  who  died  this  spring  at  the  age  of  thir- 
ty-three: 

"When  I  think  of  Mark,  I  think  of  faded 
blue.  He  wore  these  faded  blue  jeans  all  the 
time.  Straight  leg.  When  everyone  else  was 
wearing  bells.  And  those  wire  frame  glass- 
es. When  I  saw  Mark  years  later  in  New 
York,  he  looked  like  a  stranger  without 
those  glasses.  He  always  seemed  a  little  bit 
older.  He  had  an  offbeat  wisdom,  like  he'd 
already  absorbed  things  the  rest  of  us 
wouldn't  know  for  years.  And  that  intelli- 
gence. So  remarkable.  He  spearheaded  it 
with  a  passion  that  circumvented  any  threat 
of  intimidation.  I  used  to  love  to  talk  to 
Mark.  Because  he  always  took  me  seriously. 
And  he  didn't  lie.  Once  he  did  something 
that  hurt,  and  made  me  angry,  but  his 
damn  honesty  forced  me  to  forgive  him.  He 
was  a  wildman.  Sometimes  foolish.  Always 
entertaining  and  sexy  and  crude  and  yet,  if 
absolutely  necessary,  surprisingly  responsi- 
ble. He  was  a  mass  of  contradictions.  The 
kind  of  character  that  makes  a  great  novel. 
He  was  a  part  of  my  youth  that  I'll  never 
get  over.  He  was  my  dear  friend.  And  I  al- 
ready miss  him  too  much." 


—  Brenda  Friend,  Abbot,  '72 

"Mark  Lawrence  was  a  very  good  friend 
of  mine.  He  died  of  a  heart  attack  several 
weeks  ago  while  on  a  business  trip  to  Bang- 
kok. 

"There  were  several  different  Marks.  It's 
impossible  to  single  out  any  one  of  them 
because  Mark  was  usually  different  things 
to  different  people.  I  prefer  to  remember 
them  all:  freak,  prankster,  Marine,  weight 
lifter,  thief.  Each  one  existed,  each  one  had 
a  place.  If  Kemper  was  Odin,  the  Andover 
pantheon,  then  certainly  Mark  Lawrence 
was  Loki. 

"Now  Mark  is  dead.  I  have  to  say  it 
bluntly,  the  way  Mark  would  have  spoken 
himself  if  I  had  died.  He  had  no  sentimen- 
tality, and  it  would  not  be  right  for  me  to 
project  any  onto  him  now.  I  guess  it's 
Mark's  last  big  trick  —  I  don't  think  anyone 
ever  expected  him  to  die  so  young,  no  mat- 
ter how  hard  he  lived.  Invincibility  is  al- 
ways part  of  the  trickster's  charm.  He  could 
always  do  what  he  wanted  as  much  as  he 
wanted,  whenever  and  however  he  wanted. 
I  think  dying  is  the  only  thing  he  ever  did 
in  his  long,  multi-charactered  life  that  could 
ever  be  called  out  of  character.  He  had 
fooled  us,  which  he  did  quite  often,  but  I 
guess  in  the  end  he  fooled  himself  too.  And 
now  he  will  be  terribly  missed. 

"Some  of  us  loved  Mark.  Some  of  us  hat- 
ed him.  There  was  no  in-between,  and 
many  of  us  went  through  both  emotions  at 
some  point  or  other.  Now  that  he's  gone  we 
should  think  of  what  he's  left  behind  —  his 
wife,  his  children  —  to  whom  we  now  owe 
the  affection  we  had  for  Mark,  and  for  most 
of  us,  the  memories  we  have.  I  remember 
these  things,  most  of  which  are  funny,  and 
not  all  of  which  pertain  to  Andover:  the  jit 
bag;  Little  Grew  and  the  windows  at  eight 
a.m.;  the  soles  of  all  those  shoes;  the  silver- 
ware; the  arguments;  Haredevil;  egos;  ex- 
citement. I  can't  believe  he's  gone." 

—  Sam  Butler 

Mark  leaves  his  wife,  Laurie,  and  his 
daughters,  Caroline  and  Emily. 
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Linda  Gilbert  Cooper 
Spring  Valley  Road 
Ossming,  NY  10562 


Imagine  trekking  through  the  Andes  in 
Peru.  Climbing  to  15,400  feet  in  the  Cordilla 
Orientales;  ratting;  exploring  the  Inca  ruins 
at  Machu  I'icchu;  wandering  about  Cuso.  .  . 
and  while  you're  imagining,  Sally  Jo  Gil- 
bert will  be  spending  17  days  there.  If  our 
Seattle  lady  has  her  way,  she  will  have  re- 
ceived a  grant  to  study  shore  birds  in  I'uor- 
to  Rico  and  Costa  Rica  first  before  proceed- 
ing to  the  mountains.  Ah,  what  a  life!  Sally 
Jo  ran  the  Emerald  City  Marathon  in  April 
with  a  time  of  four  hours  and  nine  minutes, 
putting  her  in  the  top  hall  ol  lift  age  i  a  I  ego 
ry  as  well  as  the  top  half  of  all  the  women 

that  competed  in  the  event. 


Another  foreign  traveler,  Linda  Rawson, 
spent  two  months  in  Argentina  living  with 
relatives  there.  As  the  tale  goes,  a  relative  of 
hers  living  in  the  Hudson  Valley  of  New 
York  had  been  a  prisoner  of  war  in  the 
West  Indies  after  some  conflict  back  in  the 
early  1800's.  Once  freed  he  weighed  the  rel- 
ative climate  and  lifestyle  of  South  and 
Central  America  against  New  York  and 
moved  to  Argentina.  There  he  married 
three  times  producing  many  offspring  and 
an  extensive  family  lineage.  One  of  his  sons 
became  a  national  hero,  founding  the  Red 
Cross  in  the  area.  There  is  a  city  named 
Rawson,  and  in  Argentina  the  family  name 
is  analogous  to  Roosevelt  here. 

Linda  was  wined  and  dined,  and  ex- 
posed to  the  incredible  hospitality  of  the 
Argentines  as  a  member  of  a  revered  fami- 
ly. Linda,  has  been  using  her  fluency  in 
French,  Spanish,  Russian  and  English  work- 
ing at  the  United  Nations,  helping  to  work 
out  housing  accommodations  for  foreign 
families  on  temporary  assignments.  She 
continues  to  take  Russian  courses  at  the 
United  Nations,  and  notes  that  glasnost  has 
not  infiltrated  into  the  classroom  there.  Lin- 
da says  she  keeps  expecting  to  see  Kathy 
Snowden  appearing  on  Miami  Vice,  since 
last  known  she  was  working  in  the  District 
Attorney's  office  in  Miami.  Well,  what's  the 
real  story  Kath? 

Maybe  Brienda  Friend  Brandt  can  tell  us. 
She  has  been  working  in  television  produc- 
tion for  the  last  five  years,  and  is  vice  presi- 
dent of  development  for  Gross-Weston  Pro- 
duction. In  1987  she  served  as  an  associate 
producer  for  two  NBC  telefilms,  "Deep 
Dark  Secrets"  and  the  "Billionaire  Boys 
Club."  A  sizeable  group  of  the  class  is  liv- 
ing on  the  West  Coast.  You  guys  should  or- 
ganize a  California  reunion.  Brienda's 
phone  numbers  if  you  want  to  reach  her  are 
(213)  856-7958  (office),  (818)  789-3708 
(home). 

Rosalind  Munro  tells  me  she  saw  Tad 

Spurgeon  '72,  who,  like  her,  is  living  in  Co- 
rona del  Mar,  and  adds  that  Tad  is  married. 
Roz,  as  she  is  now  called  (a.k.a.  Lindy),  is 
an  associate  of  and  manager,  geologic  oper- 
ations for  Leighton  Associates,  a  geotechni- 
cal  consulting  firm  in  Orange  County,  Cali- 
fornia. ...  In  California  development 
proposals  tend  to  be  on  a  grand  scale,  and 
Roz  may  be  called  in  to  deal  with  the  poten- 
tial for  landslide  on  a  given  parcel  of  land, 
possible  subsidence  of  soils,  investigation  of 
active  faults  and  the  attendant  setbacks  ne- 
cessary in  order  to  plan  developments. . . . 

I  am  working  on  many  land  use  propo- 
sals in  the  Hudson  Valley  area  as  I  chair  the 
Environmental  Conservation  Board  for  our 
town,  and  was  just  appointed  to  an  eight- 
member  Statewide  Wetlands  Committee  es- 
tablished to  advise  the  commissioner  of  the 
New  York  State  Department  of  Environ- 
mental Conservation  regarding  the  effec- 
tiveness of  the  current  wetlands  regulations 
and  their  implementation.  As  I  have  also 
been  working  with  a  national  wetlands  pol- 
icy forum  regarding  establishing  a  national 
wetlands  goal  and  implementation  plan. 
All  this  has  led  my  husband  to  cheerfully 


pronounce  that  he  is  married  to  a  swamp 
lady.  My  kids  have  each  donned  their  high 
green  boots  and  gone  mucking  too.  In  fact, 
this  afternoon  the  local  state  conservation 
enforcement  officer  and  I  are  teaching  our 
daughters'  second  grade  class  in  their  roles 
in  protecting  our  environment  with  specific 
lessons  in  water  supply,  quality  and  quanti- 

Linda  Calvin  has  returned  to  the  Univer- 
sity of  California  at  Berkeley  to  complete 
her  doctorate  in  agricultural  economics  af- 
ter an  interlude  in  Washington  with  the 
USDA.  Alice  Sweeney  Miller  spent  a  week 
in  England  this  year.  Re  her  sons,  Franklin, 
5,  and  Cameron,  2,  she  writes  "My  most  im- 
mediate goal  is  to  be  post-Pampers.  I  can't 
quite  imagine  that  delicious  freedom." 

Babies  certainly  have  a  controlling  in- 
fluence over  one's  lifestyle.  Karen  Awad 
Tyler  will  confirm  this.  On  a  leave  of  ab- 
sence from  her  work  in  lung  research  at 
Yale  Medical  School,  Karen  and  Kel  are  the 
proud  parents  of  one  Benjamin  Nicloaysen 
Tyler,  born  April  3,  1987.  Saying  she  was 
ecstatic  about  being  a  mother,  she  urged 
those  classmates  who  have  never  pictured 
themselves  as  the  baby  type  (a  category  she 
once  put  herself  into)  to  "give  it  a  chance." 

Karen  and  I  discussed  the  high  cost  of 
providing  education  for  our  little  darlings. 
Brett  Cook  has  been  trying  to  address  some 
of  these  problems.  She  and  her  husband, 
Richard  Howard,  live  in  Somerville,  Mass., 
(home)  617-623-1809;  work:  617-923-1535. 
Brett  is  working  for  a  management  consult- 
ing firm  called  Work/Family  Directions 
that  assists  corporations  concerned  about 
their  employees  dependent  care  needs,  both 
child  care  and  elderly  services.  She  manag- 
es 13  child  care  resource  and  referral  sites 
across  the  country.  She  is  also  involved 
with  First  Night,  Boston's  New  Year's  Eve 
celebration,  costuming  the  Geometric  Pro- 
gression Band  which  brings  up  the  rear  of 
the  Grand  Procession. 

"It  was  terrific  to  see  everyone  who  made 
last  spring's  reunion,  PA  and  Abbot  alike," 
Brett  wrote,  "next  time,  come  ALL  ye  faith- 
ful!" 
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Peter  B.  Morin 
P.O.  Box  377 
Osterville,  MA  02655 


One  of  the  signs  of  aging  is  a  diminishing 
capacity  to  cope  with  changes  in  esta- 
blished life  patterns.  So  when  Jim  Hackett 
and  I  were  elected  co-secretaries  and  are 
now  to  divide  the  class  notes  duties,  it  has 
confused  me  profoundly,  and  I  have  nearly 
missed  my  deadline.  Thank  God  for  Fax 
machines. 

It  was  a  perfect  weekend  in  every  re- 
spect. The  weather  was  perfect.  The  cam- 
pus, as  always,  was  perfect.  The  reunion  ac- 
tivities were  perfect  —  I  did  not  realize 
until  Saturday  noon  how  much  I  have 
missed  the  Clan  MacPherson  Pipe  Band. 
"Totally  awesome,"  as  someone  from  PA 


'73's  sport  their  designer  sweatshirts. 


'83  said.  And,  of  course,  everyone  from  ' 
was  perfectly  well-behaved. 

There  was  one  mysterious  occurrenc 
Upon  check-in,  I  received  a  telegram  fro 
Pakistan.  It  seems  that  Majjid  Ahmed,  w 
was  to  attend,  had  to  remain  at  home 
oversee  his  friend's  ascendancy  to  the  he 
of  government.  Now  that's  quite  a  choice 
have  to  make,  and  I  think  that  we  all  fo 
gave  Majjid  for  his  frivolity. 

'Nuff  gabbing.  Here's  who  showed  — 
hell  with  the  rest  of  you!  (Now,  there  we 
allegedly  58  classmates,  so  if  I  miss  a  fe 
here,  you'll  know  you  missed  a  good  pa 
ty.)  Roger  Anderson,  Rome  Arnold,  Toi 
Beaton,  Martin  Begien,  Brooks  Bloon 
field,  Bill  Boeschenstein  (for  part  of  Satu 
day  —  wouldn't  even  stay  for  dinner 
Hunter  Boll,  Charlie  Boyd,  Craig  Brickie 
Walter  Buckawyn  (soon  to  marry  Mac 
cousin,  Tooney),Phil  Chaplin,  Al  Creg 
David  Crowley,  Al  Daniels,  Dave  Don, 
hue,  Mike  Fox  (with  guitar  and  mandolin 
Larry  Gaynor,  Greg  Hammer  (didn't  lik 
the  loud  music),  Chris  Haney,  Jim  Hi] 
boldt,  Phil  Kemp,  Ken  Langley,  Rogi 
Lawrence,  Cap  Lesesne,  Scooter  Libbe 
Dave  Lindsey,  Dan  Miner  (with  guitar 
George  Oliva,  Tim  McChristian,  Joh 
MacDonald,  Erik  Nilsen,  (who  came  all  th' 
way  from  Norway),  T.  Parker,  Paul  Pu: 
zanghera,  Phil  Read  (who  has  a  remarkah 
memory),  Bill  Robinson  (more  like  himsel 
than  he  ever  was),  Steve  Rockwell,  Joh 
Rogerson,  Steve  Rooney,  Mark  Russel 
Jim  Rydell,  Nunzi  Sapuppo,  Tim  Scale: 
Al  Senior,  Casey  Sheenan,  Joe  Smith,  Ton 
Sommerfield,  Ray  Stecker,  Richard  Stock 
ham,  Dave  Swanson,  Charlie  Toy,  Ricl 
Watson,  Art  Winter,  Sandy  Wood,  Bobb; 
Wheeler,  Henry  Mueller,  Jim  Hacketi 
Scott  Clemson  (for  a  little  while),  and  Mikir- 
Castro  showed  up  Sunday  morning  wheil* 
we  were  all  sleeping. 

On  a  languid  Sunday,  folks  headed  off  t 
homelands,  some  good-byes  were  said 
many  good-byes  were  missed,  and  all  wer 
left  with  sweet  memories  in  which  to  in 
dulge  until  1993,  our  20th.  See  you  all  then. 
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Marcia  McCabe 
3  10  West  66th  St. 

BBOT  New  York,  NY  1 0023 

i  was  instructed  by  Peter  Gilbert,  the  editor 
lithe  Bulletin,  that  the  ideal  time  to  compile 
ese  notes  was  Sunday  morning,  "when 
e  memories  of  the  weekend  were  still 
?sh."  Well.  .  .  Sunday  morning  I  could 
rely  see,  let  alone  think.  But  now  it's 
lesday  and  I've  fully  recovered  from  the 
union  festivities  (and  the  mosquito  bites 
;  still  relatively  fresh)  so  here  goes: 
It  really  was  an  amazing  two  days!  Fri- 
:y  began  with  cocktails  at  Stowe  house 
llowed  by  a  dinner  for  all  the  reunion 
isses  in  the  cage.  '73  all  regrouped  at 
hnson  Hall,  our  headquarters,  for  serious 
rtying  'till  the  wee  small  hours.  I  think 
3  all  stayed  up  extra  late  to  avoid  contact 
th  the  itchy  army  issue  blankets  provided 
the  dorm  rooms,  which  weren't  heated, 
rvana.  Just  ask  my  husband,  who  was 
lling  hotels  for  two  days  trying  unsuc- 
>sfully  to  find  a  vacancy. 
Saturday  was  the  alumni  parade  (our 
stom  sweatshirts  were  the  envy  of  every 
ss),  a  picnic,  and  a  tea  for  Abbot  alumnae 
d  faculty  at  the  headmasters  house.  For- 
;r  faculty  who  attended  were  Shirley 
ichie,  Marge  Harrison,  Carolyn  Goodwin 
d  Dorothy  Judd  to  name  a  few.  Susan 
jrke,  Carolyn  Johnson,  Patricia  Corkerton 
d  Mile.  Barratte  were  special  guests  at 
r  class  dinner  dance  held  in  a  tent  out- 
Ile  Johnson.  This  event  dubbed,  "mosqui- 
i  under  the  stars,"  happened  because 
;re  was  no  room  for  us  at  any  indoor  fa- 
iry and  every  blood-thirsty  bug  in  a  10 
I  le  radius  buzzed  in  to  pay  us  a  visit.  The 
g  spray  set  up  on  the  bar  was  more  pop- 
nr  than  the  booze!  But  despite  this,  the 
id  was  excellent.  It  was  great  to  be  to- 
Ither  and  Peter  Morin  found  a  dj  who  kept 
,.'1  dancing  'till  3  am.  Our  bash  was  the  place 
Mbe  .  .  .  the  party  was  crashed  by  most  of 
"j  and  '83  .  .  .  obviously  we  "old  folks"  ha- 
j  in't  forgotten  how  to  party! 

Julie  Horowitz  Mittleman  and  I  did 
,,»2ak  off  to  Friendly's  with  our  husbands 
I  have  a  hot  fudge  sundae  and  a  fribble  for 
M  times  sake.  Connee  Petty,  Susan  Ma- 
cthy  and  I  were  the  last  "belles  at  the  ball" 
M  ■  Peter  Morin,  Mike  Pierce  and  friends 
.  t;nt  off  into  the  night  to  hit  golf  balls.  Gee, 
,  Jys,  sorry  I  missed  that!  Sunday  morning 
~Ji.  discovered  that  Vicki  Wood  De  Boest's 
,«2s  had  been  slashed  with  a  hunting  knife 
fnetime  during  the  night.  (Was  it  some- 
,ljng  she  said?)  but  that  was  the  only  mis- 
.Ip.  Also,  the  Abbot  campus  looked  a  bit 
Jlak  despite  the  glorious  weather.  Draper 
i  ill  boarded  up  now  and  will  be  until  con- 
,  Suction  begins  on  the  new  apartment  ren- 
tjation  of  the  building  (don't  worry,  the  fa- 
ale  will  remain  the  same). 
The  73ers  that  returned  fell  into  three 
ilijor  categories  —  The  Brides,  The  Bellies 
fld  The  Baby  Brigade.  The  Brides  (myself 
inuded)  were  those  of  us  who  had  mar- 
Id  since  the  last  reunion  and  wanted  to 
spw  off  their  spouses  and  give  them  a 


taste  of  that  old  Andover  magic.  In  most 
cases  the  spouses  were  bored  stiff,  but  put 
up  a  festive  front  and  spent  a  lot  of  time 
hanging  around  the  bar  trying  to  look  inter- 
ested and  involved.  Such  good  sports! 
Aside  from  my  husband,  Chris  .  .  .  Chris- 
tine Ho,  who  practices  psychology,  came 
with  her  husband,  Howard  Coleman,  leav- 
ing 2-year-old  Hannah  back  in  Seattle.  Les- 
lie Monsky  Levitan  and  husband  Dan  live 
in  N.Y.C.,  but  drove  up  from  their  second 
home  in  Weston,  Conn.,  to  attend.  Leslie 
has  a  home  furnishings  business.  New- 
lywed  Mimi  Kessler  arrived  from  Atlanta, 
newly  permed,  with  her  husband,  David 
Jones,  who's  a  compensation  consultant. 
Mimi  just  got  her  MBA  and  is  looking  for  a 
health-care  consulting  position.  In  the 
meantime,  she's  doing  contract  consulting. 

Some  of  the  brides  also  fall  into  the  "Bel- 
ly" group. .  .  our  class'  mothers-to-be.  Jeni- 
fer McLean  Cook  is  due  to  have  her  first  in 
August.  She  and  husband  George  are  house 
parents  at  Isham  which  is  now  an  infirmary 
and  a  dorm.  Jenifer  is  director  of  alumni 
and  development  information  in  the  Ando- 
ver alumni  office.  Ann  Weisman  Hogeland 
is  expecting  her  second  child  and  Julie  Ho- 
rowitz Mittleman  and  lawyer  husband, 
Phil,  conceived  their  first,  minutes  after 
moving  to  their  new  home  in  Norwalk, 
Conn.  Fellow  secretary  Peter  Morin's  wife, 
Betsy,  too,  is  pregnant  with  their  first  child. 

Then  we  have  the  Baby  Brigade.  Buzzy 
Rollins  Mavran  brought  husband  Frank 
and  daughter  Marion.  Buzzy,  a  frustrated 
food  critic,  declared,  "no  more  ooky  sand- 
wiches at  the  next  reunion."  Andover' s 
gourmet  chefs  will  take  note  of  your  re- 
quest. Jane  Cashin  Demers  brought  Walter 
and  daughters  Sarah  and  Elizabeth.  Debbie 
Selden  came  from  Canton,  Conn.,  with  8-1  / 
2-month-old  Christopher  Burton  as  her  es- 
cort and  Cathy  Armsden  Butler  who  mar- 
ried Lewis  Butler  (PA  75)  in  1983,  brought 
him  and  baby  Elena,  9  months.  They  have 
an  architectural  firm  in  San  Francisco,  so  if 
you're  in  the  Bay  Area,  and  you  need  a 
house  built . . .  Lori  Goodman  Seegers,  who 
lives  in  N.Y.C.,  came  with  Larry  her  jewel- 
ry-designer husband  and  14-month-old 
Jesse.  And  Dorinda  Davis  Cudney  came  all 
the  way  from  Boulder,  Colo.,  with  husband 
Ken  and  Terence  William,  who  was  born  on 
Christmas  day  1987. 

Paul  and  Sue  Urie  Donahue  ran  a  bed 
and  breakfast  of  sorts  during  the  weekend, 
housing  Noreen  Markley  (Mrs.  Maynard 
Timm  as  of  July  21st)  and  Christina  Land- 
ry, not  to  mention  their  own  15-month-old 
son,  Christopher.  Marge  Snelling  More 
could've  used  a  hotel  for  her  entourage  .  .  . 
husband  Charlie,  two  children  and  a  very 
industrious  baby  sitter  who  took  care  of  5 
children  during  Saturday  dinner  due  to  a 
local  sitters  no-show.  Sara  Leith,  who  has 
been  married  to  Jim  Tanous  since  1984, 
wisely  decided  to  spare  him  from  the  week- 
end's chaos  and  left  him  back  in  Portola, 
Calif.  Sara,  a  photographer,  just  got  her 
MFA  at  San  Jose  State.  Betsy  (Bart)  Fauver 
Stueber  came  sans  hubby  as  did  Dcbra 
Heifetz  Stein  who  did  brinj'  a  c  hild  or  two. 


Vickie  Wood  DeBoest,  our  reunion  co- 
chair,  came  from  Chicago  to  show  off  her 
new  skinny  bod.  Betsy  Coward  Miller  came 
solo,  too.  She  and  her  husband  are  in  the 
midst  of  renovating  a  new  house  on  Cape 
Cod.  Sarah  Bayldon-Elliott  left  her  6  ft.  hus- 
band, John,  in  Falls  Church,  Va.,  to  tinker 
with  his  cars  (he's  a  mechanic).  Sarah  takes 
the  prize  for  the  least  changed  73er.  Sarah,  a 
computer  programmer,  claims  that  the  se- 
cret to  her  youthful  appearance  is  her  con- 
tinued tree  climbing  and  bike  riding. 

Anyone  interested  in  maintaining  that 
youthful  glow  should  contact  Cap  Lesesne 
ASAP.  Cap's  a  plastic  surgeon  in  Bedford, 
N.Y.,  and  I'm  sure  he'd  give  a  discount  to 
any  drooping  "Rabbits"  who  need  a  nip 
and  tuck.  Anne  Spader  needn't  worry  about 
this  .  .  .  teaching  2nd  grade  at  Buckley 
School  for  boys  in  N.Y.C.,  has  kept  her  in  a 
divine  state  of  adolescence.  Leslie  Hendrix, 
now  a  blonde,  was  recognized  by  no  one 
'till  she  donned  her  name  tag.  She's  an  art- 
ist living  in  Brooklyn,  looks  fantastic,  and 
gets  the  award  for  most  changed  in  our 
class.  Dee  DeLucia  was  the  dance  captain 
for  a  production  of  Annie  at  the  Andover 
Community  Theater  and  will  be  working 
on  the  Wizard  of  Oz  this  fall.  She  loves  work- 
ing with  kiddies  and  her  new  job  selling 
software  training  to  the  Gov't  in  Washing- 
ton. Lynn  Chesler  is  looking  for  a  job  after 
just  recently  passing  the  N.Y.  bar  exam.  But 
she'd  rather  be  in  Mass.,  so  she's  taking  that 
exam  this  summer  as  well.  Anne  Allen  has 
a  new  job  with  Hill  Holliday  Advertising  in 
New  York. 

Judith  Webster  lives  in  Boston  and  is  in 
real  estate  development  for  Fidelity  Invest- 
ments. She  says  that  the  elusive  Josie  Martin 
(Howard  Hughes?)  is  alive,  well  and  in  D. 
C.  Message  to  Josie  from  Mimi,  C.J.  and  all 
—  if  you  don't  come  in  '93,  you're  in  big 
trouble,  women!  We  missed  you,  and 
missed  everyone  that  didn't  make  it. 

I  did  hear  from  several  who  wanted  to 
come,  but  were  unable  to.  Cecilia  (Cece) 
Blewer  couldn't  make  reunion  due  to  her 
plans  to  spend  the  summer  in  the  Middle 
East.  She  graduated  from  divinity  school 
and  is  now  in  a  Ph.D.  history  program  at 
Penn  specializing  in  West  Africa.  Cece,  call 
me  when  you  next  stay  on  W.  71st  St.  Bar- 
bara Willis  is  expecting  a  baby  at  the  end  of 
June  making  travel  from  Northeast  Harbor, 
Maine,  impossible.  She  and  her  husband, 
Mark  Campbell,  run  a  small  grocery  store 
there.  Charlotte  Mason,  another  absentee 
Rabbit,  married  Jeff  Eischer  earlier  this 
spring  and  spent  3-1/2  weeks  honeymoon- 
ing in  Australia.  I  guess  after  one  has  gone 
snorkeling  on  the  Great  Barrier  Reef,  a  trip 
to  Andover  must  seem  dull.  Actually,  she- 
wanted  to  come,  but  couldn't  due  to  a  pre- 
vious family  commitment.  She  and  Jeff  live 
in  Chapel  Hill,  N.C. 

At  the  reunion,  but  missed  by  me  in  the 
news  dept.  were  Cathy  Von  Klemperer, 
Kristine  Tomlinson,  Bets  Kent,  Mainly 
Cobb  and  Nancy  Clifton  Collier.  II  I  left 
anyone  out,  just  chalk  it  up  to  two  nights 
with  no  sleep. 

Special  thanks  to  Mindy  Keldman,  Vuki 
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DeBoest  and  Peter  Morin  for  all  of  their 
hard  work.  'Twas  a  blast!  The  '93  reunion 
co-chairs  elected  at  our  class  meeting  are 
Debra  Heifetz  Stein  and  Dee  DeLucia,  and 
Susan  (Sam)  McCartney  Bodell  was  given 
the  enviable  class  agent  post.  (She's  the  one 
who'll  be  bugging  you  for  money  for  the 
next  5  years.)  Be  nice  to  her  and  as  generous 
as  you  can!  And  since  no  one  wanted  my 
job  .  .  .  I'll  be  your  class  secretary  for  anoth- 
er 5  years,  but  unlike  Sam,  I  won't  bug  you 
—  I'll  just  sit  by  my  mailbox  or  phone  and 
wait.  So  please  try  to  stay  in  touch.  Now, 
excuse  me  while  I  apply  another  layer  of 
calamine  lotion  to  my  legs. 


tJA  Jack  Gray 

'  ^*  80  Central  Park  West  #UC 

New  York,  NY  10023 

Last  issue's  history  of  pranks  at  Andover 
prompted  me  to  call  Steve  Miller  and  John 
McWilliams  in  order  to  set  the  record 
straight  on  the  events  of  spring  1974  and 
their  coverage  in  the  yearbook.  Steve  and  I 
agreed  that  whatever  the  weather  was  dur- 
ing Mother  Phillips,  the  thrill  of  it  all  obvi- 
ated any  thought  of  discomfort.  John  con- 
firmed that  the  administration  indeed 
"blew  a  gasket"  over  the  prospect  of  the 
photograph's  publication  in  the  yearbook, 
however,  the  poster  that  appeared  was  a 
compromise  negotiated  between  him  and 
Ted  Sizer.  Further,  H.H.  Owen's  article  ne- 
glected to  mention  the  other  prank  of  that 
year,  "the  hand  of  man,"  which  did  appear 
in  the  yearbook  proper  and  was  clearly  the 
more  outrageous  of  the  two  (if  not  the  most 
fun).  The  negotiation  skills  John  developed 
in  these  imbroglios  are  now  serving  him  as 
a  vice  president  in  global  finance  at  Gold- 
man, Sachs.  He  has  traveled  to  Japan  seven 
times  in  the  last  year.  Steve's  work  fre- 
quently takes  him  to  such  exotic  locales  (to 
financiers  anyway)  as  the  shop  floor  of  a 
Detroit  auto  factory.  He  teaches  at  Carnegie 
Mellon's  business  school  and  his  research 
speciality  is  the  interface  of  people  and 
technology  in  manufacturing.  Steve's  wife, 
Pat,  has  a  Ph.D.  in  engineering  and  works 
at  a  start-up  computer  firm. 

I  got  a  letter  from  Jim  Briggs  in  Frank- 
furt. He  is  a  geotechnical  engineer  working 
as  a  civilian  employee  of  the  Corps  of  Engi- 
neers covering  most  of  Europe.  In  the  seven 
years  he's  been  there  he's  earned  a  B.A.  in 
German  and  is  working  on  a  masters  in 
Management  Information  Systems.  On  top 
of  that,  he  sings  in  his  church  choir  and  a 
community  chorus  as  well.  Jim  reports  that 
Tim  Jones  has  founded  a  computer  firm  in 
Boston.  Chris  Aall,  fresh  MBA  in  hand,  is 
working  for  General  Motors  Europe  in  Zu- 
rich. He  and  his  wife,  Esther,  have  two  chil- 
dren, Chris  and  Natalie.  Patti  and  Jackson 
Hee  have  a  new  baby  boy,  Austin.  Jackson 
has  moved  to  Raytheon  but  stayed  on  Long 
Island.  Grant  Donovan  is  a  partner  in  a 
Newport  Beach  real  estate  development 
company.  John  Pawlowski  is  in  the  Cardiac 
Anesthesia  group  at  Mass.  General  Hospital 


and  is  getting  a  Ph.D.  in  physiology  while 
settling  into  a  new  condo  with  his  wife,  Ju- 
lianne.  Bob  Oates  is  finishing  a  fellowship 
in  Houston  and  wil'  be  back  in  Boston  soon. 
Jerry  Polanski  is  a  psychiatric  resident  liv- 
ing in  San  Francisco  and  specializing  in 
AIDS  education. 

Nina  Rutenburg  Gray  and  I  had  a  picnic 
on  a  recent  sunny  afternoon  with  Dana  De- 
lany  passing  though  New  York  on  her  way 
to  the  Cannes  film  festival.  With  China 
Beach,  a  television  series  in  pilot  production, 
and  roles  in  two  new  films,  Patty  Hearst  and 
Moon  Over  Parador,  she  is  definitely  on  a 
roll.  Over  lox,  bagles  and  french  water, 
Dana  regaled  us  with  tales  of  on-camera  ro- 
mances with  various  leading  men,  hunks 
and  heart-throbs.  (Tom  Selleck  is  the  best 
kisser  of  the  bunch.)  Her  neighbor,  Dave 
Zelon,  has  been  very  busy  promoting  body 
building  events  and  entertainment  related 
projects  in  Los  Angeles.  Dave  wants  to 
know  what  happened  to  Robert  J.  Fish- 
burne;  Dave  is  sure  he  has  produced  a  mil- 
lion-dollar screen-play  by  now.  Nina  re- 
cently curated  two  shows  at  the  New  York 
Historical  Society  entitled:  Artistic  Houses 
and  The  Rise  and  Fall  of  New  York:  Building 
and  Unbuilding  Manhattan. 

And  now,  again,  I  bring  bad  news.  Matt 
Mangan  died  on  Saturday,  March  26th  fol- 
lowing a  lengthy  bout  with  leukemia.  A 
great  runner,  at  PA  and  afterwards,  he  still 
holds  the  Andover  record  for  the  indoor 
two  mile.  Dave  Croasdale,  Mark  Pellegrini , 
Laura  Richards,  and  Dave  Wray  attended 
the  funeral.  Keith  Klosa,  Mike  Corcoran, 
and  Chris  Gannon  were  all  pall  bearers. 
Chirs  writes  "We'll  remember  Matt  as  the 
consummate  story  teller,  for  his  quick,  of- 
ten-cynical wit,  for  his  good-natured  ram- 
blings  on  any  subject  from  sports,  to  rock'n 
roll,  to  politics;  but  most  of  all  we'll  remem- 
ber him  as  a  wonderful  friend."  The  class 
extends  its  condolences  to  Matt's  parents. 

Best  regards,  see  you  next  June  9th. 
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Walter  A.  Row  III 
42  Pinebrook  Ln. 
So.  Easton,  MA  02375 


I  am  writing  these  notes  today  (Sun.  May 
15)  on  what  is  an  incredibly  great  spring 
day.  Cloudless,  70  degrees,  no  humidity  — 
a  great  day  for  golf.  For  anyone  who  has 
endured  New  England  springs  (clouds, 
rain,  drizzle,  fog),  it's  a  nice  feeling  when 
the  summer  weather  takes  hold. 

I've  just  returned  from  Andover  on  the 
occasion  of  my  second  alumni  council 
weekend.  For  those  who  are  unaware,  the 
alumni  council  meets  once  a  year  to  discuss 
various  aspects  of  school  life  and  to  make 
recommendations  to  the  trustees.  This 
year's  topic  was  the  curriculum.  We  were 
also  up-dated  on  the  progress  of  the  Oliver 
Wendell  Holmes  Library  renovation  pro- 
ject. One  interesting  statistic  about  the  li- 
brary: 32  individual  alumni  contributions 
exceeded  $100,000;  and  some  200  blue  gave 
between  $1,000  and  $100,000.  It's  nice  to 


Together  again  on  the  Elm  Walk  ■ 
rades. 
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know  how  generous  Andover  alumni 
be 

Sloane  Boochever  dropped  a  line  f 
Wilmette,  Illinois,  where  he  is  currenth 
siding  with  his  wife,  Danielle.  On  Feb 
their  lives  were  brightened  by  the  birt 
their  daughter,  Celine,  7  lbs.,  7  oz.  Sloa 
wife  is  French  Canadian,  and  has  e 
blished  herself  as  a  model  in  such  far  a\ 
places  as  Paris,  Milan  and  Barcelona.  Slo 
is  a  painter  and  had  an  opening  at 
Hamlet  Gallery  in  Chicago  on  June  1 
Then,  back  to  Europe  for  the  Boochex 
where  Sloane  has  been  living  for  mucl 
the  past  seven  years. 

Pam  Schwartz  Brockman  also  write: 
say  that  she  and  her  husband  have  ab 
doned  their  "DINK"  status  (for  those  v 
don't  watch  "20/20"  —  Double  Income, 
Kids)  with  the  arrival  of  Nancy  Sarah 
lbs.,  15oz.).  Pam  and  her  family  recei 
moved  to  Nashua,  N.H.  After  her  materr 
leave,  she  plans  to  resume  her  law  practi 

News  has  filtered  down  concerning  J 
Turino's  engagement  to  Julie  Lawton  K 
berer.  After  PA,  Jim  graduated  from  ( 
lumbia  and  then  received  a  masters  fn 
the  Yale  School  of  Architecture.  Jim  curre 
ly  heads  his  own  architectural  firm,  Pi 
noyer  Turino  of  New  York.  His  fiance« 
also  employed  there.  Marc  Sobil  writes 
say  that  he  is  in  Boston  and  has  started 
own  management  and  financial  consult 
firm  for  small-  and  medium-si 
companies.  Marc  graduated  from  the  St 
ford  JD/MBA  program  in  1984.  After  th 
years  at  Bain  &  Co.,  he  has  apparently  c 
cided  to  strike  out  on  his  own,  apparen 
with  much  success.  He  looks  forward 
getting  together  with  any  classmates  in 
area.  Liza  Parker  is  also  preparing  for 
September  marriage.  Liza  is  the  director 
the  AT&T  Infoquest  Center,  a  science 
technology  museum  in  New  York.  Her 
ance,  Frank  Migliorelli,  is  a  songwriter 
the  director  of  the  computer  education  p 
gram  at  Passaic  County  Community 
lege.  Best  wishes  to  Liza  and  Frank. 

Also  in  the  news  is  Pam  Lord  who 
finding  Colorado  life  agreeable.  Al  R; 
mond,  living  in  the  San  Francisco  Bay  are 
is  interested  in  hearing  from  classmati 
Charles  Elberson,  recently  married 


h. 
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oved  to  Ashville,  N.C.,  and  the  beautiful 
ue  Ridge  Mountains.  He  and  his  wife 
>th  work  in  the  advertising  business  there, 
ijrry  Peck  Flanagan  has  recently  given 
rth  to  a  baby  son,  James  Arthur  Flanagan, 
rry  works  as  a  commercial  loan  officer  at 
e  Bank  of  Detroit.  Jill  Hartwell  Geoffrion 
s  become  a  mother  for  the  second  time, 
i  May  9  she  gave  birth  to  Daniel  Eugene 
?offrion,  6  lbs.  13  oz.  and  19  in.  long. 
Arlene,  Gregory  and  I  are  doing  well, 
eg  is  now  9  months  old  and  has  recently 
scovered  he  now  has  two  bottom  teeth, 
e  you  next  time. 
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Susanna  A.  Jones 
142  West  44th  St.  #5B 
New  York,  NY  10036 


befits  spring,  most  of  our  news  concerns 
bddings.  Lisa  Park  kindly  notified  me  of 
y  ithea  Letsou's  marriage  to  Jim  Metherall, 
bj  ellow  Ph.D.  in  genetics  from  Yale.  They 
tl  're  married  in  Lowell  with  a  reception  at 
ait;  Andover  Inn.  Besides  Lisa,  Paige  Su- 
eijrland,  Ellie  Cunningham  Cary,  and  Phil 
Mlshi  also  attended  the  wedding.  Anthea 
on  Jim  are  now  living  in  Dallas  where  they 
If  doing  post-doc  work  at  the  University 
Texas.  June  weddings  are  planned  for 
:h  Ellen  Jewett  and  Walker  Stevenson, 
en,  who  works  in  municipal  finance  at 
ldman  Sachs  here  in  NYC,  is  tying  the 
)t  with  Richard  Lee  Kauffman.  Walker  is 
rrying  Jennifer  Freeman;  Walker  and 
nifer  also  live  in  NYC  where  he  helps 
ate  radio  advertisements  and  she  works 
a  consulting  company  specializing  in 
ian  and  Pacific  business  development, 
other  classmate  match  is  in  the  works: 
rla  Contarino  and  Andy  Krumpe  are  also 
ting  married  in  June.  They  are  living  in 
rence,  Mass.,  (Northampton)  where  Car- 
is  finishing  a  doctorate  in  clinical  psy- 
>logy  at  Clark  University  in  Worcester, 
ile  working  part-time  as  a  child  and 
lily  therapist  at  a  community  agency  in 
ingfield.  Andy  spent  four  years  in  the 
vy,  after  which  he  finished  his  B.A.  at 
lass  Amherst;  he  now  works  as  a  test  en- 
eer  at  Hamilton  Standard  in  Windsor 

]ks,  Conn.  July  will  witness  matrimonial 
-■brations  for  Chris  Sanders  and  his  fi- 
ttle,  Valerie.  The  festivities  will  take  place 
■Chicago  where  Chris  is  selling  trading 
rAgrams  for  Chicago  Corp.  and  where 
erie  works  as  an  advertising  executive; 
c  Johnson,  who  is  the  source  of  all  this 
>,  is  expecting  to  join  in  the  fun. 
Kfter  weddings  sometimes  come  babies, 
I  Caroline  Cunningham  Young's  family 
;ived  an  addition  in  the  person  of  Nata- 
Cunningham  Young  on  September  6, 
7.  Caroline  describes  her  as  adorable,  a 
«v  she  admits  is  biased,  but  one  with 
■  ch  I  have  to  agree  given  the  enchanting 
'Pure  sent  along  with  the  news.  Dean 
Any  has  married  and  started  a  family 
Me  last  heard  from;  he  is  the  father  of  a 
-JJ|?-month-old  and  his  wife  is  expecting 
\Mps  in  the  fall!  Mike  Cleary  and  his  wife 


are  expecting  their  first  baby  in  September, 
and  Bob  Columbo  is  a  proud  parent  to 
nine-month-old,  Matthew. 

A  few  career  shifts  to  report:  Harry  Bull 
switched  to  a  new  Chicago  law  firm  last 
October;  his  new  place  of  employment  is 
Winston  and  Strawn.  Pam  Babin  has  under- 
taken a  much  more  drastic  change  by  aban- 
doning librarianing  and  going  to  Parsons 
where  she  is  studying  fashion  design.  Buck 
Burnaman  is  making  a  different  kind  of 
shift  as  he  heads  off  to  open  a  London  office 
for  Financial  Security  Assurance.  He's  start- 
ing from  absolute  scratch  —  there  wasn't 
even  a  typewriter  to  greet  him  —  so  we 
wish  him  the  best  of  luck.  I'm  sure  he'd 
love  to  hear  from  anyone  over  there. 

Some  other  moves  to  report  include  John 
Chamberlain  who  is  now  living  in  Chever- 
ly,  Md.,  and  Mark  Alfino  who  has  taken  up 
residence  in  Austin,  Texas.  Mike  Campbell 
is  a  lieutenant  in  the  Navy  stationed  in  Pen- 
sacola,  where  he  is  a  member  of  the  Navy 
Flight  Demonstration  Squadron.  David 
Buck  is  also  involved  with  airplanes;  he's 
living  in  Seattle  where  he  works  for  Boeing. 
Brian  Loughman  spent  a  lot  of  time  on 
planes  last  winter  after  a  stint  in  Tokyo  fol- 
lowed by  some  travel  around  Asia;  he  has 
now  returned  to  Hoboken. . .  keep  in  touch. 
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Gretchen  Van  Dusen 
6900  Benjamin  Street 
McLean,  V A  22101 


Okay  folks,  news  is  a  little  sparse.  .  .  Tim 
Finn  will  be  known  as  Steve  until  he  proves 
his  existence  by  writing  or  showing  up  at 
THE  reunion  next  year  (where  Carroll  Bo- 
gert  will  shock  you  all  by  bringing  her 
grandchildren.)  Hopefully  Sylvia  Plath  will 
be  there  to  defend  Carroll,  who  really  is  liv- 
ing in  Hong  Kong  and  working  as  a  report- 
er for  Newsweek  magazine,  covering  South- 
east Asia.  "After  two  years  of  reporting 
from  Beijing,  Hong  Kong  is  the  civilized 
world  and  a  great  relief,"  reports  Carroll. 

While  in  Japan  teaching  English  and  stu- 
dying Japanese,  Tori  Abbott  was  also  learn- 
ing Kaiseki,  an  extremely  elaborate  kind  of 
Japanese  cooking.  (Perhaps  after  Lolly's  fa- 
mous green  pasta  a  few  years  back  we 
could  move  on  to  Tori's  unusual  sushi  next 
year?)  Tori  returned  to  the  States  and  is 
now  moving  into  television  production. 
Back  to  the  pasta  theme,  Cathy  Barr  works 
hard  to  get  us  all  to  eat  more  Kraft  macaro- 
ni and  cheese;  she  graduated  from  Kellogg 
business  school  and  continues  to  live  in 
Chicago  and  work  in  finance  for  Kraft. 
Long  time  windy  city  resident,  Hunt  Stehli, 
is  relocating  to  Paris,  he  hopes? 

Wedding  bells  rang  last  January  for  Hyla 
Flaks  and  Richard  Crane;  in  April  for  Dan 
Goggin  and  Shiela  Buckley;  and  this  sum- 
mer for  Margaret  Shuwall  and  Adam 
Briggs.  Rodrigo  Ocampo  and  Alejandra 
Quevedo  were  married  two  years  ago  and 
have  a  year-old  son,  Nicholas. 

The  L.A.  connection  is  thriving,  though 
losing  Bill  Miles  and  Lynn,  who  are  finally 


moving  to  Boston  this  summer.  Really. 
They  hosted  a  local  Andover  reunion  earli- 
er in  the  year  including  the  likes  of  success- 
ful advertiser  Sue  Jenkins,  sculptor  Danny 
Wheeler,  big  time  editor  Brian  Linse,  out- 
door educator  Hugh  Silbaugh,  and  others. 
Mason  Day  is  migrating  down  the  coast 
from  San  Francisco  to  teach  at  the  Harvard 
School.  In  Century  City  John  Kennedy  is 
working  at  a  law  firm  for  the  summer.  Rob 
Mobley  completed  his  first  year  of  U.S.C.'s 
M.B.A.  program.  Mimi  Won  and  her 
screenplay  are  seeking  fame  and  fortune  in 
California. 

John  Andrews  is  a  resident  in  Pediatrics 
at  the  University  of  Wisconsin  Hospital  and 
Clinics.  Another  pediatrician,  Dr.  Eliza 
Deery  is  in  Portland,  Maine,  having  gradu- 
ated from  Dartmouth  Medical  School  this 
spring.  L.  Chesney  Thompson  is  not  lost, 
but  at  Cornell  Medical  School  (or  attending 
lingerie  shoots  with  E.  Foster  Conklin).  40 
has  also  been  singing  with  the  University 
Glee  Club  of  New  York  City,  in  Carnegie 
Hall  —  amongst  other  locales.  In  Mozart's 
honor,  Tom  Lloyd  returned  to  Andover  as  a 
cellist  playing  Beethoven  in  the  "Friends  of 
Mozart"  concert. 

John  Leede  wonders,  "Where  is  Steve 
Finn?"  and  "Mo,  what's  doin'?"  John  has 
had  very  few  PA  visitors  in  Midland,  Texas, 
but  now  is  moving  to  the  big  metropolis, 
Denver,  along  with  his  family's  oil  and  gas 
exploration  and  development  company. 
Please  look  John  up  if  you  land  in  Denver. 
A  bit  to  the  north,  Geoff  Proctor  is  finishing 
his  M.A.  in  English  at  the  U.  of  Montana. 
His  time  in  the  big  sky  is  also  spent  bike 
racing  and  coaching  ski  racing,  and  in  the 
summer  he  heads  to  Alaska  for  commercial 
salmon  fishing. 

Chris  Peacock  is  still  working  in  the  rub- 
ber seals  business  and  enjoying  the  sailboat 
racing  weather.  Anti-trust  and  environmen- 
tal insurance  coverage  attorney,  Steve 
Chernow,  also  lives  in  this  capital  city.  As 
for  me,  I  work  in  exhibition  design  at  the 
National  Gallery,  row,  hang  out  with  Ze- 
phyr and  friends,  and  travel  and  get 
bounced  so  I  can  travel  some  more.  Corre- 
spondence, gossip,  and  visitors  are  always 
welcome  here.  Anytime.  See  you  in  a  year 
or  sooner,  I  hope. 

Sadly,  I  must  report  that  John  Donovan 
died  this  spring.  He  had  been  a  musician 
and  composer  during  the  past  few  years. 
On  behalf  of  our  class  I  extend  sympathy  to 
John's  family. 
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Bill  Ullman 
10811  Ashlon  Ave. 
Los  Angeles,  CA  90024 


Wedding  bells  have  chimed  or  will  soon  for 
many  in  our  class  Matthew  Meyerson  mar 
ried  Sandra  I  loening  on  January  2;  they  are 
i l.issm.itcs  ,il  I  l.irvard  Medic  .il  Si  liool  I  mi 
Clark,  who  once  knew  how  to  rip  back- 
hands up  the  line,  planned  an  April  101  h 
wedding.  He  is  a  research  analyst  fol  fl 
small  money  management  firm  in  NYC.  A 
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July  9  wedding  was  planned  for  Domenic 
Terranova  and  Brenda  Yienger  of  Colum- 
bia, Md.  And  finally,  Chris  Bedell  was  mar- 
ried to  Chun-yen  Julia  Yang  of  Nashville, 
Tenn.  Chris  met  his  bride  at  Duke,  where 
she  is  still  a  graduate  student.  Chris  is  a  1st 
Lieutenant  in  the  Army,  serving  in  the  20th 
Battalion  at  Fort  Campbell,  Ky. 

Many  have  written  to  me  and  I  thank 
you  on  behalf  of  the  entire  class:  Phil  Zevi- 
tas  graduated  from  Northeastern  Univ.  and 
is  currently  designing  software  for  Pencept 
Inc.  of  Waltham,  Mass.,  and  is  searching  for 
the  whereabouts  of  Geoff  Daniels.  Anne 
Brownstein  wrote  a  particularly  strange  but 
very  amusing  letter.  She  has  launched  an 
effort  to  publish  some  poetry  in  obscure  lit- 
erary magazines  around  the  U.S.  using  the 
pen  name  Trout  Kiruna;  she  also  attends 
school  in  NYC,  studying,  among  other 
things,  Russian.  Jana  Paley  drafted  a  four- 
page,  single-spaced,  computer-formatted 
letter  to  me  (a  secretary's  dream  come  true). 
Highlights  included  Jana's  description  of  a 
recent  late-night  bull  session  with  some 
current  PA  students  ("they're  just  like  we 
were"),  an  announcement  of  her  appoint- 
ment to  PA's  alumni  council,  and  a  review 
of  Noelle  Strong's  play  which  ran  on  Off- 
Broadway  last  summer.  Lizzy  Longsworth 
wrote  in  to  inform  me  that  she  rides  bikes 
in  Vermont  (where  she  resides  with  her 
husband,  Andrew  Shinn).  She  talked  about 
the  following  '81ers:  Karen  Woods  —  still  a 
loan  officer  for  the  Bank  of  Boston;  Caroline 
Otto  —  finished  her  second  year  of  Harvard 
Architecture  School;  will  spend  summer  in 
Italy;  Laura  Whitman  —  alive  and  well  in 
Chapel  Hill,  N.C.;  will  attend  medical 
school  in  the  fall;  Chris  Richards  —  rumor 
has  it  that  he  will  be  teaching  in  La  Jolla, 
Calif.,  this  fall;  David  Parker  —  went  to 
China  for  the  International  Data  Group,  his 
employer;  John  Blasberg  —  enjoys  Harvard 
Business  School;  Monica  Cornelissen  —  is 
engaged  to  her  Stanford  boyfriend,  Chip; 
lives  in  Idaho;  her  mail  order  business  is 
doing  well. 

I  must  note  that  Howie  Lebowitz  sent  me 
greetings  from  Israel  quite  awhile  back.  He, 
I  believe,  is  still  at  Harvard  Med.  I  am  in 
Los  Angeles,  studying  for  my  MBA  at 
UCLA.  I  will  return  to  Wall  Street  for  the 
summer  and  join  the  likes  of  Burgess,  Mar- 
rus,  Morton  and  many  others.  In  fact,  I  will 
be  working  in  the  same  office  as  Blasberg. 
God  help  me  and  Shearson. 


Susan  Philipp 

0^         227  Olde  Jamestoum  Ct.,  Apt.  2  A 
Williamsburg,  VA  23185 

Hello,  hello,  hello!  I  greatly  apologize  for 
missing  the  notes  for  the  last  issue.  .  .  I  will 
dive  right  into  all  the  news  that's  fit  to  print 
in  my  usual,  non-ordinary  fashion. . . . 

Peter  Palandjian  and  his  partner  won  the 
doubles  title  at  the  $25,000  Nokia  Open 
Challenger  series  tournament  in  Helsinki, 
and  Tom  Banchoff  is  still  working  on  a 
masters  in  political  science  at  the  University 


of  Bonn.  Ross  Solomon  works  for  Outward 
Bound  in  Florida,  specializing  in  "children 
at  risk";  and  Paul  Hochman  is  enrolled  at 
the  Professional  Actor  Training  Program  at 
UNC-Chapel  Hill  and  is  also  working  with 
a  repertory  company.  Lily  Hunter  wrote 
that  she's  living  in  Tokyo  and  works  as  an 
English  instructor  and  language  consultant 
for  American  and  Japanese  corporations. 
She  ran  into  Rick  Kimball  at  a  Morgan 
Stanley  party  in  Tokyo;  he's  just  been  trans- 
ferred to  their  Hong  Kong  office.  She  also 
wrote  that  Cecily  Coughlan  is  working  in  a 
law  office  in  Seattle  and  coaching  crew. 
Pierre  Valette  now  lives  in  Chestnut  Hill, 
Mass.,  and  works  for  WGBH-TV.  He's  writ- 
ing a  chapter  on  Tibet  for  a  China  Guide 
Book  for  Bantam  after  organizing  a  fund- 
raising  bicycle  tour  across  Japan  (he  was 
joined  by  two  of  his  Stanford  classmates).  I 
also  received  a  letter  from  Lt.  Alex  Cochran 
who  is  currently  stationed  in  Bamberg,  Ger- 
many, as  an  infantry  platoon  leader.  He 
loves  it,  and  reports  that  rumors  of  his  mar- 
riage have  been  greatly  exaggerated  (i.e.  .  . 
there  were  none). 

Neil  Batt  is  a  teaching  intern  at  St.  Paul's 
School,  where  Chip  Campbell  is  also  a  fa- 
culty member.  Gabrielle  McDonald  is 
working  as  a  production  editor  for  the  pub- 
lications dept.  at  G.K.  Hall  in  Boston,  and 
Allen  Breed  is  working  towards  a  master's 
degree  in  journalism  at  Boston  University. 
Harold  Kim  is  working  at  Kidder  Peabody 
in  NYC  along  with  Janis  Mimura  and  Mike 
Liou.  Harold  also  wrote  that  Chris  Sipes  is 
doing  well  in  grad  school  in  Calif.;  Tom 
Tung  is  working  in  Silicon  Valley;  Nat 
Mcintosh  is  working  in  Boston,  and  John 
Crespi  and  Bruce  Barnhart  have  been  in 
China  for  the  past  year.  Richard  Conway  is 
at  the  Wright-Patterson  Air  Force  Base  in 
Ohio,  and  Richard  Miller  was  last  working 
for  a  new  firm  in  New  Haven  and  applying 
to  law  schools. 

Congratulations  to  Gerri  Brother  and  Jeff 
Weiss  who  were  married  on  June  28, 1987(!) 
and  Rebecca  Routh  and  Richard  Coon  '81 
who  were  married  Sept.  19, 1987.  Congratu- 
lations also  to  Jeriann  Ordway  Ridge  who 
had  a  baby  girl  last  August,  Laurel  Katelyn 
Ridge.  Matrimony  is  a  state  that  I  myself 
will  be  entering  into  next  April  with  a  ter- 
rific guy! 

I'm  sure  you  were  all  saddened  to  hear  of 
the  deaths  of  two  of  our  classmates,  Sarah 
Lombardi  and  Robert  Best,  which  were 
mentioned  in  the  last  Bulletin.  I  know  they 
will  be  greatly  missed,  and  that  you  all 
share  in  our  sympathy  for  their  families. 

Please  write  soon.  Note  above  another 
address  change!  I  hope  all  is  well  with 
everyone. 
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Christopher  TJtompson 
205  East  95th  St.,  Apt.  12-} 
New  York,  NY  10128 


It's  a  week  after  the  reunion  and  I'm  sup- 
posed to  write  this  detailed  report,  so  I 
guess  to  say  simply  that  everyone  got  mel- 
low and  had  a  great  time,  though  true,  kind 


of  misses  the  point.  Let's  see. . .  I  have  v 
memories  of  Susannah  Hill  at  a  party 
am,  Naomi  Mulvihill  having  fun  in  the 
after  dinner,  and  Adam  Wise  in  some  sc 
karate  suit  at  dawn  on  Sunday  mori 
Considering  we  did  so  well  with  the  c 
picture,  I  have  a  feeling  these  may  bel 
lasting  impressions  of  the  weekend. 

To  refresh  your  memory  if  you  \ 
there,  and  to  clue  you  in  if  you  weren't 
reunion  was  a  huge  success,  thanks  to  n 
people  but  particularly  to  Tom  Ullr 
Greg  Simon  and  Rick  Apgar.  Hundre 
think)  of  83ers  returned  in  force  for  sticl 
on  the  Vista,  dinners,  drinking,  dancing  lid 
to  get  reaquainted  with  friends  and 
school  —  not  that  many  of  us  made  it  to 
cial  alumni  functions,  except  Geoff  T 
who  dutifully  emerged  on  Saturday 
ing  with  the  class  banner.  Early  on  Fri 
ran  into  Liz  McHenry  and  Rob  Long 
looked  like  their  space  was  being  inva 
after  their  year  as  teaching  fellows.  Liz 
be  at  PA  for  the  summer  and  Rob  is  mo  l 
to  Los  Angeles. 

John  Harpole  and  I,  after  enduring  s 
woman  telling  us  to  shut-up  for  four  he 
were  very  happy  to  run  into  Thayer  Tt 
as  we  were  getting  off  the  train  on  Frit 
Thayer  had  trekked  nine  hours  from  g 
school  in  Delaware  and  she  looked  a  lot  1 
pier  when  we  saw  her  at  the  Bailey's  late 

Saturday  saw  the  second  influx  of  pe- 
and  the  slow  re-emergence  of  those  who 
made  it  for  the  party  in  Taylor  the  night 
fore.  As  most  people  sprawled  out  on 
lawn,  Jeb  Doggett  and  Greg  Simon  n 
tered  enough  energy  to  represent  the  clas 
the  two  mile  run.  As  for  the  more  reU 
approach,  Hisun  Won,  Robin  Harutun 
Patrick  Powdermaker  and  some  liquid 
freshment  hung  out  together  for  awhile 
joying  the  sun. 

Later,  the  dinner  was  highlighted  t 
second  attempt  at  a  group  picture,  N 
Drake's  pony  tail,  Naomi's  gymnastic  an 
and  Henry  Dorn's  tales  of  run-ins  with 
Rabbit  Pond  faculty.  As  for  the  election 
class  agents,  secretary,  reunion  chairs, 
Josh  Steiner  will  be  sorting  things  out ; 
will  contact  those  who  expressed  intere: 
would  like  to  help. 

As  the  sun  was  coming  up  on  Sunday, 
mon  Roche  was  heading  off  for  some  si 
in  his  car  that  apparently  got  a  little  hot  a 
a  few  hours  in  the  sun,  Fritz  Reichenb 
was  roaming  in  search  of  a  room  in  Ta' 
and  Bob  Weil  had  somehow  discovered 
other  bunk  in  what  I  thought  was  the  rr 
secluded  room  on  the  third  floor  of  Ea 
Cottage. 

As  for  future  plans,  Pat  Tipton  and  Sa 
Rosenfield  are  at  Georgetown  Law  Scl 
and  Leslie  Tucker  is  at  UCLA.  Phil 
Whalen  is  working  at  a  bank  in  New  "V 
and  Peter  Cleveland  recently  left  New  ^ 
for  Washington  where  Angelo  Iasiello, 
mar  Gendler  and  Henry  Dorn  now  live. 

Finally,  I  have  news  from  some  of  th 
unfortunate  souls  who  couldn't  make  it  t 
for  our  5th.  Laura  Culbert  sends  her  reg, 
from  Japan  where  she  has  been  teach 
She'll  be  home  in  August  and  then  plan. 
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/ork  in  Europe.  Jason  Bernhard  is  engaged 
nd  will  be  starting  an  investment  banking 
b  in  New  York  prior  to  his  wedding  in  Oc- 
)ber.  Carolyn  McGowan  is  also  engaged 
nd  was  in  Africa  with  her  fiance  in  June, 
nd  Ann  Coleman,  who  now  goes  by  her 
liddle  name,  Reed,  is  working  as  a  televi- 
on  news  reporter  in  Denver. 
Of  course  reunion  tales  could  go  on  much 
nger,  but  we're  running  low  on  space  and 
me.  Please  don't  vanish  just  because  the  re- 
gion is  over,  and  thanks  again  to  everyone 
ho  made  it  such  a  great  weekend. 


Elizabeth  Leavitt 
449  High  St. 
Lawrence,  MA  01841 
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i  guys!  For  most  of  us,  this  column  cele- 
ates  our  last  adventures  as  undergradu- 
es.  I've  got  a  whole  mess  of  news  that  you 

sent  in  and  I'll  do  my  best  to  present  it  in 

organized  fashion. 

First  off,  a  long,  long  time  ago  (September, 
tually)  I  ran  into  Burt  Biern  and  Courtney 
A"'  nith  at  a  James  Taylor  concert  in  Portland, 
e.  They  had  both  taken  a  year  off  and  were 
ending  Bowdoin  for  their  junior  years.  A 
ter  from  Laurel  Allen  this  past  spring  let 
;  know  that  she  will  be  a  second  lieutenant 
the  Air  Force  as  of  June  '88  and  will  be 
tioned  at  Williams  AFB  in  Phoenix,  Arizo- 
.  Whitney  Carrico  also  wrote  while  Celia 
storiza  and  Annie  Emmick  were  visiting 
r  in  Berkeley,  Calif.,  where  Whitney  is  liv- 
»  in  a  co-op  and  studying  biochemistry, 
lia  just  graduated  and  she  is  going  to  Chi- 
soon.  Annie  is  doing  neurobiology  re- 
irch  in  California.  They  mentioned  that 
y  had  run  into  Stalky  Henderson  recently 
t  didn't  send  any  particulars.  Earlier  this 
ring  Annie  had  also  run  into  Katie  Vahan 
San  Diego.  They  say  that  Perry  Hewitt  re- 
ned  to  Moscow  in  March  after  graduating 
m  Harvard. 

I  received  a  postcard  from  Peter  Nesbett 
ring  his  sojourn  in  Italy  first  semester  of 
t  year.  He  said  Rome  is  a  "good  city"  and 
it  he  was  doing  a  lot  of  drawing  and 
nting.  He  will  graduate  from  Cornell  in 
cember.  Mike  Bayer  ran  into  Nancy  Kash- 
k  in  the  Bahamas  last  spring.  Mike  grad- 
ed from  Duke,  and  this  summer  partici- 
ed  in  an  Outward  Bound  program.  Sekou 
ure  spent  last  year  in  Paris  at  The  Institute 
European  Studies  and  is  presently  prepar- 
for  medical  school.  He  said  Steve  Bur- 
k  is  in  the  armed  forces  in  Hawaii  and 
t  Marc  McKayle  had  visited  him  at  More- 
jse  this  past  year.  Parker  Powell  is  getting 
for  his  5th  year  at  Northwestern  in  a  me- 
nical  engineering  co-op  program.  Virgin- 
\guilar  writes  that  she  is  working  at  Los 
geles  Promotions,  a  marketing/public  re- 
ons/ promotion  firm.  Julie  Calhoun  grad- 
ed from  Trinity  in  May  as  a  political 
■nee  major.  Blake  Stoddard  wrote  that  he 
s  living  with  Dirk  Murphy  in  a  fraternity 
Jse  at  Middlebury  and  that  he  spends  a 
of  time  with  Sara  Poiner  and  Tracy  Noble, 
rcella  Larsen  graduated  from  Emory 
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Class  of  '83  sprawls  across  the  gym. 


University  in  December  and  is  awaiting 
word  from  a  number  of  law  schools. 

I've  got  lots  more  to  tell  but  my  space  is 
limited.  I'd  love  to  get  everyones'  name  in 
these  but  I  seem  to  always  have  news  about 
the  same  people.  Please,  if  I  haven't  written 
about  you,  write  to  me,  because  I'm  sure 
everyone  is  curious  about  you  all.  Congrat- 
ulations to  those  of  you  who  have  graduat- 
ed and  best  of  luck  to  you  in  your  job  hunts. 
Love,  Betsy. 
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Zeena  Abidi 
Hamilton  College 
Clinton,  NY  13323 


Heeellooo  Class  of  '85!  This  is  acting  secre- 
tary Bill  Parsons  filling  in  for  Zeena  Abidi 
who  is  currently  with  the  Dalai  Lama  and 
my  roommate  in  Tibet  (no  kidding,  ask  her 
about  it  later). 

It  seems  that  '85  grads  Matt  Kotce,  Robin 
Crestwell,  Jennifer  Riehl,  and  Peter  Al- 
berding  are  tearing  up  the  athletic  scene  at 
Wesleyan,  each  earning  varsity  letters  in 
football,  basketball,  cross  country  and  bas- 
ketball, respectively.  Wesleyan  strong  man 
Roger  Townsend  appeared  in  the  Cam- 
bridge environs  not  so  long  ago,  comment- 
ing that  he,  Carter  Burden,  and  Prescott 
Woodruff  were  also  doing  well.  Mean- 
while, a  whole  host  of  folk  have  spent,  are 
spending,  or  are  planning  to  spend,  time 
overseas.  Recently  returned  from  points 
abroad,  are  Solange  Brown,  who  is  back  at 
Princeton  after  spending  last  year  in  Tours, 
France;  Stephanie  Meket,  who  has  returned 
to  Columbia  after  spending  her  sophomore 
year  in  Perugia,  Italy;  Burton  Gross,  who 
spent  last  summer  at  the  University  of  Le- 
ningrad in  the  Soviet  Union  before  being 
asked  to  consider  applying  for  a  Rhodes 
scholarship  at  Duke;  and  Trig  Tarazi,  who 
is  supporting  the  Palestinian  uprisings  here 
at  Harvard  after  spending  last  semester  in 
Cairo. 

Buffy  Katz,  Melissa  Coco  and  Megan 
Carroll  all  did  JYA-France  for  their  junior 
years;  while  Chap  Lawson  and  Alyson  Ya- 
shar  spent  their  spring  semesters  in  Central 
America  and  Paris,  respectively.  Come 
summer  time,  Liz  Ozimek  cordially  invites 
any  '85  grads  in  the  vicinity  of  Florence,  Ita- 
ly, to  come  see  the  Middlebury  Dance  Com- 
pany perform  while  they  are  on  tour  there; 
Chris  Stanley  will  be  biking  around  Eu- 
rope; and  Jackson  Lewis  will  ship  off  for 


Germany  "to  work  for  a  cosmetics  compa- 
ny and  try  to  learn  the  language."  Leah 
Donahue,  back  in  the  Alumni  Office  at  PA 
for  the  summer,  reports  having  seen  Ann 
Plamondon  and  Nancy  Colbert  over  Christ- 
mas, while  hearing  that  Bill  Bates  is  having 
a  good  time  with  frat  life  at  Cornell.  Finally, 
the  word  from  Harvard  is  that  Jenny 
Greene  is  still  diving  in  record-breaking 
form;  Amy  Zegart  has  ascended  to  the  vice- 
chair  of  the  Undergraduate  Student  Coun- 
cil; Eddie  Yim  is  singing  for  one  of  the  cam- 
pus' top  a  cappella  groups;  Julia  Trotman 
had  a  super  season  with  the  sailing  team; 
and  Perry  "doing  well"  Robinson  is  hoping 
to  spend  this  summer  in  Cambridge  attend- 
ing architectural  school. 

As  for  me,  I'm  off  to  Washington,  D.C., 
to  do  the  congressional  internship  thing.  I 
hope  its  bearable.  If  it's  not,  I've  instructed 
Charlie  Edwards  to  come  save  me.  He  and 
Graham  Berg  are  playing  rock  and  roll  on 
the  Cape  this  summer.  Ahh,  such  the  life. .  . 


Q(L  Caroline  Amanda  Langston 

00  1608  Jackson  Ave. 
Yazoo  City,  MS  39194 

Hello,  everybody.  Can  you  believe  that  it 
has  been  two  years  since  we  were  graduated? 
It  certainly  doesn't  seem  that  long  ago, 
judging  from  the  amount  of  letters  I've  re- 
ceived these  last  months. . .  so  let's  see  . . . 

I  received  a  letter  on  impressive  letter- 
head from  Patrick  Kennedy,  who  writes, 
"Presently  I  am  attending  Providence  Col- 
lege in  Providence,  R.I.  Besides  my  studies, 

1  am  involving  myself  in  Election  '88 
through  my  work  as  president  of  the  Provi- 
dence College  Young  Democrats  .  .  .  my 
predictions  for  1988  are  that  Mike  Dukakis 
will  be  elected  president,  and  my  father  will 
win  by  a  landslide.  .  ."  Well,  hope  so,  Pa- 
trick. We  have  heard  that  Patrick  was  re- 
cently operated  on  at  Mass.  General  Hospi- 
tal in  Boston  for  a  spinal  tumor,  but, 
thankfully,  it  was  benign.  We  all  wish  Pa- 
trick a  quick  recovery. 

Also  in  the  Rhode  Island  area  is  Alison 
Ranney,  who  just  completed  her  lirsi  year  at 
Brown.  She  really  enjoyed  her  year  off, 
"learning  a  lot  and  becoming  much  more 
ready  for  schoolwork.  According  to  Alison, 
Phoebe  Conanl  is  just  finishing  sophomore 
year.  Julia  Beale  "is  doing  well  ,il  (  onnci  h 
cut  planning  to  major  in  art  history,  and 
Alex  Katz  is  taking  the  vear  olf  Irom  lietke 
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ley  to  work  in  Africa.  That  sounds  cool  — 
somebody  make  Alex  write  and  tell  all 
about  it. 

In  that  out-of-the-U.S.  vein  as  well,  Caro- 
la  Gutierrez  informs  me  from  Barcelona 
that  she's  studying  economics  there,  but  she 
misses  the  states  "so  much!"  Also  in  her  let- 
ter she  mentioned  that  she  "just  couldn't 
wait  for  the  last  Andover  Bulletin  to  read  the 
class  notes!"  which  certainly  made  me  feel 
good.  Carola  had  information  on  various 
members  of  our  class:  Yvonne  Samaniego  is 
still  at  Stanford;  Carolyn  Seidel  is  at  Colum- 
bia .  .  .  Derek  Lee  is  at  Yale,  "working  hard 
to  be  a  writer."  Well,  I'm  planning  on  writ- 
ing as  well,  so  we'll  have  to  get  together 
and  chat.  Thanks  for  a  great  letter,  Carola. 

In  the  cryptic  note  department,  Bo  Lasat- 
er,  or  Garland  the  Third,  commands  Alumni 
House  alumni  to  "get  it  together  and  get  us 
together."  He  has  run  into  Tuffy,  Tozzi,  and 
Thomas,  but  Macho,  Mugsy,  Johno,  and 
Chadwick  are  unaccounted  for,  "possibly 
M.I.A."  Well,  Bo,  Mugsie  or  Paul  Marston 
'87,  is  now  a  Deke  here  at  Tulane,  which  is 
no  small  thing  I  assure  you. 

Russell  Smith  has  written  and  called  me 
form  K.U.  several  times,  filling  me  in  on  the 
mellow  Kansas  life,  and  that  Mary  Finn,  for- 
mer WPAA  advisor,  is  doing  well  in  Cali- 
fornia. Also  from  that  legendary  WPAA 
board,  Kevin  Nathan  has  been  elected 
sports  editor  of  the  Dickensonian  at  Dicken- 
son College. 

In  the  heavy  social  scene,  Kath  Campbell 
came  out  last  Christmas  at  the  Las  Madri- 
nas  Ball  in  L.A.  with  the  aid  of  escort  Dave 
Eckman.  She's  working  for  a  decorator  this 
summer  and  will  be  in  Florence  next  year. 

I  was  touched  when  Oliver  Ryan  '87 
wrote  me  from  Madrid,  when  technically 
I'm  not  even  his  secretary.  He's  been  hang- 
ing out  with  fellow  "Day  Hall  Viking"  Ni- 
cholas Urgoiti-Moinot. 

Love,  Caroline 
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Holly  Milton 
49  East  96th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10128 


Over  winter  break.  .  .  Evan  Fuguet,  Jon 
Field,  Dave  Kaiser,  Brian  Donlon,  Dave 
Kunian,  and  Randall  Kempner  had  a  row- 
dy time  in  Cambridge.  Jenny  Stern  spent 
time  with  Julie  Plati  and  Chris  Monson. 
Heidi  Salin,  Treacy  Brine  and  Martha  Ab- 
bruzzese,  Sam  Britton,  Justin  Loew,  Mike 
Peterson,  Becky  Hiland,  Kim  Dunn  and 
Chris  Whittier  went  skiing  in  Vermont. 

From  California.  .  .  Hannah  Edmunds 
makes  gourmet  expresso  in  a  cafe  in  San 
Francisco.  Alger  Boyer,  Dan  Ellis  Charles 
Moon,  Gina  Kwon,  Ann  Curtis,  Cynthia 
Pierce,  and  Andy  Swan  like  UC  Berekely. 
Brian  Donlon,  Ian  McCarthy,  Sathaya  Tor, 
and  Deborah  Palmer  live  in  adjoining 
dorms  at  Stanford.  Torrence  Boone  and 
Tom  Clyde  also  like  Stanford. 

Jockular  Andover  grads  continue  to  rock 
in  sports:  In  lax:  James  Rosenberg  at  Van- 
derbilt,  Alison  Pratt  at  Wesleyan,  and  Mar- 


tha Abbruzzese  faced  Heather  Lane  at  the 
Harvard-Dartmouth  game.  In  crew:  Robb 
Romp  and  Andrew  Bowman  at  Yale,  Tim 
McAllister  at  UPenn,  and  Travis  Metz  and 
Carter  Hood  remain  undefeated  on  the 
frosh  team  at  Harvard.  In  baseball:  John 
Moossa  at  William  and  Mary.  In  ice  hockey: 
Alfred  Tomaselli  at  Dartmouth,  Ed  Ronan 
at  BU.  In  soccer,  Booie  Lockwood  at  UNC. 

At  UPenn. . .  Jenny  Lim  and  Greg  Shufro 
established  an  ARC-like  program  called 
Community  Kids.  Maggie  Rokous  has 
joined  a  sorority. 

Misc.  meetings.  .  .  Sandy  Secchia,  Mar- 
got  Morrison  and  Mary  Beth  McGee  got  to- 
gether. Robyn  Roberts,  Kelly  Kelsey,  Josh 
Coleman  and  Dave  Kunian  went  out  in 
Georgetown.  In  NYC,  Melissa  Morton  visit- 
ed Jon  Bush  who  is  working  on  the  Bush 
campaign.  Laurie  Ginsburg,  Margaret 
Lowance,  and  Heidi  Salin  went  back  to  PA 
together. 

Exotic  summer  plans.  .  .  Randall  Kemp- 
ner will  travel  in  Europe  where  he  will 
meet  Callie  Hershey.  Todd  Fletcher  will 
teach  in  Switzerland.  Erica  Hollern  will 
study  in  China  and  Taiwan.  Josie  Robins 
and  Posy  Stone  will  drive  out  West.  Charlie 
Strout,  Tony  Jacacci,  John  Slavin,  Hiroshi 
Okamoto,  Stanley  Tarr  and  Erik  Tozzi  will 
live  together  and  cause  trouble  in  Newport. 
Melissa  Hardin  will  study  at  Harvard  sum- 
mer school. 

Janet  Clarkson  directed  lolanthe  at  St. 
Andrew's  in  Scotland  and  will  transfer  to 
U.  Mich's  School  of  Music  next  fall.  In  Janu- 
ary, Cynthia  Lee  will  join  Karl  Kister  at 
Cornell.  Missy  Minehan  loves  Wellesley. 
Jody  Hillegas  made  her  debut  in  Wilming- 
ton, Del.  escorted  by  Sam  Britton.  Other 
guests  included  Heather  Lane,  Jonathan 
Lutes,  Mike  Peterson,  Chris  Whittier,  Seth 
Berry,  Bill  McNulty  and  Bo  Webb.  Bo  is 
taking  a  year  off  and  will  go  to  China.  Take 
care. 

I  deeply  regret  to  write  that  Elizabeth 
Wood  was  killed  by  a  hit-and-run,  drunk 
driver  in  a  tragic  accident  in  April  in  Toron- 
to. It  seems  incomprehensible  and  unfair 
that  someone  so  young  with  so  much  ahead 
of  her  should  have  her  life  cut  short.  From 
the  class  of  1987  I  extend  condolences  to  her 
family. 


FACULTY 
EMERITI/AE 


Sherman  F.  Drake 
25  Joyce  Anne  Road 
Centerville,  MA  02632 


Josh  Miner  called  to  assure  that  the  "Ando- 
ver Reunion  for  Emeriti"  will  take  place 
next  April  at  42  School  St.  Phebe  is  doing 
very  well.  Spike  Adriance  writes,  "I've  been 
grinding  out  imperishable  prose  for  the 
Class  of  '28  since  Grant  took  Richmond. 
Nancy  and  I  go  back  to  PA  for  our  60th! 
Ouch!"  Al  Coulthard  visits  Boston  often 
and  keeps  busy  with  the  N.C.  Museum  of 
Sports.  Wayne  Frederick  comments  from 
New  Orleans  in  January,  "Can't  say  I  miss 
N.E.  at  this  time  of  year."  Bill  Munroe  and 


Jenny  live  in  the  same  place  (Andover),  ( 
pretty  much  the  same  things,  see  a  lot  of  tt 
same  people,  but  are  enjoying  life  and  goo 
health.  Harp  Follansbee  and  Pat  celebrab 
their  40th  wedding  anniversary  (and  Pat 
birthday)  with  ten  days  in  Nova  Scotii 
They  now  have  five  grandchildren  an 
dodge  snow  by  wintering  in  Sanibel,  Fl 
Latest  flash  on  the  Neilsons:  they're  "lool 
ing"  in  Naples,  Fla.  Angel  and  Cristina  Ri 
bio  "love  our  apartment  in  Brookline."  At 
gel  teaches  at  Wellesley  College  (a  differs 
ball-game)  so  they  have  had  mucho  time  i 
travel  to  England,  Spain  and  Mexic< 
"Young"  Cristina  works  in  London!  Jac 
McClement  is  trying  hard  to  put  back  th 
weight  he  lost  in  a  recent  bout  with  col< 
cancer.  He  says,  "I'm  feeling  very  chipper. 
The  Dick  Pieters  celebrated  their  40th  anni 
versary  at  The  Log  Cabin  about  a  year  agi 
Their  sons,  Rick  and  Steve,  did  a  bang-u 
job  organizing  the  party  from  afar  for  ": 
relatives,  colleagues  and  friends."  Dick  k 
completed  a  third  edition  of  Statistics  — 
Guide  to  the  Unknown  and  reports  the  secon 
edition  has  been  translated  into  Chine: 
and  published  there.  A  successful  catarai 
operation  last  December  has  not  impede 
Dick  one  bit.  Fred  Stott  continues  with  hi 
happy  and  active  "retirement"  as  consu 
tant  to  Gov.  Dummer  Academy,  major  suf 
port  to  the  Appalachian  Mountain  Clut 
spot  missions  for  PA  and  service  on  tw 
Andover  town  committees.  Whew!  Ou 
Cape  Cod  contingent  has  been  especially 
active  this  spring:  Hilda  Whyte  spent  thre> 
weeks  in  Switzerland  with  Elderhostel  Ex 
periment  in  International  Living.  He: 
"home  stay"  was  with  a  Swiss  family  in  Si 
Gallen  .  .  .  speaking  German  exclusively 
Sam  Anderson  has  been  travelling  wideh 
in  the  U.S.  and  Canada  raising  funds  forht 
100-year-old  alma  mater,  Ridley  College 
On  April  23rd,  Steve  and  Stephanie  Sorol, 
flew  to  Dallas,  Texas,  for  the  wedding  ot 
son  Peter  to  Melisa  Gummelt,  formerly  oi 
Waco.  On  30  April  they  returned  to  Andc 
ver  where  they  attended  the  dedication  oi 
the  new  Steven  S.  Sorota  Outdoor  Track.  A 
luncheon  in  the  Abbot  Wing  followed  the 
ceremony,  with  appropriate  remarks  bv 
Jack  Richards,  Don  McNemar  and  Mel  Cha 
pin. 

The  Drakes  too,  were  on  the  move  ii 
April  having  spent  17  days  in  Egypt  explor 
ing  the  Nile  from  Abu  Simbel  to  Hurghada 
on  the  Red  Sea. 

Hilda  Whyte  and  I  have  been  working 
several  hours  each  week  with  the  Cape  Coc 
Consumer  Assistance  Council  with  office* 
in  Hyannis.  This  volunteer  service  grouf 
operates  under  the  auspices  of  Massachu 
setts  Attorney  General  Jim  Shannon  (PA 
'64)  and  meets  the  needs  of  some  900  consu- 
mer problems  annually. 

We  will  all  miss  Bart  Hayes  and  Ann 
Royce. 

Please  let  me  hear  from  some  of  you  out 
there  who  have  not  been  mentioned  in  thi< 
column  before.  Thank  you. 

—  SFD 
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Allen  C.  Adriance  '61  appointed  Secretary  of  the  Academy 


I  am  pleased  to  announce  the  appointment  of  Allen  C.  Adriance  '61  as  Secretary  of 
the  Academy.  A  native  of  Andover,  Allen  returns  to  Phillips  Academy  from  the 
Graland  Country  Day  School  in  Denver,  Colorado,  where  he  is  currently  Headmas- 
ter. Since  1971,  he  has  pursued  a  career  as  interim  Headmaster  at  the  Rippowam- 
Cisqua  Schools  in  Bedford  and  Mount  Kisco,  New  York;  the  Latin  School  of  Chicago; 
the  Canterbury  School  in  Fort  Myers,  Florida;  and  the  Mary  Institute  in  St.  Louis, 
Missouri. 

A  graduate  of  the  University  of  North  Carolina,  Allen  is  the  son  of  Nancy  and 
James  R.  Adriance  '28,  better  known  as  "Spike,"  Assistant  to  the  Headmaster  and 
Director  of  Admissions  at  Andover  from  1934-1975.  Allen  studied  at  Phillips  Acad- 
emy during  his  junior  and  lower  years  with  the  class  of  1961  before  going  to  Kimball 
Union  Academy.  As  Secretary,  Allen  will  be  responsible  for  the  development  pro- 
gram and  the  alumni  activities  of  the  Academy.  Allen,  his  wife  Jane  and  their  twin 
sons  will  join  the  Andover  community  on  1  July  1989. 

We  welcome  John  E.  Bachman  to  the  position  of  Acting  Secretary  for  the  coming 
year.  John  has  served  for  the  past  year  at  Phillips  Academy  as  Director  of  Founda- 
tion and  Corporate  Support.  John  came  to  Andover  from  the  National  Association  of 
Independent  Schools,  where  he  was  Vice  President  for  six  years.  Formerly  the 
Headmaster  of  the  Santa  Fe  Preparatory  School  in  Santa  Fe,  New  Mexico,  John 
brings  a  broad  range  of  experience  to  the  task  of  leading  our  development  and  alumni 
programs  until  Allen  Adriance  arrives. 

Finally,  the  Phillips  Academy-Abbot  family  expresses  our  sincere  gratitude  to 
Sandi  and  Joe  Mesics  '53,  who  both  have  served  Andover  selflessly  for  the  past  six 
years. 


Donald  W.  McNemar 
Headmaster 


Future  donor  J.  Reed  Kilpatrick  '07  wins  the  220  yard  hurdles 
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If  it  were  easy, 
we  wouldn't  ask 
you  to  do  it." 

Andover  alumni  challenge 
New  Hampshire  boys  on 
Mayhew  Island. 


A  proud  boy  wears  his  blue  bandana- 
Mayhew's  symbol  of  new-found  self- 
[esteem. 


by  William  D.  Cohan  77 

Alan  Cantor  smiles  proudly  and 
gazes  down  from  the  front  steps  of 
a  rambling  camp  lodge  to  see  the 
expectant  faces  of  forty-two  boys 
and  eighteen  counselors.  "This  is  a 
real  privilege,"  he  announces  in  a 
resounding  bass.  "We  have  induct- 
ed a  new  member  into  the  Direc- 
tor's Circle,  and  he's  a  boy  who 
richly  deserves  it." 

A  muffled  chorus  of  excitement 
rises  from  the  assembly.  Cantor 
takes  from  his  pocket  a  blue  banda- 
na— the  Mayhew  symbol  of  a  boy's 
highest  accomplishment — and  be- 
gins folding  it.  "We  all  have  things 
to  work  on  here  at  Mayhew,"  he 
says  softly.  "This  boy  came  to  us 
needing  very  badly  to  learn  to  con- 
trol his  temper  and  to  be  tolerant  of 
others.  In  his  first  week  here,  we 
spent  a  lot  of  time  working  that 
out.  He  not  only  has  made 
progress;  he  made  progress  more 
quickly  than  we  ever  thought  pos- 
sible. I  think  he's  even  surprised 
himself  by  how  well  he's  done."  By 


now  one  special  boy  is  beaming, 
and  his  new  friends  are  fairly 
bursting  with  encouragement. 
"Come  on  up,  Jimmy  Goodwin!" 
Cantor  thunders  triumphantly. 

As  he  ties  the  bandana  around 
Jimmy's  neck,  Cantor  whispers  a 
few  words  into  his  ear  that,  if  pos- 
sible, make  the  boy  smile  even 
more  broadly. 

Mark  Schiewetz  sits  fifty  feet  up 
a  tree.  Alongside  him  on  a  small 
platform  is  a  strikingly  thin  ten 
year-old  boy.  He  is  trembling. 
Wearing  a  mountain  climber's 
"swiss  seat"  harness  and  clipped 
into  an  elaborate  pulley  system,  the 
boy  stares  down  his  challenge,  a 
500-foot-long  cable  anchored  be- 
low in  the  cool  waters  of  New 
Hampshire's  Newfound  Lake.  This 
is  to  be  his  ride  of  a  lifetime — 
should  he  overcome  his  fears. 
"Push  me,"  the  boy  pleads. 

"You  have  to  push  yourself," 
Schiewetz  counters. 

"I  can't.  I'm  scared." 

"You're  supposed  to  be,"  an- 
swers Schiewetz.  "If  it  were  easy, 
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The  PA  connection:  I.  to  r.  Luis  Andrade  '86,  Brian  Gittens  '89,  Ricardo  Dobles  '85,  Alan 
Cantor  '76,  Dave  Bird,  and  Mark  Schieivetz  '76 


we  wouldn't  ask  you  to  do  it."  Ten 
seconds  pass  and  the  boy  edges 
slowly  over  to  the  lip  of  the  plat- 
form. "Go!"  he  urges  himself,  ma- 
neuvering his  tiny  body  off  the 
platform.  Suddenly,  like  magic, 
he's  racing  through  the  air,  teth- 
ered only  to  the  cable,  until  he 
skids  to  a  splashing  stop  in  the 
chest-deep  water.  "AWE-some!"  he 
cries  out. 

Even  when  they  were  roommates 
at  Andover,  Alan  Cantor  and  Mark 
Schiewetz,  both  class  of  '76,  had 
been  an  incongruous  pair  of 
friends.  Where  Schiewetz  was  fas- 
tidious, Cantor  was  unkempt. 
Where  Cantor  was  gregarious  and 
boisterous,  Schiewetz  was  thought- 
ful and  reserved.  Cantor  is  a  New 
Englander,  Schiewetz  a  product  of 
the  Midwest  and  the  South.  Schie- 
wetz was  an  athlete  and  the  cap- 
tain of  the  PA  basketball  team. 
Cantor,  with  little  athletic  grace, 
was  a  campus  politician  and  the 
editor  of  The  Mirror.  Though  their 
talents  and  personalities  were  so 
very  different,  their  complemen- 


tary strengths  drew  them  together. 
"By  the  time  we  got  through  Math 
10  with  Mr.  Maynard,  we  were  the 
best  of  comrades,"  Cantor  recalls. 

Cantor  finished  Harvard  longing 
to  serve,  but  not  sure  how.  He  pur- 
sued the  Foreign  Service  and  even 
a  New  York  think  tank,  but  with- 
out satisfaction.  Schiewetz  attend- 
ed Bemidji  (MN)  State  University 
and  pursued  ways  to  use  the  out- 
doors to  achieve  personal  and  edu- 
cational goals,  a  philosophy  long 
encouraged  at  Andover  through 
Outward  Bound  and  the  Search 
and  Rescue  program. 

Today  Cantor  and  Schiewetz  are 
together  again,  running  the  May- 
hew  Program,  a  unique  human  ser- 
vice organization.  Based  on  May- 
hew  Island,  a  fifty-five  acre  jewel 
on  Newfound  Lake  in  Bristol,  New 
Hampshire,  Mayhew  works  with 
"at  risk"  youths — ten  to  thirteen 
year-old  boys  from  low-income, 
single-parent  families.  "These  are 
kids  who  have  been  told  their  en- 
tire lives  that  they're  losers,"  ex- 
plains Cantor,  Mayhew's  executive 


director.  "Mayhew  Island  is  the 
first  place  where  they've  been  giv- 
en a  chance  to  be  successful."  "We 
make  the  boys  feel  better  about 
themselves  by  challenging  them 
and  having  them  succeed,"  says 
Schiewetz,  a  five-year  Mayhew 
veteran.  Adds  Cantor,  "This  is  a 
program  that  asks  a  lot  of  its  boys 
and  its  staff.  And  we  get  results." 

With  these  two  at  the  helm,  May- 
hew's success  can  be  judged  not 
only  from  the  ringing  endorse- 
ments of  parents  and  New  Hamp- 
shire's public  officials,  but  also 
from  the  market  Mayhew  serves — 
the  program  receives  more  than 
four  applications  for  every  spot, 
despite  increasing  enrollment  to 
eighty-four  from  sixty-three  over 
the  past  several  years. 

Cantor  and  Schiewetz  are  but 
two  of  the  many  Andover  alumni 
who  have  played  a  major  role  in 
Mayhew's  development,  thanks 
largely  to  the  efforts  of  history  in- 
structor Jack  Richards,  who  has 
served  on  Mayhew's  board  of  trus- 
tees since  its  inception  in  1969. 
Richards's  connections  to  Mayhew 
Island  date  back  to  the  1950s  when 
he  served  as  a  staff  member  at  the 
Groton  School  Camp,  Mayhew's 
predecessor  on  the  island.  It  was 
Richards  who  directed  Cantor  and 
more  than  a  dozen  other  Andover 
seniors  to  Mayhew,  now  including 
on  the  current  staff  Ricardo  Dobles 
'85,  Luis  Andrade  '86,  and  Brian 
Gittens  '89.  One  former  staff  mem- 
ber, Jim  Cahill  '70,  now  serves  with 
Richards  on  the  Mayhew  board  of 
trustees,  as  does  Roger  Murray  2nd 
'28. 

"Hey,  this  is  the  greatest  place  in 
the  world,"  says  Dobles,  an  effer- 
vescent Columbia  University  sen- 
ior who  only  half-jokingly  refers  to 
this  summer  as  the  fourth  of  a  ten- 
year  Mayhew  contract.  "Working 
at  Mayhew  gave  me  back  the  same 
sense  of  tradition  and  belonging 
that  I  lost  when  I  left  Andover. . . 
and  then  some."  Colleague  Luis 
Andrade  puts  it  succinctly:  "For 
me,  Mayhew  is  the  non  sibi  part  of 
Andover." 

Mayhew  boys  are  a  tremendous- 
ly appreciative  group,  and  therein 
lies  much  of  the  staff's  satisfaction. 
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The  boys  come  from  tough  back- 
grounds. Most  have  never  before 
had  positive  adult  male  role  mod- 
els. Most  have  never  played  sports. 
And  nearly  every  one  is  notably 
low  in  self-esteem.  "We're  saying 
to  every  boy:  You  can  do  it,  and 
we'll  stand  by  you  and  help  you 
succeed/'  says  Cantor. 

It's  clear  that  the  boys,  all  of 
whom  live  in  New  Hampshire,  rec- 
ognize and  respond  to  the  quality 
of  the  Mayhew  staff.  "Chris,  my 
cabin  counselor,  was  like  a  father; 
he  was  definitely  like  a  father  to 
me,"  says  Garvin,  a  fourteen  year- 
old  Mayhew  graduate  who  proud- 
ly helps  lead  tours  of  the  island 
two  days  a  week.  "The  staff  treated 
me  with  respect,  and  when  you're 
treated  with  respect,  you  feel  better 
about  yourself.  You  take  responsi- 
bility for  your  actions,  and  you 
take  pride  in  your  success."  Garvin 
explains  that  once  he  was  involved 
in  Mayhew,  his  whole  attitude  to- 
ward school  and  the  community 
changed.  "I  don't  want  to  brag,  but 
last  year  I  got  nearly  all  A's  and 
won  the  school — and  the  Central 
New  Hampshire — Science  Fair.  I'm 
definitely  planning  on  going  to  col- 
lege. Gee,  a  few  years  ago  I  never 
even  dreamed  of  college.  I  was  a  C 
and  D  student,  and  I  was  counting 
the  days  until  I  could  drop  out." 
What  made  the  difference?  "May- 
hew," Garvin  answers  with  convic- 
tion. 

The  atmosphere  on  the  island  is 
electric,  tempered  only  by  Cantor's 
carefully  conceived  schedules. 
From  7:30  in  the  morning  to  bed- 
time (8:30— but  don't  tell  these  kids 
it's  that  early  or  they'd  die  of  em- 
barrassment!" says  Cantor),  the 
boys  roam  the  island  as  members 
of  one  of  six  cabin  groups.  Each 
group  is  involved  in  competitive 
team  sports  (softball,  basketball, 
floor  hockey),  hiking,  crew  rowing, 
and  swim  instruction.  The  boys  are 
rewarded  daily  for  teamwork,  sen- 
sitivity to  others,  honesty,  respect, 
and  not  least,  individual  improve- 
ment. The  reward  system  is  clever- 
ly designed  and  culminates  in  the 
presentation  of  the  coveted  banda- 
na to  the  outstanding  boys. 

Perhaps  the  most  interesting  as- 


pect of  the  program  is  "Project  Ad- 
venture." Introduced  by  Schiewetz, 
the  Project  Adventure  activities 
(the  name  is  borrowed  from  Project 
Adventure,  Inc.  of  Hamilton,  MA) 
involve  both  group  and  individual 
challenges,  with  a  heavy  emphasis 
on  building  trust  and  group  deci- 
sion-making— two  qualities  of  life 
often  missing  from  these  boys'  ex- 
periences. The  cabin  group  may  be 
asked  to  figure  out  how  to  get  all 
its  seven  members  over  an  eleven- 
foot-high  wall.  Or  the  boys  may 
have  to  scale  a  fifty  foot  "climbing 
tree"  and  then  be  lowered  to  the 
ground  by  a  belay  rope.  "Project 
Adventure  shows  the  boys  that  if 
they  try  hard  enough  and  work  to- 
gether, they  can  overcome  nearly 
any  obstacle,"  says  Schiewetz. 


'We're  saying  to  every  boy: 
'You  can  do  it,  and  we'll 
stand  by  you  and  help  you 
succeed.'" 


Once  obstacles  are  overcome  on 
the  island,  the  Mayhew  staff  nur- 
tures the  boys'  sense  of  accom- 
plishment during  the  rest  of  the 
year  by  conducting  extensive  fol- 
low-ups in  their  communities. 
Since  the  boys  all  live  in  New 
Hampshire,  Cantor,  Schiewetz,  and 
Dave  Bird  ("I'm  the  token  non- 
Andover  guy,"  chuckles  the  1986 
University  of  Maine  graduate)  can 
maintain  contact  throughout  the 
year.  Mayhew  staff  visit  with  the 
boys,  their  parents,  and  their 
schools,  trying  to  maintain  the  pos- 
itive momentum  of  the  summer. 
"We  spend  a  lot  of  time  in  the 
school  year  trying  to  change  par- 
ents' and  teachers'  attitudes  to- 
ward the  boys.  As  their  attitude 
softens,  the  boys  recognize  this  and 
put  in  better  efforts.  It's  a  snow- 
balling effect." 


The  school  year  is  also  a  time 
when  boys  and  staff  can  spend 
time  together  going  on  ski  trips,  or 
attending  Red  Sox  games.  Then,  at 
the  end  of  the  school  year,  first- 
year  boys  have  the  opportunity  to 
re-enroll  in  Mayhew.  Second-year 
boys  attend  a  special  graduation 
weekend  in  late  May  on  Mayhew 
Island  to  close  their  two-year  in- 
volvement with  Mayhew,  and  pre- 
pare for  the  challenges  of  their 
teenage  years. 

While  the  enthusiasm  of  Mayhew 
Island  is  infectious,  it's  clear  that 
operating  the  program  and  keep- 
ing it  running  so  well  requires 
time,  ingenuity,  a  network  of  vol- 
unteers, and  an  executive  director 
who  is  masterful  at  translating  the 
good  will  of  others  into  support  for 
the  program. 

Cantor  is  such  a  gifted  leader. 
"All  our  boys  receive  scholarships 
to  attend,"  he  explains,  "so  that 
means  that  nearly  a  quarter  of  a 
million  dollars  needs  to  be  raised 
annually — just  about  all  from  the 
private  sector.  Even  when  we  raise 
it,  we  have  to  do  without.  Some  of 
our  roofs  are  leaky.  Our  boat  mo- 
tors are  ancient.  Our  vans  have 
high  mileage.  Our  insurance  costs 
are  soaring.  Our  staff  is  underpaid. 
And  one  of  our  stoves  in  the  kitch- 
en is  so  old  that  the  back  just  rust- 
ed through." 

As  the  conversation  slips  into 
talk  of  foundation  grant-writing 
and  maintenance  accounts,  Can- 
tor's voice  grows  flat  and  matter- 
of-fact.  Suddenly  the  sound  of  boys 
filters  into  the  room.  The  Dragon 
Slayers,  one  of  the  Mayhew  cabin 
groups,  has  returned  from  a  soft- 
ball  game.  "How'd  it  go,  guys?" 
Cantor  asks.  "We  won!"  they  shout 
back.  One  boy  is  particularly  excit- 
ed, and  he  runs  up  to  Cantor.  "I 
got  my  first  hit,  Al!  And  it  knocked 
in  the  winning  run."  The  executive 
director  envelops  the  boy  with  a 
congratulatory  hug  and  turns,  with 
renewed  bouyance,  to  his  inter- 
viewer. "This  is  the  greatest  job  in 
the  world!"  he  says. 
Former  journalist  "Billy-Bob"  Cohan 
'77  now  works  for  General  Electric 
Capital  in  Nero  York  City. 
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Long-range  planning: 

A  commitment  to  academic  excellence 


by  Headmaster  Donald  W.  McNemar 


On  12  July  1988  the  Board  of  Trus- 
tees of  Phillips  Academy  unani- 
mously approved  the  statement  of 
purpose  and  seven  goals  recom- 
mended by  the  Long-Range  Plan- 
ning Committee  comprised  of  trus- 
tees and  faculty. 

The  seven  goals  represent  priori- 
ties for  action  during  the  next  five 
years  which  will  enable  Andover 
to  enhance  its  historic  commitment 
to  academic  excellence.  Their  order 
reflects  the  degree  of  their  immedi- 
ate importance  in  the  eyes  of  the 
Long-Range  Planning  Committee 
and  the  trustees. 

Goal  1:  Attract,  support,  and  retain 
outstanding  teachers. 

Abbot  Academy  and  Phillips 


Academy  have  a  long  tradition  of 
women  and  men  who  have  dedi- 
cated their  lives  to  young  people. 
There  can  be  no  higher  priority 
than  supporting  Phillips  Acad- 
emy's faculty  by  insuring  a  stimu- 
lating teaching  environment  and 
providing  compensation  that  ranks 
with,  or  is  superior  to,  that  offered 
by  comparable  private  schools, 
public  high  schools,  and  selective 
small  colleges.  By  doing  so,  the  fa- 
culty will  continue  to  be  comprised 
of  men  and  women  from  a  variety 
of  backgrounds  who  are  expert  in 
their  disciplines,  care  deeply  about 
young  people,  and  are  eager  to  join 
in  a  residential  experience.  The 
Academy  should  also  continue  to 
support  faculty  by  providing  op- 
portunities for  professional  devel- 
opment and  mentoring  in  their 
roles  as  teachers,  counselors,  and 
coaches. 


Goal  2:  Provide  a  strong  residential 
community  with  increased  student- 
faculty  contact  in  residential  life. 

In  a  society  in  which  many  institu- 
tions— religious,  community,  and 
family — have  changed,  Phillips 
Academy  must  redouble  its  com- 
mitment to  its  students'  personal 
and  social  development  and  their 
sense  of  community.  By  involving 
more  faculty  as  assistants  to  house 
counselors,  and  by  renovating  dor- 
mitories to  increase  the  number  of 
faculty  who  live  among  our  stu- 
dents, we  will  provide  additional 
opportunities  for  students  and  fa- 
culty to  know  each  other.  We  will 
also  examine  ways  to  increase  stu- 
dent-faculty contact  for  day  and 
boarding  students,  enhance  cluster 
programs,  achieve  class  cohesive- 
ness,  and  reaffirm  traditions  of  the 
school. 


Goal  3:  Promote  academic  excellence 
through  a  coherent  curriculum,  aca- 
demic planning,  and  student  advising 
that  reflects  both  the  unique  resources 
of  the  school  and  the  need  to  make  dif- 
ficult choices. 

An  ad  hoc  faculty  committee  pre- 
sented during  the  Headmaster's 
Conference  thirteen  proposals  for 
changing  the  curriculum.  The  most 
significant:  that  our  curriculum 
show  a  progression  from  more  re- 
quirements for  juniors  and  lowers, 
to  fewer  for  uppers,  to  still  fewer 
for  seniors,  who  would  choose  or 
design  a  senior  project  in  the 
spring  term  or  in  the  winter  and 
spring  terms  of  their  senior  year; 
that  academic  advisors  guide  stu- 
dents through  the  rich  curriculum; 
that  academic  departments  strive 
ardently  to  represent  fairly  in  cur- 
ricular  content  the  achievements, 
values,  and  perspectives  of  wom- 
en, and  the  experiences,  views,  and 
traditions  of  the  minority  members 
of  our  society;  that  all  teachers  in- 
corporate into  their  teaching  styles 
a  variety  of  pedagogical  approach- 
es in  recognition  of  the  diversity 
among  our  students  and  the  varie- 
ty of  ways  different  students  learn; 
that  the  faculty  develop  more  inter- 
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disciplinary  courses;  that  some 
form  of  moral  education  and  char- 
acter development  be  a  part  of  the 
curriculum;  and  that  the  new  cur- 
riculum have  as  its  raison  d'etre  en- 
couraging students  to  experience  a 
"life-long  love  of  learning." 

Goal  4:  Build  and  nurture  a  multicul- 
tural coeducational  community  and 
make  Phillips  Academy  open  to  all 
qualified  students  regardless  of  their 
ability  to  pay. 

The  Academy  seeks  to  maintain  a 
balance  within  the  student  body 
across  socio-economic  background, 
gender,  race,  and  geography.  We 
must  continue  to  explore  ways  in 
which  we  can  learn  from,  support, 
and  celebrate  our  diversity  as  a 
fundamental  ingredient  of  an  And- 
over  education.  Need-blind  admis- 
sion, a  reality  for  the  past  five 
years,  helps  insure  the  kind  of  di- 
versity that  will  enhance  our  grad- 
uates' ability  to  live  useful,  happy 
lives  in  the  global  community  of 
the  21st  century. 

Goal  5:  Maintain  the  buildings  and 
grounds  of  the  existing  physical  plant. 

The  handsome  buildings  and 
grounds  of  the  campus  created  by 
Thomas  Cochran  and  Charles  Piatt 
offer  an  unparalleled  environment 
for  living  and  learning.  In  past  dec- 
ades, we  have  deferred  mainte- 
nance of  this  beautiful  plant.  The 
long-range  plan  provides  for  esta- 
blishing an  operating  budget  that 
would  increase  over  the  next  four 
years  from  the  current  $500,000  to 
$2  million. 


Goal  6:  Promote  students'  sense  of  re- 
sponsibility for  themselves,  their  peers, 
their  school,  and  the  world  in  which 
they  live. 

Central  to  the  original  goals  of 
Phillips  and  Abbot  Academies  was 
the  ideal  of  educating  the  whole 
person.  We  urge  students  and  fa- 
culty to  commit  themselves  to 
serving  others  both  on  and  off 


campus,  and  to  explore  in  all  con- 
texts issues  of  morality  and  person- 
al values. 


Goal  7:  Manage  the  school  with  re- 
spect for  all  constituencies  and  with  ef- 
ficiency at  all  levels  of  decision  mak- 
ing. 

By  engaging  all  of  the  school's  con- 
stituents— students,  faculty,  ad- 
ministration, and  trustees — in  deci- 
sion making,  and  by  increasing 
communication  among  faculty  and 
trustees,  we  will  insure  that  the 
Academy  will  be  effectively  and  ef- 
ficiently managed. 

The  committee  recognizes  that 
the  availability  of  resources  will 
enhance  or  constrain  our  efforts  to 
reach  our  goals.  The  plan  proposes 
we  spend  annually  from  4-6  per- 
cent of  the  endowment's  market 
value  to  insure  that  the  endow- 
ment will  be  sufficient  to  support 
the  work  of  the  school  in  the  fu- 
ture. It  assumes  the  Academy  will 
continue  to  raise  10  percent  of  the 
operating  budget  through  the  won- 
derfully successful  Annual  Fund, 
and  in  addition,  the  Alumni  and 
Development  Program  will  gener- 
ate gifts  to  the  endowment  of  ap- 
proximately $4  million  per  year  to 
support  teachers,  scholarships,  and 
programs.  We  realize  that  tuition  is 
an  important  financial  resource, 
yet  we  must  charge  a  competitive 
tuition.  We  recognize  that  tuition  is 
price-sensitive  and  must  be  part  of 
a  program  of  tuition,  scholarship, 
and  financial  planning  that  insures 
that  all  admitted  candidates  may 
make  their  decision  without  regard 
to  financial  considerations. 

These  agreed-upon  goals  will 
guide  all  of  us,  trustees  and  facul- 
ty, in  our  decisions  in  the  years 
ahead.  Achieving  these  goals  will 
insure  an  Andover  worthy  of  its 
heritage.  I  1 


A  new  Statement  of  Purpose 


Phillips  Academy  is  a  residential 
high  school  that  seeks  students  of 
character  and  intelligence  from  di- 
verse ethnic,  racial,  socio-economic 
and  geographic  backgrounds. 

The  Academy's  scholastic  pro- 
gram is  designed  to  foster  excel- 
lence in  all  disciplines  associated 
with  the  liberal  arts  tradition.  Fa- 
culty members  guide  students  to 
master  skills,  to  acquire  knowl- 
edge, and  to  think  critically,  crea- 
tively, and  independently.  The 
school  strives  to  help  young  people 
achieve  their  potential  not  only  in 
intellectual  understanding,  but  also 
in  aesthetic  sensitivity,  physical 
well-being,  athletic  prowess,  and 
moral  decisiveness  so  that  they 
may  lead  productive,  responsible 
lives. 

Committed  to  discovering  au- 
thentic sources  of  community,  the 
Academy  strives  to  understand 
and  respect  the  differences  that 
arise  in  a  multi-cultural  setting. 
Academic  and  residential  pro- 
grams encourage  sensitivity  to  is- 
sues of  gender,  race,  and  social 
class.  The  school's  residential 
structure  fosters  close  association 
between  faculty  and  students  for 
personal,  social,  and  intellectual 
development. 

Andover's  1778  Constitution 
charges  the  Academy  to  prepare 
"youth  from  every  quarter"  to  un- 
derstand that  "goodness  without 
knowledge  is  weak  and  feeble;  yet 
knowledge  without  goodness  is 
dangerous."  This  obligation  chal- 
lenges students  in  mind,  body,  and 
spirit  to  see  beyond  themselves 
and  to  go  beyond  the  familiar;  to 
remain  committed  to  developing 
what  is  finest  in  themselves  and 
others,  for  others  and  themselves. 


This  revised  version  of  the  Statement 
of  Purpose,  written  by  the  faculty  and 
adopted  by  the  trustees  in  the  spring  of 
1988,  reaffirms  the  Academy's  goals 
set  forth  in  its  constitution  of 1778. 


Institutional  myths: 

Another  look  at  the  founding  of  Abbot 


by  Susan  Mcintosh  Lloyd 

Educational  institutions  depend  on 
their  myths  to  inspire  their  stu- 
dents, warm  their  alumni,  and  en- 
courage potential  donors.  Whole 
lives  are  amplified  by  them.  Col- 
lege presidents,  veteran  teachers, 
school  heads,  and  loyal  elevator 
operators  all  depend  on  these 
shared  versions  of  reality  to  give 
their  own  lives  significance. 

Enter  the  institutional  historian. 
To  write  the  history  of  any  living 
institution  is,  ordinarily,  either  to 
invoke  the  wrath  of  its  guardians 
or  to  prostitute  oneself  as  a  scholar. 
The  temptation  to  build  upon  offi- 
cial versions  of  truth  is  large.  The 
guardians  open  the  archives  to  you 
and  share  the  institution's  soul 
with  you,  and  all  begins  happily. 
But  research  at  its  best  is  a  subver- 
sive activity.  When  the  guardians 
next  come  upon  you,  you  are  bur- 
rowing away  like  a  moth  in  the 


costume  trunk,  with  no  respect  for 
sacred  vestments.  You  are  talking 
with  alumni  or  employees  long 
(and  often  thankfully)  thought 
"lost."  You  are  digging  up  memos 
that  should  have  been  thrown 
away. 

But  back  to  sacred  vestments — in 
particular  the  myths  that  bear  on 
the  founding  of  secondary  schools. 
These  myths  seem  made  to  nourish 
and  to  feed  upon  the  idealism  of 
youth  who,  if  they  can  believe  for  a 
while  in  the  "strong  character,  ef- 
fective leadership,"  or  "democratic 
spirit"  incarnate  in  the  founder, 
may  come  to  behave  in  such  a  way 
as  truly  to  enhance  these  qualities 
in  themselves  and  the  people 
around  them.  The  myths  matter. 
Adolescence,  writes  Joseph  Kett  (in 
a  few  more  words)  is  far  more  a 
function  of  surrounding  culture 
than  of  gonads.  Especially  in 
boarding  schools,  where  the  adult 
self  is  on  the  make  twenty-four 


hours  a  day,  does  an  institution  be-  j 
come  a  place  apart,  redolent  with 
suggestion  of  what  ought  to  be  as 
against  what  is  in  the  corrupt  and  j 
corrupting  world  outside.  As  a  car-  y 
rier  of  the  ideals  of  one's  adoles- 
cence, such  a  school  readily  be- 
comes for  its  alumni  an  internal 
ideal  by  which  to  guide  one's  life.    I  • 
Don't  touch. 

How  do  you  begin  to  find  out 
what  really  happened?  The  first  re- 
quirement is  to  look  beyond  the 
single  inspirational  moment  from   1 1 
which  most  schools  are  said  to 
spring.  Closely  related  is  the  need  I 
to  be  skeptical  that  any  single  per-  I  ■ 
son  actually  founded  the  institu- 
tion. 

Abbot  Academy  is  said  to  have 
been  founded  by  Sarah  Abbot. 
Born  in  the  late  18th-century,  Saral 
Abbot  became  a  public  figure  in 
1828  as  founding  donor  and  first 
guiding  spirit  of  Abbot  Academy, 
an  institution  for  the  "higher  edu- 
cation" of  young  women.  In  time, 
Abbot  came  to  be  by  far  the  oldest 
female  academy  in  New  England,  • 
though  it  was  incorporated  into 
Phillips  Academy  after  144  years. 
Sarah  Abbot's  portrait  hangs  above  I 
the  dais  in  the  Abbot  Chapel.  The  • 
original  1828  classroom  building, 
still  standing,  is  named  for  her. 

It  happens  that  Abbot  was 
founded  not  by  Sarah  Abbot,  but 
by  committee — though  Sarah  Ab-  la 
bot  promised  an  essential  legacy 
after  she  should  die,  $1000  against 
which  building  funds  could  be  bor- 
rowed to  launch  the  academy. 
None  of  the  all-male  committee — 
church  deacons,  parsons,  Theologi-  • 
cal  Seminary  and  Phillips  Acade- 
my trustees — has  left  one  word 
about  why  they  thought  Andover 
needed  a  female  academy.  The  best  I 
I  could  do  was  to  try  to  read  what  a 
they  were  probably  reading  about  l 
female  education  at  the  time — and  f 
I  found  my  first  clues  to  the  pri- 
mary sources  in  two  books  about 
early  19th-century  educators:  Alma  i 
Lutz's  hortatory  account  of  Emma  I 
Willard,  and  Kathryn  Sklar's  biog-  j 
raphy  of  Catharine  Beecher.  In  Bee-  e 
cher's  mid-1 820s  writing  were  sev- '  ft] 
eral  of  her  expressions  replicating  jtf 
exactly  those  I  knew  from  Abbot's 


6 


constitution  and  early  catalogues. 
To  read  in  various  sources  of  Mary 
Lyon's  genteel  crusade  for  a  teach- 
ers' seminary  was  also  useful,  be- 
cause Mary  Lyon  (later  founder  of 
Mt.  Holyoke  College)  approached 
Abbot  Academy's  trustees  in  1834 
to  ask  if  they  would  help  her.  The 
earnestness  with  which  they  re- 
plied to  her  overtures  is  a  reflection 
not  just  of  their  desire  to  unload 
onto  someone  else  the  "struggling 
plant"  (their  metaphor)  that  was 
Abbot  Academy,  but  of  their  ap- 
proval of  her  missionary  approach 
to  the  education  of  young  women. 
As  it  turned  out,  Mary  Lyon  re- 
fused the  trustees'  offer  of  the  Ab- 
bot Academy  site,  on  grounds  that 
it  would  subject  her  students  to  too 
much  distraction  from  the  young 
men  up  the  hill  at  Andover  Theo- 
logical Seminary. 

But  all  this  happened  some  five 
years  after  Abbot  Academy 
opened.  My  effort  to  learn  who 
had  done  most  to  put  the  school  to- 
gether was  not  being  much  ad- 
vanced. Where  were  these  found- 
ers, anyway? 

Eventually  I  found  out  who  per- 
suaded the  largest  number  of  stu- 
dents to  come  from  the  wilds  of 
West  Andover,  and  I  had  the  most 
active  founder  in  hand:  a  young 
minister  named  Samuel  Jackson, 
newly  arrived  in  town,  who  de- 
ferred to  his  elders  in  all  recorded 
meetings  and  took  by  far  the  most 
initiative  outside  of  them.  Infor- 
mation on  Jackson's  role  was  scat- 
tered in  corners  and  crannies, 
while  the  older  men  took  the  for- 
mal credit.  The  mothers  and  other 
women,  except  for  Sarah  Abbot, 
also  stayed  behind  the  scenes,  until 
each  family  made  its  decision  to 
send  its  daughters  or  not — a  criti- 
cal moment  for  the  struggling 
academy's  survival.  Sarah  Abbot 
herself  became  the  carrier  of  the 
school's  founding  myths — the 
front  for  others'  purposes  both 
lofty  and  practical. 

And  what  about  the  real  Sarah 
Abbot,  of  whom  so  much  is  said 
and  so  little  known?  Did  she  in  fact 
exhibit  the  "strong  character,  effec- 
tive leadership,  and  outstanding 
!  scholarship"  that  we  now  attribute 


to  her?  Far  from  being  a  scholar,  it 
turns  out  she  had  a  meager  educa- 
tion. She  never  led  anyone  so  far  as 
we  know,  except  possibly  a  young 
Hawaiian  missionary-in-training 
named  Obookiah,  who  boarded 
gratis  at  her  house  while  he  attend- 
ed Andover  Theological  Seminary, 
and  prayed  with  her  every  night. 
To  her  great  credit,  Sarah  Abbot 
did  allow  herself  to  be  led  along 
fruitful  paths  towards  a  future  in 
Andover  for  women's  education. 
Her  character  was  easily  strong 
enough  to  refuse  to  pledge  her 
$1000  until  the  men's  committee 
had  agreed  to  move  the  planned 
site  from  Main  Street — too  often 
"frequented  by  theologues  and 
Academy  boys" — to  a  more  de- 
mure location.  But  not  strong 
enough,  allegedly,  to  stay  away 
from  excess  of  alcohol  toward  the 
end  of  her  life.  When  she  died  in 
1849,  and  the  $1000  had  grown  to 
$10,000,  a  long-suffering  neighbor 
of  hers  named  Lucretia  Johnson 
contested  Abbot  Academy's  right 
to  the  full  sum,  claiming  that  dur- 
ing Madame  Abbot's  last  years  the 
old  woman  had  been  more  than  a 
neighborly  burden,  but  took  so  of- 
ten to  her  brandy  that  she  required 
full-time  day  care  for  three  years. 
The  widow  Johnson,  who  made 
her  living  by  providing  nursing 
care,  felt  she  had  a  right  to  be  paid. 
The  Abbot  trustees  closed  ranks. 


Their  treasurer,  Squire  Farrar,  mys- 
teriously had  himself  appointed 
one  of  three  witnesses  to  the  pro- 
bate court  investigating  Johnson's 
claim.  The  depositions  he  and  the 
other  witnesses  made  were  found 
between  the  lath  and  the  clap- 
boards in  old  Abbot  Hall: 

"I  visited  Mme.  Abbot  every  day 
for  tea  and  I  never  saw  her  dis- 
guised. ..." 

"She  liked  her  spirits  but  was 
never  intoxicated. . . ." 

Needless  to  say,  Johnson  (wid- 
ow of  Phillips  Academy's  fifth 
principal,  Osgood  Johnson,  and 
nurse  to  boys  in  Samaritan  House, 
the  Johnson  family's  private  infir- 
mary) never  got  a  share  of  the 
$10,000:  Abbot  got  it  all— and  a 
hefty  sum  it  was  in  1850. 

It  should  be  no  surprise  to  insti- 
tutional guardians  that  founders 
also  have  feet  of  clay.  They  should 
worry  more  if  institutions  appear 
perfect.  A  perfect  institution  is  not 
real.  It  could  not  begin  to  shape 
human  realities.  And  besides,  it 
would  be  very  dull  indeed.  □ 

Susan  Lloyd,  Instructor  in  Music  and 
in  History  on  the  Marguerite  Capen 
Hearsey  Instructorship,  has  taught  at 
Abbot  and  Andover  since  1968. 
Author  of  the  history  of  Abbot  (A  Sin- 
gular School,  University  Press  of 
New  England,  1979),  Susan  submitted 
this  article  at  the  request  of  former 
Bulletin  editor  Peter  Gilbert  72. 

and  Sarah  Abbot, 


Abbot's  most  active  founder,  a  young  minister  named  Samuel  Jackson; 
who  became  the  carrier  of  the  school's  founding  myths 
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This  year  alone,  some  450  students  will  be  involved  in  the  daily  programming  of  WPAA. 


On  the  air,  out  of 
breath:  WPAA  j 

by  Craig  Thorn  TV 

Andra  Basu  glances  nervously  at 
the  clock.  With  or  without  her 
guest,  the  show  goes  on  in  four 
minutes.  She  is  the  host  of  one  of 
the  many  fine  special  programs 
that  WPAA  airs  early  each  even- 
ing. Called  "Academia,"  the  show 
features  faculty  who  discuss  their 
elective  courses.  Having  inter- 
viewed faculty  about  vertebrates, 
war  poetry,  sandblasting,  textile 
mills,  the  Chippewa,  and  comput- 
er-generated music,  Andra  knows 
her  business.  Nevertheless,  she  is 
nervous  (tonight's  guest  might  be 
late).  Station  manager  Andrea  Ne- 
well cues  up  an  alternate  recorded 
interview,  just  in  case  tonight's 
guest  doesn't  show.  The  previous 
show  on  Asian  Studies  is  coming 
to  a  close.  Andrea  starts  the  tape. 
Suddenly,  the  tardy  faculty  mem- 
ber rushes  in.  Andra  scans  her 
questions,  rehearses  the  first  few 
with  the  winded  teacher,  nods  to 
Andrea  to  put  her  on  the  air,  and 
smiles  reassuringly  at  her  guest: 
"Good  evening,  this  is  'Academia' 
with  Andra  Basu,  and  my  guest 
this  evening  is  Craig  Thorn,  who 
teaches. . . ." 

As  I  sit  there,  pulling  my  tie  off 
my  shoulder  and  smoothing  my 
shirt,  I  am  once  again  impressed  by 
her  professionalism.  WPAA  is  tes 
tament  to  the  idea  that  we  are  all 
ultimately  our  own  best  teachers. 
Certainly,  the  boys  and  girls  who 
run  Phillips  Academy's  radio  sta- 
tion are  proof  that  students  can 
motivate  and  challenge  them- 
selves. As  faculty  advisor,  I  try  to 
keep  pace. 

Since  the  early  sixties,  WPAA  has 
been  a  mainstay  among  extracur- 
ricular activities  on  campus.  This 
year  alone,  some  450  students  will 
be  involved  in  the  daily  program- 
ming at  the  station.  There  are  ap- 
proximately 140  students  involved 
in  the  station  each  term,  and  last 
year's  recruiting  rally  drew  exactly 
273  students,  more  than  a  quarter 
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[  of  the  student  body.  Despite  the 
l  tremendous  numbers  of  students 
|  using  the  facilities,  the  original 
>  RCA-designed  studios  have  not 

changed  much  in  twenty-five  years 
1  (though  elaborate  promotional 
i  posters  now  cover  the  walls). 
Originally  donated  by  Robert  Sarn- 
off  '35,  the  sound  studios  are  ex- 
traordinarily sophisticated.  The 
!  corked  walls  and  banked  windows 
have  muted  the  voices  of  thou- 
sands of  students.  Some  of  the 
tube-electronics  survived  nearly 
twenty  years  of  occasionally  over- 
enthusiastic  student  use.  During 
the  late  sixties  and  early  seventies, 
faculty  members  David  Cobb  and 
Lolo  Hobausz  kept  the  station  run- 
ning smoothly  with  a  lot  of  work 
i  and  not  a  little  ingenuity  (Cobb 
had  a  voice-activated  tape  recorder 
which  would  automatically  record 
any  crimes  of  enthusiasm,  such  as 
students  coming  on  the  air  at  2 
a.m.).  Paul  Kalkstein,  the  next  fa- 
culty advisor  and  something  of  an 
expert  with  radio  electronics,  be- 
gan to  develop  the  station's  superb 
facilities.  During  his  tenure  stu- 
dents bargained  with  the  trustees 
for  a  new  transmitter,  promising  to 
introduce  special  programming 
into  the  daily  schedule.  Students 
have  added  more  advanced  equip- 
ment to  the  excellent  physical  plant 
each  year,  largely  from  funds  they 
themselves  have  raised.  The  station 
now  boasts  three  fully  operational 
on-air  studios,  an  18-channel 
McGurdy  console,  two  Technics 
state-of-the-art  turntables,  a  four- 
track  Tascam  34B  reel-to-reel  and  a 
two-track  Otari  editing  reel-to-reel, 
complex  remote,  phone  and  inter- 
studio  patch  systems,  and,  I'm 
nearly  out  of  breath,  a  brand  new 
CD  player  and  three  on-air  cassette 
decks.  As  one  alumnus  and  former 
board  member  exclaimed  when  he 
saw  the  station  after  just  three 
years:  "God,  I  feel  like  I'm  in  an 
episode  of  Star  Trek!" 

The  facilities  are  not  what  WPAA 
is  about,  however.  In  the  past  few 
years,  student  initiative  and  curios- 
ity have  made  WPAA  into  what 
one  Boston-area  music  magazine 
called  "one  of  the  best  high-school 
stations  in  the  country."  The  stu- 


dents  raise  their  own  questions 
and  then  they  answer  them.  "How 
can  we  get  people  to  donate  money 
to  start  a  classical  CD  library?" 
asks  Eric  Older.  "What  can  we  do 
to  take  advantage  of  George  Bush's 
visit  to  the  school?"  wonders  An- 
drea Newell.  "What's  the  best  way 
to  do  a  story  on  gang  wars  in  LA  if 
we  are  sitting  here  in  Massachu- 
setts?" muses  John  Morgan.  The 
answers  were:  cajole  local  busi- 
nesses into  a  contract  whereby 
their  enterprise  is  mentioned  in  re- 
turn for  contributions  to  the  classi- 
cal CD  library;  arrange  with  the 
school  for  an  interview,  get  every- 
one in  Phillips  Andover  sweaters 
and  draw  attention  to  yourself  so 
that  Bush  will  stop,  if  only  for  the 
photo  opportunity  (he  stopped  and 
graciously  granted  a  long  inter- 
view, parts  of  which  appeared  in 
this  magazine);  track  down  and  in- 
terview a  former  gang  member 
over  the  phone,  record  it,  edit  it, 
mix  it  into  the  story. 

Boasting  a  board  of  twelve  high- 
powered  young  men  and  women, 
WPAA  seems  to  outdo  itself  each 


year.  Wing  Taylor  taught  himself 
enough  electronics  to  install  the 
new  turntables  and  headphone 
system  that  enables  the  station  to 
air  live  music.  Mary  Margaret 
Roberts,  with  the  help  of  Andrea 
Newell,  studied  ways  to  create  spe- 
cial-interest shows  by  following 
the  examples  of  NPR  so  that 
WPAA  now  has  fifteen  different 
staffs  and  three  academic  courses 
producing  quality  programming 
every  week.  Ed  Jasaitis  developed 
such  a  popular  persona  on  spots 
for  local  businesses  that  faculty 
and  students  actually  call  the  sta- 
tion and  request  them  instead  of 
songs.  Pablo  Mozo  spent  hours 
perfecting  promotional  tapes,  ex- 
perimenting with  the  daunting 
equipment  in  the  production  stu- 
dio. His  voice  is  probably  as  well 
known  on  campus  as  the  headmas- 
ter's. Craig  Knight  invented  so 
many  ways  to  cajole  money  out  of 
area  businesses  that  even  he  was 
heard  to  say,  "I  can't  believe  I 
thought  of  that!" 

All  this  hard  work  yields  tangible 
and  intangible  rewards.  The  tangi- 


Faculty  advisor  Craig  Thorn  and  the  1988-89  board 


ble  rewards  are  shows  like  "Firing 
Line,"  a  weekly  debate  about  polit- 
ical and  social  issues  organized  by 
the  political  economy  club,  and 
"Just  Too  Fresh,"  a  well-run  music 
show  featuring  rap  and  funk  music 
that  attracted  a  large  listening  au- 
dience in  Andover  and  Lawrence. 
The  tangible  rewards  are  also  great 
moments  like  the  wonderful  inter- 
view Sue  Mahoney  did  with  Steve 
Wicks,  an  instructor  in  photogra- 
phy, about  his  experiences  photo- 
graphing gays  and  lesbians,  or  the 
chance  board  members  had  to  par- 
ticipate in  well-known  DJ  John 
Garabedian's  Saturday  night  show 
on  KISS  108.  These  successes  ac- 
count for  the  station's  popularity. 
During  WPAA's  promotional  week 
last  year,  the  station  received  732 
requests  in  fifty  hours  of  program- 
ming, or  about  one  phone  call  eve- 
ry four  minutes.  The  true  rewards, 
however,  are  the  intangible  ones. 
The  care  and  pride  with  which  Se- 
nia  Meymin  drafted  her  essays  for 
her  weekly  five  minute  commen- 
tary. .  .the  satisfaction  Dave  Riche- 
son  and  Eza  Gadson  got  out  of 


having  put  together  a  fine  reggae 
show. .  .the  delight  Jason  Raymond 
showed  after  his  first  appearance 
on  the  air. .  .the  glee  with  which 
Dave  Goetsch,  last  year's  head 
honcho,  concluded  every  letter 
("WPAA  is  a  rejuvenating  life- 
blood").  .  .all  reflected  the  pleasure 
that  came  with  hard  work.  Further- 
more, the  fact  that  Senia  honed  her 
writing  and  speaking  skills,  Dave 
and  Eza  learned  the  importance  of 
meticulously  prepared  spontanei- 
ty, Jason  realized  that  having 
thoughtful  questions  at  hand  ena- 
bled him  to  think  on  his  feet,  and 
Dave  discovered  that  he  could 
marshall  large  numbers  of  people 
and  projects  with  a  careful  mix  of 
diplomacy  and  discipline  all  be- 
spoke the  real  purpose  of  extracur- 
ricular activities  at  Phillips  Acade- 
my. In  a  small  way,  these  students 
grew  up  with  the  station. 

At  the  end  of  last  year,  fifty  of 
WPAA's  best  and  brightest 
showed  up  for  an  on-air  celebra- 
tion of  the  station's  finest  year. 
These  were  students  who  repre- 
sented every  kind  of  interest  and 


background  to  be  found  on  this 
campus.  As  they  milled  about, 
cheering  and  whooping,  you  could 
see  that  part  of  the  fun  was  discov- 
ering the  variety  and  richness  of 
their  own  successes  as  they  each 
contributed  to  the  overall  success 
of  the  station.  What  brought  all  of 
them  together  was  the  simple  de- 
sire to  do  something  really  well, 
and  they  all  realized  that  this  is 
what  they  had  in  common. 

Thinking  about  the  students  at 
their  station  always  leaves  me 
breathless.  I  remember  one  occa- 
sion a  few  years  ago.  David  Older 
(our  finest  general  manager  in  re- 
cent years)  and  I  had  just  finished  a 
twelve-page  inventory  of  all  the 
station's  properties.  We  were  ex- 
hausted. Having  taken  every  cable, 
fuse,  nut  and  bolt  into  account,  we 
now  had  to  put  it  all  into  some 
kind  of  order.  I  turned  to  him  and 
said: 

"Well,  I  think  it's  time  for  a  soda, 
Dave,  what  do  you  think?" 
Dave  was  thinking,  but  not  about 
soda. 

"What  do  you  think  about  doing 
an  inventory  on  all  the  records?" 

"All  the  records?" 

"Sure.  That  way  we  could  keep 
track  of  what  is  getting  played,  and 
kids  could  find  them.  And.  .  .1 
know!  We  could  use  the  list  as  a 
way  to  get  record  labels  to  give  us 
their  latest  releases!  I  could  send 
out  letters  to  all  the  record  compa- 
nies with  playlists!" 

"All  the  records?" 
"It's  only  a  couple  thousand.  I'll 
make  a  rough  list  and  get  Travis 
(Travis  Metz  was  our  resident 
computer  whiz)  to  come  up  with  a 
program.  He  and  I  can  do  it  over 
Christmas  break.  What  do  you 
think?" 

I  remember  taking  a  deep  breath 
and  saying,  "It's  a  great  idea,  Dave. 
Go  for  it.  I'm  getting  a  soda."  □ 

When  he's  not  in  Bulfinch  Hall  as  an 
English  teacher  or  in  Bishop  Hall  as  a 
housecounselor ,  Craig  Thorn  is  in 
Evans  Hall  advising  WPAA.  Some- 
how he  finds  time  to  be  an  active  writ- 
er and  a  fan  of  all  kinds  of  music. 
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Books 


The  Andover  Bulletin  takes  pleasure 
in  announcing  the  publication  of 
books  by  its  graduates  and  its  fa- 
culty. Because  projected  dates  for 
publication  often  prove  unreliable, 
however,  we  do  not  announce  a 
book  until  we  have  a  copy  in  hand. 
All  books  sent  to  us  will  be  cata- 
logued and  shelved  in  the  Oliver 
Wendell  Holmes  Library. 

Burden  of  Dreams 

Edited  by  Les  Blank  '54  and  James 

Bogan 

North  Atlantic  Books,  Berkeley, 
1984,  288  pp.,  $22.95  cloth,  $12.95 
paper 

Les  Blank's  1982  film  Burden  of  Dreams 
documents  the  making  of  another  film: 
Werner  Herzog's  Fitzcarraldo.  For  his 
documentary  portrait  of  Herzog  as  the 
uncompromising  artist — and  the  rever- 
berating questions  Burden  raised  about 
ethics  and  aesthetics — Blank  won  the 
Robert  Flaherty  Award  for  the  best 
documentary  of  1982  from  the  British 
Academy  of  Film  and  Television. 

Blank's  book,  also  entitled  Burden  of 
Dreams,  complements  his  film  study  of 
the  creative  process.  It  includes  the 
screenplay,  selections  from  the  journals 
of  director  Les  Blank  and  editor  Mau- 
reen Gosling  written  on  location  in 
Peru,  insightful  essays  and  film  re- 
views of  Fitzcarraldo  and  Burden  of 
Dreams,  and  numerous  movie  stills  and 
candid  photos. 

Chinese  Musical  Iconography:  A 
History  of  Musical  Instruments 
Depicted  in  Chinese  Art 
by  Helene  Dunn  Bodman  '54 
Asian-Pacific  Cultural  Center,  Tai- 
pei, Taiwan,  1987, 169  pp.,  $15 

This  study  of  musical  subjects  in  Chi- 
nese visual  arts  complements  the  writ- 
ten and  archaeological  record  of  the 


importance  of  music  in  Chinese  cul- 
ture. Drawing  upon  twenty-four  col- 
lections of  Chinese  art  spanning  two 
and  one  half  millennia,  Bodman  offers 
insight  into  Chinese  cultural  history, 
pinpoints  the  chronology  of  certain  in- 
struments, and  clarifies  performance 
practices  from  as  early  as  fifth  century 
B.C.  All  one  lacks  is  the  music  itself, 
under  whose  influence  "the  straight- 
forward may  yet  be  mild,  the  gentle 
may  yet  be  dignified,  the  strong  not  ty- 
rannical, and  the  impetuous  not  arro- 
gant." 

Appendices  include  names  and 
drawings  of  instruments,  their  musical 
classifications,  and  museum  sources 
for  Chinese  musical  iconography. 
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THE  SHAPING 
Of  SOCIAL  ORGANIZATION 


The  Shaping  of  Social  Organiza- 
tion 

by  Tom  R.  Burns  '55  and  Helena 
Flam 

Sage  Publications,  London,  1987, 
432  pp. 

A  finalist  for  the  1987  European  Prize 
for  Sociology  and  Social  Science,  this 
text  in  social  science  theory  states  that 
a  single  theoretical /methodological 
framework,  "social  rule  system  theo- 
ry," can  describe  and  explain  the  for- 
mation of  contemporary  social  organi- 
zation. Original  case  studies,  ranging 
from  labor  markets  to  energy  forecast- 
ing, demonstrate  the  theory. 

Intended  for  researchers  and  stu- 
dents of  sociology,  management  and 
organization  theory,  political  science 
and  economics,  the  book  includes  full 
notes  and  references. 

What  it  Means  To  Be  Catholic 
by  Father  Joseph  M.  Champlin  '47 
Franciscan  Communications,  Los 
Angeles,  1986,  63  pp. 


This  booklet  reviews  in  an  easy-to-read 
format  the  basic  teachings  and  practic- 
es of  the  Roman  Catholic  Church — the 
forms  of  public  and  private  prayer,  the 
saints,  symbols,  and  sacraments,  the 
Council  of  Trent  and  Vatican  II. 

Intended  not  as  a  catechism  of 
church  dogma,  but  as  an  invitation  to 
share  the  faith,  it  relies  upon  short  sto- 
ries about  contemporary  problems 
(such  as  low  self-esteem  or  the  need  to 
belong)  to  provide  a  context  for  ex- 
plaining how  the  Church  can  help  us 
to  understand  and  deal  with  life's  chal- 
lenges. 

A  Walker's  Guide  to  the  Bronx 
River  Parkway  Reservation 
by  Linda  Gilbert  Cooper  '72 
Westchester  County,  New  York, 
1987, 18  pp. 

For  those  dedicated  walkers  concerned 
more  with  the  journey  than  the  desti- 
nation, the  fauna  under  their  feet  than 
the  Reeboks  on  their  feet,  the  Friends 
of  Parks,  Recreation,  and  Conservation 
in  Westchester  have  produced  the  sec- 
ond in  a  series  of  walker's  guides. 

This  guide  chronicles  the  history  of 
the  Bronx  River  Parkway,  the  world's 
first  "limited  access  roadway."  Though 
declared  an  "open  sewer"  in  the  late 
1890s,  today's  Bronx  River  is  a  major 
bird  migration  route  and  supports  a  di- 
verse population  of  wildlife.  The  walk- 
er's guide  to  the  river  and  its  wildlife 
begins  at  the  Kensico  Dam  Plaza  in 
Valhalla,  and  ends  at  the  mouth  of  the 
river  as  it  empties  into  the  East  River 
and  Long  Island  sound.  The  guide  of- 
fers detailed  directions  ("south  of  the 
Virginia  Road  the  walker  encounters  a 
stand  of  shagbark  hickories"),  a  map, 
and  engravings  of  wildflowers  and 
wildlife  one  is  likely  to  encounter  on 
this  twenty-three  mile  journey. 

The  Hero's  Reward:  Military  Land 
Grants  and  the  Opening  of  the 
West 

by  David  W.  Dumas  '60 
Society  of  Colonial  Wars  in  the 
State  of  Rhode  Island  and  Provi- 
dence Plantations,  1988, 18  pp. 

This  paper  delivered  to  the  Society  of 
Colonial  Wars  is  a  lively  account  of  the 
history  of  military  land  grants,  begin- 
ning with  Caesar's  rewards  to  his  le- 
gionnaires. The  idea  caught  on  with 
the  English  crown  in  the  1200s,  and  in 
the  1600s  was  exported  to  the  colonies. 


I  I 


The  parcelling  of  America  that  began 
during  the  early  Indian  wars  continued 
through  the  American  Revolution,  the 
War  of  1812,  and  the  Civil  War.  These 
land  grants,  though  greatly  enlivened 
by  deal-making  and  litigation,  were  an 
effective  instrument  of  public  policy — 
settling  and  defending  newly-acquired 
land — with  felicitous  ties  to  individu- 
als' self-interest  in  securing  a  home. 

Personal  Enmity  in  Roman  Poli- 
tics 218-43  BC 
by  David  F.  Epstein  '72 
Croom  Helm,  New  York,  1987, 
183  pp. 

Scholars  have  long  recognized  that  the 
Roman  Republic  was  governed  by  men 
who  agreed  more  than  they  disagreed 
on  fundamental  public  issues,  and  that 
personal  considerations,  rather  than 
ideology,  shaped  their  political  coali- 
tions. Previous  studies,  however,  have 
focused  on  the  role  of  friendship  and 
family,  and  not  on  the  personal  hatreds 
that  Epstein  believes  were  the  more 
compelling  motive  for  some  of  Rome's 
most  powerful  factions. 

This  study  defines  inimiticia  (enmity), 
describes  the  moral  ethos  that  tolerat- 
ed— even  expected — the  pervasive  and 
violent  pursuit  of  inimicitiae,  and  out- 
lines its  multifarious  justifications.  He 
concludes  that  enmity  strongly  in- 
fluenced the  course  of  Roman  history 
and  the  destruction  of  the  Republic. 


A  Memoir 


E.  M  MjiltJjx 


John  Berryman  and  the  Thirties:  A 
Memoir 

by  E.M.  Halliday  '32 
University  of  Massachusetts  Press, 
Amherst,  1987,  222  pp.,  $25  cloth, 
$10  paper 

Halliday's  memoir  of  the  brilliant  and 


troubled  poet  John  Berryman  relies 
upon  previously  unpublished  letters, 
poems,  and  reminiscences  to  celebrate 
their  intimate  friendship  in  the  thirties. 
This  memoir  bears  upon  the  work  of 
the  poet  first  as  it  reveals  the  develop- 
ment of  Berryman's  complex  personal- 
ity, and  second  as  the  friendship  "tap- 
estries the  early  days  of  Henry,  the 
ambiguous  hero  [and  Berryman's  alter 
ego]  of  the  'Dream  Songs'  "  for  which 
the  poet  won  a  Pulitzer. 

If  "Dream  Songs"  record  the  friend- 
ship in  poetic  form  ("the  long  sweet 
days  of  youths  striving  together/ 
Friends  so  intense  the  world  seems  to 
hold  no  other  /Henry  remembers  all"), 
then  the  letters  form  the  companion 
record — the  breezy,  collegiate  exuber- 
ance and  the  amorous  obsessions  of 
two  men's  shared  coming  of  age. 


Vermont  on  $500  a  Day 
by  Peter  S.  Jennison  '40 
The  Countryman  Press,  Wood- 
stock, Vermont,  1987, 119  pp.,  $10 

"You  need  a  lot  of  Moxie  to  spend  $500 
a  day.  .  .in  Vermont,  plus  grit  and  a 
spendthrift's  compulsion."  But  for 
those  so  inclined,  Peter  Jennison  offers 
a  selective  guide  to  Vermont's  best  in- 
dependently-owned restaurants,  inns, 
and  resorts. 

Ostensibly  written  for  the  self- 
indulgent  couple  with  an  unlimited 
budget,  the  author  delights  in  an  up- 
per-crust persona  to  describe  the  ambi- 
ance of  an  inn  ("Mary  Todd  Lincoln 
and  her  son.  .  .would  feel  securely  at 
home");  bestow  gustatory  approbation 
("begin  with  venison  and  duck  pate 
with  green  tomato  preserve");  or  extol 
Vermont  crafts  and  condiments  ("even 
blase  Bloomies  [find  them]  irresisti- 
ble"). 


That  persona  co-exists  with  the  na- 
tive son  who  decries  the  condomania 
and  conspicuous  consumption  in  a 
state  that  once  prized  its  frugality.  Anc 
so  while  recommending  the  bedrooms 
with  a  Laura  Ashley  look,  and  the 
smoked  trout  mousse  with  cucumber 
cream,  Jennison  reminds  his  readers 
that  Vermont  is  foremost  a  place  of 
splendid  natural  beauty  "open  for  the 
enjoyment  of  all. .  .as  well  as  for  those  i 
who  can  enjoy  villas  and  yachts  of 
their  own." 

The  Politics  of  Being  Mortal 
by  Alfred  G.  Killilea  '56 
University  Press  of  Kentucky,  Lex- 
ington, 1988, 172  pp.,  $21 

Our  society's  denial  of  death  is,  in  this 
provocative  critique,  symptomatic  of  a 
broader  cultural  reluctance  to  recog- 
nize limits  of  any  kind — to  pleasure, 
wealth,  or  even  nuclear  arms.  A  great- 
er acceptance  of  death,  Killilea  argues, 
would  goad  us  to  question  personal 
and  political  values. 

Intriguing  philosophical  debate  on 
mortality,  capitalism,  and  cultural  nar- 
cissism informs  this  critique,  but  the  fi- 
nal— seemingly  inarguable — insight  is 
the  wisdom  born  of  grief:  "The  ideolo- 
gy of  quantity,  of  increase,  of  winning 
that  one  hears  so  much  trumpeted  in 
America  seems  piteously  irrelevant  to 
the  real  life  events  that  try  people's 
hearts  and  souls. .  .To  acquire  more 
and  love  less  is  no  protection  from 
death." 

impressions  i  caught 

by  Dan  Lackey  '47 

Stone  Man  Press,  Lubec,  Maine, 

1988,  60  pp. 

The  simple  message  throughout  this 
collection  of  forty-one  poems  is  that 
each  of  us  should  stop,  look,  and  listen, 
for  the  meaning  we  seek  resides  in 
everyday  events:  thumb  through  an 
old  pocket  phone  book  to  release  mem- 
ories as  long  as  the  book  is  old.  Scores 
of  names  conjure  the  faces  and  places 
that  form  the  core  of  one's  life. 

Poems  such  as  "telephone  book"  rec- 
ognize the  obvious.  Lackey  wrote  them 
spontaneously,  intending  an  audience 
of  one,  as  a  way  to  catch  his  impres- 
sions of  what  is  most  important  to  him. 
Reading  these  poems  may  encourage 
readers  to  take  the  time  to  catch  a  few 
impressions  of  their  own. 
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300  Selected  Chinese  Snuff  Bottles 
from  the  J  &  J  Collection 
by  Julie  and  James  K.  Li  '52 
printed  by  White  Bros.,  Ltd.,  Lon- 
don, 1987 

available  through  Paragon  Book 
Gallery,  New  York,  $22 


A  small  and  specialized  sector  of  Chi- 
nese art,  snuff  bottles  are  miniature 
works  embodying  the  finest  of  a  wide 
range  of  Qing  arts  and  crafts.  The  J  &  J 
(James  and  Julie  Li)  Collection,  "proba- 
bly the  finest  in  the  world,"  is  a  refined 
selection  of  400  bottles,  of  which  100 
were  exhibited  at  Christie's.  Those  se- 
lected for  exhibition  are  displayed  the- 
matically:  plain  jades,  enamels,  plants, 
birds,  ducks,  animals,  fisherman, 
people. 

The  catalog,  beautifully  designed  for 
Christie's,  provides  a  description  of 
each  bottle,  its  date,  provenance,  and 
previous  exhibition  or  illustration.  The 
bottles  are  photographed  by  thematic 
group  against  a  black  background  and 
printed  on  fine  glossy  paper  to  show  to 
greatest  advantage  the  bottles'  splen- 
did color  and  intricate  design. 

William  J.  Schaldach:  Artist,  Au- 
thor, Sportsman 
by  John  T.  Ordeman  '48 
Schneidereith  &  Sons.  Inc.,  Balti- 
more, Maryland,  1988, 118  pp. 

This  handsome  monograph  pairs  many 
of  Schaldach's  etchings  of  woodcock 
and  grouse,  leaping  trout  and  wide- 
mouth  bass,  with  extracts  from  Schal- 
dach's now  out-of-print  books,  among 
them  Fish  by  Schaldach,  Currents  and  Ed- 
dies, and  Coverts  and  Casts. 

Sportsmen,  collectors,  and  those  who 
have  never  held  rod  or  reel,  will  suc- 
cumb to  the  quiet  joy  that  transfuses 


Schaldach's  drawings  and  essays:  "You 
know  there  is  much  more  to  your  days 
in  the  open  than  flushing  wings  and 
rising  trout.  .  .the  song  of  the  vesper 
sparrow  at  evening. .  .the  fragrance  of 
damp  poplar  leaves. .  .And,  as  a  tonic 
to  body  and  soul,  the  wind  on  your 
cheek."  The  armchair  sportsman  will 
find  similar  tonic  closer  at  hand  in  this 
reissue  of  Schaldach's  works  comple- 
mented by  the  editor's  biographical 
commentary. 

Appendices  list  books  by  Schaldach, 
a  catalogue  raisonne  of  his  prints,  and 
a  previously  unpublished  short  story, 
"Borrowed  Dog." 

Changing  Alliances:  The  Harvard 
Business  School  Project  on  the 
Auto  Industry  and  the  American 
Economy 

by  Malcolm  S.  Salter  '58,  Davis 
Dyer,  and  Alan  M.  Webber 
Harvard  Business  School  Press, 
Boston,  1987,  333  pp. 
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This  study  of  the  American  auto  indus- 
try documents  the  "fundamental 
change  in  the  [economic]  environment 
from  national  to  global  competition." 
The  implications  of  this  globalization 
are  profound,  and  the  auto  industry 
exemplary,  rather  than  unique,  in  its 
competitive  problems.  Other  major  in- 
dustries— semiconductor,  computer, 
even  service— are  challenged  to  rede- 
fine the  philosophy  of  the  corporation; 
the  fate  of  organized  labor;  the  role  of 
the  government;  and  the  national  com- 
petitive position  of  the  United  States. 

Based  on  their  four-year,  multi- 
national research  on  American  and  ri- 
val "enterprise  systems"  (notably  Eu- 
rope and  Japan),  the  authors  exhort 
American  mangement,  labor,  and  gov- 
ernment to  forge  a  strategic  alliance  for 
successful  global  competition. 


the  fennel  extracts 
by  William  Talcott 
Thumbscrew  Press,  San  Francisco, 
1987,  34  pp.,  $2.50 

This  slim  volume  offers  thiry-four 
poems,  each  employing  "fennel"  (a  cel- 
ery-like plant  with  the  taste  of  anise,  a 
bulbous  base,  and  airy  greenery)  as  an 
ambiguous  metaphor  loosely  inter- 
twined with  herbal  folklore.  In  Tal- 
cott's  extracts  it  is  variously  the  bush 
that  burned  for  Moses,  a  wreath  to 
ward  off  demons,  or  an  antitdote  to  the 
dyspepsia  induced  by  Indian  pork 
vindaloo. 

The  poems  carry  curious  exhorta- 
tions: "america/ don't  be  ashamed  of 
your  fennel,"  and  "SAVE  THE  FEN- 
NEL!" Together  the  poems  are  "dedi- 
cated to  homeless  people  everywhere/ 
.  .  .like  fennel  we  never  notice  them." 
The  reader  of  these  extracts  will  ever 
after  notice  the  fennel  plant — if  not  the 
homeless — pausing  twice  before  chop- 
ping the  stalk  to  a  half  inch  dice. 

Timbuktu 

edited  by  Molly  Turner  '78  and 
John  Moynihan  '78 
Charlottesville,  Virginia,  80  pp. 
$3.00 


A  semi-annual  journal  of  fiction,  poe- 
try, comics  and  art,  Timbuktu  presents 
innovative  work  of  young  writers. 
Among  the  contributors  to  this  first  is- 
sue are  four  Andover  graduates — 
Molly  Turner  '78,  John  Moynihan  78, 
Eberle  Umbach  '78,  and  Margot  Kim- 
ball 79 — who  have  pursued  their  crea- 
tive interests  at  the  writing  programs 
of  Virginia  and  John  I  lopkins,  the 
NYU  film  school,  and  the  Museum 
School  in  Boston. 
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Moynihan's  provocative  graphics  ap- 
pear throughout  the  journal  and  on  the 
cover,  which  boldly  evokes  a  mysteri- 
ous and  sinister  Timbuktu.  The  forth- 
coming issue  features  tales  of  the 
American  West. 

Benson  and  Hedges  Golfer's  Hand- 
book 1988 

edited  by  Laurence  Viney  '38 
Macmillan  Press,  London,  1988, 
829  pp. 

An  established  reference  book  in  its 
eighty-fifth  year  of  publication,  the 
Golfer's  Handbook  offers  a  wealth  of  in- 
formation about  the  U.S.  and  European 
golf  tours.  Sections  include  the  1987 
season,  courses  and  clubs,  tournament 
results,  who's  who,  government  of  the 
game,  golf  history,  and  interesting 
facts.  Maps,  hotel  guides,  lists  of  tele- 
vised tournaments,  buyer's  guide — 
this  massive  compendium  has  every- 
thing any  golfer  may  (or  may  not)  need 
to  know  (a  ball  may  be  lifted  from  a 
hippo's  footprint  without  penalty,  and 
elephants  have  the  right  of  way)  to 
play  the  courses  of  the  world,  or  regale 
friends  at  the  19th  hole. 


Concise  editorial  summary  introduc- 
es the  chapers,  whose  subjects  range 
from  practical  suggestions  for  proper 
business  conduct,  to  a  philosophical 
probing  of  the  Korean  character  and 
the  psychic  force  of  Hahn.  Charts  and 
tables  of  government  statistics  support 
chapters  on  banking  and  finance,  trade 
policy,  labor  and  employment,  busi- 
ness law,  government  economic  policy, 
and  Korean-American  relations. 

Turners  and  Burners 
by  Charles  G.  Zug  III  '55 
University  of  North  Carolina  Press, 
Chapel  Hill,  1986,  450  pp.,  $39.95 


CHAKUSGZUCB 

Turners 
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Doing  Business  in  Korea 
edited  by  Arthur  M.  Whitehill  '38 
Croom  Helm,  London,  1987, 121 
pp. 


doing 
business 

IN  KOREA 


EDITED  BY 

ARTHUR  M.  WHITEHILL 


Commissioned  by  the  Korean- 
American  Business  Institute,  this  guide 
to  the  Korean  economy  and  business 
structure  is  invaluable  to  anyone  plan- 
ning to  do  business  in  Korea.  Ten  con- 
tributing authors,  nine  of  them  South 
Korean  businessmen  and  government 
leaders,  offer  cogent  analyses  of  histor- 
ical forces  and  current  policies  affect- 
ing the  Korean  economy  and  its  recent 
spectacular  success. 


"Nobody  ever  figured  they'd  ever  be 
any  value  to  [the  pottery]"  but  value 
there  is,  richly  laid  out  in  Charles 
Zug's  chronicle  of  the  North  Carolina 
folk  potters.  Drawing  upon  interviews 
with  potters  whose  families  have  prac- 
ticed the  craft  for  generations,  Zug  has 
compiled  detailed  information  on  clay 
types,  glazes,  techniques  for  turning, 
and  the  intricacies  of  proper  burning. 
But  the  loveliness  of  the  book  derives 
from  the  affection  it  engenders  in  the 
reader  for  the  potters  and  their  families 
who  produced  from  the  middle  of  the 
eighteenth  century  through  the  second 
quarter  of  the  twentieth  vast  amounts 
of  utilitarian  stoneware. 

Zug  has  neither  romanced  nor  de- 
preciated the  achievements  of  the 
North  Carolina  folk  potter,  but  he  may 
inspire  his  reader  to  discard  some  plas- 
tic-ware to  collect  the  more  endearing 
jugs,  jars,  and  churns  so  handsomely 
documented  in  Turners  and  Burners. 

Family  genealogies,  kiln  diagrams, 
bibliography  and  index  of  North  Caro- 
lina potters  included. 


FACULTY 
Blackw  ater 

by  Paulette  Jiles,  former  PA  writer- 
in-residence 

Alfred  A.  Knopf,  New  York,  1988, 
239  pp.,  $17.95 

Blackwater  collects  prose  and  poetry 
from  Jiles's  previously  published  work, 
Waterloo  Express,  Celestial  Navigation, 
The  ]ames  Poems,  and  A  Manual  of  Eti- 
quette for  Ladies  Crossing  Canada  by 
Train.  The  voices  in  these  selections  are 
many:  the  playful  narrative  games  of 
A  Manual  of  Etiquette,  give  way  to  lyri- 
cal imagery  ("the  mountain  poplars  are 
spending  their  yellow  coins  like  gam- 
blers"); and  that  voice  dissolves  to  the 
comic  pout  of  a  fifth  grader  who  "has 
no  next  of  kin  because  [she]  has  bought 
them  all  tickets  to  distant  places  that 
[she]  found  in  The  World  Book,  and  they 
are  not  the  kind  of  people  who  can  re- 
sist free  tickets;"  and  yet  descends  to 
the  "song  for  people  who  lie/ at  the 
bottom  of  the  deep  ocean  of  their 
minds  and  can't/ sing.  Overhead  the 
thoughts  plow  like  tankers,  hard  /  and 
determined.  .  .  ." 

Like  her  lady  crossing  Canada  by 
train,  Jiles  has  "the  capacity  to  invent 
stories. .  .They  are  often  outrageous 
lies,  having  gone  beyond  the  bounds  of 
'story,'  but  they  are  engaging  and  odd- 
ly believable."  And  they  win  awards: 
Canada's  Governor's  General  Award, 
Gerald  Lampert  Memorial  Award,  and 
Pat  Lowther  Award. 

An  Adultery 

by  Alexander  Theroux,  former  PA 

writer-in-residence 

Simon  &  Schuster,  New  York,  1987, 

395  pp.,  $18.95  cloth 

Theroux' s  third  novel,  set  in  contempo- 
rary New  England,  is  the  story  of  an 
adulterous  affair  between  the  narrator, 
Christian  Ford,  and  the  spiritually- 
empty  Farol  Colorado.  The  narrator's 
confessionary  tone  and  dark  insights 
into  the  paradoxes  of  human  relations 
invoke  the  spirit  of  the  great  romanc- 
ers— Flaubert,  Tolstoy,  Hawthorne. 
Like  the  masters  he  invokes,  Theroux 
moves  his  character  beyond  passion 
through  the  cycles  of  anger  and  guilt  to 
self-knowledge — for  Christian,  the 
"sudden  realization  that  all  [he'd]  for- 
saken was  everything  [he'd]  missed." 

Theroux's  previous  works  include 
Three  Wogs  and  Darconville's  Cat.  □ 

— Patricia  McGreevy 


14 


Campus  News 

Summer  Programs 

Summer  Session 

Rigorous  courses  and  a  diverse 
student  body  continued  to  be  the 
hallmarks  of  the  Summer  Session. 
Five  hundred  eighty-seven  stu- 
dents (15  percent  on  scholarship) 
chose  from  among  thirty-four  ma- 
jor and  thirty-three  minor  courses 
in  the  demanding  regular  six-week 
session.  Two  hundred  thirteen  oth- 
ers took  part  in  five  special  pro- 
grams: 123  in  (MS)2;  19  in  chamber 
music;  23  in  intensive  studio  art;  18 
in  OCEANS;  and  30  in  the  Ando- 
ver-Boston  writing  workshop.  Fif- 
teen additional  students  studied  at 
the  University  of  Salamanca,  Spain. 

Andover-Boston  Writing 
Workshop 

The  Andover-Boston  Writing 
Workshop  provided  a  pilot  pro- 
gram for  public  school  student- 
writers  in  grades  nine  through 
twelve.  A  dozen  students  took  part 
in  each  of  two  two-week  sessions 
which  culminated  in  public  read- 
ings to  parents,  relatives,  friends, 
teachers,  and  administrators  and  in 
the  distribution  of  a  magazine  con- 
taining their  best  writing.  Funded 
by  the  Boston  School  Committee, 
the  program  was  directed  by 
Chairman  of  the  Andover  English 
Department  Louis  Bernieri.  Other 
staff  included  associate  directors 
Nancy  O'Malley  of  Madison  Park 
High  School  and  Cathy  Royal  of 
PA,  and  Andover  English  instruc- 
tors Seth  Bardo  and  Elizabeth 
McHenry  '83.  Director  Bernieri  and 
his  faculty  will  hold  monthly  meet- 
ings this  year  with  the  student 
writers  to  train  them  to  give  writ- 
ing workshops  to  other  students 
and  teachers  in  the  Boston  Public 
Schools.  This  coming  summer  the 
student  workshop  participants  will 
join  with  teachers  who  will  attend 
the  Andover-Bread  Loaf  Urban 
Teacher's  Writing  Workshop  to 
work  collaboratively  on  writing 
programs  to  be  implemented  dur- 
ing the  1989-90  school  year. 


Visual  Studies  Institute 

Bob  Lloyd  again  led  the  Visual 
Studies  Institute  for  Teachers  first 
begun  in  1962.  Fifteen  teachers 
from  Andover  to  Albuquerque  re- 
veled in  four  mini-courses:  color 
theory,  photography,  three- 
dimensional  design,  and  concepts 
or  methods  of  application.  One 
participant,  Judd  Blain,  joined  the 
program  because  his  daughters, 
Rachel  '78  and  Sarah  '79  had  been 
so  enthusiastic  about  their  course 
here  in  Visual  Studies. 

Andover-Dartmouth  Institute 

Over  200  teachers  of  high  school 
mathematics  in  inner-city  schools 
have  now  graduated  from  the 
Andover-Dartmouth  Urban  Teach- 
er's Institute.  This  summer,  thirty 
men  and  women  from  seven  cities 
prepared  to  teach  second-year  al- 
gebra, trigonometry,  or  pre- 
calculus.  Director  Frank  Eccles  '43 
and  Assistant  Director  Helen  Ec- 
cles guided  participants  through 
the  intensive  four-week  program 
now  in  its  seventh  year. 

(MS)2 

Thirty-two  students  graduated  this 
summer  from  (MS)2,  now  directed 
by  Walter  Sherrill.  During  their 
third  consecutive  summer  at  PA, 
this  year's  senior  students  supple- 
mented their  academic  work  in 
mathematics  and  the  sciences  with 
a  course  in  writing  and  with  col- 
lege counselling  sessions. 


Fall  Begins 

"Here  we  go,  Andover. 
Here  we  go!" 

Twelve  hundred  voices  rocked  the 
Chapel  with  this  cheer  in  the  spirit- 
ed Convocation  that  began  the 
161st  year  of  Abbot  Academy  and 
the  211th  year  of  Phillips  Acade- 
my. Both  the  words  and  the  spirit 
in  which  they  were  uttered  charac- 
terized the  opening  of  the  1988 
school  year.  From  8  September, 
when  the  Community  Service  Pre- 
Orientation  Program  began,  to  19 
September,  the  first  day  of  classes, 
students  and  faculty  began  with 
zest  their  several  journeys. 

The  variety  of  activities  was  ex- 
tensive: the  Student  Leadership 
Conference,  new  faculty  orienta- 
tion, faculty  curriculum  discus- 
sions, a  proctor  workshop,  the 
opening  faculty  meeting,  meetings 
of  cluster  deans  and  their  faculty, 
welcoming  luncheons  for  new  stu- 
dents, make-up  and  placement 
tests,  rallies  for  innumerable  clubs 
and  organizations  and  dances,  stu- 
dent gatherings — for  Blue  Key, 
senior  proctors,  candidates  for  var- 
sity teams. 

Several  themes  emerged:  an  ea- 
gerness to  get  to  know  each  and 
every  member  of  our  diverse  stu- 
dent body;  a  determination  to  cher- 
ish service  to  others;  a  commitment 
to  bolster  each  other  with  wh.it 
Rabbi  Everett  Gendler  called  at  the 
Convocation  "a  beautiful,  support- 
ing, encouraging  'Yes!'" 
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Community  Service  Program 

On  8  September  nine  new  students 
and  four  returning  students,  to- 
gether with  Father  Richard  Gross 
and  Mary  Minard,  embarked  on 
the  fourth  annual  "September  Pro- 
gram." For  a  week  this  group 
worked  in  local  special-needs 
classrooms  during  the  mornings, 
and  entertained  a  group  of  special- 
needs  children  from  the  Merrimack 
Valley  on  our  campus  for  the  after- 
noons. PA  students  and  local  chil- 
dren played  together,  ate  together 
and,  this  year,  spent  an  overnight 
together  at  the  Log  Cabin.  The  va- 
riety performance  that  the  children 
spontaneously  put  together  to 
show  the  rest  of  the  group  how  to 
dance  and  sing  was  but  one  of 
many  highlights. 

Leadership  Conference 

Finding  new  ways  to  help  students 
and  faculty  come  to  know,  appre- 
ciate, and  support  each  other  was  a 
major  focus  of  the  three-day  stu- 
dent leadership  conference  held 
before  the  new  students  arrived. 
One  suggestion — to  create  support 
groups,  composed  of  six  to  ten  stu- 
dents and  one  faculty  member, 
which  would  meet  weekly  or  bi- 
weekly— seems  particularly  prom- 
ising. Other  topics  addressed  in- 
cluded leadership  qualities  and 


techniques,  racism,  stereotyping, 
and  new  student  orientation. 

Headmaster's  Conference: 
Focussing  on  the  Curriculum 

Peggy  Mcintosh,  program  director 
of  the  Wellesley  College  Center  for 
Research  on  Women  and  a  nation- 
ally renowned  consultant  to 
schools  and  colleges  on  curricula, 
began  the  conference  with  a  pro- 
vocative address.  She  urged  us 
away  from  our  traditional  obses- 
sions with  department  require- 
ments and  toward  a  search  for  the 
ways  in  which  curricular  content 
and  pedagogical  style  promote 
particular  versions  of  reality. 
These  versions  can  be  limited  ones, 
or  expansive.  What  is  essential  is 
that  we  be  aware  of  what  we're  do- 
ing. Aware,  for  example,  that  much 
revered  historical  scholarship  as- 
sumes the  dominance  of  white  Eu- 
ropean male  values;  that  much  tra- 
ditional pedagogy  divides  students 
into  winners  and  losers,  an  out- 
come we  should  question  in  a 
school  designed  to  help  all  its  stu- 
dents excel.  She  sat  us  down  in 
small  groups  to  recall  our  most  em- 
powering and  our  most  discourag- 
ing experiences  as  math  students; 
we  shared  reflections  on  the  uses 
of  "objective"  or  "separated" 
knowing  on  the  one  hand,  and,  on 
the  other,  of  "connected"  knowing 


which  identifies  with  its  subject 
rather  than  coolly  scrutinizing  it. 

A  series  of  small  and  large  group 
discussions  on  the  ad  hoc  commit- 
tee report  followed.  Increasing  the 
diploma  requirements  in  history 
and  in  science  to  six  terms  and  re- 
quiring seniors  to  design  a  one  or 
two-term  senior  studies  elective 
were  among  the  most  significant 
changes  proposed. 

Faculty  responses  to  a  subse- 
quent committee  questionnaire 
were  shared  in  a  mid-October  fol- 
low-up faculty  meeting.  The  com- 
mittee is  preparing  a  final  draft  for 
discussion  in  December  and  facul- 
ty vote  in  January.  The  new  curric- 
ulum which  will  evolve  from  these 
deliberations  will  be  featured  in 
the  spring  Bulletin. 

Incoming  Students 

The  four  hundred  thirty-seven  new 
students  who  enrolled  in  Septem- 
ber represent  the  fifth  consecutive 
group  of  students  whose  admis- 
sion decisions  were  made  without 
reference  to  their  family's  financial 
circumstances,  an  accomplishment 
of  which  the  school  is  deeply 
proud.  Forty  percent  of  all  matricu- 
lants this  year  received  a  financial 
aid  award. 

New  students  represent  forty 
states  and  twenty-eight  countries. 
Able  and  motivated  as  always,  the 
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PA's  own  Essex  String  Quartet 


entering  students  distinguished 
themselves  in  extracurricular  activ- 
ities: 315  in  sports,  116  in  music,  62 
in  drama,  39  in  art,  17  in  dance,  90 
in  leadership,  and  52  in  communi- 
ty service.  Black  and  Hispanic  stu- 
dents represent  a  record  thirteen 
percent  of  the  student  body.  Seven 
percent  of  our  new  students  are 
sons  and  daughters  of  alumnae 
and  alumni;  thirty  percent  of  the 
new  students  are  related  in  some 
way  to  our  past  and  present 
student  body.  Once  again  this 
year,  students  chose  PA  at  a  rate 
unequalled  by  our  peer  institu- 
tions. Fifty-three  percent  of  this 
year's  student  body  are  boys;  forty- 
seven  percent  girls. 

The  new  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes  Library 

"It's  absolutely  awesome."  "I  love 
it."  "I  want  to  come  to  this  beauti- 
ful place  to  study."  "It  looks  like 
it's  always  been  here." 

So  spoke  just  a  few  of  the  over 
500  students  and  faculty  who 
toured  the  brand  new  Oliver  Wen- 
dell Holmes  Library  on  opening 
day,  19  September.  On  the  next 
Saturday  evening,  the  library  staff 
and  the  social  functions  committee 
hosted  an  open  house  followed  by 
a  dance  on  the  new  inner  campus 
patio.  Use  of  the  library  has  al- 
ready been  expanded  to  include 
the  new  faculty  mezannine  and  re- 
search carrels  as  well  as  the  teach- 
ing of  small  advanced  classes  and 
seminars  in  the  new  archive  semi- 
nar and  conference  rooms.  A  pho- 
tographic essay  on  the  completed 
building  is  planned  for  the  spring 
Bulletin,  which  should  be  in  your 
hands  by  the  formal  dedication  on 
19  May. 

New  Faculty 

Two  alumnae  and  an  alumnus  are 
among  the  thirty-four  new  mem- 
bers of  the  1988-89  faculty.  Eliza- 
beth Moore  '80,  who  returns  to  the 
admission  office,  is  one  of  seven- 
teen full-time  and  one  part-time  fa- 
culty; two  members  of  the  class  of 
1984,  Wendy  Bewig  and  Paul  Mur- 
phy, join  fourteen  other  teaching 
fellows. 


Addison  Gallery 

A  forty  year  retrospective  exhibi- 
tion of  drawings,  prints  and  sculp- 
ture by  Harold  Tovish  began  on  21 
October  and  will  run  through  8 
January.  Closely  identified  with 
Boston,  Tovish  has  exhibited  exten- 
sively in  New  York  and  in  Europe. 
Considered  a  figurative  artist,  he 
has  increasingly  sought  an  integra- 
tion of  figuration  with  various 
semi-abstract  environmental  sur- 
roundings in  order  to  represent 
symbolically  the  existential  drama 
and  dilemma  of  modern  life. 

"Where  the  War  Lives:  A  Photo- 
graphic Journal"  by  Dick  Durrance 
'61  opened  on  4  November  and 


will  close  on  18  December.  Other 
scheduled  exhibitions  include  a 
student  exhibition  (2-7  December), 
a  screenprint  exhibition  (20  Janu- 
ary-13  April),  and  two  more  stu- 
dent exhibitions  which  open  on  3 
March  and  26  May.  Gallery  hours 
are  Tuesday-Saturday,  10  a.m.-5 
p.m.,  and  Sunday  2:30-5:00  p.m. 
Phone  (508)  475-7515. 

Sounds  of  Music 

The  music  calendar  this  fall  was 
customarily  rich  and  varied.  Piano 
recitals,  the  Boston  Opera  Trio,  the 
Academy  Jazz  Band,  a  concert  by 
the  Academy  Chorus,  Cantata 
Choir  and  Fidelio  Society,  faculty 


Five-year  Anniversaries 

Five-year  increments  are  traditional  milestones.  Last  June  thirty-three 
men  and  women  marked  a  five-year  anniversary  of  service  to  the  Acade- 
my. None  can  match  the  record  of  Associate  Headmaster  Peter  McKee, 
who  will  complete  his  fortieth  year  on  the  faculty  this  coming  June. 
35th  year:  Louis  Hoitsma 
30th  year:  George  Best,  Clement  Morell 

25th  year:  Thomas  Lyons,  Meredith  Price,  Jean  St.  Pierre,  Alexander 
Warren 

20th  year:  David  Cobb,  Frank  Hannah,  Aloysius  Hobauz,  Nicholas  Kip, 

Susan  Lloyd,  John  McMurray 
15th  year:  Leslie  Ballard,  Yolande  Bayard,  Robert  Perrin,  Edward  Quat- 

tlebaum,  Elwin  Sykes 
10th  year:  Mary  McCarthy,  Randall  Peffer,  Bruce  Smith,  Jean  Stephens 
5th  year:  Jennifer  Cooke,  Ada  Fan,  Kevin  I  [eelan,  Margaret  [ackson, 

Douglas  Kuhlman,  Michael  Kuta,  Cornelia  LeMaitre,  Peter 

Lorenco,  Norma  Mabry,  Thomas  McGraw,  Frances  Taylor. 
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chamber  music,  an  organ  and  brass 
recital,  student  and  faculty  cham- 
ber music  ensembles  in  concert — 
all  brought  joy  to  the  campus. 

In  addition  to  performing  once 
on  campus,  the  Essex  String  Quar- 
tet, a  faculty  quartet  consisting  of 
violinists  Gerald  Itzkoff  and  Mi- 
chael Rosenblum,  violist  Catherine 
Consiglio,  and  cellist  William 
Thomas,  appeared  on  13  October  at 
the  Isabella  Stewart  Gardner  Mu- 
seum. Additional  performances  at 
the  Gardner  are  scheduled  for  2 
March  1989  at  12:15  p.m,  and  9 
May  1989  at  6:00  p.m. 

On  9  December,  The  Messiah  will 
be  performed  by  a  chorus  and 
chamber  orchestra  of  faculty,  staff, 
and  friends  to  benefit  the  Acade- 
my's Dakar  project. 

Re-accreditation 

In  the  fall  of  1989  a  committee  of 
independent  school  educators 
will  come  to  evaluate  Andover 
for  the  purpose  of  re-accreditation 
by  the  New  England  Association 
of  Schools  and  Colleges.  Re- 
accreditation  must  occur  every 
ten  years,  and  Phillips  Academy's 
last  accreditation  took  place  in 
1979. 

The  visiting  committee  will  be 
asking  the  school  one  basic  ques- 
tion: do  we  do  what  we  say  we  do? 
To  prepare  for  the  evaluation,  the 
school  must  study  and  document 
all  aspects  of  itself  in  light  of  its 
stated  purposes.  According  to  the 
NEASC,  "The  entire  process  is 
thought  of  in  terms  of  a  construc- 
tive exercise  for  the  school,  de- 
signed for  improvement  of  the  ed- 
ucational process.  It  is  not  an  effort 
to  impose  a  strait-jacket  on  a  school 
or  to  project  any  pre-conceived  no- 
tion of  what  a  school  should  be." 
In  this  spirit,  Andover  will  be  con- 
ducting an  extended  conversation 
with  itself  throughout  this  year  in 
order  to  determine  if  we  do,  if  fact, 
do  what  we  say  we  do.  As  the 
Evaluation  Coordinator,  Susan 
McCaslin,  Instructor  in  Philosophy 
and  Religious  Studies,  will  moder- 
ate this  conversation.  □ 


PA  opens  its  six-week  Summer 
Session  29  June-9  August  to  capa- 
ble high  school  boys  and  girls  from 
all  over  the  United  States.  With  a 
student/ faculty  ratio  of  eight-to- 
one  and  an  average  class  size  of 
eleven,  the  Andover  Summer  Ses- 
sion provides  a  highly  individual- 
ized and  intensive  summer  educa- 
tional experience  in  a  stimulating 
environment,  among  a  diverse  stu- 
dent body. 

Tuition,  room,  and  board — 
$2500.  Scholarship  aid  available. 
For  further  information  and  cata- 
log write:  The  Andover  Summer 
Session,  Phillips  Academy,  Ando- 
ver, Massachusetts  01810,  Tel:  (508) 
475-3400,  ext.  292. 

Among  the  sixty  courses  available 
are  four  special  programs: 

Art  An  intensive  Studio  Art  pro- 
gram provides  special  preparation 
for  Advanced  Placement  portfolios 
in  Ceramics,  Painting,  Photogra- 
phy, Printmaking,  and  Sculpture. 

Music  A  Chamber  Music  Festival 
offers  a  unique  opportunity  for 
performing  and  studying  with  pro- 
fessional musicians.  Openings 
available  for  all  orchestral  instru- 
ments and  piano. 


Oceans  Students  in  the  OCEANS 
program  spend  two  weeks  aboard 
a  research  schooner  and  four 
weeks  in  the  classrooms  and  labor- 
atories of  Phillips  Academy  study- 
ing ecology  and  natural  history 
($550  Sealab  fee). 

Spanish  Study  Tour  The  Summer 
Session,  in  conjunction  with  the 
University  of  Salamanca,  offers  a 
five-week  study  tour  for  students 
entering  their  junior  or  senior  year. 
The  program  features  daily  in- 
struction in  Spanish  and  a  home- 
stay  with  a  Spanish  family.  The 
cost  of  $3300  includes  tuition,  room 
and  board,  and  round-trip  air  fare 
from  Boston.  For  further  informa- 
tion contact  Francesca  Piana,  Span- 
ish Department,  Phillips  Academy. 

Phillips  Academy  admits  students  of 
any  race,  color,  nationality  or  ethnic 
origin. 

•  Challenge  your  mind 

•  Move  ahead  academically 

•  Make  new  friends  and  have  fun! 
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Sports 


A  large  and  vocal  crowd  was  on 
hand  at  Brothers  Field  to  cheer  the 
football  team  on  in  its  opening 
20-0  victory  over  Taft  School.  Since 
Andover  had  not  beaten  Taft  since 
1983,  the  victory  was  especially 
satisfying  to  the  team  and  the  com- 
munity. Tom  Anderson  '89  scored 
two  touchdowns,  one  on  a  one- 
yard  plunge  and  another  on  a 
beautiful  22-yard  broken  field  play. 
The  Blue  also  showed  two  other 
outstanding  running  backs,  Mark 
Maguire  '89,  and  Tony  Pittman  '90. 

Other  teams  have  started  well, 
too.  Notable  among  them  is  the 
boys'  soccer  team,  which,  despite 
injury  and  illness,  has  beaten 
strong  clubs  from  Holderness 
School  and  Tabor  Academy  early 
in  the  season.  Field  hockey  is  off  to 
a  2-1  start,  and  girls'  cross  country 
walloped  the  invaders  from  Har- 
vard in  its  first  meet,  25-34. 

There  are  some  interesting  char- 
acters populating  our  junior  varsi- 
ty teams.  JV1  boys'  soccer  features 
two  "ringers"  from  the  Soviet  Un- 
ion, Dimitrii  Bannikov  and  Evgenii 
Ivakin.  Although  they  must  return 
to  their  Physics-Mathematics 
School  in  Novosibirsk  in  several 


Jenny  Jordan  '92  takes  a  three-point  stance. 


weeks,  these  players  have  made  a 
real  international  contribution  to 
Marc  Koolen's  team.  Tom 
McGraw,  the  head  JV  football 
coach,  is  suiting-up  his  first  girl 
this  season.  Jenny  Jordan  '92  wears 
number  30  and  played  a  bit  against 
Holderness  in  the  team's  first 
game. 

Andover's  international  flavor  is 
nowhere  better  represented  than 


David  Cooper  '90  clears 
against  Holderness 


on  the  tennis  courts  this  fall.  Voices 
heard  in  recreational  play  across 
our  twenty-five  courts  are  a  color- 
ful polyglot:  Swedish,  Russian, 
Chinese,  Spanish,  French.  The 
coaches  are  learning  as  much  as 
the  players. 

Led  by  Ed  Germain,  the  Search 
and  Rescue  program  is  healthier 
than  ever.  This  summer  we  added 
some  low-level  and  high-level 
events  in  the  sanctuary,  which 
have  given  some  real  flavor  and 
life  to  the  course.  Alumni  are  wel- 
come to  come  and  check  these  out. 

The  student  body  is  working 
hard  to  light  Brothers  Field.  A  pro- 
ject begun  by  last  year's  Athletic 
Advisory  Board  may  be  coming 
closer  to  fruition  through  the  effort 
of  school  president  and  water  polo 
captain  Alex  Walley  '89;  and  of  the 
Advisory  Board  leaders,  Maria 
Milkowski  '89  and  Dave  Mainen 
'89.  Lights  are  also  being  talked  up 
on  WPAA,  the  student  radio  sta- 
tion. 

The  intention  is  to  install  lighting 
on  the  field  not  just  for  football,  but 
also  to  showcase  our  other  sports: 
boys'  and  girls'  soccer,  field  hock- 
ey, and  lacrosse.  Student  leaders 
believe  large  gains  in  school  spirit 
will  result  when  the  whole  com- 
munity comes  together  to  support 
our  athletic  teams  in  night  games. 

— Paul  Knlksiein  '61 


Alumni  in  the  News 

Reaching  two  summits:  20,320  feet/15,693  lines 


Don  W.  Henry  '35 
Ascending  Mount  McKinley 

The  major  wire  services  carried  the 
story.  The  television  networks  did,  too. 
Sports  Illustrated  included  him  in 
"Faces  in  the  Crowd."  Now  it's  our 
turn!  Ed. 

Last  year  a  fierce  snow  storm 
forced  Don  Henry  '35  to  turn  back 
at  the  14,000  foot  level  of  Mount 
McKinley  and  join  the  well  over  50 
percent  of  those  who  fail  in  their 
attempt  to  reach  the  summit.  This 
17  July,  though,  his  courage  and 
conditioning:  daily  hill-running, 
push  ups,  and  frequent  tennis,  ena- 
bled him  to  achieve  his  goal  and 
become  at  the  age  of  seventy-one 
the  oldest  man  to  ascend  to  the 
peak  of  Mount  McKinley. 

Accompanied  by  a  twenty-four 
year-old  Connecticut  neighbor  and 
a  twenty-eight  year-old  guide, 
Henry  chopped  a  whopping  six 
days  off  the  normal  ascent  time  of 
two  weeks.  In  just  eight  days  he 
climbed  from  Kahiltna  Glacier,  at 
the  7,000  foot  level,  to  the  summit. 
Hazards  were  aplenty:  crevasses 
which  have  claimed  many  of  the 
thirty  climbers  killed  over  the  past 
ten  years;  pulmonary  edemas  re- 
sulting from  strenuous  exercise  in 
air  containing  about  one  half  the 
oxygen  at  sea  level;  frost  bite  and 
nausea. 

His  extraordinary  achievement 
will  not  surprise  those  who  discov- 
ered his  athletic  ability  and  his  will 


to  succeed  at  Andover,  then  Yale, 
and  as  an  officer  on  a  PT  boat  in 
World  War  II.  Henry  played  foot- 
ball and  captained  lacrosse  here 
and  at  Yale,  where  he  was  named 
an  all- American.  One  day  in  1943 
he  was  severely  wounded  in  an  at- 
tack on  his  PT  boat.  Told  by  doc- 
tors that  he  might  not  walk  again, 
Henry  proved  them  wrong  and  be- 
came an  active  sportsman,  particu- 
larly good  in  tennis  and  skiing. 

While  skiing  the  Matterhorn, 
Henry  decided  to  take  up  climbing. 
In  1980,  he  scaled  that  peak  and  be- 
came a  climber  with  a  passion,  go- 
ing on  to  conquer  mountains  in 
Asia,  Europe,  including  the  Rimp- 
fischorn,  and  Alaska. 

The  notoriety  he  has  received  has 
been  "both  gratifying  and  astonish- 
ing," according  to  Henry.  He  can 
expect  more  of  the  same  when  he 
achieves  his  next  goal:  reaching  the 
summit  of  the  nearly  23,000  foot 
Aconcagua  Mountain,  the  highest 
peak  in  the  western  hemisphere, 
this  January. 


Stephen  V.N.  Powelson  '34 
Memorizing  Homer 

For  several  years  Mr.  Powelson  has  re- 
cited portions  of  the  Iliad  to  an  en- 
thralled Andover  audience  "in  homage 
to  former  head  of  the  Classics  Depart- 
ment, 'Zeus  Benner,'  the  greatest 
teacher  I  have  ever  had."  This  past 
spring  he  shared  the  Iliad  with  his 
Harvard  classmates.  The  subsequent 
article  by  Marvin  Hightower  which 
appeared  in  the  Harvard  Gazette  is 
reprinted  by  special  permission. 

What  do  you  do  if  you're  a  sixty 
year-old  American  in  Paris  who 
suddenly  finds  himself  out  of  a 
job?  You  could  look  for  another 
job,  of  course.  Or  you  could  start 
memorizing  the  Iliad.  In  1977,  Ste- 
phen Powelson  '34  did  both. 

Yesterday  in  the  Science  Center, 
as  part  of  the  fiftieth  reunion  activi- 
ties, the  former  Harvard  govern- 
ment concentrator  tackled  the  chal- 
lenge of  reciting — on  demand  from 
the  audience,  without  advance  no- 
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tice — several  passages  from  Ho- 
mer's great  epic. 

Powelson  has  recited  in  public 
and  taken  challenges  about  four 
times  in  the  U.S.  (three  times  be- 
fore at  Harvard)  and  in  Greece.  But 
yesterday  marked  the  first  time  he 
accepted  challenges  on  almost  all 
of  the  work — from  twenty-two  of 
the  twenty-four  books. 

Powelson,  a  certified  public  ac- 
countant, has  held  major  positions 
with  CARE  (the  relief  agency), 
Marshall  Plan  Missions  to  four  na- 
tions, the  Panama  Canal  Company, 
and  other  organizations.  Despite  a 
distinguished  record,  he  had  trou- 
ble finding  a  new  job  in  Paris  when 
his  U.S.-based  employer  pulled  out 
of  France  eleven  years  ago. 

But  the  ancient  Greek  he  had 
learned  more  than  four  decades 
earlier  at  Phillips  Academy  came 
back  to  him  with  remarkable  ease. 

For  forty-four  years,  I  had  noth- 
ing to  do  with  Greek,"  Powelson 
said  this  week.  To  keep  his  mind 
occupied  during  the  long  job 


search,  he  "took  out  the  Iliad  and 
reread  the  whole  thing  in  Greek  in 
five  evenings."  His  vocabulary  was 
"virtually  intact."  His  grammar 
had  not  dropped  a  declension. 
"And  I  still  knew  the  first  hundred 
lines." 

So  "just  for  fun,"  Powelson  start- 
ed memorizing  Book  I.  Halfway 
through  Book  II,  he  decided  to 
learn  the  whole  thing.  To  date,  he 
has  absorbed  14,000  of  the  epic's 
15,693  lines,  devoting  about  an 
hour  a  day  to  the  task. 

"I  had  hoped  to  have  them  all 
done  by  the  time  of  my  50th  reun- 
ion here  [Harvard],  but  it's  a  very, 
very  difficult  thing  to  do.  Trying  to 
learn  Homer  is  like  swallowing  the 
ocean,"  he  said. 

Powelson  estimates  that  he  has 
devoted  some  4,000  hours  to  his 
hobby — 90  percent  of  them  to  re- 
viewing previously  learned  materi- 
al for  retention. 

"One  of  the  hardest  problems  is 
that  there  are  hundreds  and  hun- 
dreds and  hundreds  of  names  in 


the  Iliad,"  Powelson  said.  The  326 
lines  of  the  so-called  Ship  and  War- 
rior Catalogs  of  Book  II,  for  exam- 
ple, serve  up  498  proper  names 
and  37  numerals,  and  a  10-line  pas- 
sage in  Book  XVIII  teems  with  33 
treacherous  sea  nymphs. 

Other  tongue-twisting  memory- 
mixers  come  from  Homer's 
slightly  varied  structural  formulas 
throughout  the  work,  which 
can  lead  a  weary  and  unwary 
mind  to  hot-wire  non-consecutive 
passages. 

When  Powelson  finally  commits 
line  15,693  to  memory  (sometime 
in  the  next  two  years),  he  hopes  "to 
be  able,  somewhere,  to  make  an  of- 
ficial recitation  of  the  Iliad,  because 
as  far  as  I've  been  able  to  ascertain 
from  competent  Greek  scholars, 
there  is  no  instance  of  anybody 
ever  reciting  the  entire  Iliad,  even 
in  ancient  times." 

Xenophon's  Symposium  describes 
a  certain  Nikeratos  who  claims  to 
have  been  able  to  recite  both  the  Ili- 
ad and  the  Odyssey  by  heart,  but 
"there  is  no  evidence  that  he  ever 
did,"  Powelson  said,  "or  that  any- 
body else  ever  did." 

Mastering  the  last  two  books  is 
an  Everestian  experience,  Powel- 
son suggested.  "It's  as  though  you 
were  going  up  a  long  and  steep 
mountain.  When  you  get  nine- 
tenths  of  the  way  to  the  top,  you 
suddenly  find  that  the  last  ascent  is 
a  sheer  cliff." 

In  confronting  the  Iliad  on  the 
oral  terms  in  which  it  was  con- 
ceived, Powelson  registers  aston- 
ishment at  the  achievements  of  an- 
cient poetic  orators.  "I  have  to 
depend  a  lot  on  a  tape  recorder  to 
help  me.  I  can't  imagine  how  the 
ancients  memorized  it.  My  hat  is 
off  to  them.  Also,  many  of  the  an- 
cient rhapsodes  weren't  particular- 
ly literate — and  they  didn't  have 
the  printed  word,"  he  said. 

"This  whole  process  invigorates 
me.  I  think  it  helps  keep  me  young. 
I'm  just  an  amateur,"  Powelson 
confessed.  And  to  the  surprise  of 
many,  he  does  not  accept  fees  for 
his  presentations. 

Amateurs,  after  all,  are  those 
who  labor  for  the  love  of  it  all.  1 
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trustee  RETIREMENT:  Charles  A.  Meyer  '35 


Charles  A.  Meyer  '35  has  been  a 
charter  trustee  of  Phillips  Academy 
for  nineteen  years  and  has  contrib- 
uted greatly  to  the  deliberations  of 
the  school's  governing  body. 
Known  as  Charlie  or  "Chas"  in  his 
two  undergraduate  years,  he  was  a 
member  of  The  Mirror  board,  the 
Open  Door,  the  Sketch  Club  and 
the  Clay  Pipe.  A  well-rounded 
man,  he  sang  in  the  choir  and  grad- 
uated cum  laude  before  going  on  to 
Harvard.  After  graduation,  he 
went  to  work  for  Sears  Roebuck  & 
Co.  before  joining  our  armed  forc- 
es. He  attained  the  rank  of  captain 
in  the  U.S.  Army  and  was  in  the 
Pacific  Theatre.  After  the  war,  he 
was  assigned  by  Sears  to  posts  in 
Colombia,  Houston,  Philadelphia, 
and  Chicago.  The  five  years  in  Bo- 
gota, Colombia  particularly  quali- 
fied him  for  the  post  of  Assistant 
Secretary  of  State  for  Inter- 
American  Affairs  in  which  he 
served  with  distinction  from  1969- 
73.  He  retired  from  Sears  as  a  sen- 
ior executive  and  is  currently  a  di- 
rector of  Dow  Jones  &  Co.  and  the 
Gillette  Co. 

Supporting  art  museums,  hospi- 
tals, and  educational  institutions 
has  been  a  life-long  interest.  Char- 
lie has  been  a  member  of  the  visit- 
ing committee  of  the  Art  Institute 


of  Chicago  for  several  years.  He 
was  a  member  of  the  board  of  trus- 
tees for  the  Kennedy  School  of 
Government,  and  served  as  chair- 
man of  the  board  of  Lake  Forest 
College  (Illinois).  He  was  president 
of  the  Foundation  for  Management 
Education  in  Central  America. 

Charlie's  contributions  to  Ando- 
ver  have  been  considerable.  For  a 
number  of  years  he  was  treasurer 
of  the  board  of  trustees,  and,  in 
that  sensitive  job,  it  was  his  gra- 
cious perseverance  that  put  our 
budget  back  in  balance  after  the 
merger  with  Abbot.  His  sound  and 
well-founded  judgment  in  fiscal 
matters  and  in  the  academic  field 
have  been  of  great  benefit  to  the 
school.  His  sense  of  humor,  his  de- 
lightful personality,  and  his  "light 
touch"  have  been  an  important 
part  of  our  trustee  meetings  for 
many  years.  One  way  to  describe 
Charlie  Meyer  is  to  say  that  he  is 
an  elegant  man.  His  impeccable 
dress,  his  great  command  of  the 
English  language  and  the  thought- 
ful manner  in  which  he  treats  one 
and  all — these  desirable,  rare,  and 
delightful  qualities  make  up  the 
man  whom  all  admire  and  shall 
miss  a  great  deal. 

—R.L.  Ireland  III  '38 


Letters  to  the  Editor 


Owen  and  the  Constitution 

■  . .  .[Mr.  Owen]  and  his  superiors 
represent  the  worst  sort  of  charac- 
ters who  operate  our  national  gov- 
ernment. The  operation  of  a  secret 
government  inside  the  executive 
offices  of  the  president  is  exactly 
what  our  forebearers  sought  to 
prohibit  when  they  created  a  gov- 
ernment that  was  to  conduct  its 
business  in  the  full  embrace  of 
public  scrutiny.  No  matter  how 
righteous  the  cause  they  seek  to 
champion,  the  leaders  of  our  coun- 
try are  required  by  the  Constitu- 
tion to  work  hard  to  resolve  the 
implicit  dialectic  of  conducting  for- 
eign affairs,  which  by  their  very 
nature  are  secretive,  in  full  public 
view. 

I  am  pragmatic  enough  to  realize 
that  not  all  government  business 
can  stand  full  public  exposure. 
However,  in  the  Iran-Contra  affair 
Mr.  Owen  and  his  superiors  clearly 
violated  the  letter  and  tenor  of  both 
constitutional  law  and  specific  con- 
gressional legislation.  When  called 
before  Congress  to  defend  their  ac- 
tions, they  smirked  at  the  Congress 
of  the  United  States  and  showed 
utter  contempt  for  the  Constitution 
and  its  principles  and  responsibili- 
ties. 

The  interview  indicates  that  Mr. 
Owen  attended  Andover  for  only 
one  year.  Did  he  have  a  chance  to 
take  a  course  in  U.S.  history?  No 
one  who  was  fortunate  enough  to 
have  Mr.  Gilbert  Sewall's  U.S.  his- 
tory curriculum,  or  for  that  matter 
Mr.  John  Richards's  European  his- 
tory curriculum,  which  placed  the 
American  Revolution  in  its  proper 
context  as  part  of  the  social  and  ec- 
onomic revolutions  in  eighteenth 
century  Europe,  could  demonstrate 
Mr.  Owen's  contempt  for  the  living 
document  that  defines  our  social 
contract. 

Jack  Shoemaker  76 

Andover's  wildflowers 

■  I  would  greatly  enjoy  a  copy  of 
John  Gould's  wildflower  list.  His 
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Alumni  Miscellany 


unusual  and  interesting  article  in 
the  summer  Andover  Bulletin 
brought  back  memories  of  my  bot- 
any final  at  Wellesley  taken  in  a  ce- 
metery in  Newton  Lower  Falls.  We 
ended  with  a  picnic  amidst  the 
Skunk  Cabbage. 

Lucie  Locker  Rash  '26 

On  pecuniary  assistance 
m  Thanks  to  Al  McWilliams  '33  for 
passing  along  this  letter  from  class- 
mate Bill  Nute,  from  which  an  excerpt 
follows.  Engaged  in  research  for  a  term 
paper,  Bill  discovered  a  memoir  of  the 
Reverend  William  Goodell  (1792— 
1867)  by  his  son-in-law,  a  memoir 
which  offers  an  interesting  insight  into 
the  life  of  a  member  of  the  class  of 
1812.  We  hope  that  his  great-uncle 
found  William  Goodell  "worth  rais- 
ing." Ed. 

In  his  own  reminiscences,  Goodell 
wrote,  "At  length  we  heard  of  Phil- 
lips Academy,  where  pious  and 
promising  students  sometimes  re- 
ceived pecuniary  assistance. .  .and 
hope  now  sprung  up  in  my  mind 
that  I  might  one  day  become  a 
preacher  of  the  Gospel."  He  was 
given  some  encouragement,  and 
enrolled  under  "the  great  precep- 
tor, John  Adams,  afterward  hon- 
ored by  Yale  College  with  the  title 
of  L.L.D."  He  later  continues: 

"Early  in  the  year,  Mr.  Adams  in- 
formed me  that  a  relative  of  mine 
in  Vermont,  on  hearing  that  I  was 
at  the  Academy,  had  sent  word  to 
ask  whether  I  was  worth  raising. 
What  answer  Mr.  Adams  made  I 
never  inquired,  nor  did  he  ever  tell 
me.  But  the  year  was  not  far  ad- 
vanced when  a  drover,  with  some 
scores  of  cattle  for  the  Boston  mar- 
ket, knocked  at  the  door  of  the 
Academy,  and,  to  the  amusement 
and  wonder  of  the  pupils,  asked  to 
see  me.  Mr.  Adams  beckoned  me 
to  go  and  see  what  was  wanted. 
Amidst  the  lowing  of  oxen,  I  went 
with  some  trepidation,  when,  lo 
and  behold,  he  turned  over  to  me  a 
fine  yoke  of  oxen,  which  he  said 
my  father's  uncle  in  Jamaica,  Ver- 
mont, Solomon  Goodell,  had  sent 
to  draw  me  up  some  of  the  steep 
and  rugged  hills  of  science.  With 
the  oxen  came  the  following  char- 


Mary  Williams  Cochran  '21  has  the  floor 
during  the  class  agent's  meeting  chaired  by 
Caroline  Greene  Donnelly'58  and  Donald 
Shapiro  '53. 


acteristic  note  addressed  to  Mr. 
Adams.  It  was  a  mere  scrap  of  pa- 
per, carelessly  folded  in  the  form  of 
a  letter,  and  containing  the  follow- 
ing words:  'Sir,  I  send  you  a  pair  of 
fat  oxen  for  William  Goodell,  in 
your  school.' 

"I  immediately  stepped  back  and 
asked  permission  to  be  absent  the 
remainder  of  the  day,  telling  Mr. 
Adams  I  had  suddenly  become 
possessed  of  some  live  stock,  and 
'must  needs  go  and  prove  them.'  I 
drove  them  at  once  to  my  lodgings 
and  put  them  into  the  pasture,  but 
was  so  much  afraid  somebody 
would  steal  them  I  hardly  dared 
take  my  eyes  from  them,  and  the 
very  next  day  I  sold  them  to  a 
butcher.  And  thus  in  my  last  year 
at  the  Academy  I  paid  my  own 
bills." 

Bill  Nute  '33 


Notice  of  proposal  to  change  the 
present  system  of  appointing 
Alumni  Council  members 

Currently,  members  of  the  Alumni 
Council  of  the  Andover- Abbot 
Alumni  Association  are  appointed 
by  the  executive  committee  of  the 
council  to  serve  four-year  terms 
(with  the  exception  of  a  faculty 
representative,  elected  by  the  Phil- 
lips Academy  faculty).  One  half  of 
the  Alumni  Council  membership 
turns  over  every  other  year,  a 
circumstance  that  impedes 
continuity. 

The  executive  committee  of  the 
Alumni  Council  discussed  this  sit- 
uation at  its  meeting  on  23  April 
and  determined  to  present  to  the 
membership  an  alternative  system: 
"All  Alumni  Council  members  (ex- 
cept Alumni  Trustees  who  are 
elected  and  the  Faculty  Represen- 
tative who  is  elected  by  the  faculty) 
should  continue  to  be  appointed 
for  terms  of  four  years,  with  one 
quarter  of  Council  changing  every 
year.  The  terms  of  the  executive 
committee  members  would  remain 
the  same  as  prescribed  by  the  con- 


stitution  and  by-laws." 

This  constitutional  change  will 
now  need  to  be  approved  by  the 
membership  of  the  Alumni  Coun- 
cil at  its  annual  meeting  in  spring 
1989  as  prescribed  by  the  Alumni 
Council  constitution  and  by-laws. 
A  special  notice  will  be  mailed  by 
the  Secretary  of  the  Academy  and 
the  Executive  Secretary  of  the 
Alumni  Council  Executive  Com- 
mittee in  January,  1989,  describing 
the  change  and  asking  for  the 
Council's  approval  (by  two  thirds 
vote)  at  the  1989  Alumni  Council 
Weekend. 

Questions  or  concerns  about  the 
proposal  may  be  directed  to  Henry 
G.  Higdon  '59,  President,  Alumni 
Council,  Higdon,  Joys  &  Mingle, 
Inc.,  375  Park  Avenue,  New  York, 
New  York  10152. 

Appointments 

Beverly  Henderson  succeeds  Christo- 
pher Shaw  as  director  of  public  in- 
formation and  assistant  to  the 
headmaster.  Ms.  Henderson  was 
formerly  administrative  assistant 
to  the  director  of  the  New  England 
Center  for  Equity  Assistance.  She  is 
an  Andover  resident  and  aunt  of 
two  PA  students,  James  Tate  '88 
and  Willie  Tate  '90. 

Naomi  F.  Hitchcock  succeeds 
Fletcher  Carr  as  assistant  director 
of  annual  giving.  Previously  she 
had  been  director  of  the  Harvard 


Graduate  Society  Annual  Fund, 
and  before  that,  director  of  annual 
giving  programs  for  Union 
College. 

Greg  Simoncini  follows  John  Bach- 
man  as  director  of  foundation  and 
corporate  support  while  Mr.  Bach- 
man  serves  as  acting  Secretary  of 
the  Academy.  Mr.  Simoncini  comes 
to  PA  from  Yale  University,  where 
he  was  senior  administrative  as- 
sistant to  the  dean  of  Yale  Divinity 
School  and  was  responsible  for  cor- 
porate and  foundation  fund  rais- 
ing, principally  for  minority  educa- 
tional outreach  programs. 

Winter  Alumni  Athletic  Day 

The  mighty  alumni  hockey  team 
will  take  on  the  varsity  at  2:00  p.m. 
on  Sunday,  5  March.  There  will  be 
no  basketball  game  this  year,  but  in 
1990  basketball  alumni  will  play 
before  the  Andover-Exeter  basket- 
ball game. 

Handsprings  '89 

This  year  the  popular  arts  and 
crafts  show  will  be  held  for  two 
days,  Saturday  and  Sunday,  April 
22-23,  at  Case  Memorial  Cage.  Ar- 
tisans and  master  craftspersons 
will  exhibit  their  unique  wares.  En- 
joy the  food  and  companionship 
with  faculty,  students,  parents  and 
friends. 

Proceeds  from  this  year's  Hand- 


springs will  benefit  the  Merrimack 
Valley  Regional  Association's  stu- 
dent book  scholarship  fund,  and 
Fidelity  House,  a  non-profit  corpo- 
ration that  provides  residential  and 
community  support  services  to 
mentally  retarded  individuals  and 
their  families  in  the  Greater  Law- 
rence area. 

We  heartily  encourage  PA  par- 
ents and  alumni  living  in  the  And- 
over area  to  volunteer  their  help — 
taking  tickets,  parking  cars,  set- 
ting-up and  taking-down — to 
make  this  two-day  event  a  great 
success.  Please  call  Ann  McKillop 
at  (508)  475-7411. 

Those  interested  in  showing  their 
own  fine  arts  or  high-quality  crafts 
can  obtain  exhibition  information 
by  sending  a  self-adressed, 
stamped  envelope  to  Handsprings, 
Phillips  Academy,  Andover,  MA 
01810. 

Do  a  Handspring  for  a  good 
cause! 

OAR  Spring  Travel  Schedule 

During  the  spring,  members  of  the 
Office  of  Academy  Resources  will 
be  visiting  New  Haven,  CT,  Bur- 
lington, VT,  and  Philadelphia,  PA. 
Mailings  with  details  will  be  sent 
to  alumni,  parents,  and  friends  in 
these  areas. 

Memorial  Day  1989 

Student  and  faculty  members  of 
the  1989  Memorial  Day  committee 
want  to  honor  Abbot  and  PA  grad- 
uates who  gave  their  lives  in  the 
service  of  their  country.  Though 
accurate  lists  of  men  and  women 
killed  in  World  Wars  I  and  II  exist, 
no  records  of  those  who  were 
killed  during  the  Korean  Conflict 
or  Vietnam  War  are  available. 

Please  send  the  names  of  alumni 
or  alumnae  killed  in  action  in  Ko- 
rea or  in  Vietnam  to  Meredith 
Price,  Editor,  Andover  Bulletin,  Phil- 
lips Academy,  Andover,  MA 
01810. 

Alumni  Directory 

The  Phillips  Academy  alumni  di- 
rectory is  now  completed  and 
many  of  you  have  already  received 
your  copy. 
This  comprehensive  new  volume 
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offers  the  most  current  data  availa- 
ble on  over  19,389  alumni.  This  in- 
formation has  been  obtained  from 
questionnaire  mailings,  telephone 
research  and  alumni  records. 

All  alumni  who  reserved  a  copy 
of  the  directory  should  have  re- 
ceived their  directory  in  early  No- 
vember. If  you  have  a  question  on 
your  order,  or  if  you  wish  to  place 
an  order,  please  contact  our  pub- 
lisher directly  at  the  following  ad- 
dress: 

Customer  Service  Department 
Bernard  C.  Harris  Publishing  Co., 
Inc. 

3  Barker  Avenue 
White  Plains,  NY  10601 
(914)428-8921.  □ 


Andover/ Abbot  Regional 
Associations 

Regional  associations  comprise 
alumni,  alumnae,  parents  of  cur- 
rent and  past  PA  students,  and 
friends  of  the  school  who  reside  in 
certain  geographical  areas  of  the 
country.  There  are  now  fourteen 
regional  associations  in  the  United 
States. 

If  you  are  interested  in  becoming 
active  in  one  of  the  regional  associ- 
ations listed  below,  please  call  or 
write  its  president.  If  you  would 
like  to  start  a  new  association, 
please  contact  Denis  Tippo,  direc- 
tor of  alumni  and  parent  affairs, 
Office  of  Academy  Resources,  Phil- 
lips Academy,  Andover,  MA 
01810,  (508)  475-3567. 

Reg.  Assn.  President 
Atlanta,  GA  Timothy  S.  Perry  '65 
Alston  and  Bird 
35  Broad  Street 
1200  C&S  Nat'l  Bank  Bldg. 
Atlanta,  GA  30335 
Tel:  404/586-1642  (B) 
404/874-1163  (H) 

Denver,  CO  William  Grant  '49 

Colorado  National  Bank 
P.O.  Box  5168  T.A. 
Denver,  CO  8021 7 
Tel:  303/893-1862  (B) 
303/321-1566  (H) 


Great  Lakes  Noreen  A.  Markley  '73 
31127  Pierce  Avenue 
Birmingham,  MI  48009 
Tel:  313/646-3228  (H) 

Illinois         P.D.  Block  III  '54 

1430  No.  Lake  Shore  Drive 
Chicago,  IL  60610 
Tel:31 2/642-3547  (H) 
312/855-0665  (B) 

Merrimack    Alex  Driscoll 

Valley  1 1  Forbes  Lane 

Andover,  MA  01810 
Tel:  508/475-7095  (H) 
508/475-3400,  x451  (B) 
co-president 
Kathy  Sullivan 
14  Blueberry  Hill  Rd. 
Andover,  MA  01810 
Tel:  508/475-2184  (H) 
508/482-1360  (B) 

Mid-Atlantic  Walter  D.  Wales  '51 

University  of  Pennsylvania 
209  S.  33rd  St. 
Philadelphia,  PA  19104 
Tel:  215/898-7320  (B) 

New  Dinah  Hallowell  Barlow  '57 

England        1 00  Allerton  Road 
Milton,  MA  02186 
Tel:  617/696-2081  (H) 
617/653-4312  (B) 

New  York     Elizabeth  Bertin-Boussu  '67 
1111  Park  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10128 
Tel:  212/759-9700  (B) 
co-president 

F.  William  Kaufmann  III  '53 
President,  Kaufmann  Adv. 
295  Madison  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10017 
Tel:  212/686-4400  (B) 
FAX:  212/685-4507 

Northern      Sarah  R.'Moore  '79 
California     1645  Filbert  Street 

San  Francisco,  CA  94123 
Tel:  415/885-0995  (H) 

Southern      Graeme  Henderson  '52 

California     1613  Vista  Lane 

Pasadena,  CA  91103 
Tel:  818/449-6152  (H/B) 

Southern      Betty  Huck  (Mrs.  Paul  C.) 

Florida         4039  Ensenada  Avenue 
Coconut  Grove,  FL  33133 
Tel:  305/444-6886  (H) 

Upper  Jane  R.  Ross 

Mid-West     4037  Heathcliff  Road 
Deephaven,  MN  55391 
Tel:  612/475-3237  (H) 

Washington,  Alicemary  Leach  '76 
DC  1017  England  Drive 

Stafford,  VA  22554 
Tel:  703/659-9354  (H) 
evenings  only 

Wisconsin     Gary  A.  Ahrens  '66 

Michael,  Best,  &  Fried  ric  h 
250  East  Wisconsin  Avenue 
Milwaukee,  WI  53202 
Tel:  41 4/271  -6560(B) 

□ 


Regional  Association  News 


Merrimack  Valley 

On  the  evening  of  17  June  Merri- 
mack Valley  board  members  hon- 
ored Joe  and  Sandi  Mesics  at  a 
Cooley  House  reception.  Gayle  Ca- 
ruso orchestrated  the  Epicurean 
feast,  and  Dan  Koontz  '88  accom- 
panied Tom  Hopkins  '88,  Cindy 
Hopkins  '90,  and  Cynthia  Hollen- 
beck  in  a  musical  "roast"  with  orig- 
inal lyrics. 

Fall  activities  have  included  a 
luncheon  at  Commons  for  new  day 
students  and  parents;  a  Log  Cabin 
reception  at  which  Dean  of  Resi- 
dence Jonathan  Stableford  '63  and 
representatives  of  The  Phillipian, 
and  music  and  theatre  depart- 
ments addressed  parents;  an  his- 
torical walking  tour  of  the  Ando- 
ver campus  led  by  Carroll  Bailey; 
and  an  Andover-Exeter  tailgate 
gathering  with  the  New  England 
association  at  Brothers  Field. 

Officers  for  1988-89  are  co- 
presidents  Alex  Driscoll  and  Kathy 
Sullivan;  vice  president  Suzanne 
McGrail;  recording  secretary  Karen 
Parker;  corresponding  secretary 
Gayle  Caruso;  and  treasurer  Nancy 
Muldoon. 

— Kathy  Sullivan 

Mid-Atlantic 

The  mid-Atlantic  association,  with 
the  gracious  help  of  Gwen  Asburg 
(PA  parent:  Gant  '89)  and  Jana  Pal- 
ey  '81,  hosted  its  second  annual 
picnic  for  returning  and  newly- 
admitted  Phillipians  and  their  fam- 
ilies. We  urge  new  parents  to  be- 
come involved  with  the  local  asso- 
ciation and  invite  current  students 
to  attend  our  functions  when  they 
are  at  home — alums  delight  in 
hearing  news  from  the  Hill  first 
hand. 

On  2  November  the  association 
held  its  annual  dinner,  with  I  lead- 
master  Donald  McNemar  as  our 
special  guest  speaker. 

Many  thanks  for  a  job  well  done 
go  to  our  outgoing  association 
president,  John  F.  Smith  III  '59. 
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John  has  handed  the  reins  over  to 
Walter  Wales  '51.  We  also  thank 
Mary  Burr,  mother  of  just- 
graduated  Elizabeth,  for  her  sup- 
port last  year  as  our  parent  repre- 
sentative to  the  association  council, 
and  welcome  Gwen  Asbury  as  her 
successor.  Anyone  who  has  news 
to  share  should  contact  Jana  Paley 
at  1  Independence  Place,  Philadel- 
phia, PA  19106. 

— Jana  Paley  '81 

New  England 

We  had  a  very  successful  last  year, 
having  sponsored  some  twelve 
events  from  the  fall  through  the 
summer,  culminating  in  a  friendly 
picnic  lunch  and  frisbee  contest 
next  to  Ricki  Stambaugh's  '44 
house  on  Martha's  Vineyard.  Just 
the  thing  in  the  middle  of  the  heat 
wave. 

We  are  planning  a  similar  round 
of  events  for  the  coming  year.  If 
you  did  not  receive  a  program  of 
events  in  early  September  and 
would  like  to  attend  events  in  and 
around  Boston,  please  call  Grace 
Curley  '81,  program  chairman,  at 
(508)  475-3567,  or  Dinah  Barlow 
'57,  president,  at  (617)  696-2081  for 
details  or  information. 
A  brief  list  of  dates  follows: 
October  23:     Head  of  the 

Charles 
November  3:    Recent  grads 
cocktail  party 
('70s  and  '80s) 
November  12:  Andover-Exeter 
games 

Provocative  Phil- 
lipians  speaker- 
luncheon 
Third  annual 
Christmas  party 
Skating  party 
Provocative  Phil 
lipians  speaker- 
luncheon 
Phillips  Academy 
orchestra  and 
dance  presenta- 
tion in  Boston 
Andover  Night  at 
the  Pops 
Spring  Theater 
production,  buffet 
dinner,  and 
annual  meeting 


November  16: 


December  8: 

January: 
February  16: 


March  10: 

May  14: 
May  18: 


July:  Evening  at  the 

Red  Sox 
August:  perhaps  another 

picnic 

Our  membership  swelled  to  over 
360  parents  and  alumni/ae  in  1988. 
The  board  began  a  phoning  net- 
work this  fall  to  encourage  more 
friends  and  classmates  to  join  the 
association  and  come  to  our  events. 
If  you  are  interested  in  phoning 
your  Andover/Abbot  friends  to  re- 
establish ties  and  help  increase  our 
membership,  please  call  Len  Moh- 
er  '74  at  (617)  740-2572  to  offer 
your  assistance.  Whether  or  not 
you  have  mailed  in  your  1989  dues 
card,  you  are  welcome  at  all 
events.  We  especially  hope  you 
will  turn  out  for  the  Christmas  par- 
ty on  Thursday,  8  December.  See 
you  there! 

— Dinah  Hallowell  Barlow  '57 

New  York 

The  AANY  ended  the  1987-88  sea- 
son with  three  great  events.  On 
June  13,  over  100  persons  attended 
Andover  Night  at  the  Mets  chaired 
by  Don  Shapiro.  Denis  Tippo  and 
Pat  and  George  Edmonds  were  on 
hand  to  root,  root,  root  for  the 
home  team. 

On  16  June  our  annual  new  stu- 
dent picnic  moved  indoors  to  the 
Amateur  Comedy  Club.  Organized 
and  chaired  by  Russ  Thomes  '46, 
this  event  drew  a  mixed  crowd  of 
nearly  100,  including  new  stu- 
dents, their  parents,  and  recent 
graduates.  Jeannie  Dissette,  Betsy 
Eaton,  and  Bobby  Edwards  came 
down  from  the  admission  office  to 
welcome  students  and  answer 
their  questions  about  life  at  PA. 

Later  that  evening,  a  new  event 
called  77/87  drew  157  alumni  from 
the  classes  '77  to  '87.  George  Le- 
Maitre  '82,  Sarah  Horowitz  '81, 
and  Richard  Green  '72  came  up 
with  the  winning  combination: 
Andover  night  at  the  Baja  Club  on 
trendy  Columbus  Avenue.  All  we 
can  say  about  this  event  is,  if  you 
missed  it,  watch  for  it  next  year. 

We  are  looking  forward  to  our 
best  year  yet;  upcoming  events  in 
elude  the  admissions  forum  on  28 
November,  the  parents'  workshop 
on  25  January,  and  the  annual  din- 


ner on  8  February. 

If  you  are  in  the  greater  New 
York  tri-state  area  and  have  not  re 
ceived  our  mailings,  please  contac 
the  Office  of  Academy  Resources. 
— Elizabeth  Bertin-Boussu  '6 
and  Bill  Kaufman  '5 

Northern  California 

Twenty-three  Andover  and  Abbot 
alums,  spouses,  friends  and  chil- 
dren gathered  at  Candlestick  Park 
on  10  July  for  Andover  Day  at  the 
Giants.  After  sumptuous  box 
lunches  in  the  elegant  Candlestick 
parking  lot,  the  crew  headed  into 
the  ballpark  to  watch  the  home 
team  defeat  the  St.  Louis  Cardinals 

On  27  August  Andover  West 
hosted  a  "new  student  send-off" 
for  Bay  area  students  who  matricu 
lated  in  September.  We  all  enjoyed 
the  traditional  summer  picnic  with 
all  the  trimmings  (hot  dogs,  ham- 
burgers, softball)  in  San  Francisco's 
Julius  Kahn  Park.  On  5  October, 
Andover  West  welcomed  Head- 
master Don  McNemar  and  Britta 
McNemar  at  a  reception  and  din- 
ner at  the  University  Club. 

Alumni  who  are  interested  in  be- 
coming more  involved  with  the 
Andover  West  association  are 
urged  to  call  Sarah  Moore  '79  at 
(415)  434-2191  or  Kyra  Maes  Kuhn 
'79  at  (415)  989-5656. 

— Sarah  Moore  '79  □ 
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PHILLIPS 

Faculty 

Nancy  Clark  Adriance 
by  Carol  Leavitt 

Nancy  Clark  Adriance,  who  died  on  30  June 
at  her  home  in  Chapel  Hill,  North  Carolina, 
at  the  age  of  83,  was  many  things  to  many 
people.  She  spent  forty-five  years  at  Phillips 
Academy  —  she  was  the  wife  of  James  R. 
(Spike)  Adriance,  dean  of  admissions  and 
assistant  to  the  headmaster;  and  mother  of 
Mary  Lee  Adriance  Cook,  Samuel  H.  Adri- 
ance (who  was  killed  in  an  automobile  acci- 
dent in  1967),  and  Allen  C.  Adriance,  newly- 
appointed  secretary  of  the  academy. 

As  a  faculty  wife  from  the  '30s  to  the  '60s, 
she  dispensed  tea  and  cookies  to  the  stu- 
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dents  in  her  school  dormitories  (Bancroft, 
Clement,  Churchill  and  Samaritan),  chape- 
.  roned  her  share  of  dances  and  proms,  took 
^  her  turn  as  president  of  the  Ladies  Benevo- 
lent Society,  and  welcomed  parents  and 
alumni  into  her  home.  But  she  was  also  a 
/  pioneer  who  shunned  the  conventions  of 
most  women  in  the  40s  and  50s  and  inde- 
pendently pursued  a  career  outside  the 
school. 

As  a  professional  woman  before  her  mar- 
riage, she  had  managed  the  Boston  shop  of 
Elizabeth  Arden  and  worked  on  the  staff  of 
the  Raymond  Whitcomb  Travel  Agency. 
Soon  after  settling  in  Andover,  she  began 
her  own  business  as  a  travel  consultant. 

Interrupted  by  World  War  II,  the  busi- 
ness was  started  again  a  few  years  after  the 
war  ended,  and  became  a  full-fledged  travel 
agency  which  still  operates  in  Andover  un- 
der its  original  name  of  Travel  Anywhere. 
(Alumni  will  remember  picking  up  their  va- 
cation travel  tickets  in  the  commons  from  a 
Travel  Anywhere  representative.)  When  I 
joined  her  later  and  became  her  office  man- 
ager, it  was  still  most  unusual  for  faculty 
wives  to  be  working  women;  some  of  our 
older  colleagues  wondered  how  our  hus- 
bands could  "allow"  us  to  depart  so  from 
propriety. 

Nancy  brought  to  her  business  a  thor- 
oughly professional  attitude  and  expertise 
and  a  keen  interest  and  enjoyment  in  ex- 
I  ploring  the  far-flung  world  and  in  helping 
I  others  to  enjoy  it  through  the  then-new  pos- 
j  sibilities  offered  by  commercial  air  travel. 
She  and  Spike  took  a  pioneering  island- 
hopping  trip  through  the  Caribbean  in  the 
early  days  of  Pan  American  World  Airways. 
I  was  later  privileged  to  share  several  fasci- 
nating and  sometimes  hilarious  trips  with 
her,  as  we  checked  out  hotels,  took  local 
sightseeing  tours,  flew  in  small  planes 
where  we  sat  trembling  just  behind  the 
bearded  pilot,  and  were  wined  and  dined 
by  the  local  tourist  magnates.  She  was  a 
wonderful  travelling  companion,  alert  to  the 
comic  and  the  strange  in  the  local  scene,  and 
always  ready  to  try  a  new  place  or  a  new 
dish. 

After  her  retirement  from  business,  Nan- 
cy accompanied  Spike  on  his  travels  to 
I  alumni  gatherings  all  over  the  country, 
where  PA  graduates  came  to  know  her  as  a 
:  charming  ambassador  for  the  school  in  her 
I  own  right,  and  were  later  to  be  welcomed 
I  into  her  Andover  home,  where  she  was  a 
j  warm  hostess,  unflappable  no  matter  how 
t  many  people  showed  up  or  how  late  they 
I  stayed. 

During  these  busy  years,  Nancy  also 
I  found  time  to  make  her  place  in  the  commu- 
1  nity,  where  she  helped  to  found  an  Andover 
I  nursery  school,  later  taken  over  by  the  pub- 
;  lie  school  system.  For  years  she  worked  as  a 
lj  volunteer  in  the  Andover  Thrift  Shop  and  in 
i  Boston  as  a  member  of  the  Ladies  Commit- 
i  tee  of  the  Museum  of  Fine  Arts. 

Her  life  was  rich  with  friends  with  whom 
►j  she  shared  her  many  interests.  She  was  a 
I  lover  of  the  state  of  Maine:  of  Belgrade 
'  Lakes  where  she  spent  summers  as  a  young 
girl,  and  of  her  beloved  Lowe  Lea  in  the 


Boothbay  region,  that  cherished,  small,  old 
house  where  she  baked  bread,  grew  roses 
and  vegetables  and  on  occasion  wielded  a 
mean  paint  brush,  and  where  she  welcomed 
all  her  friends  so  warmly.  She  loved  playing 
bridge  and  reading,  yoga  and  travel,  and 
people:  her  family,  and  friends,  old  and 
new,  to  whom  she  was  a  staunch,  strong 
friend  and  companion. 

Nancy  was  many  things  to  many  people, 
but  above  all,  she  had  a  quality  which  is  all 
too  rare,  even  in  these  days  of  women's  lib- 
eration —  she  was  her  own  person. 

Memorial  gifts  may  be  made  to  Phillips  Acade- 
my's James  R.  and  Nancy  C.  Adriance  Fund, 
used  to  give  scholarship  aid  to  needy  students, 
especially  those  with  physical  handicaps. 

Edwin  Miller,  71,  retired  cluster  custodian 
of  West  Quad  South,  died  at  home  in  Me- 
thuen,  on  16  August.  Mr.  Miller,  known  as 
Eddie,  piloted  the  Student  Work  Program  at 
Andover  and  was  respected  by  a  decade  of 
students,  and  by  WQS  faculty,  as  a  friend 
and  educator. 


PHILLIPS 

1909    Frank  L.  Klingbeil,  Altoona,  FL;  2 
May  1988 

1915    William  A.  Kirkland,  Houston,  TX;  4 
July  1988 

William  Kirkland  has  been  described 
as  "The  quintessential  courtly  southerner," 
having  that  ". . .  old  school  aristocratic  look 
and  noble  manner  of  the  South";  and  by  his 
friend  Jack  MacDonald,  Jr.  '37,  as  ".  .  .  being 
so  loved,  revered  and  respected  that  the 
prestige  of  Andover  in  the  Houston  commu- 
nity has  always  been  way  out  front  ...  a 
gentleman;  a  giant." 

He  was  also  known  as  a  "bankers 
banker"  (he  was  the  retired  chairman  of 
First  National  Bank  of  Houston,  which  he 
served  from  1920-63),  but  he  was  most 
proud  of  his  heroic  and  exemplary  naval  ca- 
reer in  the  Pacific  in  World  War  II,  and  for 
the  part  he  played  in  bringing  big-league 
baseball  to  Houston.  After  his  cruiser  took  a 
direct  hit  from  a  torpedo,  Kirkland  took  part 
in  the  heroic  and  much-heralded  odyssey 
that  brought  his  drastically  crippled  ship 
home  to  the  Brooklyn  Naval  Yard  from  For- 
mosa in  1944. 

A  varsity  baseball  pitcher  at  Prince- 
ton, where  he  received  his  A.  B.,  Kirkland 
was  scouted  by  the  N.Y.  Giants  before  he 
opted  for  banking  as  a  career.  But  the  love 
of  baseball  never  left  him.  He  was  chairman 
of  the  Harris  County  Board  of  Park  Com- 
missioners, the  quasi-political  force  behind 
the  birth  of  the  Houston  Astrodome. 

He  held  a  deep  and  abiding  interest 
in  the  city  and  the  many  institutions  that  he 
cherished.  He  was  an  Alumni  Council 
Member,  a  class  agent,  and  an  alumni  repre- 
sentative, as  well  as  an  ardent  supporter  of 
Phillips  Academy;  trustee  of  Princeton  and 
Rice  universities  and  of  the  University  of  the 
South  at  Sewanee,  Tenn.  A  longtime  civic 
leader,  he  was  past  director  of  the  Chamber 
of  Commerce,  the  symphony,  the  Museum 


of  Fine  Arts  and  the  Texas  Medical  Center 
and  was  a  vestryman  of  Christ  Church  Ca- 
thedral. He  was  elected  to  three  terms  on 
the  Board  of  Education  of  the  Houston  Inde- 
pendent School  District  and  served  a  term 
as  City  Council  member-at-large.  This  is  but 
a  partial  list  of  Kirkland's  selfless  gifts  of 
time  and  talent. 

His  wife,  Lois,  preceded  him  in 
death.  His  family,  who  survive  him,  include 
two  daughters,  Barbara  Chiles  and  Virginia 
Innis;  four  grandchildren  and  three  great- 
grandchildren. 

Dana  J.  Lowd,  Largo,  FL;  October  '87 

1918  Morrill  G.  Sprague,  Harvard,  MA;  2 
May  1988 

1919  Phillips  E.  Wilson,  Exeter,  NH;  23 
May  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

Mr.  Wilson  received  an  American 
history  degree  from  Harvard  in  1923  and  a 
master's  degree  in  history  from  Harvard  in 
1937.  He  taught  at  the  Belmont  Hill  School, 
Belmont,  Mass.,  and  at  Phillips  Exeter  Acad- 
emy. 

While  at  Belmont  Hill  he  founded  the 
hockey  program  and  also  served  as  head- 
master. 

Mr.  Wilson  joined  the  PEA  faculty  as 
a  history  instructor  in  1942.  He  headed  the 
PEA  Summer  School  for  several  years  and 
allowed  girls  to  attend  the  school  for  the 
first  time.  He  retired  in  1968. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Susan; 
three  daughters;  12  grandchildren  and  11 
great-grandchildren. 

1924  Stillman  Hobbs,  Hampton,  NH;  7 
June  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
George  S.  Stephenson,  Birmingham, 
MI;  22  July  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1925  George  G.  Bradley,  Jaffrey,  NH;  23 
April  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1926  George  Dove,  Witchita,  KS;  1983  (See 
Class  Notes) 

William  McKinley,  Jr.,  Darien,  CT; 
November  1987 

Owen  C.  Jones,  Edgartown,  MA;  16 
February  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Sidney  B.  Kieselhorst,  Denver,  CO; 
19  July  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1927  Thomas  O.  Frazier,  Kailua,  Hawaii; 
24  September  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Roscoe  L.  Hockley,  Baeto,  MD;  27 
July  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1928  Walter  S.  Gubelmann,  Newport,  RI; 
29  July  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

Mr.  Gubelmann,  a  1931  graduate  of 
Yale  University  and  a  retired  U.  S.  Army 
captain  who  served  in  World  War  II,  was 
the  founder  and  president  of  Realty  and  In- 
dustrial Corp.,  which  manages  patents,  so 
curities  and  real  estate.  Mr.  Gubelmann  was 
a  resident  of  Newport  and  Palm  Beach,  Flor- 
ida, and  was  prominent  in  that  city  with  his 
involvement  in  (he  arts  community,  philan- 
thropy, politics  and  yachting. 

Mr.  Gubelmann  was  a  director  ol  the 
Potter  Instrument  Co.  of  Plainview,  Long  Is 
land,  N.Y.,  and  was  a  trustee  ami  president 
of  the  Society  of  the  Four  Arts  in  Palm 
Beach  for  22  years  until  he  retired  this  year 
lie  was  a  member  of  the  Palm  Be, uh  civic 
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Association  and  the  Yale  College  alumni 
Board. 

Mr.  Gubelmann's  sailing  career  be- 
gan in  his  early  twenties.  After  World  War 
II,  he  resumed  sailing,  and  in  1950  won  the 
Southern  Ocean  Racing  Championship,  in- 
cluding the  Miami-Nassau  Race  and  the  St. 
Petersburg  Race.  He  owned  two  yachts 
named  Windingo,  which  achieved  interna- 
tional fame  in  such  offshore  races  as  the  Ber- 
muda and  Annapolis  Races  and  in  the  annu- 
al New  York  Yacht  Club  cruises.  The 
Windingo  swept  everything  in  sight  in  Euro- 
pean competitions  as  well,  including  the 
King's  Cup. 

Besides  sailing,  Mr.  Gubelmann  had 
distinguished  careers  in  other  sports — skeet 
shooting  and  rifelry  in  this  country  and  in 
Europe,  and  croquet  in  Palm  Beach  and 
New  York.  He  was  inducted  in  1987  into  the 
Croquet  Hall  of  Fame. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Barton; 
two  sons,  William  S.  of  Palm  Beach,  and 
James  B.  of  Bernardsville,  N.J.;  and  five 
grandchildren. 

Daniel  L.  James,  Jr.,Carmel  Hig- 

lands,CA;  18  May  1988  (See  Class 

Notes) 

Mr.  James  was  the  author  of  the 
prize-winning  novel,  Famous  All  Over  Town, 
about  a  Mexican-American  family  living  in 
a  Los  Angeles  barrio  published  in  1983.  The 
name  of  the  author  was  listed  on  the  book 
as  Danny  Santiago.  He  used  the  pseudonym 
because  he  believed  he  had  been  blacklisted 
after  he  was  identified  before  the  House 
Committee  on  Un-American  Activities  in 
1951  as  having  been  a  member  of  the  Com- 
munist Party. 

Mr.  James  based  the  novel  on  people 
and  places  he  and  his  wife  knew  in  the  20 
years  they  spent  as  volunteer  workers  in  the 
neighborhood  depicted  in  the  book.  It  re- 
ceived very  favorable  reviews  and  won  the 
Richard  and  Hinda  Rosenthal  Foundation 
Award,  a  $5,000  prize  for  an  outstanding 
work  of  fiction  presented  by  the  American 
Academy  and  Institute  of  Arts  and  Letters. 
The  book  could  have  been  a  candidate  for 
the  Pulitzer  Prize  had  the  author  submitted 
a  photograph  of  himself  along  with  the 
book,  which  he  elected  not  to  do. 

Mr.  James  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Li- 
lith,  and  by  two  daughters,  Barbara  James, 
and  Catherine  McWilliams. 

Pendleton  Miller,  Seattle,  WA;  30 

June  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Mr.  Miller,  a  lifetime  Seattle  resident  and 
descendant  of  a  pioneer  Northwest  family, 
was  a  senior  partner  in  the  law  firm  of  Lane, 
Powell,  Moss,  and  Miller.  He  was  past  pres- 
ident of  the  Men's  University  Club  and 
Seattle  Golf  Club  and  was  also  on  the  board 
of  trustees  of  the  Ryther  Child  Center,  the 
Washington  State  Historical  Society,  and  the 
Lake  View  Cemetery.  He  was  former  presi- 
dent of  the  Seattle  Municipal  League.  He 
was  interested  and  involved  in  many  other 
civic,  legal,  business  and  social  affairs. 
Mr.  Miller  graduated  from  Yale  University 
and  received  his  law  degree  from  the  Uni- 
versity of  Wahington  in  1937.  He  was  a  cap- 


tain in  the  Army  before  starting  his  career  in 
the  law.  He  was  a  member  of  Andover's 
Alumni  Council  and  was  an  admission  rep- 
resentative. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Elisabeth; 
two  sons,  Winlock  (PA  '69)  and  Carey  and 
three  grandchildren. 

Paul  C.  Reardon,  Hingham,  MA;  29 
July  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Mr.  Reardon  was  a  retired  associate  jjustice 
of  the  Massachusetts  Supreme  Judicial 
Court  and  a  nationally  recognized  specialist 
on  judicial  procedure.  He  served  for  nearly 
15  years  on  the  Supreme  Court,  writing  610 
opinions  including  those  upholding  the 
state's  no-fault  auto  insurance  law  and  di- 
recting the  Boston  School  Committee  to 
comply  with  the  state's  racial  imbalance 
law. 

He  graduated  from  Quincy  High 
School  in  1927,  then  spent  an  additional 
year  at  Phillips  Academy  before  entering 
Harvard  from  where  he  graduated  cum 
laude  in  1932.  He  graduated  from  Harvard 
Law  School  three  years  later.  After  he  was 
admitted  to  the  bar  in  1935,  he  started  his 
own  firm,  specializing  in  insurance  and 
damage  cases. 

In  World  War  II,  the  associate  justice 
served  with  the  Navy  as  a  lieutenant  in  the 
legal  division  of  the  Bureau  of  Ships. 
Justice  Reardon  was  a  past  president  of  the 
Harvard  Alumni  Association  and  former 
chairman  of  the  executive  committee  of 
Harvard's  Board  of  Overseers.  He  was  also 
the  chairman  of  the  Judicial  Council  of  Mas- 
sachusetts and  vice  president  of  the  Massa- 
chusetts Historical  Society. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Ann;  two 
sons,  David  and  Thomas;  two  daughters, 
Martha  Reardon  and  Jane  Labys;  and  five 
grandchildren. 

1 929  Charles  W.  Buek,  Darien,  CT;  1 8  July 
1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

Mr.  Buek  was  chairman  of  the  board,  presi- 
dent and  chief  executive  officer  of  United 
States  Trust  Co.  of  New  York.  He  began  his 
career  with  U.S.  Trust  in  1933  as  a  research 
analyst  and  later  became  a  portfolio  manag- 
er. He  was  CEO  in  1971  and  chairman  in 
1974.  In  1976  he  retired  as  chairman  and 
was  elected  honorary  trustee  in  1977. 

Mr.  Buek  served  as  director  of  the 
General  Reinsurance  Corp.,  the  Equitable 
Life  Assurance  Society,  and  Continental  Oil 
Co.,  and  was  active  in  many  other  business, 
civic,  and  social  organizations  as  well.  Mr. 
Buek  graduated  from  Yale  University  with 
an  A.B.  degree  in  1933  and  served  in  the  U. 
S.  Air  Force  from  1942  to  1946  with  the  rank 
of  Major. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Marjorie; 

two  children,  Ann  Beggs  and  Thomas 

Welles;  and  four  grandchildren. 

Gordon  W.  Ingham,  Seattle,  WA;  14 

May  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

John  R.  Mason,  Jr.,  Waltham,  MA; 

1986 

1930  Fletcher  C.  Chamberlin,  Exeter,  NH; 
10  June  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1931  Mortimer  A.  Seabury,  Jr.,  Madison, 
CT;  1986 


1932  Thomas  C.  Savage,  St.  Paul,  MN;  23 
June  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Ulysses  D.  E.  Walden,  Santa  Fe,  NM; ; 
unknown 

1933  Thomas  M.  Crosby,  Wayzata,  MN;  19 
July  1988 

Mr.  Crosby  started  his  career  at  Gen 
eral  Mills  Inc.  as  a  trainee  in  1939  and  ad- 
vanced to  the  position  of  assistant  general 
manager  of  the  Special  Commodities  Divi- 
sion before  becoming  a  director  in  1960,  a 
position  he  held  until  1978. 

Before  his  retirement,  Mr.  Crosby 
had  also  been  president  and  chairman  of  the 
Northwest  Growth  Fund;  director  of  North- 
western National  Life  Insurance  Co.;  and 
chairman  of  the  board  of  Carleton  College 
in  Northfield,  Minn.  A  graduate  of  Yale 
University,  Mr.  Crosby's  involvement  in  di- 
rectorships, business  and  civic  affairs  was 
well-known.  He  was  a  member  of  Ando- 
ver's Alumni  Council,  elected  in  1958  for  a 
three-year  term. 

He  served  as  a  first  lieutenant  in  the 
U.  S.  Marine  Corp.  Reserve,  serving  in  the 
Pacific  during  World  War  II,  specifically  in 
Guam  and  Okinawa.  He  was  decorated 
with  the  Bronze  Star. 

Survivors  include  his  wife,  Ella;  and 
six  children,  Tom,  PA  '56;  David,  Eleanor, 
Mary,  Lucy  and  Robert. 

Robert  H.  Davenport,  Chatham,  MA; 

9  August  1988 

Stuart  A.  Maher,  West  Hartford,  CT; 
5  April  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1934  John  B.  Foreman,  Boca  Raton,  FL;  un- 
known 

Reino  R.  Grondahl,  Brooklyn,  NY;  13 
July  1980 

1936  Edward  W.  Bixby,  Jr.  M.D.,  Media, 
PA;  10  March  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Norman  E.  Northrup,  Lynnfield,  MA; 
30  July  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1937  John  C.  Duncan,  Jr.,  Jacksonville,  FL; 
19  December  1985  (See  Class  Notes) 
Frederick  H.  Morrison,  Jr.,  Venice, 
CA;  5  August  1988 

Mr.  Morrison  was  a  distinguished 
scientist  and  was  deeply  involved  in  apply- 
ing his  lifelong  knowledge  of  photographic 
processes  to  rocket  development  for  the 
space  program. 

He  lived  in  Andover  growing  up, 
and  attended  PA  from  1932-1936  withdraw- 
ing due  to  an  illness  in  the  family.  He  was  a 
graduate  of  Brown  University. 

He  ran  Graphic  House  Inc.  in  the 
1950s,  a  Los  Angeles  firm  specializing  in 
photography  and  graphics.  His  second  ca- 
reer was  in  construction  as  a  building  con- 
tractor for  North  American  Rockwell.  In 
semi-retirement  he  was  a  self-employed  res- 
idential contractor. 

He  always  spoke  with  pride  and  love 
of  his  days  at  Andover  and  he  was  a  strong 
supporter  of  the  school.  He  leaves  no  survi- 
vors. 

1940  George  Stephenson,  Brooklyn,  NY; 
unknown  (See  Class  Notes) 

1941  Maxwell  G.  Mayo,  Pittsburgh,  PA 
1988  (See  Class  Notes.) 
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1945  John  A.  Schroeder,  Ridgewood,  NJ; 
25  January  1988 

1946  Richard  Moses,  Noblesville,  IN;  30 
July  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1947  Frank  Wille,  Greenwich,  CT;  6  July 
1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

Mr.  Wille  was  a  former  chairman  of 
the  FDIC;  chairman  and  CEO  of  the  Greater 
New  York  Savings  Bank;  a  member  of  the 
board  of  the  National  Council  of  Savings  In- 
stitutions and  the  Savings  Banks  Associa- 
tion of  New  York  State.  Before  his  career  in 
banking  he  was  a  partner  in  the  law  firm  of 
Cadwalader,  Wickersham  &  Taft.  He  was  a 
former  member  of  the  New  York  Job  Devel- 
opment Authority  and  former  director  of 
the  New  York  State  Urban  Development 
Corp. 

After  Andover  he  graduated  from 
Harvard  and  Harvard  Law  School.  He  was  a 
Navy  officer  during  the  Korean  War. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Barbara; 
two  daughters;  and  his  mother,  Alma  Schutt 
Wille. 

1952    Samuel  F.  Quartarone,  Cyprus,  CA; 

1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
1968    Harold  L.  DeFelice,  Jr.,  New  York, 

NY;  4  July  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
1971    Lester  E.  Ose,  Des  Moines,  IA;  22 

May  1988 

1 979    Grant  A.  Terrell,  Sunray,  TX;  1 3  July 
1984 

1982  Rebecca  Routh  Coon,  Mt.  Jackson, 
VA27  August  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Mrs.  Coon,  24,  died  in  an  automobile 
accident  in  Mt.  Jackson,  Virginia,  on  27  Au- 
gust 1988.  She  was  a  registered  nurse  who 
worked  in  the  obstetrics  service  of  the  She- 
nandoah County  Memorial  Hospital  in 
Woodstock,  Virginia. 

She  received  her  B.A.  in  nursing  from 
the  University  of  Iowa  in  1987. 

She  is  survived  by  her  husband, 
Richard  G.  Coon  (PA  '81);  a  sister,  Laura  of 
Iowa  City  Iowa;  her  parents,  Donald  and 
Marion  Routh,  of  Miami,  Florida;  and  her 
grandmother,  Fay  Routh  of  Texas. 

Memorial  contributions  may  be  sent 
to  the  Rebecca  Routh  Coon  Scholarship 
Fund,  Phillips  Academy,  or  the  Shenandoah 
County  Hospital  Memorial  Foundation, 
Woodstock,  VA  22664. 

ABBOT 

1920    Helen  Polk  Barker  (Mrs.  Harold), 
Middletown,  RI;  10  April  1988 
Bertha  Worman  Smith  (Mrs.  Calvin), 
Sudbury,  MA;  14  August  1988 
1924    Victorine  Warner  Knox  (Mrs.  H.  Al- 
lan), Stamford,  NY;  14  July  1988  (See 
Class  Notes) 
1926    Edda  Renouf  Gould  (Mrs.  Robert  G.), 
Stanford,  CA;  3  July  1988 
Mrs.  Gould  was  born  in  Tien,  China. 
She  received  her  B.A.  from  Smith  College  in 
1930  and  her  master's  degree  in  Art  1  listory 
from  Columbia  University.  She  took  courses 
toward  her  Ph.D.  at  the  Institute  of  Fine 
Arts  at  New  York  University.  She  taught 
French  at  the  Brearley  School  and  the  Don- 
gan  I  lills  Country  Day  School  in  New  York 


from  1930  to  1934,  and  was  a  foreign  corre- 
spondent for  the  Culture  and  Information 
Bureau  in  Berlin,  Germany,  from  1934-35. 
She  worked  on  the  Brooklyn  Museum  Bulle- 
tin while  she  was  a  member  of  the  Educa- 
tion Dept.  of  the  Brooklyn  Museum  from 
1936-39.  She  lived  in  Stamford,  California 
since  1960  and  served  as  a  volunteer  on  the 
Stanford  Hospital  Auxiliary,  the  Bechtel 
Museum  and  the  English  in  Action  Pro- 
gram. She  was  an  Abbot  class  secretary. 
Her  husband,  Robert  Gordon  Gould,  profes- 
sor of  medicine  at  Stanford  University,  died 
in  1978.  She  is  survived  by  a  son  Andrew,  a 
daughter  Katherine  Gould-Martin,  and  six 
grandchildren. 

1927  Harriet  Sullivan  Wallace  (Mrs.  Don- 
ald), Groton,  CT;  29  September  1987 

1929    Louise  Anthony  Castor,  Richland- 
town,  PA;  unknown 
Marguerite  Neville  Batchelder,  Palm 
Beach  Gardens,  FL;  30  May  1988  (See 
Class  Notes) 

1931  Barbara  Kidder  Aldana,  Guatemala 
City,  Guatemala;  unknown  (See  Class 
Notes) 

Catherine  Ireland  Lenz,  Oanaco, 
Mexico;  1981  (See  Class  Notes) 
Pauline  Rogers  Moreen  (Mrs.  Ho- 
ward); Hancock,  NH;  5  May  1988 
(See  Class  Notes) 
1935    Elizabeth  Murphy  Garrison  (Mrs. 
Harmon),  So.  Harwich,  MA.;  23  April 
1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Mrs.  Garrison,  died  in  her  South  Har- 
wich home  after  a  long  illness.  She  was  the 
wife  of  Herbert  H.  Garrison,  who  prede- 
ceased her  by  a  few  weeks. 

Mrs.  Garrison  was  educated  at  Vas- 
sar  College.  She  had  a  lifelong  interest  in 
theater  and  performed  for  numerous  organ- 
izations. She  was  a  member  of  the  Stone- 
horse  players  in  Yarmouth,  Mass.;  she  also 
performed  for  the  Chatham  Drama  Guild. 

She  was  a  co-founder  of  the  Cape 
and  Islands  Emergency  Medical  Services, 
and  was  referred  to  by  fellow  members  as 
the  "founding  mother."  She  served  on  the 
board  of  directors  as  secretary  and  was  one 
of  only  two  people  given  the  title  of  director 
emeritus. 

Survivors  include  four  sons,  Mark, 
Ray,  Richard  and  Michael;  and  10  grand- 
children. 

1938    Carol  Whittemore  Fowler  (Mrs.  War- 
ren E.),  Springfield,  VT;  May  1988 
Mrs.  Fowler  attended  Wellesley  Col- 
lege, and  received  her  associate  degree  from 
the  Garland  School  in  Boston.  She  married 
Edwin  R.  Fellows  II  in  1941;  following  his 
death  in  1964  she  married  Rev.  Warren  E. 
Fowler,  an  Episcopal  priest,  in  October, 
1973. 

Mrs.  Fowler  was  a  reporter  for  The 
Rutland  Herald  for  nine  years  in  Rutland, 
Vermont.  She  was  a  volunteer  for  Friends  of 
the  Brandon,  Vt.,  Library;  United  Way  of 
Rutland  County;  Brandon  League  of  Wom- 
en Voters;  Women  of  St.  Thomas'  Church 
and  many  other  health,  cultural,  civic,  and 
social  groups  in  Vermont.  She  was  a  class 


secretary  for  her  Abbot  class  of  '38. 

She  is  survived  by  her  husband,  Rev. 
Wa  rren  E.  Fowler;  three  daughters,  Anne 
Fellows  Thayer  (AA  '68),  Susan  F.  Parry, 
and  Jane  F.  Merrick,  and  a  son,  Russell  M. 
Fellows  II. 

1939    Marjory  Hill  Bayley  (Mrs.  George 
D.),  Canton,  NY;  10  April  1988 
Adelle  Sawyer  Wood  (Mrs.  George 
W.),  Bangor,  ME;  29  July  1988 
1945    Beatrice  Van  Cleve  Lee  (Mrs.  John 
K.),  Princeton,  NJ;  3  May  1988  (See 
Class  Notes) 
1947     Marion  White  Singleton  (Mrs.  Rich- 
ard), Hanover,  NH;  16  February  1988 
Marion  W.  Singleton,  assistant  pro- 
fessor of  English  at  Dartmouth  College,  died 
on  16  February  following  a  yearlong  strug- 
gle with  cancer.  Prof.  Singleton  attended 
Wellesley  College  from  1947-50.  She  ob- 
tained her  B.A.  at  San  Jose  State  University 
in  1972  and  her  M.A.  and  Ph.D.  from  UC, 
Riverside.  She  came  to  Dartmouth  in  1979. 
A  specialist  in  Renaissance  poetry,  her 
study  of  the  seventeenth  century  poet 
George  Herbert's  God's  Coutier,  was  pub- 
lished earlier  this  year  by  Cambridge  Uni- 
versity Press.  She  was  noted  for  her  supervi- 
sion of  a  distinguished  series  of  senior 
honors  theses  in  the  Renaissance.  At  one 
time  she  served  on  the  Editorial  Board  of 
the  Dartmouth  Alumni  Magazine.  She  is  sur- 
vived by  three  daughters  and  three  sons,  all 
of  California. 

1953     Julie  Van  Eman  Yochi  (Mrs.Raoul), 
Kalamazoo,  MI;  29  September  1983 

1956     John  H.  Arabian  (Mrs.  Ralph  H.), 
Andover,  MA;  18  August  1988 

Margaret  Rothwell  Klein  (Mrs.  Dieter), 

West  Boylston,  MA;  8  August  1988  (See 

Class  Notes) 


"Peppy"  Klein,  49,  died  in  August  of 
cancer  at  her  home.  She  was  a  member  and 
past  chairwoman  of  the  West  Boylston 
School  Committee,  to  which  she  was  first 
elected  in  1981.  She  was  serving  her  third 
term  when  she  died.  She  also  served  as  a  ne- 
gotiator between  faculty  and  the  School  De- 
partment, and  according  to  Leo  J.  Sullivan, 
superintendent  of  schools,  "She  was  a  great 
negotiator,  everyone  at  the  table  trusted 
her."  She  made  numerous  contributions  to 
the  community  as  well  as  to  the  schools. 
Shi'  was  a  registered  nurse  who  was  ,i  mem- 
ber of  the  I  lealth  Advisory  ( 'ommittee  and 
the  Community  Issues  Committee  Ol  West 
Boylston  public  schools,  and  the  Parent  Ail 
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visory  Board  at  the  elementary  and  junior/ 
senior  high  schools. 

She  served  as  president  and  volun- 
teer guardian,  during  litigation,  of  Worcest- 
er Probate  Court's  CASA  Project  for  abused 
and  neglected  children,  and  was  past  presi- 
dent of  the  Citizens  Educational  Resource 
Center  in  West  Boylston,  Mass. 

Mrs.  Klein  attended  Wellesley  Col- 
lege and  received  a  bachelor's  degree  in 
nursing  from  Columbia  Presbyterian  Uni- 
versity. 

She  leaves  her  husband,  Dieter  Klein, 
associate  professor  of  management  at  Wor- 
cester Polytechnic  Institute;  two  sons,  An- 
dreas and  Christian,  both  of  West  Boylston. 

Tributes  from  friends 
Susan  "Bird"  Bradley  Lee  '56:  At  16  Peppy 
was  already  an  astute  psychologist.  "Do  you 
have  a  problem?"  is  the  first  caption  under 
her  yearbook  photograph.  And  we  confided 
in  her  because  she  could  both  empathize 
and  sympathize  in  a  way  that  led  us  to  new 
insights  and  resolve.  The  words  of  Edgar  to 
his  wounded  and  discouraged  father  in  King 
Lear  ring  true  of  Peppy:  "Men  must  endure 
their  going  hence,  even  as  their  coming  hith- 
er; Ripeness  is  all."  How  well  she  knew  that 
life  is  not  a  rose  garden,  but  how  ripe  she  al- 
ways was,  how  bone-deep  her  resiliency 
and  faith  in  people;  how  ready  she  was  to 
press  on,  to  work  for  improvements. 

.  .  .  She  had  our  trust  and  admira- 
tion because  she  approached  us  as  equals 
and  expected  that  together  we  would  solve 
the  problem  or  work  toward  the  goal. 
"What  do  you  all  think?"  was  a  familiar 
question  from  Peppy.  And  she  truly  lis- 
tened. Those  who  served  in  Stu-g  would 
know  far  more  of  Peppy's  gifts  than  I,  but  a 
natural  sparkle  and  sense  of  humor  were 
surely  among  them.  . .  Peppy  had  such  high 
hopes  for  us  all.  What  luck  to  have  had  such 
a  remarkable  friend. 

Because  she  nicknamed  me  "Bird,"  I 
have  come  to  love  and  identify  these  lines  of 
Emily  Dickinson  with  her: 

Hope  is  the  thing  with  feathers 

That  perches  in  the  soul 

And  sings  the  tune  without  the  words 

And  never  stops  at  all. 
Sue  Ellen  Scrogin:  (worked  for  Mrs.  Kelin 
on  the  CASA  Project) 

Peppy  was  one  of  the  most  whole 
and  healthy  individuals  that  I  have  known. . 
.  She  was  incredibly  comfortable  with  who 
she  was,  with  her  family  and  with  her  be- 
liefs. If  a  need  existed  it  was  for  her  to  be 
busy  doing  jobs  that  greatly  needed  to  be 
done.  .  .  Peppy  enthusiastically  loved  life. 
Her  nickname  was  no  accident.  Her  capacity 
for  work  was  enormous  and  so  was  her  ca- 
pacity for  fun  and  optimism  ...  It  is  abso- 
lutely natural  that  she  would  be  interested 
in  children  —  her  own,  the  schools',  the 
city's,  the  world's  —  because  to  care  for  life 
is  to  care  for  children  as  Peppy  did. 
Leo  J.  Sullivan,  Superintendent  of  Schools, 
West  Boylston,  Mass. 

.  .  .  Peppy  taught  us  not  only  how  to 
live  but  perhaps  more  importantly,  how  to 
die,  for  what  we  all  have  witnessed  since 
last  October  was  a  profile  in  courage  in  the 
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Norman  E.  Elsas 
696  Greenwood  Ave.,  N.W. 
Atlanta,  GA  30306 


Unfortunately,  the  class  of  1913  lost  its  sec- 
retary. However,  a  great  many  of  us  may  re- 
member Maurice  Smith  of  '13.  The  classes 
were  not  as  big  in  those  days  and  we  didn't 
have  many  distractions;  so  I  think  most  of 
us  met  a  great  many  of  the  members  of  the 
classes  above  and  below  us,  particularly 
when  we  had  a  mutual  interest. 

Maurice  Smith  was,  and  still  is,  a  great 
golfer,  a  fanatic.  In  his  lifetime  he  played 
more  than  1,000  courses  in  17  different 
countries.  On  his  93rd  birthday  he  shot  an 
83  on  a  Florida  course.  Any  guy  that  can 
"shoot  his  age"  from  the  70s  on  up  must  be 
pretty  darn  good! 

I  was  glad  to  get  word  of  this,  because  as 
your  agent/ secretary,  there  has  been  mighty 
little  news  from  our  classmates. 

I  have  another  piece  of  news  from  a 
"nearby"  Andover  guy,  Bill  Stokes  from  the 
class  of  1915.  Bill's  letter  was  really  a  con- 
densed autobiography  and  I  really  appre- 
ciated it.  I  believe  a  lot  of  you  fellows  will 
also. 

He  starts  off  complaining  about  some  of 
his  teachers  at  Andover  and  the  classes 
where  he  failed,  but  also  about  the  ones  he 
passed  and  enjoyed.  From  Andover  he  went 
on  to  Yale  and  later  to  the  Naval  Academy 
at  Annapolis.  He  received  a  commission  of 
Ensign  while  in  the  Navy,  later  he  was  pro- 
moted to  Lt.  (jg).  He  later  became  a  Navy 
flyer  and  after  the  war  owned  three  aero- 
planes of  his  own  and  flew  all  over  the  U.S., 
Mexico  and  Canada  as  an  Economic  Geolo- 
gist. An  item  in  his  letter  tickled  me:  he  had 
an  auto,  a  Maxwell,  during  his  senior  year 
at  Andover  that  he  maintained  in  secrecy  on 
lower  Grub  Street.  Apparently  he  was  able 
to  work  this  out  to  his  satisfaction,  using  the 
car  every  weekend  when  he  "drove  over  to 
Harvard  and  received  special  instruction  at 


truest  sense  of  the  phrase.  What  a  compel- 
ling example  she  has  been  with  her  humor, 
her  positive  attitude,  and  her  refusal  to  back 
off  of  the  important  things  in  her  life  be- 
cause of  her  illness.  During  this  long  10-1/2 
months  how  many  of  us  who  complain  at 
the  drop  of  a  hat  over  things  best  character- 
ized as  trivia  ever  heard  a  word  of  self-pity 
or  complaint  flow  from  her  lips?  Three  or 
four  days  before  Peppy  left  us,  I  had  occa- 
sion to  visit  with  her  on  a  warm  summer 
morning  and  in  effect  say  good-bye.  .  .  I 
walked  back  to  my  office  with  tears  in  my 
eyes  knowing  that  this  hero  of  life  would 
soon  pass  from  me  and  all  those  others  who 
loved  her  ...  I  knew  that  her  brief  existence 
in  my  life  was  one  of  God's  gifts  to  me  and  I 
knew  that  as  long  as  I  live,  and  as  long  as  all 
the  others  touched  by  her  as  well  live,  her 
presence  and  impact  would  transcend  the 
earthen  grave  that  now  holds  her,  and,  in 
that  regard,  Peppy,  you  have  even  beaten 
death  itself.  □ 


the  college  observatory.  This  was  a  grea 
experience  for  me." 

I  hope  some  of  the  other  members  of  th< 
class  of  1915  and  1913  that  want  some  sor 
of  contact  will  write  to  me. 

I  rather  hope  that  we  do  have  some  news 
from  Andover  classmates  after  our  75th  re 
union  next  June,  and  that  some  of  the  class 
of  '14  will  have  made  it. 

Here's  hoping  all  of  us  have  a  swel 
Thanksgiving,  and  that  Christmas  and  the 
New  Year  will  both  be  what  we  expect. 
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George  F.  Sawyer 
The  Ledges  Box  539 
Durham,  NH  03824 


Our  No.  1  correspondent,  Mert  Perry,  sent  a 
couple  of  post  cards  from  his  beloved  Maui 
in  July.  He  came  there  with  two  daughters, 
following  a  lawn  party  at  daughter  Pat's 
home  at  Palos  Verdes,  which  he  celebrated 
with  Dr.  Laurence  Peters,  author  of  the  fa 
mous  "Peter  Principle."  Embellishing  one  of 
the  post  cards  was  nis  own  art  work  depict 
ing  the  Maui  beach  and  marine  life.  He 
writes,  "Nothing  like  having  a  good  swim 
before  breakfast.  Much  better  than  the  And 
over  pool  when  I  was  on  the  varsity  swim 
mine  team." 

This  being  a  time  when  notes  from  other 
classmates  are  scarce,  it  seems  only  fair  that, 
after  urging  you  all  to  unburden  yourselves, 
your  scribe  should  give  an  account  of  him- 
self. Both  Izzie  and  I  have  had  some  medical 
problems,  but  are  grateful  to  keep  active,  al- 
though we  no  longer  travel  as  we  used  to  — 
to  much  of  the  U.S.,  England,  Scotland,  the 
Bahamas  and  Canada.  However,  I  am  a 
semi-pro  kibitzer  on  investments  and  serve 
as  director  of  three  affiliated  insurance  com- 
panies. My  lifelong  interest  in  sports  contin- 
ues, principally  in  the  Boston  Red  Sox  plus 
the  University  of  New  Hampshire  hockey 
and  football;  and  we  both  indulge  our  love 
of  the  theater  at  the  Ogunquit  Playhouse. 
Also,  being  class  agent  as  well  as  secretary 
is  rewarding,  as  it  Keeps  me  in  touch  with 
old  friends. 

One  of  our  most  distinguished  and  well- 
rounded  classmates,  Phillips  E.  Wilson, 
died  30  May  1988  in  Exeter,  N.H.  Phil  had 
the  full  four  years  with  us  at  Andover,  and 
his  school  career  was  prophetic  of  his  ac- 
complishments later  on.  He  was  the  true 
scholar-athlete,  a  football  and  hockey  stal- 
wart, plus  president  of  the  Society  of  In- 
quiry and  on  the  Student  Council.  Votes  of 
our  classmates  in  the  1919  Pot  Pourri  indi- 
cate a  high  regard  for  him.  Although  he  led 
as  Least  Appreciated,  he  had  significant 
votes  as  Most  Respected,  Most  Capable, 
Best  Athlete  and  many  more  superlatives. 
He  went  on  to  Harvard  where  he  graduated 
in  1923  and  followed  with  a  master's  degree 
in  history  there  in  1937.  He  taught  at  Bel- 
mont Hill  School  from  1923  to  1942,  serving 
as  assistant  headmaster  and  founder  of  an 
outstanding  hockey  program.  In  1942  he 
joined  the  Exeter  faculty  teaching  history 
until  his  retirement  in  1968.  He  also  was 
head  of  the  summer  school  there  for  several 
years  and  was  coach  of  the  hockey  and  de- 
bating teams.  He  was  instrumental  in  the 
development  of  the  College  Advanced 
Placement  Program,  was  active  in  accredita- 
tion of  preparatory  schools  and  set  up  an 
adult  education  program  for  the  town.  He 
was  a  loyal  and  generous  Andover  alum- 
nus, and  with  his  wife,  Susan,  attended  a 
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number  of  reunions.  She  lives  in  Newfields, 
N.H.,  and  they  have  a  son,  three  daughters, 
12  grandchildren  and  11  great- 
grandchildren. His  brother  Edward,  also  a 
classmate,  predeceased  Phil  several  years 
ago.  Phil's  daughter  Susan  is  married  to 
PEA  teacher,  Donald  Cole,  PA  '40,  who 
gave  an  affectionate  eulogy  at  the  memorial 
service,  bringing  out  the  warmth  of  Phil's 

Personality,  his  fairness  and  his  flexibility, 
hillips,  Jr.,  a  noted  trombonist,  composed 
"Dad  s  Song"  for  the  service. 
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The  alumni  office  has  received  a  letter  from 
Olive  Howard  Vance  asking  that  "one  of 
our  class  members  volunteer  to  take  over 
the  job  I've  enjoyed  so  very  much  over  the 
years.  With  the  help  of  Helen  Knight  Willis 
we  have  kept  in  touch  with  the  class. . .  and 
it  has  been  a  source  of  much  happiness  to 
me.  Classmates  I  did  not  know  well  at  Ab- 
bot have  become  good  friends  and  brought 
me  much  happiness.  Many  have  died  but 
they  have  not  been  forgotten. 

"Perhaps  someone  would  be  willing  to 
send  out  postcards  for  news  at  least  a 
couple  of  times  a  year.  .  .  I'll  do  all  I  can  to 
help  them." 

Please  let  Mrs.  Vance  or  the  alumni  ofice 
know  if  anyone  is  willing  to  take  over  the 
job  she  has  so  ably  undertaken  for  so  many 
years. 
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George  Larsen 
20  Ruthven  Road 
Newton,  MA  02158 


When  I  read  that  18  homes  were  burned 
down  by  an  arsonist  in  Jefferson,  N.H.,  I 
tried  to  reach  Les  Hicks  and  Florence  as 
their  summer  home  is  there.  They  winter  in 
Wenham,  Mass.,  where  the  family's  large 
acreage  has  five  family  homes  on  it.  A 

frandson  and  granddaughter  are  now 
uilding  two  more. 
A  card  arrived  from  Mary,  Ed  Wells' 
widow,  whom  I  sat  next  to  at  a  Yale  dinner 
in  Cambridge,  Mass.  Unfortunately,  some- 
one called  for  musical  chairs  which  parted 
us.  Gardie  Brown  and  Betty  hope  to  visit 
Turkey  and  the  Greek  Islands  in  September. 
Sent  along  his  Santa  Barbara  address  where 
they  live  from  January  to  April  and  love  it. 
They  hope  to  make  our  65th  next  year  in 
June.  When  Phil  LeCompte  and  Jean  ate  at 
our  restaurant  they  saw  my  son  Tom  who 
told  them  I  was  rushing  from  reunion  to  re- 
union between  New  Haven  and  Andover. 
"See  you  in  the  fall,"  says  Dr.  Phil. 

Was  it  true  I  was  the  oldest  at  our  Yale 
60th?  Tony  Zozzora  of  1900  was  not  present. 
But  Tony  should  be  in  the  Guiness  Book  for 
his  three  "zs."  Fred  Beck,  another  doctor, 
writes,  "keep  up  your  news,  it  keeps  me 
young."  The  Becks  still  live  in  Ithaca,  N.Y. 

I  keep  in  touch  with  Green  Valley,  Ariz., 
mainly  through  theCamdens.  "Blacky"  was 
PA  '27.  The  Bob  Woods  and  Ca  mdens  mi- 
grate to  cooler  Pine  Top,  Ariz.,  in  the  sum- 
mer. 

Two  recent  letters  from  Jack  Barss,  our 
honorary  '24,  one  written  on  Father's  Day, 


hoped  I  received  a  pink  shirt  like  he  did. 
Shows  Jack  is  still  young  and  in  the  pink. 
Bob  Hamilton  drove  up  from  Coventry, 
Conn.,  to  drive  me  to  the  memorial  service 
for  Joe  Smith  at  Andover.  Joe  and  his  folks 
lived  in  Andover  and  the  family  lot  was 
there.  Ruth  was  pleased  to  have  two  from 
1924  there  at  the  service.  Joe  never  missed  a 
reunion. 

Sat  with  Knowlt  Stone's  wife,  Phyllis,  at 
our  Yale  60th.  Our  conversation  turned  to 
cooking.  I  promised  her  my  quiche  recipe.  A 
card  came  with  four  stars  on  it  for  my 
quiche  from  the  Stones.  Knowlt  mentioned 
our  65th  in  June  '89!  Frank  Treat's  widow 
was  glad  she  was  in  Leavenworth,  Wa.,  this 
summer  while  the  rest  of  the  country  was 
sizzling.  "Barney"  is  distressed  over  what 
fossil  fuel  is  doing  to  our  world  as  Frank 
was  a  fuel  burning  engineer,  whereas  her  fa- 
ther was  a  pioneer  in  pulverized  coal  of 
which  she  approves. 

Was  glad  to  hear  Bob  Clark  was  only  sit- 
ting on  one  board  meeting  instead  of  his 
usual  five.  Says  he's  slowed  down  in  golf, 
but  his  wife,  Esther,  keeps  up  both  her  aero- 
bics and  yoga.  The  Danforths  go  to  Huletts 
Landing  in  N.Y. ,  their  summer  house.  Says 
the  weather  was  lousy  even  there.  He  and 
Nancy  may  be  on  for  a  grandson's  wedding 
in  September  and  may  call.  Nikko  and  1 
roomed  together  at  our  Yale  60th.  Ed  Mun- 
roe's  widow,  Maddie,  and  her  niece  Polly, 
were  given  a  tour  of  the  Pillar  House  restau- 
rant after  our  luncheon.  I  especially  showed 
them  where  I  did  the  baking.  She  is  back  to 
Treasure  Island,  Ha.,  again.  Nancy  Redpath 
read  a  tribute  to  Bob  at  Yale.  Her  recent  let- 
ter mentioned  her  having  returned  from 
Rome.  George  Sanborn  wrote  what  a  fine 
job  Mutt  Jennings  did  running  their  60th  re- 
union at  Dartmouth  —  even  broke  the 
record  for  a  60th.  I  should  call  on  Mutt  for 
our  PA  65th.  Said  four  Andover  '24s  were 
present:  Johnny  Phillips,  Roy  Miliken, 
Mutt  and  Red.  He  says  the  weather  in 
Maine  cut  down  his  strawberry  and  pea 
crop  to  half,  and  if  George  Bush  makes  it 
he'll  ask  for  a  subsidy.  They  both  live  in 
Kennebunkport.  Hi,  Fonty!  Dike  Howe's 
widow,  Amy,  is  still  busy  running  the  junior 
golf  tournament  at  her  club  and  many  jobs 
at  her  church.  Her  letters  are  full  of  news  of 
Conroe,  Texas,  and  how  busy  she  is. 

When  Bill  Dickerman  and  Min  called  to 
say  they  were  at  the  Ritz,  I  met  them  and  we 
drove  out  to  see  Dick  Knight  at  his  North 
Hill  retirement  center.  We  had  a  fun  time  at 
luncheon.  The  Dickermans  summer  on  Nan- 
tucket Island.  .  . .  and  on  Martha's  Vineyard 
were  Bill  Wadhams  and  Peggy  who  say 
they  were  lucky  to  have  it  cool  there.  They 
will  return  to  Sarasota,  Fla.,  in  mid- 
September. 

Bruce  Thome,  Yale  '28,  wrote  the  sad 
news  of  George  Stevenson's  death  on  7/22/ 
88.  George  was  another  loyal  class  member 
as  was  brother  Malcolm.  George  stayed  in 
the  army  after  WW  II  and  became  a  full  col- 
onel. Later  he  joined  the  Small  Business  Ad- 
ministration in  Michigan.  He  died  in  Birm- 
ingham, Mich. 

The  death  of  Stillman  Hobbs  of  Hamden, 
N.H.,  on  7  June  at  85  years  was  another 
shocker.  "Chips,"  as  I  named  him,  taught 
for  over  50  years;  all  death  notices  were 
most  praiseworthy  of  his  teaching  abilities 
and  his  fine  qualities.  He  was  author  of 
many  professional  articles  and  co-author  of 
two  text  books.  With  wife,  Millie,  they  wrote 
the  history  of  Hamden  —  part  of  my  library! 
He  was  on  the  examining  committee  of  the 


N.Y.  Board  of  Regents  and  college  board 
reader.  With  a  heavy  heart  we  say  "Good- 
bye Mr.  Chips." 

Late  news  flash:  a  card  from  Laura  Wil- 
liamson came  from  Providence,  R.I.,  with  a 
picture  of  Portugal  on  it.  Laura  surely  gets 
around!  She  thought  Polly's  and  my  news 
was  "lengthy  and  good."  Thanks,  Laura. 

I  cannot  close  without  mentioning  the  re- 
tiring of  Joe  Mesics,  secretary  of  the  acade- 
my. What  a  job  he's  done!  We  will  miss  Joe 
and  Sandi.  Joe  also  mentioned  how  well  the 
Alumni  Fund  turned  our  under  the  capable 
hand  of  Connie  LeMaitre  (AA  '54). 
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Polly  Bullard  Holden 
RtM  Box  4700 
Montpelier,VT  05602 


Ethel  "Tommie"  James  English  is  proud  of 
her  grandson,  Steve  James,  returning  to  PA 
this  fall,  and  delights  in  a  great-grandson 
born  in  London.  Now  in  Pawling,  she  will 
be  in  Pebble  Beach  for  four  months  starting 
in  early  December.  Peg  Colby  Williamson, 
at  Charwell  House  in  Norwood,  tells  of  a  4 
July  family  reunion  at  her  Grandfather's 
summer  home  on  Lake  Sunapee.  Her  family 
met  in  Claremont  to  divide  her  mother  s 
collection  of  furnishings,  an  event  popular 
with  the  'grands.'  Ruth  Larter  Eveleth  keeps 
up  her  book  and  garden  clubs  in  Groton  en- 
joying a  weekly  Thursday  lunch  with  mem- 
bers. Daughter  Pat  Buchanan,  AA  '50,  stud- 
ies Spanish  to  help  her  speak  with  prisoners 
she  visits  each  Tuesday  night.  An  artist,  she 
works  for  Foster  Wheeler,  Engineers.  Mary 
Harvey  Kindell's  nephew,  Haakim  Said,  re- 
turned to  PA  for  his  second  year.  His  father 
resumed  residence  in  North  Yemen,  his 
original  home.  Mary's  grandson  brought 
her  to  Skowhegan,  Maine  to  his  wedding 
last  summer.  They'll  live  in  New  Jersey  near 
her  New  York  daughter.  Three  blocks  from 
Mary's  apartment  is  the  home  she  lived  in 
for  62  years.  She  voted  for  Dukakis,  and  is 
consistently  strong  pro-choice.  She  works 
hard  raising  funds  for  Grand  Rapids 
Planned  Parenthood  organization.  Her  sight 
is  perfect  following  laser  treatment  for  glau- 
coma. Ruth  Beach  Newsom  writes,  '1  am 
enjoying  life  to  the  fullest.  My  daughter  and 
I  enjoy  taking  trips  together."  Ruth  has  five 
grandchildren  and  three  great- 
grandchildren, all  living  close  to  her.  Barba- 
ra Loomer  of  Andover  rejoiced  in  her  Alas- 
ka cruise,  rich  with  beauty  and  port  visits 
including  southeastern  Indian  villages, 
White  Horse  Pass,  and  splendid  lectures. 
Experience  "on  disaster"  with  the  Red  Cross 
gave  her  a  taste  for  travel.  She  often  uses  her 
car  via  "the  by-ways"  to  visit  National  Parks 
and  Nova  Scotia.  Ruth  Kelley  Perry  and  El- 
wyn,  still  on  the  edge  of  Chatham  dunes, 
half-packed  in  Sept.  pending  hurricane  sea- 
son, are  visited  weekends  by  Boston  son 
who  searches  for  a  house  for  tliem.  I  for  Ab- 
bot books  in  a  pile,  they  watch  the  Red 
Skins,  counting  on  their  indomitable  faith. 
Ruth  and  F.lwyn  celebrated  their  60th  wed- 
ding anniversary  on  1  September.  Sybil  Bot- 
tomley  Talman  enjoys  old  friends  and 
guests;  her  eyes  now  are  fine.  Kay  Hart 
Mitchell  and  Sybil  ivlrhr.ited  Kay's  iccov 
ery  from  last  spring's  surgery  with  a  week's 
vacation  on  the  New  England  coast.  I. aura 
Scudder  Williamson  hope:  to  re:  ume  hci 
remedial  reading  work  for  School  Volun- 
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teers  in  spite  of  difficulty  with  vision.  Her 
granddaughter  Laura  Katan  left  in  early  fall 
for  a  trip  to  Paris.  With  a  companion  she 
traveled  by  motorcycle  to  Greece,  thence  to 
a  Greek  Island  where  they  were  invited  to 
stay  indefinitely  in  return  for  the  repair  of  a 
roof  of  a  friend's  house  A  farewell  dinner  at 
Hari  Krishna,  a  Hindu  restaurant  in  Boston, 
added  an  oriental  touch  to  the  scheme.  The 
Holdens  are  all  thriving  and  John  continues 
his  dramatic  career  with  a  part  in  Much  Ado 
About  Nothing  and  then  a  political  campaign 
spot,  and  another  for  the  New  England  Or- 
cnardists. 

It  is  with  deep  sympathy  for  Alan  Knox 
and  his  family  that  we  announce  the  pass- 
ing of  Victorine  Warner  Knox.  Her  surviv- 
ing husband,  H.  Allan  Knox,  writes  as  fol- 
lows: "It  grieves  me  to  report  to  you  that  my 
bride  of  50  years  died  of  congestive  heart 
failure  14  July,  1988."  Our  classmates  of  Ab- 
bot '24  remember  Vicky,  who  spent  three 
years  with  us,  as  a  special  person.  In  Janu- 
ary 1988  she  wrote  us,  "am  still  hanging  in 
there!  Life  is  good!"  In  early  1987  Vicky 
wrote  us,  "Now  we  seldom  stray  far  for  up 
here  in  the  top  of  the  Catskills  it  is  delightful 
all  year  'round.  I've  had  a  wonderful  life." 
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Louis  F.  Kemp 
12  Winthrop  Road 
Guilford,  CT  06437 


The  ranks  of  our  octogenarians  are  filling,  as 
evidenced  by  the  50th  wedding  anniversary 
celebrations.  Rev.  Allen  Keedy  and  Ada 
had  theirs  on  28  August,  given  by  their  chil- 
dren. A  host  of  relatives,  friends  and  parish- 
ioners participated.  Your  scribe  and  wife 
Louise  celebrated  theirs  last  June  with  a 
gathering  of  67  relatives  and  friends. 

Winslow  Ames  writes  from  Saunders- 
town,  R.I.,  "We  can  always  count  from  now 
[spring]  through  Labor  Day  or  even  Thanks- 
giving, on  visits  from  several  of  our  five 
daughters  and  5  granddaughters  and  one 
grandson  (he  brings  the  end  with  a  bang,  6' 
2"  and  dark  red  hair").  Winslow  has  given 
up  their  car  at  age  80,  restricting  their  mobil- 
ity. 

Farm  and  Ranch  ran  an  illustrated  story  in 
their  Feb. -March  issue  on  Charlie  Arnt  and 
wife  Pat  entitled  "Hollywood  Aside,  He'd 
Rather  Be  Ranching."  It  tells  about  Charlie 
playing  supporting  roles  to  countless  stars 
in  more  than  250  movies.  But  he  has  no  re- 
grets about  making  the  transition  from  char- 
acter actor  to  cattleman.  With  the  help  of 
only  one  man,  he  operates  Driftwood 
Ranch.  Charlie  writes,  "I'm  still  chasing 
cows.  Have  about  200  head  and  have  just 
finished  building  a  corral.  I'm  a  little  creaky 
with  my  legs  —  that  old  arthritis,  which  you 
know  all  about,  but  I  still  put  in  a  good 
day's  work."  Date  Smith  was  appointed 
project  director  by  Charles  Scribner  of  the 
four  volume  Encyclopedia  of  Asian  History, 
which  was  dedicated  to  him,  a  massive 
work  of  some  1.2  million  words.  Date  had 
been  editor  of  the  Princeton  Alumni  Weekly 
and  then  director  of  the  Princeton  Univ. 
Press  and  recently  was  honored  by  the  U.S. 
Committee  for  UNICEF  with  the  Helenka 
Pantaleoni  Award  in  recognition  of  his  con- 
tribution to  the  committee.  Spence  Marsh 
confesses  to  slowing  down  a  bit,  but  still 
keeps  active  as  class  agent  for  Princeton  '29. 
He's  just  taken  on  being  reunion  chairman 
in  addition.  With  the  60th  coming  next 
year,  a  considerable  responsibility.  Bill  Cur- 


tis is  also  serving  his  Princeton  class  as 
treasurer.  He  and  Janet  are  enjoying  their 
new  home  at  Crosslands,  Kennett  Square, 
Pa.,  a  big  change  from  their  many  years  in 
Southport,  Conn. 

I  sadly  report  that  the  class  suffered  the 
loss  of  George  G.  Bradley  last  April  at  the 
age  of  81 .  He  graduated  from  Yale  Sheffield 
Scientific  School.  From  1930  to  1956  he  was 
associated  as  an  electrical  engineer  with  the 
Radio  Marine  Division  of  RCA  and  was  a 
contributor  to  the  development  of  ship-to- 
shore  radio  technology.  He  later  joined  GTE 
Sylvania  as  a  quality  control  engineer.  Our 
deep-felt  sympathy  to  his  wife,  May,  and 
his  family. 
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Carlton  M.  Fisltel 
Polly  Park  Road 
Rye,  NY  10580 


Word  from  Dave  Latham.  "One  of  our 
grandsons  just  finished  his  junior  year  at 
Andover  with  all  As.  Also  was  in  two  plays 
and  three  choral  groups,  one  of  which  made 
a  spring  vacation  trip  singing  in  Boston, 
New  York,  Phila.,  ana  San  Juan,  P.R."  Can 
he  run  as  fast  you  could,  Dave?  George 
Veeder  writes  that  his  wife,  Catherine,  died 
in  November  '82,  but  he  keeps  occupied 
with  one  daughter  and  a  son  living  in  Win- 
netka,  near  his  home  in  Kennilworth,  111.  He 
visits  his  younger  daughter  in  Houston, 
Texas,  quite  frequently.  These  seven  grand- 
children keep  him  on  his  toes  and  he  is  ac- 
tive doing  volunteer  work  at  the  Winnetka 
senior  center  as  well.  He  says,  "I  have  taken 
several  courses  in  cooking,  so  that  I  can  take 
care  of  eating  regularly. '  The  Van  Wolf's 
have  just  moved  from  the  eastern  shore  of 
Maryland  to  a  retirement  community  in 
Sykesville,  Md.,  one  "filled  with  old  friends 
—  a  bit  west  of  Baltimore,  near  Columbia, 
Md.,  and  Washington,  D.C.,  where  we  have 
children  and  their  families."  Van  says  the 
big  house  was  too  much  to  keep  up  and  rec- 
ommends his  new  life  style  most  highly.  J. 
Coolidge  Carter  is  retired,  in  good  health 
and  living  in  Laguna  Beach,  Calif.,  with 
grandchildren  ages  25  years  to  3  months. 
We  expect  you  at  our  65th  in  1991.  Frederic 
Palmer  III  writes  that  after  many  years  in 
the  consumer  products  business,  the  last  be- 
ing C.P.C.  International,  he  retired  in  1971. 
"Played  golf  and  loafed  for  5  years.  Then  in 
1976  became  a  tour  guide  for  Korbel  Cham- 
pagne Cellars  three  days  a  week  and  am 
still  there." 

Just  received  a  letter  from  Ruby  Dove, 
George  Dove's  widow,  that  he  died  in  1983. 
They  celebrated  their  50th  wedding  anni- 
versary in  1980.  Our  belated,  but  sincere  re- 
grets. 

Judge  Caleb  R.  Layton  died  on  6  May 
1988.  He  had  an  outstanding  record  at  And- 
over, and  after  graduation  from  Princeton 
and  Pennsylvania  Law  School,  a  distin- 
guished career.  At  PA  Cale  was  president 
and  vice  president  of  our  class  his  last  three 
years.  He  was  also  captain  of  the  baseball 
team  in  1926.  He  was  admitted  to  the  Dela- 
ware bar  in  1933,  where  he  practiced  law  in 
Georgetown  and  Wilmington,  Del.,  until 
1947  when  he  was  appointed  judge  of  the 
Superior  Court  of  New  Castle  County.  In 
1957  he  was  recommended  to  President  Ei- 
senhower for  a  federal  judgeship.  He  took 
his  seat  in  April  1957  and  in  1968  he  became 
a  senior  judge.  His  opinions  often  reflected 


his  conservative  personal  philosophy.  While 
on  the  bench  Judge  Layton  often  demanded 
efficiency  and  promptness  from  lawyers 
who  practiced  in  his  court.  In  two  separate 
cases,  he  blasted  lawyers  for  taking  more 
than  4  months  to  answer  pretrial  questions. 
When  he  was  72  he  demonstrated  his  great 
love  for  the  law  by  teaching  at  the  Univ.  of 
Delaware's  evening  program  for  legal  as- 
sistants. Cale  is  survived  by  his  wife  of  53 
years,  Marion  Marie;  two  sons,  C.  Rodney 
IV  and  D.  Brooke;  one  daughter,  Marion 
Laird  and  six  grandchildren.  Deep  sympa- 
thy from  all  of  us  in  PA  '26  to  the  entire 
family. 

Owen  Craven  Jones  died  16  February 
1988  in  Martha's  Vineyard,  Mass.  A  native 
New  Yorker,  "O.C."  entered  PA  in  1922,  ran 
track,  sang  in  the  choir  and  the  Glee  Club 
and  played  in  the  orchestra.  He  graduated 
from  Yale  (Sheffield)  in  1930.  After  his  mar- 
riage he  lived  in  Greenwich  Village  in  NYC, 
where  his  musical  training  at  PA  served  him 
in  good  stead.  He  played  many  instruments, 
including  piano,  clarinet  and  accordion. 
Said  one  relative,  "If  there  were  any  chicken 
bones  or  spoons  left  after  a  family  gather- 
ing, he  played  a  mean  set  of  spoons  or 
bones."  In  the  early  1950's  he  moved  to 
Massachusetts  to  start  Owen  C.  Jones  &  Co., 
manufacturer's  agent  for  engineered  prod- 
ucts and  process  instrumentation,  retiring  in 
1974  to  Martha's  Vineyard,  where  he  could 
indulge  in  his  favorite  hobby  of  sailing;  in 
fact  he  built  one  sailboat  in  his  basement. 

"O.C."  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Lois;  one 
son,  Owen  C.  Jones,  Jr.;  and  two  daughters, 
Nancy  Baldwin  and  Gwenyth  Santagate; 
two  grandchildren  and  one  great- 
grandchild. We  send  our  deep  sympathy  to 
the  entire  family. 

Sidney  B.  Keiselhorst  passed  away  in 
Denver,  Col.,  on  19  July  1988.  After  attend- 
ing school  in  Sante  Fe,  New  Mexico,  he  en- 
tered PA  in  1923,  where  he  left  an  indelible 
mark.  In  addition  to  being  captain  of  the 
track  team  in  1926,  he  was  also  voted  the 
following  by  his  classmates:  best  natured, 
laziest,  biggest  bluffer  in  the  classroom, 
windiest  and  greatest  jollier.  He  was  gradu- 
ated from  Yale  in  1930,  where  he  was  also 
captain  of  the  track  team.  He  starred  in  the 
Yale/Harvard  Oxford/Cambridge  track 
meet  in  1929  wining  the  100  yard  dash  and 
220  yard  low  hurdles.  A  year  earlier  he  com- 
peted against  Lord  Burghley,  who  was  por- 
trayed in  the  movie  Chariots  of  Fire.  He  got 
his  M.B.A.  at  Harvard  Business  School  in 
1932.  Sid  served  with  the  U.S.  forces  in  Eu- 
rope during  World  War  II.  He  fought  in  the 
Battle  of  the  Bulge  and  the  Remagen  Bridge 
and  was  awarded  the  Bronze  Star.  Sid  and 
his  late  wife,  Bertha,  lived  in  New  York  City 
where  he  served  as  manager  of  crude  oil 
supplies  for  the  Shell  Oil  Co.  for  33  years, 
when  they  retired  to  Denver,  Col.  He  at- 
tended many  reunions  at  PA  and  is  remem- 
bered particularly  and  fondly  for  his  sponta- 
neous Dits  of  doggerel. 

He  is  survived  by  three  nephews  and 
several  grand-nephews  and  nieces.  Our 
sympathy  to  his  relatives.  He  was  a  man 
who  conveyed  a  feeling  of  warmth  to  all 
who  knew  him. 


fjij  JohnKeogKJr. 
^'  34  Wall  Street,  P.O.  Box  126 

PHILLIPS  Norwalk,  CT  06852 

Our  congratulations  go  to  Spike  Adriance 
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'28  on  the  appointment  of  his  son  Allen  as 
secretary  of  Phillips  Academy.  Spike  espe- 
cially hopes  Allen  will  "do  right  by  the 
classes  of  '27  and  '28!" 

Bob  Crowell  was  kind  enough  to  share  a 
heart-warming  letter  from  Ed  Bacon,  who 
has  been  a  resident  of  Sweden  for  many 
years.  Ed  reports  he  and  Ruth  are  consider- 
ing permanent  winter  quarters  in  Spain, 
probably  Costa  del  Sol,  while  still  summer- 
ing in  Sweden,  although  they  just  might  de- 
cide to  "return  for  good  to  California,"  to 
the  Carmel  area,  so  perhaps  their  paths  will 
cross  again  with  Andover  friends.  He  did 
recommend  seeing  Gibraltar  for  those  about 
to  travel  to  Spain.  Tennis  is  still  an  avid  in- 
terest which  Tie  hopes  to  pursue  wherever 
he  may  be. 

We  hear  from  Coly  Hardy  that  his  latest 
book  on  retirement  should  be  published  in 
late  fall;  also,  he  has  been  re-appointed  to 
the  Florida  Council  for  Aging  and  Adult 
Services  and  will  be  lobbying  for  more 
funding  and  expanded  programs  for  the 
elderly. 

John  Houston  writes,  "Spent  an  interest- 
ing week  in  July  at  the  Naval  War  College  in 
Newport,  R.I.  There  was  quite  a  cross  sec- 
tion, from  lieutenants  to  admirals  and  gen- 
erals plus  representatives  from  many  feder- 
al agencies  as  well  as  various  scientific, 
academic,  professional  and  business  special- 
ists. Five  busy  days  . . .  being  presented  with 
problems  and  exploring  solutions  based  on 
various  scenarios  involving  possible  future 
international  crises  requiring  use  of  our  po- 
tential military  and  economic  resources. . .  . 
Particularly  challenging  due  to  a  growing 
realization  on  all  sides  that  there  must  be 
some  better  answer  than  a  nuclear  holo- 
caust. ...  It's  encouraging  to  see  some  con- 
structive thinking  on  this  kind  of  prepared- 
ness planning  instead  of  thinking  only  in 
terms  of  push-button  nukes." 

We  hear  from  Bob  Judge  that  "the  interior 
of  Day  Hall  is  being  renovated  and  the  li- 
brary addition  is  great."  He  is  still  practic- 
ing accounting/law  on  a  restricted  schedule 
with  an  office  close  to  his  home  in  Arling- 
ton, Mass. 

A  card  from  Charles  Kimball  tells  us  he 
is  spending  "about  half  of  my  time  in  Chica- 
go, and  the  winter  in  the  desert  of  California 
near  Palm  Springs.  When  in  Chicago  I  go  to 
the  office  in  the  mornings  (Ashecraft  & 
Ashecraft,  Suite  7750,  200  E.  Randolph  Dr., 
Chicago,  IL  60601  —  a  new  address).  I  have 
taken  up  ham  radio  and  my  call  is  WTGH." 
Maybe  there  are  other  ham  radio  enthu- 
siasts who  will  get  in  touch. 

Regretfully,  we  report  the  death  of  Ros- 
coe  Leets  (Bud)  Hockley,  Jr.  on  27  July  1988. 
We  have  no  further  details,  but  his  home 
address  was  3945  Canterbury  Road,  Balti- 
more, MD  21218. 

We  received  a  note  from  Nancy  Frazier 
informing  us  of  the  death  of  her  brother-in- 
law,  Thomas  O.  Frazier,  on  4  September 
1988.  She  wrote  that  he  had  reached  his  80th 
birthday  on  29  August,  and  added,  "The 
stimulation  of  his  Andover  education  con- 
tinued to  the  end." 

Your  secretary  was  very  fortunate  to 
have  had  two  most  enjoyable  visits  with 
Tom  in  Honolulu  in  both  1974  and  1980.  He 
is  survived  by  his  wife,  Alma,  whose  ad- 
dress is  1387  Kehaulani  Drive,  Lanikai,  Kai- 
lua,  HI  96734.  The  class  extends  its  sincere 
sympathy  to  Alma. 
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James  R.  Adriance 
16Rogerson  Drive 
Chapel  Hill,  NC  27514 


In  scanning  the  1928  notes  in  the  summer 
Bulletin  I  was  reminded  of  the  Vermonter 
commenting  on  a  power  outage  after  a  se- 
vere electrical  storm:  "Gawd,  Francis,  there 
must  be  a  frog  in  the  wheel."  Somewhere, 
somehow,  the  reunion  report  assured  by 
Chm.  Bob  Walker  got  lost  in  the  woodwork, 
as  did  a  serious  letter  to  the  class  of  1928  to 
be  read  at  the  dinner:  "Dear  Classmates  in 
'28:  As  participants  in  every  reunion  since 
our  5th  in  1933,  Nancy  and  I  are  particularly 
sorry  to  miss  the  significant  60th  and  a 
chance  to  renew  friendships  and  honor  the 
memories  of  '28sters  and  wives  who  are  no 
longer  with  us.  Over  the  years  I  have 
ground  out  dubious  doggerel  and  purple 
prose  about  the  greatness  of  the  class  of 
1928.  Now  in  all  seriousness,  with  no 
thought  of  relative  class  merits,  I  pay  heart- 
felt tribute  to  a  wonderful  group  of  men  and 
wives  of  whom  any  institution  can  be  justifi- 
ably proud.  The  class  of  '28  has  contributed 
much  to  Andover  in  service  and  in  worldly 
goods.  We  have  had  a  large  share  of  truly 
distinguished  citizens  in  all  fields  of  en- 
deavor, and  we  have  had  a  sizable  group 
who  have  led  quietly  contributing,  often  he- 
roic lives.  I  salute  them  all  as  proud  repre- 
sentative of  such  a  group.  Skoal!" 

Thanks  to  Rog  Murray  and  '29s  P.K.  Al- 
len, a  deservedly  honored  guest,  for  listings 
of  brethren  in  attendance  mostly  with 
wives:  Adler,  Ames,  Bates,  Bicknell,  Cardo- 
zo,  Doorman,  Florsheim,  Guyer,  Hazen, 
Murray,  Neugent,  Parker,  Pendelton,  Rear- 
don,  Rowland,  Schroeder,  Smith,  Sim- 
mons, Walker,  Martha  McLean.  Rog  wrote 
enthusiastically  re  activities,  surroundings, 
weather,  magnificent  gift  to  endowment  by 
Al  Keyworth  that  put  '28  at  the  top  of  the 
donation  heap;  and  Mike  Cardozo  averred 
that  "the  school  is  a  much  better  place  than 
60  years  ago  —  social  aspects  healthier, 
more  equitable.  Had  a  stimulating,  enjoya- 
ble time."  The  Murrays  frosted  the  cake 
with  a  post-reunion  north  Cape  cruise  and  a 
Lotus  Land  expedition,  (on  which  I  met  my 
future  wife  in  the  summer  of  1932.  Renewed 
thanks  to  the  many  friends  who  have  sent 
messages  of  sympathy  after  her  death  on  30 
June.  Sne  served  PA  well). 

A  column  from  the  Rochester  Times  Union, 
complete  with  boldly  beaming  likeness  of 
Bob  Adler,  plugged  his  five-year  magnum 
opus  The  Rise  ana  Decline  of  the  Men's  Cloth- 
ing Industry  of  Rochester,  N.Y.,  a  key  part  of 
the  U.  of  R's  library  summer  exhibit  chroni- 
cling the  history  of  the  city's  clothing  indus- 
try in  which  the  Adler  family  played  a  ma- 
jor role.  A  copy  has  gone  to  the 
Smithsonian,  and  author  Adler  has  made  a 
public  appearance  in  which  he  confessed  to 
achieving  considerably  less  than  honor 
grades  in  his  English  output  at  Mother  Yale. 
Gladys  was  wont  to  refer,  with  a  certain 
measure  of  gratitude,  to  her  mate's  long  re- 
search hours  in  the  library  stacks.  As  a  sub- 
stitute therefore,  perhaps  she  can  farm  him 
out  as  a  menswear  model  for  AARP.  In 
compliance  with  a  formal  request,  herewith 
a  missive  in  its  entirety.  .  .  "Dave  Dudley 
missed  the  60th  reunion  because  of  a  hernia 
operation.  Messages  of  love  and  regret  were 
lost,  but  his  classmates  will  be  pleased  to 
know  that  at  78  he  had  enough  energy  to 
get  a  hernia!"  Indeed  we  are,  David.  A  note 
from  Don  Macleay  enclosed  a  copy  of  the 


National  Law  Journal,  including  a  perceptive 
article  on  Gerry  Gesell  ("A  logical  choice,  a 
veteran  of  the  Watergate  wars,  now  takes  on 
the  Iran-Contra  affair").  'Neath  a  no- 
nonsense  photo  of  hizzoner  which  should 
evoke  a  significant  quotient  of  awe  in  the 
thought  processes  of  Ollie,  John,  et  al,  is  the 
caption,  "Eye  of  the  Storm:  Judge  Gerhard 
A.  Gesell  finds  himself  presiding  over  the 
incredibly  complex  Iran-Contra  conspiracy 
case,  which  has  significant  implications  for 
national  security  and  presidential  power," 
leading  to  a  surmise  that,  when  the  time 
comes,  Ollie  may  have  encountered  his 
match  in  magistrate,  farmer,  beekeeper,  PA 
28ster  Gerhard  A.  Gesell. 

Elsewhere  in  this  issue,  are  details  of  the 
deaths  of  two  other  classmates  distin- 
guished in  the  legal  profession,  Paul  Rear- 
don,  present  at  the  June  reunion,  and  Pen 
Miller  (after  a  prolonged  illness),  a  promi- 
nent and  public-spirited  Seattle  attorney,  re- 
ported by  George  Parsons  '29  and  son  Win- 
lock  (PA  '69).  Dan  Dorman,  M.D.  wrote  of 
Paul  ". . .  yet  with  all  the  honors  that  he  has 
received,  and  the  difficult  decisions  that  he 
has  had  to  make,  he  has  kept  his  sense  of 
humor.  At  our  recent  60th  reunion,  which 
Paul  attended  with  his  wife,  Ann,  he  was 
the  same  genial  classmate,  modest  and  yet 
having  a  keen  mind.  Our  sympathy  goes 
out  to  Ann  and  to  their  four  children  and 
five  grandchildren  who  will  surely  carry  on 
the  fine  family  traditions."  Dan  James,  who 
appeared  only  once  in  these  notes  because 
of  uncommunicative  modesty,  died  in  Mon- 
terey, Calif.,  in  May.  Many  months  ago  he 
received  national  publicity  as  the  winner  of 
the  Richard  and  Hilda  Rosenthal  award  of 
$5000  for  an  outstanding  work  of  fiction,  Fa- 
mous All  Over  Town  ,  under  the  pseudonym 
"Danny  Santiago"  based  on  his  and  his 
wife's  experiences  as  volunteer  workers  for 
20  years  in  the  Los  Angeles  barrios.  From 
Jack  Keogh  '27  came  word  of  the  July  29th 
death  of  Walt  Gubelmann.  His  obituary  is 
written  up  elsewhere  in  this  edition,  as 
well. 
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Andrew  Y.  Rogers 
Winslow  Homer  Road 
Prouts  Neck,  ME  04074 


Good  news  from  Charlie  Buek  who  has  had 
a  long  siege  with  the  medical  profession.  He 
writes,  "I  m  back  on  the  golf  course  and  the 
future  is  bright."  At  the  Yale  55th  reunion 
this  past  June  the  Andover  contingent  in- 
cluded: Phil  Allen,  Ben  Gault,  Dinty 
Moore,  Quigg  Newton,  Charlie  Reed, 
George  Rowland,  Mac  Taylor,  Bill  Taylor, 
Joe  Oilman,  and  your  secretary.  I  may  have 
missed  one  or  two;  I  kept  no  list  and  my 
memory  has  its  ups  and  downs.  Everyone 
looked  young  and  fit. 

On  a  sadder  note  I  must  report  the  death 
of  Gordon  Ingham.  Gordon  was  a  longtime 
resident  of  Seattle,  Washington.  Like  so 
many  of  our  classmates,  he  was  a  pillar  of 
the  community,  senior  warden  of  Epiphany 
Parish,  a  trustee  emeritus  of  the  Seattle  Art 
Museum  and  also  served  on  the  hoards  of 
the  Seattle  Symphony  and  the  Seattle  ( )pera 
Association.  The  class  semis  condolences  to 
his  family,  led.  note:  just  utter  receipt  of  these 
notes  we  teamed  of  the  dentil  of  Charles  liuek 

whose  obituary  appears  at  the  beginning  of  this 

set  lion. I 


n 
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Lois  Hardy  Daloz 
Box  819 
Hancock,  NH  03449 


Dear  Classmates: 

I  have  just  re-read  the  notes  you  sent  last 
December  and  I  am  so  grateful!  I  hope  I  can 
pass  along  your  news  even  though  it  won't 
be  very  new.  Do  you  realize  we  must  think 
about  our  60th  reunion?  What  a  thought! 
Just  had  a  sad  but  very  nice  note  from 
Gwen  Jones  Mallory.  She  lost  her  husband 
in  February  but  is  keeping  active  on  boards 
and  her  garden  club  and  travelling.  She  vis- 
ited Betty  McAllister  Hammond  at  her  love- 
ly home  in  Owl's  Head,  Maine,  and  had  din- 
ner with  Roberta  Kendall  Kennedy  who  is 
moving  from  Kennebunk  to  the  South. 
Maybe  Betty  and  Gwen  might  get  to  our 
60th.  It  is  good  to  hear  about  your  great- 
grandchildren. Mary  Eaton  Graf  has  a  new 
one  and  Barbara  Folk  Howe  has  several. 
Barbara  is  moving  into  a  retirement  home 
but  will  still  be  in  Brandenton,  Fla.  Joyce 
Jarman  McNamara  was  quite  ill  and  we 
hope  she  has  recovered  well.  Despina  Plak- 
ias  Messinesi  is  still  at  Vogue  and  is  flying  all 
over  the  world  —  France,  Italy,  Mexico,  and 
back  to  New  York  City.  I  am  counting  on 
hearing  from  Depy  that  she  will  come  back 
to  reunion;  and  how  about  Harriet  Gilmore 
Yoh,  Jane  Gale  Linn,  Gertrude  Campion 
Soutar,  Charlotte  Osgood  Bennet? 
Wouldn't  it  be  fun  to  get  together? 

I  am  sorry  to  ena  on  such  a  sad  note. 
Margaret  Neville  Batchelder  died  in  May.  I 
am  sure  you  all  join  me  in  sending  sympa- 
thy and  happy  memories  of  Peg  to  her 
daughter  Katherine. 

Start  thinking  about  coming  back  for  our 
60th  reunion.  Things  are  happening  to  our 
lovely  Abbot  Campus.  Come  back  and  see. 
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Fred  W.  Curtis 
37  Robbinsville-Edinburg  Rd. 
Robbinsville,NJ  08691 


Here  it  is  time  for  another  column  for  the 
Bulletin,  but  despite  my  earnest  pleas  for 
info  from  you  fellows,  I  feel  like  Mother 
Hubbard  because  my  cupboard  is  bare  .  .  . 
almost.  George  Cowee  writes  that  his  wife, 
Lee,  "is  feeling  fine  right  now"  but  that  he 
had  been  slowed  down  a  bit  last  spring  by 
an  artificial  heart  valve  replacement  fol- 
lowed by  an  operation  one  week  later  for  a 
perforated  colon.  Good  thing  Andover  soc- 
cer and  wrestling  toughenea  you  up  for  the 
long  haul,  George.  See  you  at  our  60th. 

Charlie  Durton  gets  the  gold  star  this 
month  for  his  long,  friendly  informative  let- 
ter. He  writes  that  ".  .  .  some  eleven  years 
into  retirement,  I  am  still  at  it,  lecturing  on 
business  administration,  management,  and 
economics."  He  is  on  the  faculty  of  the  Uni- 
versity of  Maryland  which  has  given  him 
lengthy  assignments  in  Heidelberg  and 
Mannheim,  Germany;  Zaragoza  and  Rota 
(Cadiz),  Spain;  Tokyo  and  Okinawa,  Japan; 
and  in  the  outback  of  Australia.  While  in 
Okinawa  he  got  in  touch  with  Richard  Kim- 
ball, better  known  as  Bulge,  who  is  a  retired 
air  force  It.  col.  Despite  his  peripatetic  life, 
Charlie  still  finds  time  to  display  nis  interest 
in  old  cars.  He  did  this  over  the  summer,  by 
driving  his  unrestored,  pristine,  original- 
condition  1956  Juguar  XK  140  Drophead 
Coupe  to  a  Jaguar  meet  in  Newport,  R.  I. 
Hope  he  took  a  ribbon. 


Yours  truly  and  wife  Audrey  made  the 
heat  of  this  summer  work  in  our  favor.  We 
blamed  it  for  forcing  us  to  retreat  for  a 
couple  of  wonderful  stays  in  the  beautiful 
environs  of  Lake  Winnipesaukee,  N.H.,  and 
then  a  wonderful  foray  into  Canada's  Que- 
bec Province  where  we  mushed  to  the  edge 
of  civilization  north  of  Lac  Saint  Jean.  Try  it. 
You'll  like  it! 

Time  out  for  a  moment  of  reminiscing. 
How  about  some  of  the  crazy  things  we  kids 
did  in  the  name  of  humor.  Remember  when 
at  Bishop  Hall  the  fellows  who  lived  on  the 
first  floor  would,  at  a  signal,  stick  their 
heads  out  their  windows  and  shout  "one 
bush,"  followed  seconds  later  by  the  second 
floor  contingent  shouting  "two  bush,"  next 
the  third  with  "three  busn,"  then  a  grand  fi- 
nale delivered  by  all  three  floors  snouting 
"Forbush."  Poor  Guy  Forbush!  You  couldn  t 
help  feeling  bad  for  him  for  there  was  really 
nothing  he  could  do  about  it  but  inwardly 
boil.  Such  was  the  life  of  the  poor  teachers! 

Unfortunately,  I  must  close  on  a  sad  note 
by  reporting  the  death  of  Fletcher  Chamber- 
hn  who  died  in  Exeter,  N.H.,  on  14  June 
1988.  Flet  retired  in  1975  as  vice  president  of 
the  Bank  of  New  England  in  Boston.  He  is 
survived  by  his  wife,  Mary  Laverack  Cham- 
berlin;  three  sons,  seven  grandchildren,  and 
two  brothers,  to  whom  we  send  heartfelt 
condolences.  Mary  can  be  reached  at  Apt. 
#2,  77  Park  St.,  Exeter,  NH  03833. 


31 

ABBOT 


Marie  H.  Wfritehill 
374  No.  Montgomery  Street 
Newburgh,  NY  12550 
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Martin  H.  Donahoe  Jr. 
One  Country  Club  Drive 
Rochester,  NY  1461 


Sandy  McGregor  writes  from  Chatham,  N. 
J.,  that  he  is  enjoying  retirement  by  using  his 
legal  skills  as  advisor  to  the  Service  Corp  of 
Retired  Executives  and  to  the  local  Consu- 
mer Affairs  Department.  Golf,  swimming 
and  walking  keep  our  Sandy  in  good  shape. 
He  doesn't  see  many  PA  classmates,  but 
hears  occasionally  from  Charlie  Strauss  and 
Dick  Mitchell. 

Early  in  1988,  Chad  Braggiotti  and  his 
partner  won  the  Clarence  Chaffee  Doubles 
Tennis  Championship  for  75-year-olds  at 
Destin,  Florida,  where  players  from  all  over 
the  U.S.  and  Canada  contested.  Fred  Wil- 
lard,  whom  we  haven't  heard  from  since 
Yale  days,  is  living  in  Colchester,  Vermont. 
Harry  Foreman,  who  lives  in  Highland 
Park,  111.,  and  winters  in  Boca  Raton,  Fla.,  is 
still  somewhat  active  in  business  ("so  my 
children  won't  think  I'm  a  bum"  he  says). 
Those  who  might  have  such  thoughts  are 
three  sons  and  six  grandchildren.  I  last  saw 
Harry  in  Rochester  in  1949  when  he  played 
in  the  US  Amateur  Golf  Championship  at 
Oak  Hill  Country  Club,  site  of  the  '89  open. 
Jon  England  is  president  of  a  large  building 
supply  firm  in  Washington,  D.C.  His  pride 
and  joy  are  his  four  daughters  —  one  has 
her  own  law  firm  in  San  Francisco,  another 
owns  a  local  graphic  arts  business,  number 
three  is  getting  her  MBA  at  Mason  Universi- 
ty, and  the  baby  is  happily  married  and  pro- 
ducing grand  children. 

Ledge  Mitchell  was  in  Rochester  in  the 
late  summer  and  it  was  good  to  see  him.  He 
was  on  the  way  to  his  youngest  son's  wed- 
ding in  the  Buffalo,  N.Y.,  area.  His  oldest 
daughter  was  married  in  September.  Other 
children  are  domiciled  from  Burlington,  Vt., 
to  Salt  Lake  City  and  to  Phoenix.  Ledge's 
first  wife  died  in  1983.  He  is  remarried  and 
living  in  Grosse  Pointe  Farms,  Mich. 


Congratulations  to  Abby  Castle  Kemper.  A 

news  release  from  St.  Catherine's  School  in 
Richmond,  Va.,  announced  that  a  Master 
Teaching  Chair  in  History  has  been  named 
for  her.  Abby  taught  at  the  independent 
Episcopal  school  for  girls  from  1947  to  1959. 
In  1959  she  became  director  of  the  upper 
school  (grades  9-12).  Abby  graduated  from 
Hollins  College  and  then  did  graduate  work 
at  Harvard  and  Boston  University.  At  St. 
Catherine's  she  taught  European  and  Eng- 
lish History,  and  Inistory  of  Art,  and  also 
sponsored  student  government.  After  her 
marriage  in  December,  1963  to  Dr.  John  M. 
Kemper,  headmaster  of  Phillips  Academy, 
she  left  St.  Catherine's  and  moved  to  Ando- 
ver. We  are  so  pleased  to  hear  about  this 
honor  for  you,  Abby. 

A  wonderful  note  came  from  Janet  Sim- 
on Smith  and  brought  lots  of  news.  To 
quote,  "Faith  Chipman  Parker  visited  Bob 
and  me  for  a  few  days  at  the  end  of  June  en 
route  from  Scottsdale,  Ariz.,  to  an  elder- 
hostel  program  in  Quebec.  We  had  fun 
showing  the  sights  of  Hartford,  and  one  day 
lunching  with  Marcia  Rudd  Keil  in  Lake- 
ville  amid  much  Abbot  reminiscing.  Marcia 
and  Carl  are  settled  in  their  attractive  retire- 
ment home  above  the  lake  with  golf  nearby. 
Bob  and  I  are  off  to  Berlin,  then  cruising  the 
rivers  and  canals  of  the  North  Sea."  Faith, 
please  write  and  tell  us  about  your  travels 
and  your  painting. 

Will  all  of  you  please  sit  down  right  now 
and  drop  me  a  note  about  your  activities?  I 
will  be  away  at  the  time  of  the  January 
deadline  for  the  spring  Bulletin.  I  am  taking  a 
cruise  of  the  Hawaiian  Islands  and  then  on 
to  the  South  Pacific  to  visit  my  nephew  who 
is  in  the  State  Dept. 

Janet  Simon  Smith  sent  me  a  note  and  a 
news  clipping  just  a  week  too  late  for  the 
summerBulletin,  with  the  sad  news  of  the 
death  of  Polly  Rogers  Moreen  on  5  May. 
Polly  was  very  active  in  church  and  civic  af- 
fairs. Our  sympathy  to  her  husband,  Ho- 
ward, and  family. 

The  alumni  office  reports  the  death  of 
Catherine  Ireland  Lenz  in  1981  and  the 
death  of  Barbara  Kidder  Aldana  "a  few 
years  ago."  No  further  particulars  in  either 
case.  We  send  our  sympathy  to  both  fami- 
lies. 
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Regimld  T.  Clough 
1 1  Otter  Cove  Drive 
Old  Saybrook,CT  06475 


George  Armstrong  Ott,  previous  class  sec- 
retary, has  returned  to  his  Boston  apartment 
after  a  long  siege  in  hospitals,  first  in  New 
London,  Conn.,  and  more  recently  in  Bos- 
ton. Classmates  wishing  to  write  should  ad- 
dress him  at  180  Beacon  St.,  Boston,  MA 
02116. 

Bob  Cory  writes  from  Washington,  a 
place  where  "one  has  opportunity  to  talk 
with  decision-makers,  governmental  and 
non-governmental,"  that  he  continues  to 
work  "on  issues  which  will  determine  what 
kind  of  future  my  (5)  grandchildren  and  all 
future  generations  willinherit. . ."  He  works 
mostly  with  the  Friends'  World  Committee 
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and  with  the  North  American  Conference 
on  Christianity  and  Ecology. 

"I  continue  to  enjoy  life  in  my  woodland 
tract  along  Lake  Winnipesaukee  (N.H.), 
Roger  Krey  reports.  "An  artificial  hip  joint, 
installed  in  1987,  has  again  provided  the 
pleasure  of  normal  mobility  for  walking, 
biking,  skiing  and  swimming,  but  jogging 
and  forest  work  are  out." 

Small  world  dept:  Bailey  Brown,  Mt.  Ver- 
non, N.Y.,  in  addition  to  travelling  "quite  a 
bit  with  my  second  wife,"  has  taken  up  ge- 
nealogy and  is  advanced  enough  to  estab- 
lish that  one  of  his  forebears,  John  Currier, 
crossed  paths  with  an  ancestor  of  your  class 
secretary,  Sarah  Clough,  by  marrying  her  in 
1753.  One  of  their  four  daughters  married  a 
Nathan  Brown. 

George  P.  "Bun"  O'Neil  writes  from  Se- 
wickley,  Pa.,  that  he  has  "no  news  worth  re- 
orting,"  but  he  did  send  along  the  latest 
ulletin  of  the  Valley  Club  of  Montecito 
(Santa  Barbara,  Cal.)  containing  a  picture  of 
a  winning  scramble  foursome.  What  made  it 
newsworthy  was  that  one  of  the  four,  Fred 
(Fritz)  Greene,  had  achieved  exceptional 
putting  prowess  for  the  event  in  June:  "He 
was  solely  responsible  for  12  of  the  team's 
17  (!)  one-putt  greens  .  .  .  and  an  adjusted 
score  of  60.5.  .  .  .  For  those  who  were  wit- 
nesses," the  Bulletin  noted,  "a  living  legend 
has  been  born." 

Just  at  our  deadline  for  the  Summer  Bulle- 
tin, we  learned  of  Philip  Vaughn  Mohan's 
death  in  Manhasset,  N.Y.  on  15  March  1988. 
The  previous  September  he  had  been  diag- 
nosed as  having  a  brain  tumor,  was  operat- 
ed on  and  after  a  five-month  illness  passed 
away  at  home.  He  majored  in  economics  at 
Princeton,  and  supplemented  his  scholar- 
ship aid  by  working  in  the  library  and  else- 
where. After  graduating  in  1936,  he  got  a 
law  degree  by  studying  nights  at  the  Ford- 
ham  School  of  Law,  and  also  graduated 
Tfrom  the  Rutgers  School  of  Banking.  He 
spent  five  years  with  the  U.S.  Navy's  Sev- 
enth Fleet,  retiring  as  a  lieutenant  com- 
mander. 

In  addition  to  his  long  and  distinguished 
career  in  investment  banking,  specializing 
in  government  securities  (his  last  post  was 
as  senior  vice-president,  1979-85,  of  G.  K. 
Clark  &  Co.),  he  served  Phillips  Academy  as 
1932  class  agent  from  1969-87.  His  daughter 
writes  that  "as  a  young  girl  I  remember 
helping  him  stuff  envelopes,  check  off  con- 
tribution reports  and  do  trie  follow-up  lists. . 
[.  .  He  worked  hard  for  his  alma  mater."  In- 
deed he  did  and  Andover  extends  its  lasting 
thanks;  and  the  class  of  '32  its  most  sincere 
sympathy  to  his  widow,  his  three  sons, 
trtree  daughters  and  the  six  grandchildren 
who  survive  him. 

Thomas  Cochran  Savage,  St.  Paul, 
Minn.,  died  in  his  summer  home  in  Lutsen, 
Minn.,  on  23  June  1988.  Tom  was  an  invest- 
ment counselor  in  downtown  St.  Paul  and  a 
dedicated  environmentalist  who  had  leader- 
ship roles  in  many  of  the  principal  conser- 
vation organizations  in  the  upper  Mid-West. 
He  graduated  from  Yale  in  1936.  On  return- 
ing to  his  native  Minnesota,  he  became  in- 
strumental in  acquiring  land  and  establish- 
ing state  parks.  Snortly  before  his  death,  he 
had  helped  plan  a  new  visitors'  center, 
which  will  bear  his  name,  at  the  Fort  Snell- 
ing  State  Park.  Our  condolences  go  to  his 
'widow,  his  two  sons  and  the  two  grandsons 
who  survive  him. 


*5  <y  Frances  Harvey  Starkweather 

0£m  South  Road 

ABBOT  East  Lempster,  NH  03605 

Please  send  news  so  there  will  be  something 
to  report  in  this  column  next  time! 


33 


PHILLIPS 


Alfred  R.  McWilliams 
20  Stonehouse  Road 
Glen  Ridge,  NJ  07028 


And  now  for  something  completely  differ- 
ent. We  are  not  going  to  start  off  with  hand- 
wringing  over  the  paucity  of  mail  from  PA 
'33.  We  must  apologize  though,  to  those 
who  wrote  us  as  far  back  as  February.  Our 
reunion  news  took  up  all  our  allotted  space 
in  the  summer  issue,  and  only  now  are  we 
able  to  print  the  tidbits  so  lovingly  squir- 
reled away  since  spring. 

First,  by  all  means,  felicitations  to  Art 
Saklad  and  Evelyn,  who  celebrated  their 
50th  anniversary  on  10  February  1988  (at 
least  we  got  it  in  the  same  year,  Art!)  and 
one  week  later  became  great-grandparents 
of  Tyler  Raymond  Saklad.  As  first  on  record 
in  the  great-grandfather  division,  Art  is 
hereby  awarded  the  PA  '33  gold-plated, 
super-king-sized  cigar.  Wonderful  to  hear 
from  you  again,  Art. 

A  note  from  Ned  Comstock  tells  of  his  re- 
tirement on  1  April  1988  after  15  years  as  di- 
rector of  the  Bristol,  R.I.,  public  library.  The 
Colonel  is  returning  to  his  friends  and  coun- 
trymen in  Rome,  N.Y.  Some  more  details 
when  you  get  your  togas  unpacked,  Ned? 
Bill  Nute  enclosed  his  family  circular  news- 
letter highlighting  an  imposing  list  of  activi- 
ties, including  much  travel,  research  and 
study  at  Columbia  toward  a  book  about 
missionaries  in  the  Ottoman  Empire  in  the 
19th  century,  among  whom  were  three  gen- 
erations of  Bill's  forebears.  Bill  also  does 
consulting  work  for  the  National  Council  of 
Churches  on  international  health  matters. 
The  rest  of  the  time  Bill  watches  the  grass 
grow. 

Speaking  of  books,  at  our  55th  Dick  Ker- 
ry alluded  to  a  tome  forthcoming  from  his 
pen  (we  know,  we  know,  but  "pen"  sounds 
more  exotic  than  "word  processor")  under 
the  intriguing  title  of  "The  Star-Spangled 
Mirror."  We  nave  dusted  off  space  on  our 
favorite  book  shelf  for  volumes  auto- 
graphed by  Bill  and  Dick. 

Good  news  and  bad  news  from  three  of 
our  stalwarts  at  many  reunions.  The  bad 
news  from  all  three  —  they  couldn't  make 
our  55th  for  good  and  sufficient  reasons 
ranging  from  family  weddings  to  visits 
from  children  living  abroad.  The  good  news 
is  from  Bob  Ingersoll,  an  update  on  his  new 
business  address  which  he's  changed  from 
Chicago  to  Wilmette,  111.  All's  well  with  Bob 
except  for  that  conflict  on  10  June.  From 
Paul  Of  fill,  "no  trips  since  our  Russian 
jaunt  last  fall,  too  busy  going  to  graduations 
of  grandchildren."  He  improves  each  shin- 
ing hour  with  involvement  in  his  county's 
Literary  Council  and  other  volunteer  work. 
Dan  Badger  and  Mariette  traveled  to  Cali- 
fornia last  March  for  a  visit  with  their 
younger  daughter,  Diane,  on  her  return 
from  a  trip  to  Southeast  Asia.  Dan  and  Ma- 
riette went  on  to  a  glorious  week  on  the  is- 
land of  Hawaii,  then  back  home  where  Dan 
wrote  they  were  awaiting  a  visit  from 
daughter  Starr  Shippec  and  her  family  from 


London.  Unfortunately,  reunion  became  a 
casualty  in  the  middle  of  all  this.  We  look 
forward  to  the  return  of  Bob,  Paul  and  Dan 
in  1993. 

Ted  Gregg,  our  Hall  of  Fame  preacher, 
writes  from  summer  quarters  on  Granger's 
Pond  in  Maine  of  the  pleasures  of  life 
among  the  loons  (the  feathered  kind)  and 
adds  further  luster  to  his  epistle  by  men- 
tioning our  60th.  Made  our  day,  Ted. 

And  it  is  indeed  only  four-and-a-half 
years  until  PA  '33  will  be  holding  the  big- 
gest 60th  reunion  yet  seen.  All  hands  are 
expected  in  uniform  of  the  day  for  our  fa- 
bled march  on  the  gym.  So,  get  all  your 
grandchildren  graduated,  married  —  what- 
ever —  get  your  traveling  done,  and  if  you 
plan  to  break  any  bones,  do  arrange  to  heal 
in  time  to  get  to  reunion.  And  watch  this 
column  for  developments. 

Unhappily,  we  must  close  by  reporting 
the  death  of  Stuart  A.  Maher  on  5  April 
1988.  We  had  not  seen  Stu  since  a  meeting 
in  Pearl  Harbor  in  November  1942,  but  we 
have  always  remembered  his  wry  humor  in 
our  days  at  PA.  Stu  had  retired  as  a  vice 
president  of  Traveler's  Insurance  Co.  and 
was  living  in  West  Hartford,  Conn.  He  is 
survived  by  his  wife,  Jane,  and  three  daugh- 
ters. We  extend  the  sympathy  of  our  class  to 
his  family. 
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Charles  L.  Miller 
56  West  Hill  Drive 
West  Hartford,  CT  06119 


Don  Henry  has  reached  his  peak  at  the  age 
of  71.  What  a  tremendous  thing  he  has 
done:  he  is  the  oldest  person  to  have 
climbed  to  the  summit  of  Mount  McKinley 
in  Alaska,  which  is  20,320  feet  and  has  the 
greatest  base-to-summit  rise  of  any  moun- 
tain in  the  world.  We  all  have  known  him  as 
a  fine  gentleman,  lawyer,  and  athlete.  This 
belongs  in  The  Guinness  Book  of  World 
Records.  I'm  not  going  to  say  anything  more. 
You'll  read  all  about  it  elsewhere  in  this  Bul- 
letin. 

We  have  learned  that  Dr.  Joe  Holihan  re- 
tired two  years  ago  as  chief,  Department  of 
Anesthesiology  at  Methuen,  Mass.'s  Bon  Se- 
cours  Hospital.  Joe  loves  retirement  and 
keeps  fully  occupied  with  tennis,  wood- 
working, photography,  socializing,  and  just 
plain  looking  at  the  ocean  from  2230  Ocean 
Blvd.,  Rye  Beach,  NH  03871.  Lowell  Clucas 
writes,  from  Menlo  Park  on  the  San  Fran- 
cisco peninsula  we  recently  moved  further 
down  the  California  coast  to  Monterey.  We 
are  now  well  settled  in  a  condominium 
complex  called  Montsalas  about  a  mile  in 
from  the  surf  line  of  Monterey  Bay  and  en- 
joying every  minute  of  it.  1  find  myself  in  a 
state  of  what  I  would  call  semi-retirement. 
In  that  I  mean  continuing  to  ply  my  trade  as 
a  financial  relations  consultant,  while  in- 
dulging an  interest  of  many  years'  duration 
in  the  history  of  the  Pacific  Coast,  Russian 
California,  and  Russian  Alaska  in  particu- 
lar. 

Your  secretary  had  an  opportunity  to  talk 
with  Al  Home,  our  famous  runner  and  cap- 
tain of  our  cross  country  team.  Al  and  his 
wife,  Ruth,  spent  a  number  of  years  in  em- 
bassies in  India  anil  Sudan.  I  le  then  worked 
as  a  columnist  for  the  liostoii  I  Icmhl  l  invrlri 
Al  has  been  retired  since  IW3  and  is  living 
In  Ipswich,  Mass.  He  says  thai  he  Is  DO  I  loo 
active  since  he  li.icl  ,i  minor  stroke  in  I 'IMS. 
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Visitors  to  Lindsborg,  Kansas:  call  in  ad- 
vance to  inquire  whether  Barney  Hurlbutt 
is  still  at  the  Vasa  Club's  keyboard  from  7-9 
p.m.,  Thursdays  through  Saturdays.  If  you 
don't  find  him  there,  try  the  good  doctor's 
golden  tenor  in  Bethany's  Lutheran  choir. 
Do  you  remember,  classmates,  the  wonder- 
ful song  "Spring  will  Come  Again"  Barney 
wrote  for  our  50th  reunion? 

Your  secretary  contacted  Nels  James, 
from  whom  we  have  not  heard  in  years. 
Nels  retired  as  a  consultant  for  N.Y.  State's 
Department  of  Environmental  Protection, 
and  nowconsults  for  a  travel  agency  owned 
by  his  wife.  Nels  is  living  in  Kirkwood, 
N.Y.,  in  a  fine  home  which  he  was  able  to 
re-build  beautifully  after  it  was  destroyed 
by  fire  three  years  ago.  He  says  that  he  has 
been  married  three  times.  He  has  four 
daughters  and  his  current  wife,  June,  has 
four  daughters.  No  boys!  A  total  of  eight 
daughters.  That  must  be  one  for  the  record 
books. 

It's  great  to  hear  from  that  fine  Houston 
attorney  and  former  appeal  judge,  Buck 
Dyess.  He  has  protested  about  our  hot 
weather  in  the  Northeast  this  summer. 
Wasn't  it  awful?  Buck  and  his  wife,  Lizzie, 
spent  three  weeks  in  Conn.,  Mass.,  and  up- 
state New  York  in  mid-July  and  early  Au- 
gust. Finally  they  returned  to  Houston  to  es- 
cape the  heat. 

Buck  feels  that  1935  owes  your  secretary 
a  debt  of  gratitude  for  "just  hanging  in 
there"  and  expresses  thanks  for  my  dedica- 
tion and  diligence.  To  quote  from  his  letter, 
"Having  stated  this  message  with  the  fore- 
going 'Praise  of  Charlie  Miller/  the  chances 
are  that  you  may  deny  me  publication  or  ex- 
ercise your  censor's  pencil  or  eraser,  which- 
ever is  handier.  Why  not  stand  strong  in  fa- 
vor of  the  protection  of  free  speech?  No  one 
in  the  class  of  1935  is  going  to  think  of  you 
as  a  'personal  drum  beater'  or  'self  horn 
blower.'"  Thanks,  Buck  Dyess.  I'm  not  sure 
that  I  deserve  that  much  praise.  And  I  do 
like  this  job! 

We  had  been  carrying  Sumner  P.  Bodfish 
as  "missing"  on  our  class  records  until  we 
heard  from  his  first  wife,  Harriet  Hanchett 
Bodfish,  of  South  Yarmouth,  Mass.,  that  he 
had  died  on  24  November  1983  in  San  Fer- 
nando, Calif.,  at  the  age  of  68.  He  leaves  his 
only  daughter,  Betsy.  Thank  you,  Harriet, 
for  clearing  up  this  mystery. 
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Lucia  Nunez  Atlas 
31  Eastern  Avenue 
Annapolis,  MD  21403 


Jane  Dawes  McClennan  writes  from  the 
small  Maine  island  to  which  she  first  jour- 
neyed by  steamer  at  the  age  of  three,  that 
she  has  been  pleasantly  surrounded  by  fam- 
ily this  past  summer.  Her  three  daughters 
have  cottages  close  by  so  all  nine  grandchil- 
dren are  close  at  hand  and  could  help  to  cel- 
ebrate Jane's  and  John's  45th  wedding  anni- 
versary. (Our  congratulations,  too!)  Jane 
encountered  Bubsy  Holland  (Mrs.  Robert) 
and  Clara  Holland  on  a  garden  club  tour  of 
artists'  studios  while  in  Winchester.  She  fre- 
quently sees  Ellie  Johnson  Du  Toit. 

We  have  a  fine,  long  catch-us-up-to-date 
note  from  Ruth  Pratt  Miner  and  her  hus- 
band, Don.  They  have  two  daughters,  each 
of  whom  is  celebrating  her  25th  wedding 
anniversary  this  year,  and  a  son  who  is  chief 
forester  for  the  state  of  New  Hampshire. 
Don  and  Ruth,  who  have  been  married  for 


52  years,  have  seven  grandchildren  and  one 

freat-grandchild.  "We  will  send  a  couple  of 
ucks  to  Abbot  and  Middlesex  as  long  as  we 
can,  notes  Don  who  went  back  to  his  55th 
reunion  at  Middlesex  earlier  this  year. 

And  did  you  know  that  Jan  Miner,  TV's 
Palmolive  Madge,  is  Ruth's  sister-in-law? 

Cile  Van  Peursem  Lane  and  her  husband 
after  "47  years  in  one  place"  moved  in  April 
to  a  four-room  apartment  in  the  fellowship 
community  where  they  had  been  doing  vol- 
unteer work  for  many  years.  ".  .  .  so  the 
move  has  been  a  happy  one  and  we  have  no 
regrets!" 

It  is  sad  to  have  to  report  that  Elizabeth 
Murphy  Garrison  died  on  23  April  1988  at 
her  home  in  South  Harwich,  Mass.  Always 
interested  in  theater,  she  was  active  in  ama- 
teur theatrical  organizations  in  New  Jersey 
and  Minnesota  as  well  as  in  Chatham  and 
Yarmouth  on  the  Cape.  Her  community  ser- 
vice was  distinguished:  she  was  a  co- 
founder  —  a  "founding  mother"  of  the  Cape 
and  Islands  Emergency  Medical  Service 
which  she  continued  to  serve  as  secretary  to 
its  board  of  directors.  She  leaves  four  sons 
and  ten  grandchildren,  to  all  of  whom  the 
class  extends  its  most  profound  sympathy. 
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Drayton  Heard,  Jr. 
596  Prospect  Street 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


Quotation  of  the  day  or  any  day  for  that 
matter  comes  from  Peter  Stericker  as  he 
writes,  "I  always  envy  the  bands  you  have 
at  football  games.  Your  drum  majorettes 
have  much  better  legs  than  we  have  in  Eng- 
land. But  that's  true  of  American  girls  gen- 
erally." Brave  man  that  Brit  but  then  this  is 
read  by  very  few  English  ladies.  Peter  went 
on  to  say  "Paddy  and  I  plan  to  spend 
Christmas  this  year  with  our  daughter  in 
Virginia  and  then  go  on  to  California." 

Bus  Burdett's  widow,  Dorothy,  reminded 
us  that  Ted  Harrison  and  her  husband 
"were  a  formidable  battery  at  Andover  and 
close  friends  ever  after."  Parke  Masters  is 
"still  working  for  N.J.  state  government  and 
considering  retirement  in  1990."  In  the 
meantime,  'all's  well!"  with  wife  Margaret, 
his  three  children  and  three  grandchildren. 

Ned  Bixby  died  last  March.  Ned  attended 
our  50th  and  I  recall  with  fondness  having  a 
nice  talk  with  him.  Ned  lived  in  Media,  Pa., 
with  his  wife,  Julie.  The  class  sends  its  sin- 
cere condolences  to  the  Bixby  family. 

Norm  Northrup  died  in  July.  He  leaves 
his  wife,  Shirley,  to  whom  the  class  extends 
it's  sympathy.  More  about  Norm's  life  in  the 
next  Bulletin. 
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Charles  E.  Rounds 
3  Fox  Hill  Lane 
Norwell,  MA  02061 


Were  Andover  students  of  52  years  ago  in- 
terested in  politics?  Editor  Tweedy  was.  He 
received  letters  from  Gov.  Alf  Landon  of 
Kansas,  Senator  Arthur  Vandenburg  and 
Frank  Knox,  the  three  leading  prospects  for 
the  Republican  nominee  for  president  in 
1936.  It  certainly  impressed  diarist  Osbom 
(see  summer  Bulletin  )  whose  thoughts  on  re- 
ligion are  recorded  in  the  entry  for  Sunday  1 
March  1936:  "On  the  way  to  chapel  this 
morning  found  five  dollars.  This  just  goes  to 


show  that  church  is  a  creation  of  God,  and  a 
mighty  fine  thing." 

A  half-century  later  we  hear  from  our  lat- 
ter day  diarist  John  A.  Mac  Donald,  Jr. 

"This  winter  I  have  been  taking  a  writing 
course  at  Rice  University  on  how  to  keep  a 
daily  journal.  I  don't  expect  to  develop  into 
a  Boswell;  however,  on  Sunday,  21  February 
I  had  an  unusual  experience  ..."  what  fol- 
lows is  an  exciting  account  of  his  being 
rushed  by  taxi  to  the  emergency  ward  of  the 
Middlesex  Hospital  (London).  The  cause,  a 
ruptured  vein  in  his  leg.  Fortunately,  Jack 
enjoyed  a  happy  issue  out  of  his  affliction. 
But  the  incomparable  MacDonald  is  at  his 
best  as  he  reflects  on  friendship:  "If  you 
think  I  have  overstated  it  [emergency]  I  ha- 
ven't. It  was  a  wonderful  thing  that  hap- 
pened to  me,  for  ever  since  I  have  come  to 
realize  how  much  I  have  loved  life,  my  fam- 
ily, my  friends,  my  classmates,  all  those 
who  have  touched  me  along  the  way.  Brevi- 
ty of  contact  doesn't  change  it  nor  passage 
of  time."  He  concludes  his  fetter  with  quotes 
from  Dame  Felicitas  Corrigan's  The  Nun,  The 
Infidel,  and  The  Superman,  the  source  of  the 
play  The  Best  of  Friends  by  Hugh  Whitemore 
which  he  saw  at  the  Apollo  Theater:  "I  was 
singularly  fortunate  to  see  83-year-old  Sir 
John  Gielgud  perform  on  the  London  stage 
for  the  first  time  in  13  years." 

News  Briefs:  From  George  Schreiber  — 
"Had  a  fourth  grandchild  last  September 
['87],  Molly  McCracken.  New  wife,  Joan, 
providing  several  more."  Sim  Hyde  who  is 
summering  on  Martha's  Vineyard  announc- 
es he  and  Ann  are  moving  at  the  end  of  Sep- 
tember to  San  Diego,  Calif.,  where  his  son 
Cutty  lives  with  his  family.  The  Hydes  re- 
gret leaving  many  dear  friends  in  Corrales 
and  Albuquerque  and  will  miss  the  beauties 
of  New  Mexico  but  are  looking  forward  to  a 
new  life,  and  making  new  friends  in  south- 
ern California.  His  new  address:  3237  Dale 
Street,  San  Diego,  CA  92104,  Tel.  (619)  528- 
1650.  And  while  on  the  subject  of  addresses, 
if  you  have  changed  yours,  please  forward 
to  me  or  the  academy  your  new  one  along 
with  the  telephone  number.  This  will  help 
us  keep  our  class  records  up-to-date. 

Our  "Local  Halliburton'  Bill  Quinby  did 
not  swim  the  Hellespont  as  planned  but  in- 
stead settled  for  a  scramble  up;  the  Athens 
Acropolis.  Bill  writes:  "We're  off  Sept.  1  till 
Oct.  13  to  Germany.  Austria,  Italy  and  Yu- 
goslavia. We're  planning  to  get  to  Jim 
Marsh's  70th  birthday  party  in  Sinalunga 
(near  Siena)  on  Oct.  3rd. 

I  am  sorry  to  report  the  death  of  class- 
mate John  C.  Duncan,  Jr.  on  December  19, 
1985.  John  was  born  in  Cincinnati,  Ohio, 
lived  in  Pelham  Manor,  N.Y.,  and  entered 
Andover  as  a  lower  in  1934.  He  subsequent- 
ly went  to  MIT.  The  academy  and  your  sec- 
retary would  appreciate  hearing  from  any 
classmate  who  can  give  us  any  particulars 
on  John,  his  career,  latest  address,  family 
and  survivors. 
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/.  Read  Murphy 
81  Waterside  Lane  West 
Hartford,  CT  06107 


Everyone  must  have  felt  worn  out  by  the  re- 
union, but  I  did  receive  some  news  from 
you.  There  were  many  of  you  with  whom  I 
would  have  liked  to  sit  down  and 
schmooze,  but  had  no  chance,  so  I  wrote  a 
number  and  heard  from  several. 
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Blair  Hellebush  was  one  of  these.  His 
wife,  Barbara's,  comment  summed  up  the 
whole  feeling.  She  said  she  was  so  im- 
pressed that  Blair's  classmates  all  seemed 
genuinely  glad  to  see  one  another  and  re- 
new acquaintances  and  that  "we  were  all 
perfect  gentlemen."  The  Hellebushes  had 
just  returned  from  a  hot  month  in  the  Adi- 
rondacks.  Henry  Steinhardt  sent  me  a  large 
copy  of  one  of  the  magnificent  Ansel 
Adams-type  photos  he  displayed  at  the 
class  exhibit  in  the  Addison  Gallery:  the  one 
of  Arches  National  Park,  Utah.  The  instruc- 
tions for  framing  have  been  followed  and  it 
will  hang  in  our  expanded  study.  Chris 
Cook  asked  Henry  for  two  of  the  pictures  to 
be  made  part  of  the  permanent  exhibits  in 
the  gallery.  Henry  has  been  backpacking  in 
the  Trinity  Alps  Wilderness.  He  urges  us  to 
start  planning  for  the  75th,  which  ought  to 
be  "much  less  work"(!).  Theo  Hagedorn's 
travels  here  took  him  from  Maine  to  San 
Francisco  to  Seattle  and  Vancouver,  with 
visits  to  the  Risings  and  Reynoldses.  He  ad- 
mired the  "good  feeling  of  friendship"  in 
the  class.  He  and  Barbara  are  recovering 
from  managing  the  second  marriage  of 
daughters  (Nicola  in  this  case)  in  1988.  A 
long  letter  from  Elmore  Willets  who  had 
spent  a  couple  of  weeks  in  Nantucket  and  is 
planning  a  shooting  trip  in  Wales  and  Scot- 
land and  thence  to  Florence,  Italy,  to  visit  a 
sister.  Elmore  is  getting  into  the  swing  of 
historical  activities  by  preparing  a  newslet- 
ter to  the  surviving  officers  of  his  WWII  ar- 
tillery battalion.  Brad  Wright  spent  six 
weeks  in  Europe  and  Kenya  on  safari,  and  a 
trip  to  the  Indian  Ocean.  His  daughter 
teaches  in  western  Kenya  (not  near  Biurun- 
di,  I  hope).  He  resumes  part-time  teaching 
of  U.S.  Constitutional  History  and  Russian 
Studies.  George  Waters  regrets  missing  the 
reunion,  but  enjoyed  the  Bulletin  pictures, 
putting  faces  to  names  and  noting  the  white 
hairs.  He  has  two  more  grandsons;  is  happy 
in  publishing  the  paper,  joined  by  his  wife 
and  a  son. 

Mark  Lawrence  and  Sandy  Murray  wrote 
Fred  Kent :  Mark  is  now  working  full-time 
in  creative  writing.  Sandy  has  left  Bethle- 
hem, Pa.,  and  the  bank  and  now  lives  in 
Little  Falls,  N.J.,  from  whence  he  originally 
came.  Nice  notes  of  thanks  from  Rising  and 
Abelson.  Jack  Legett  has  been  nice  enough 
to  take  a  one-year  stint  off  my  back  from 
Yale  '42's  class  notes.  I  had  a  nice  chat  with 
him  and  Edwina  in  September. 

Fred  Kent  had  some  of  the  original  Steer- 
ing Committee  to  Hatchett's  Point,  Conn., 
for  tennis,  lunch,  and  the  inevitable  meet- 
ing, on  22  August.  Present  were  Adams, 
Ethridge,  Kates,  Murphy  and  Sumner 
Smith  and  most  of  the  wives.  The  meeting 
didn't  resolve  much,  but  the  day  was  beau- 
tiful and  the  tennis  was  "dominated"  by 
Murphy  and  Dave  Sargent  '34  (Ethridge 
didn't  play).  Fred  is  still  seeking  funds  for 
the  '38  Room  in  the  Oliver  Wendel  Holmes 
Library  addition. 

I  saw  Kates  again  at  Lake  Sebago  on  La- 
bor Day  weekend. 

Alg  Schmaltz  was  reportedly  drummed 
out  or  the  Hackingham  Polo  Association  in 
England  because  of  frequenting  prostitutes. 
Brig.  Andrew  Pumpelly  declined  to  permit 
him  to  resign.  A  mass-circulation  tabloid 
carried  a  picture  of  Alg  leaving  the  Wig- 
more  Club,  a  London  massage  parlor,  and 
quoted  prostitutes  as  saying  he  was  one  of 
tneir  "most  valued  regular  customers." 
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Elias  Clark 
155  Bradley  Street 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


Junie  O'Brien  and  Marsh  Kates  report  that 
plans  are  on  track  to  make  our  fiftieth  reun- 
ion, 9-11  June  1989,  the  best  ever.  I  was  de- 
lighted to  see  that  the  program  includes 
some  new  features.  Several  of  you  have 
called  me  about  making  room  reservations. 
Junie  and  Marsh  have  anticipated  such  in- 
quiries and  are  holding  a  block  of  rooms  for 
us  at  the  Hampton  Inn  and  the  Marriott  Ho- 
tel, both  within  ten  or  fifteen  minutes  of  the 
campus.  This  will  allow  old  friends  to  con- 
tinue conversations  on  into  the  wee  hours. 
Complaints  have  been  voiced  in  the  past 
that  although  reunions  are  great  for  seeing 
old  friends,  one  doesn't  learn  much  about 
the  modern  school.  This  omission  will  be 
remedied  next  June,  as  time  has  been  set 
aside  for  a  provocative,  informational  panel, 
exclusively  for  our  class,  on  life  at  PA  today. 
The  organizers  promise  to  provide  some 
student  in-put  into  the  discussion.  We  will 
be  delighted  to  learn  of  the  changes  that 
have  occurred  but,  hopefully,  reassured  by 
the  revelation  that  many  things  remain  now 
as  they  were  50  years  ago. 

The  success  of  a  reunion  depends  on  the 
turnout.  As  of  early  September  the  signs 
were  good.  Frank  Campion  reports  that  he 
has  received  about  thirty  replies  to  the  ques- 
tionnaire. (If  you  have  not  sent  yours  to 
Frank  by  the  time  this  column  is  printed, 
please  do  so  immediately.)  He  is  gratified 
by  the  quality  of  the  responses,  which  he 
describes  as  "full,  frank  and  unusual,"  fre- 
quently accompanied  by  excellent  photo- 
graphs. He  says  that  almost  everyone  writes 
of  looking  forward  to  attending  the  reunion, 
and  all  of  us  on  the  organizing  committee 
have  received  promises  from  classmates 
that  they  will  attend.  Now  is  the  time  for 
each  of  us  to  call  friends  who  are  undecided 
to  urge  them  to  attend.  1938  had  74  class- 
mates return,  which  I  believe  is  over  50  per- 
cent of  the  class.  We  can  do  as  well. 
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Prescott  S.  Bush 
441  Lexington  Ave,  Suite  1109 
New  York,  NY  10017 


Ambassador  Bob  Anderson  is  active  serving 
on  a  team  studying  and  recommending  for- 
eign affairs  policy  for  the  Bush-Quayle  tick- 
et. I  saw  Bob  at  the  convention  in  New  Or- 
leans. He  told  me  the  great  news  that  on  19 
September  in  Washington  the  French  am- 
bassador will  bestow  upon  him  the  begin 
d'honeur  which  has  been  awarded  to  him  by 
President  Miterand.  This  is  rare  recognition, 
not  lightly  bestowed.  We,  his  classmates 
take  pride  in  Bob's  achievement  and  extend 
our  heartiest  congratulations. 

Those  fabulous  cassettes  of  jazz  music 
1936-40  are  going  like  hot  cakes  and  every- 
body who  has  contributed  $250  or  more  to 
Phillips  Academy's  1940  50th  reunion  fund 
has  received  his  cassette.  Reports  are  rap- 
shodic.  Some  are  still  available  so  send  for 
yours  and  enjoy  some  happy  memories. 
Dick  Rhodes,  our  peripatetic  professor,  is 
now  at  his  permanent  home  in  St.  Peters- 
burg, Fla.,  serving  at  Eckerd  College  as  visit- 
ing professor  in  Physics. 

Philip  Walsh  has  been  busy  as  class  sec- 
retary of  Yale  '44,  with  part-time  duties  at 


Cypress  Mines  and  a  reasonable  amount  of 
time  at  Chappiquidick,  Mass.  Bill  Coles  con- 
tinues a  heavy  schedule  of  work  but  has 
computerized  and  telefaxed  his  operations 
so  that  he  can  operate  almost  entirely  from 
home.  Edward  F.  Mahony  has  retired  as  a 
trail  lawyer  in  Boston.  He  was  a  former 
chairman  of  the  Ward  5  Republican  Com- 
mittee of  Boston.  The  good  news  is  Ed  will 
be  back  for  our  50tn  reunion.  Maurie 
(Steve)  Gould  has  had  a  busy  but  fulfilling 
year.  Daughter  Suzanne  graduated  from 
Northfield-Mount  Hermon  School.  Son 
Steve  married  in  July  to  Lynn  Weber  and 
now  lives  in  Dorset,  Vermont.  Joe  Gans'  son 
John  (Maurie's  nephew),  now  with  Smith 
Barney  in  New  York,  was  married  in  Sep- 
tember in  Vermont  to  Irina  Tolstoy.  Mau- 
rie's sister  Adair  and  her  husband,  Red  Lob- 
dell,  are  overseeing  the  wedding  festivities 
from  their  home  in  Landgrove,  Vermont. 
After  nearly  43  years  with  American  Ex- 
press, Maurie  is  considering  retirement  but 
has  not  yet  pulled  the  string.  Maurie  can  be 
reached  at  212-557-2461  in  New  York  City. 

We  report  with  sorrow  the  death  in  Au- 
gust 1987  of  Richard  Lefavour  Jones  after  a 
four-months  illness.  To  his  widow,  Ann, 
and  their  family,  the  class  of  1940  sends  our 
sympathy  and  love.  We  also  learned  from 
Blake  Flint  via  Tom  Healy  that  our  dear 
friend  and  former  pedagogue  Dr.  Reginald 
"Reggie  Westgate  who  chose  to  affiliate 
himself  with  our  class  died  in  late  July.  Un- 
der his  direction  1940  put  on  the  first  Latin 
play  ever  at  Andover  —  an  event  which  has 
become  a  school  tradition.  To  Reggie's  wid- 
ow and  family,  the  class  sends  its  sympathy 
and  love. 

We  regret  also  to  report  that  George  Ste- 
phenson died.  Unfortunately,  we  have  no 
information  about  the  circumstances  and  he 
apparently  left  no  family. 


40 

ABBOT 


Mary  Dean  NaffPugh 
7  Wolfe  Drive 
McGehee,AR  71654 


Nancy  Wilson  Ainslie,  whose  husband  is 
Exeter  class  of  '40  and  semi-retired  from  his 
medical  practice,  travels  a  lot  now  to  Eu- 
rope, China,  Indonesia,  Japan,  Australia  and 
New  Zealand.  They  have  three  children, 
two  sons  and  a  daughter.  One  son  has  taken 
over  his  father's  ob-gyn  practice,  which 
makes  them  very  proud.  Trie  older  daugh- 
ter, Barbara  (AA  '68),  is  married  and  living 
in  Italy.  The  younger  daughter  is  married, 
living  in  Ohio.  She  has  six  grandchildren. 

Deanie  Nichols  Sexton  has  had  a  busy 
year.  She  went  on  safari  in  February  in  Tan- 
sania  and  Kenya  and  met  Mary  Spaulding 
Powell's  sister-in-law  at  a  party  in  Nairobi! 
Small  world.  Her  fourth  granddaughter  was 
born  in  D.C.  in  March,  underwent  open 
heart  surgery  at  one  month,  and  is  just  fine. 
Now  she  has  two  daughters  in  D.  C.  and 
one  in  Pakistan.  All  is  well  with  her  family. 
Deanie  is  a  racing  fan  at  Saratoga.  Look 
around  for  her  on  your  next  visit. 

Marietta  Meyer  Ekberg  replied  to  my 
summer  news  appeal,  and  I  hope  she  will 
send  her  Christmas  letter  too.  She  has  five 
daughters  and  twelve  grandchildren.  They 
spend  about  half  of  the  year  at  Marco  Is- 
land, Fla.,  the  rest  in  Bismark.  Should  be  the 
best  of  two  worlds  weatherwise.  She  admits 
to  stiff  joints  and  slowing  down  a  bit,  but 
continues  working  part  time  as  a  family 
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therapist.  She  does  find  this  a  very  exciting 
time  of  life,  however,  with  a  very  close  fami- 
ly 

Mary  Howard  Nutting  wrote  a  footnote 
to  say  the  town  of  Andover  and  Phillips 
Academy  will  work  together  topreserve  the 
three  Abbot  Circle  buildings.  That  is  really 
welcome  news  to  those  of  us  who  have  such 
fond  memories  of  those  old  buildings. 

Speaking  of  Abbot  and  the  buildings, 
start  thinking  now  about  our  fiftieth  class 
reunion.  It  will  be  here  before  you  know  it. 
Do  make  plans  to  come. 


mas  cards  which  were  so  distinctive.  He 
was  a  distinctive  guy  in  every  respect;  one 
of  the  nicest  men  I  have  known,  as  well.  The 
class  extends  its  sympathy  to  his  family. 
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Vernon  E.  Midgley 
8271  27th  Avenue  North 
St.  Petersburg,  FL  33710 
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Tom  Hartmann 
178  Moore  Street 
Princeton,  NJ  08540 


Sid  Overall  wrote  from  St.  Simon's  Island 
that  he  and  Dean  spent  six  weeks  in  France. 
Four  of  the  weeks  were  in  Avignon  with  the 
remainder  in  Paris  and  Cannes.  Lots  of  thea- 
ter and  French  classes  so  they  were  busy, 
but  they  had  time  to  enjoy  the  wines  and 
cuisine  of  that  marvelous  country.  They  are 
now  co-chairing  the  George  Bush  for  presi- 
dent effort  in  Georgia  because,  ".  .  .  ne's  a 
great  guy  and  the  country  needs  him." 

Joe  Vaamonde  also  sent  a  long  letter 
about  his  activities.  He  reported  a  good  year 
for  the  class  in  the  annual  fund  effort,  but  he 
concluded  the  letter  with  the  news  that  he  is 
giving  up  the  position  as  class  agent  after  12 
years.  "Time  for  new  blood,"  he  says.  Per- 
haps it  is,  but  I  am  not  convinced.  Joe  has 
done  a  remarkable  job  for  us  and  for  the 
school.  I  will  miss  the  telephone  calls,  and  I 
hope  that  this  does  not  mean  the  end  of  our 
annual  golf  games. 

Philo  King  reports  that  he  is  in  his  29th 
year  at  the  Sand  Bar  on  Cape  Cod.  Not  only 
does  he  remain  our  premier  entertainer,  but 
Rock  won  a  gold  Nastar  (National  Standard 
Ski  Race)  award  for  his  races  in  both  Massa- 
chusetts and  Vermont  last  winter. 

John  Thompson  lives  in  the  Los  Angeles 
area  where  he  works  as  a  paralegal  for  one 
of  the  largest  law  firms,  Gibson,  Dunn,  and 
Crutcher.  He  proudly  points  out  in  his  note 
that  his  son  Douglas,  a  PA  graduate,  is  dean 
of  students  at  the  Crossroads  High  School  in 
Santa  Monica.  John  has  two  grandchildren 
living  in  Virginia.  They  are  the  offspring  of 
his  daughter  Victoria  Cox.  It  is  important 
for  the  class  and  your  secretary  that  people 
we  have  not  heard  from  write  to  us.  Thank 
you,  John.  I  hope  many  others  follow  your 
lead. 

Arnold  Reiche  attended  his  first  Phil- 
lips/Abbot reunion  in  Belgium  after  arriv- 
ing there  in  1966.  He  reports  that  Alan  Cai- 
man '47  and  his  wife  hosted  the  dinner  at 
their  beautiful  house.  Aside  from  Arnold 
and  Helen,  the  guests  included  General  Barr 
McCaffrey  '60,  Francois  Claessens  '55  and 
their  wives,  and  Jacqueline  Van  Aubel  Jann- 
sen,  Abbot  '63,  and  her  husband. 

At  the  end  of  this  column,  once  again,  it 
is  my  sad  duty  to  report  the  death  of  anoth- 
er classmate.  Max  Mayo's  obituary  was  re- 
ported in  the  Princeton  Alumni  Weekly. 
Max  and  Ann  lived  in  Pittsburgh  almost 
since  Max  finished  his  architectural  educa- 
tion at  Princeton.  He  roomed  with  Tony 
Lynch  during  his  pre-war  stay  at  Princeton. 
Max  became  the  dean  of  the  School  of  Ar- 
chitecture at  Carnegie-Mellon,  and  he  also 
had  a  private  practice.  For  those  of  us  who 
were  fortunate  enough  to  have  known  him, 
we  will  remember  the  hand-drawn  Christ- 
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Emily  Mills  Courtice 
730  Linden  Avenue 
Los  Altos,  CA  94022 


Ellie  Rafton  Gordon  writes  that  their  Flori- 
da condo  has  ample  room  to  entertain  their 
New  Hampshire  family:  son  Alan  and  wife 
Pam  and  grandchildren  Melissa,  Christo- 
pher and  Bethany.  Another  grandchild  is 
expected  in  December.  The  Gordons  are  vet- 
eran sailors.  Ellie  says,  "We  have  travelled, 
since  not  living  aboard  [sailboats]  (before 
Harold's  retirement,  we  spent  Februaries  on 
chartered  sailboats  in  the  Virgin  Islands). 
We've  been  up  the  Rhine  ana  Mississippi 
rivers,  spent  two  weeks  in  Nova  Scotia,  and 
most  recently  cruised  the  Norwegian  coast 
up  across  the  Arctic  Circle  and  saw  the 
North  Cape.  Next  time  we  aim  for  warmer 
climates,  perhaps  Hawaii  in  January."  Bon 
voyage  to  you  both. 

A  new  address  for  Dorothy  "Skip"  Fiske 
Winnette  is  1105  Pawnee  Drive,  Richardson, 
TX  75080.  She  and  her  husband  divide  their 
time  between  there  and  a  retirement  home 
in  Sun  City  Center,  Florida,  with  annual 
trips  to  Spain  and  their  investment  property 
on  the  Costa  del  Sol.  Their  five  kids  are  all 
"happily  busy"  in  Texas  except  Laurie  who 
is  studying  at  the  University  in  Gunajuato, 
Mexico.  "We  have  six  grandchildren,  oldest 
son,  Mark,  has  four,  and  two  for  Miles  and 
Julie.  Miles  has  almost  completed  require- 
ments for  his  Ph.D.  in  Clinical  Psychology." 
Skip  ends  her  note  with  a  special  plea,  "Her- 
bie,  where  are  you?" 

To  be  new  grandparents  is  a  joy  in  itself 
but  to  travel  to  Germany  to  welcome  the 
newborn  is  indeed  an  added  bonus.  Con- 
gratulations to  Ziz  Erkert  Altorfer  and  hus- 
band Hank.  Their  other  six  grandchildren 
live  close  by  so  "I  have  a  houseful  of  grand- 
children often  in  the  summertime."  Both  Ziz 
and  Hank  are  very  busy  with  volunteer 
work.  Their  street  address  has  been  changed 
to  15608  W.  Brimfield-Jubilee  Rd.,  Brimfield, 
IL  61517. 

Peg  Little  Dice  writes  that  her  youngest 
daughter,  Suzanne  was  married  this  sum- 
mer in  Bath  on  the  bank  of  the  Kennebec 
River.  Suzanne  works  on  the  wetlands  regu- 
lations for  the  New  Jersey  Department  of 
Environmental  Protection  and  husband, 
Bert  Goldberg,  is  finishing  law  school  at 
Rutgers  while  interning  for  the  Communica- 
tions Workers'  Union.  "Suzanne's  God- 
mother, Martha  Tyer  Curtis,  made  the 
scene.  It's  great  to  have  an  aside,  at  least, 
about  you,  Martha! 

"New  York  has  plenty  of  diversions  for 
us,  thank  God  —  theaters,  restaurants,  mu- 
seums, plus  senior  citizen  half-price  movie 
admissions  but  that's  about  it.  I  hope  for  a 
real  trip  next  year."  So  writes  Joan  List  Van 
Ness  who  with  husband  Steve  has  been 
grounded  in  New  York  all  summer  with 
him  serving  on  the  investigative  grand  jury. 
They  did  have  a  get-together  with  Mamie 
Martin  Martin  and  Ray,  who  are  said  to  be 
fine. 

My  thanks  to  you  dear  ones  who  re- 
sponded to  my  postcards. 


Good  morning  class  of  '42. 
My  term  as  your  class  secretary  has  been 
uneventful  thus  far.  In  this  case,  no  news  is 
not  good  news  In  fact  any  news  would  be 
welcome  as  good  news. 

St.  Petersburg  and  Florida  have  enjoyed  a 
"wet"  summer,  and  freedom  from  hurri- 
canes except  for  Gilbert  now  churning  the 
Caribbean  which  could  be  devastating. 
However,  the  Postman  still  Rings  Twice. 

Through  my  cousin  in  Stow,  Mass.,  I  am 
aware  that  Thruston  Hammer  is  alive  and 
well,  following  a  favorable  testimonial  in 
behalf  of  our  classmate  Vice  President 
George  Bush.  Speaking  out  could  be  risky 
in  Dukakis  Country. 

Enough  said.  I  need  news,  comments, 
and  information  to  keep  this  pen  moving. 
Let  me  hear  from  you.  I'll  accept  the  best 
and  the  worst. 
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James  McE.  Brown 
RD#,  Box  70-1 
Stonington,  CT  06378 


Why  no  class  notes  in  the  last  issue  of  the 
Bulletin?  The  notes  were  mailed  to  the 
school  13  June  and  received  23  July.  So 
guess  who's  to  blame?  The  reunion  notes 
follow: 

The  weather  was  glorious,  the  friend- 
ships warm  and  the  school  beautiful.  All  in 
all  a  perfect  45th  reunion.  Those  attending 
were:  Wins  Bennett,  Diz  Bensley,  Jim 
Brown,  Sandy  Calhoun,  Ken  Davis,  Phil 
Drake,  Bill  Eastham,  Skip  Eccles,  Mike  Gi- 
blin,  Bob  Harvey,  Dick  Hatton  '44,  John 
Hayes,  Tom  Haymond,  Joe  Houghteling, 
Lou  Hudner,  Jazz  Jules,  Frank  Mahoney, 
Bill  Mellor,  John  Metcalf,  Jim  Munroe, 
Bob  Noble,  Stu  Northrop,  Skip  Ordeman, 
Dick  O'Leary,  Gene  Pantzer,  Ted  Perkins, 
Bill  Phelan,  Jack  Pidgeon,  Sam  Rogers,  Ar- 
chie Stevenson,  Frank  Strout,  Bob  Trayler, 
Dave  Thurber,  Palmer  Worthen,  and  Cliff 
Wright.  About  half  were  accompanied  by 
their  wives,  a  distinct  addition  to  the  party. 
In  addition,  three  Abbot  members  of  43  at- 
tended together  with  Vince  Cartmell  of  '44 
who  wanted  to  see  how  the  experts  handled 
a  reunion. 

It  all  began  Friday  afternoon  at  our  head- 
quarters in  Bancroft  Hall  with  an  informal 
gathering  which  was  followed  by  a  recep- 
tion for  '43  and  '48  at  Peter  McKee's,  who,  I 
should  add  will  be  acting  headmaster  begin- 
ning in  the  winter  of  '89  during  Don  McNe- 
mar's  two-term  sabbatical. 

A  well-attended  ecumenical  service  in 
Cochran  Chapel  started  our  Saturday  which 
continued  with  the  traditional  parade  to  the 
Borden  Gym  where  we  were  treated  to 
some  truly  inspirational  words  about  the 
school's  fund-raising  efforts  and  the  tradi- 
tional "State  of  the  School"  remarks  by  the 
headmaster.  In  essence  the  school  is  in  good 
hands,  is  the  only  prep  school  to  be  able  to 
offer  a  "need  blind  '  admissions  policy,  and 
without  question  it  is  a  school  which  really 
cares  for  young  people. 

A  nice  picnic  was  held  by  the  Bell  Tower 
and  then  to  the  class  meeting.  Before  stating 
the  results  let  me  say  that  a  number  of  peo- 
ple not  only  participated  in  the  discussion 
but,  wonder  of  wonders,  volunteers  popped 
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up  from  all  sides.  This  is  terrific.  Class  co- 
agents  for  annual  fund  raising:  Cliff  Wright, 
the  West;  Bob  Traylor,  the  East;  class  secre- 
tary, Jim  Brown;  class  executive  committee, 
Phil  Drake,  Stu  Northrop,  Cliff  Wright,  Jack 
Pidgeon,  Lou  Hudner  and  Jim  Brown.  The 
purpose  of  this  committee,  which  is  sched- 
uled to  meet  for  the  first  time  in  New  York 
on  October  4th,  is  to  decide  what  needs  to 
be  done  to  organize  an  effective  fund- 
raising  effort  for  a  50th  reunion  gift,  (1938 
gave  $750,000  and  1944  is  well  on  the  way  to 
over  $1,000,000)  to  see  how  we  can  prepare 
a  class  book  for  1993  and  to  organize  the  re- 
union for  that  year.  We  welcome  anyone 
who  would  like  to  volunteer  from  either  our 
class  or  from  Abbot.  Let  me  know  if  you  are 
interested.  Business  over,  it  was  all  run  and 
games  from  then  on  culminating  with  the 
dinner  at  a  downtown  Andover  restaurant. 
Along  with  some  glowing  remarks  about 
the  greatness  of  the  class  we  were  treated  to 
a  few  remarks  from  Skip  Eccles  on  the 
school's  progress  over  the  last  five  years. 
Skip  stressed  the  diversity  of  student  body 
—  over  12%  minority  groups,  plus  a  con- 
stant flow  of  exchange  students  from  China 
and  the  Soviet  Union,  and  also  mentioned 
the  faculty's  desire  to  formally  or  informally 
bring  moral  education  into  trie  curriculum. 
Skip  should  know  as  he  is  now  the  dean  of 
studies. 

Jazz  Jules  came  up  with  the  excellent  sug- 
gestion that  the  class  should  have  a  scene  of 
Andover  painted  for  each  of  the  four  sea- 
sons and  the  resultant  prints  sold  to  benefit 
the  school.  We  have  the  copyright  on  this 
idea  in  case  other  classes  notice. 

The  dinner  wound  up  with  a  slide  show 
arranged  by  Lou  Hudner,  showing  in  gor- 
geous black  and  white  a  lot  of  us  circa  1943. 
The  final  event  was  a  brunch  graciously 
hosted  by  the  Eccles,  Mr.  Skip  and  Mrs. 
Skip.  Steve  Sorota  and  his  wife  were  able  to 
make  this  one,  a  welcome  addition. 

Reunions  are  fun  and  the  spirit  of  friend- 
ship is  high.  Come  to  the  50th. 

From  the  mail  bag:  Don  Earnshaw  would 
have  attended  reunion  but  his  son  was  be- 
ing married  that  day.  Don  is  in  the  process 
of  moving  to  Chatham  on  the  Cape  from 
which  location  he  will  continue  to  run  his 
consulting  business.  The  American  Film  In- 
stitute recently  ran  on  TV  a  one-hour  tribute 
to  Jack  Lemmon.  Bud  Lethbridge  reports 
from  heartbreak  to  happiness.  His  wife,  He- 
len, died  in  early  1986.  However,  life  goes 
on,  and  Bud  is  now  happily  remarried  and 
living  on  land  he  bought  years  ago  in  Lyme, 
Connecticut.  Charlie  Arnold  played  golfing 
host  to  Jack  Lemmon  in  May.  The  conversa- 
tion centered  around  the  infamous  class 
play  of  1943.  Can  you  remember? 

Although  it  seems  eons  away,  our  50th 
reunion  is  in  the  planning  stage.  The  first 
meeting  of  our  Executive  Committee, 
Drake,  Chipman,  Wright  and  others,  was 
held  in  New  York  in  October.  I  will  report 
on  the  meeting  in  the  next  edition.  If  any  of 
you  would  like  to  help  out,  please  let  me 
know. 

A  little  news  would  be  appreciated. 


ATI  Bettye  Rutherford McCouch 

^3  72  Alcott  Road 

ABBOT  Concord,  MA  01 742 

Since  reunion,  I've  heard  from  Sedgie  Barss 
Schneider,  a  good  letter  full  of  reflections  on 
life  in  our  60  s.  She  has  taken  up  a  new  job 


at  a  Milford,  N.H.,  bank,  learned  new  skills 
and  sounds  as  though  she  has  risen  to  all 
the  challenges  of  children  and  grandchil- 
dren. Best  of  all,  she  writes  that  sne  will  try 
to  make  our  50th  in  1993.  Try  hard,  Sedgie! 

Las  Swenning  Weinrich  was  not  present 
at  reunion  but  was  walking  the  Appala- 
chian Trail  with  three  friends  at  that  time. 
That  is  an  annual  event  with  the  goal  of 
walking  the  entire  length.  Please  skip  the 
span  in  June  1993,  Las,  we'd  like  to  see  you 
in  Andover,  then. 

Mallie  Tapper  Mountain  writes  of  the 
birth  of  their  fourth  grandchild  and  a  fantas- 
tic series  of  travels  to  Taiwan,  Singapore, 
Australia  and  Europe.  I  encourage  early 
planning  for  a  trip  back  to  Andover  in  1993. 

After  Reunion,  Nancy  Corwin  Wintter 
and  Bill  took  off  for  Alaska,  missing  four 
tornados  in  Denver,  and  visited  a  son  and 
his  family.  Now  that  you  have  all  enjoyed 
hearing  news  of  other  clasmates,  how  about 
some  news  of  you! 
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Roger  S.  Seymour 
2  Heathmuir  Way 
Savannah,  GA  31411 


Hope  the  class  letter  helped  make  things 
more  timely.  Comment  and  emendation 
awaited.  If  we  put  enough  disinformation  in 
the  letter,  we  get  enough  correction  for  a 
year's  worth  of  notes. 

Now,  we  have  a  lot  of  lawyers,  but  who 
can  beat  Knobby  Pierce,  second  oldest  part- 
ner in  the  second  oldest  U.S.  law  firm?  Into 
their  203rd  year  (the  firm,  not  Pierce).  De- 
fending at  the  bar  keeps  him  scrambling. 
Helpmate  of  37  years,  Pat,  and  he  have  two 
sons,  one  a  banker,  another  in  grad  school  at 
UC  Davis.  Knobby  will  be  there  for  reunion, 
6/9/89. 

Brief  note  from  John  Kellett  on  the  occa- 
sion of  breaking  his  wrist  while  vacationing 
in  NYC  and  growing  a  beard.  Must  have 
been  his  shaving  hand.  John  will  be  there  6/ 
9/89.  He  attached  an  e  pluribus  unum  clip- 
ping about  Victor  Kiam's  developing  a  clip- 
per at  Howard  Metzenbaum's  request.  Od- 
ject:  defoliate  the  senator's  ears  and  nose. 
Success,  as  usual.  Now  Hon.  Metz.  can  hear 
his  constituents'  howls  and  smell  the  legis- 
lative record  (not  our  lines). 

From  Victor  himself,  a  welcome  letter,  a 
lot  of  data  on  an  amazing  career,  and  a  copy 
of  Going  For  It!  This  last  reads  very  well  and 
succinctly  points  out  why  your  scribe  never 
got  to  be  CEO  of  anything.  Of  his  and  El- 
len's three,  one  is  educational  publisher  of  a 
major  (400K  subs)  day  care  periodical,  an- 
other daughter  directing  marketing  at  Or- 
lane;  son  Tory  is  with  Remington.  Tennis  re- 
mains central.  A  number  of  family 
championships;  now  starting  a  nine-nation 
Family  Tennis  competition.  There  is  no  way 
to  condense  the  career  in  these  notes.  But  it 
isn't  just  Yale,  U.  of  Paris,  Harvard  MBA, 
Lever,  Benrus,  and  the  phoenix  job  on  Rem- 


ington. It's  also  a  couple  of  honorary  de 
grees,  trying  to  open  doors  in  China  (PR  of); 
running  a  slew  of  civic,  educational,  charita- 
ble activities;  father-of-the-year  and  leuke- 
mia awards,  scores  of  other  events  and  ac- 
complishments; even  a  few  patents.  One 
such  may  have  invented  the  28-hour-day  so 
he  could  get  4  hours  sleep.  He  hasn't  spoken 
of  6/9/89.  Let's  hope. 

Harry  "The  Horse"  Hall  wrote  reminisc- 
ing about  some  of  the  great  faculty  who 


forced  us  to  the  trough  and  made  us  drink. 
He'd  heard  from  Ned  Hayes;  we  haven't  for 
a  while  except  for  his  being  unsure  about  6/ 
9/89.  C'mon,  Ned!  Harry  will  be  there,  as 
will  your  neighbor  Don  Sterling. 

From  Joel  Schine,  news  that  his  Bridge- 
port, Conn.,  company,  City  Lumber,  was  ac- 
quired by  New  Haven  Terminal,  and  he  is 
now  executive  manager  of  Bridgeport  oper- 
ations. Daughter  Carla,  out  of  Washington 
U.,  is  a  jewelry  designer,  and  Rachel  is  go- 
ing for  her  masters  in  Psych.  Richard 
Schuster  retires  this  year  from  a  career  in 
education,  culminating  in  a  chair  at  New 
England  College.  Ben  Brewster  graced  us 
with  a  letter  reflecting  on  the  Andover  Ex- 
perience, two  years  or  being  able  to  breathe 
free  academically  before  being  plunged  into 
the  rote  drill  of  Annapolis  (where  you  had  to 
wear  white  shoes).  Probable  Grandfather 
Award  winner  with  15,  but  knows  us  well 
enough  already  to  have  donated  the  trophy 
to  PA.  Ben  will  be  there  6/9/89. 

Joining  the  retired-but-not-really,  Jud 
Gale  gave  37  years  to  P&G,  with  a  tour 
abroad  in  Geneva  CH,  and  now  runs  a  Cin- 
cinnati real  estate  firm.  That  was  preceded 
by  V-12,  rowing  at  Harvard,  punting  on  the 
River  Cam,  where  he  met  wife  Miriam.  If 
that  weren't  broadening  enough,  their  four 
married  children  finished  the  job  on  a  "rock- 
ribbed  New  Englander"  by  bringing  two 
new  religious  faiths,  a  Finn,  and  a  South  Ko- 
rean into  the  fold.  Jud,  if  Eatough  and  Lau- 
terpacht  can  make  it  next  year  from  the  UK, 
you  can  from  Cin'ti. 

Found  (if  they  were  lost):  George  Kalat, 
supermarketing  in  Danville,  Pa.;  John  Bow- 
en,  doctoring  in  Canandaigua,  N.Y.  (he  also 
Sampson  NTS  class  of  '44  with  Meacham, 
Gafrey,  Underhill,  and,  do  you  remember, 
Mitch  Fish?);  Ben  Johns  in  Manlius,  N.Y., 
pres.  of  the  Cabinet  Group,  Inc.;  and  Dave 
Hollister,  Indian  Harbor  Beach,  Fla.  Guys  — 
some  news  to  prove  you're  found  would 
help. 

An  anonymous  source,  a.k.a.  Roomette, 
sent  us  a  precis  on  Greyhead  Assoc.,  appro- 
priately named  for  its  principal,  Sumner 
Milender.  (He'll  be  there  6/9/89).  Space 
constraints,  so  will  elaborate  next  time.  Also 
coming  up,  chats  with  Bill  Adams  and  Bill 
Wagner. 

Rockwell  says  he  hopes  to  be  at  part,  at 
least,  of  the  reunion,  but  has  overhanging 
commitments  with  gobs  of  outdoor  writers 
in  Des  Moines  and  Salt  Lake.  Back  among 
educators:  Charlie  Sagar  out  of  All  Saints 
and  St.  Thomas  and  to  Pompano  Beach,  Fla.; 
Al  Alenby  out  of  King  School  and  Stamford 
and  to  Falmouth,  Mass.  Nice  catch-up  from 
Wes  Kittleman  in  McAllen,  Tex.,  for  the 
next  issue.  Charlie  and  Al  will  be  there  6/9/ 
89.  Let's  do  it,  Wes.  Ciao. 


/\/\  Emily  McMunai/  Mend 

^±  560  N.  Street,  S.W. 

ABBOT  Washington,  D.C.  20024 

Regretably,  I  have  missed  another  deadline 
for  our  class  notes.  I  have  been  working  full 
time  for  the  vice  president  in  his  national 
headquarters  here  in  Washington.  For 
weeks  now  we  have  been  putting  m  70-80- 
hour  weeks,  but  there  are  only  seven  weeks 
to  go.  Then  I  promise  lo  be  in  touch  with 
you  again. 

In  the  meantime,  please  he  thinking 
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about  and  making  plans  for  our  45th  next 
June.  Ricky  will  be  writing  soon  about  a 
special  gift  for  this  year.  Hope  you  all  no- 
ticed that  we  made  330%  of  our  goal  this 
year.  I'm  proud  of  you  all. 
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Charles  M.  Gearing,  2nd 
500  Oak  Ridge  Drive 
Cheshire,  CT  06410 


Either  the  deadlines  are  getting  a  little  bit 
easier  to  meet  or  I'm  getting  more  conscien- 
tious, because  today  is  9  September  and  I'm 
comfortably  ahead  of  the  game. 

The  school's  clipping  service  sent  me  an 
article  from  an  unnamed  periodical  an- 
nouncing that  Jim  Lebentnal  had  relin- 
quished his  post  as  president  of  Lebenthal  & 
Co.,  the  family's  highly  successful  munici- 
pal bond  firm.  He  plans  to  devote  his  ener- 
gies to  advertising,  lobbying  and  civic  en- 
deavors. New  York  area  viewers  have 
become  used  to  Jim's  personal  presentations 
of  his  firm's  well  crafted  messages  on  TV. 
Jim  graduated  from  Princeton  and  worked 
for  Life,  NBC,  Walt  Disney  and  Ogilvy  and 
Mather  prior  to  his  present  firm. 

Harry  Morgan  has  also  taken  the  big  step 
in  Naples,  Fla.,  where  his  address  is  1101 
Foxfire  Lane,  33942.  He  makes  the  danger- 
ous offer  of  "golf,  conversation  or  whatev- 
er" for  '45's  in  the  neighborhood.  He  and 
Caroline  plan  to  spend  late  winter,  spring 
and  fall  next  to  Foxfire  C.C.'s  6th  hole  in 
Naples,  and  the  deep  winter  in  Antiqua.  He 
didn't  let  me  in  on  where  moochers  could 
find  them  in  the  summer! 

I  received  a  nice  note  from  our  most 
widely-travelled  mate,  Reg  Collier,  who 
says  that  he  and  Lois  have  only  taken  one 
trip  this  year  to  Hawaii,  Bali,  Bangkok,  and 
Hong  Kong.  They  are  developing  a  new  250 
acre  horse  farm  in  Palm  City,  Fla.,  adjacent 
to  the  Intercoastal  Waterway.  They're  living 
in  the  manager's  house  while  their  retire- 
ment home  is  being  built.  Reg  didn't  say 
where  the  manager  is  living!  This  almost 
sounds  as  if  our  boy  is  getting  ready  to 
settle  down,  but  I'll  believe  it  when  I  see  it! 

I  was  honored  to  be  invited  to  rejoin  the 
Alumni  Council  by  the  current  president 
thereof  who  is  a  member  of  the  class  of  1970 
of  which  my  son  is  a  member,  another  re- 
minder of  teeth  rapidly  growing  long!  I  will 
be  serving  on  the  Class  Secretaries-Class 
Agents  Committee  and  hope  to  be  able  to 
report  to  them  about  how  the  best  class  in 
history  handles  its  affairs  (with  a  little  color- 
ation, of  course). 

Lee  Bergstrom  just  returned  from  a  two- 
week  jaunt  to  Alaska  with  brother  P.  B.  and 
his  wife  and  a  lady  friend  of  P.B.'s  wife. 
This  entitled  Bergie  to  room  with  P.B.  which 
introduced  a  new  dimension  to  the  joys  of 
visiting  exotic  places.  Lee  says  that  Alaska  is 
absolutely  spectacular  and  he  wouldn't 
have  missed  it  for  anything.  He  also  admits 
that  he  is  in  no  hurry  to  repeat  the  "tour" 
type  of  trip  to  the  49th. 

Ned  Eacker  has  also  hung  up  the  spurs 
after  36  years  at  Long  Island  Lighting,  the 
last  fifteen  of  which  he  was  corporate  treas- 
urer. For  those  of  you  who  are  not  from  the 
northeast,  Ned  must  have  needed  spurs  to 
protect  himself,  as  LILCO  has  had  one  of  the 
toughest  times  in  the  nuclear  business  of 
any  utility  in  the  country.  His  new  address 
is  44  Red  Fox  Lane,  Pisgah  Forest,  NC 
28768.  He  doesn't  suggest  you  drop  in  for 


"whatever";  so  give  the  guy  a  break  and  see 
Harry  Morgan  until  Ned  takes  a  rest! 

Bill  Saltonstall  went  to  the  Republican 
National  Convention  as  a  delegate.  The  only 
contemporary  he  ran  into  was  Ed  Mead. 
Mugsie  is  a  full-fledged  Bush  enthusiast, 
and  both  he  and  Salty  were  tremendously 
impressed  by  the  multitude  of  PAers  of  all 
ages  who  were  there  to  support  Poppy.  He 
also  enclosed  a  story  whicn  named  Bruce 
Gelb  as  one  of  the  top  fund  raisers  for  Bush 
in  the  country! 

Johnny  Blake  writes  that  he  is  relieved 
after  17  years  to  relinquish  the  buttonholing 
to  the  sterling  team  of  Brot  Bishop,  Hal 
Mclnnes,  Pete  Hetzler  and  Gunner  Suther- 
land. On  behalf  of  the  class,  John,  please  ac- 
cept our  deepest  thanks  for  doing  such  a 
great  job  at  a  task  that  can  be  as  thankless 
and  frustrating  as  it  is  rewarding.  Let's 
show  the  new  guys  the  same  support  we 
gave  John.  I  hope  to  hear  from  some  of  you 
other  characters  soon. 
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Gretchen  Fuller  Frazier 
Calderwoods,  180  Mendham  Rd. 

Far  Hills,  NJ  07931 


Here's  a  quote  from  the  latest  edition  of  in- 
structions to  class  secretaries:  "Try  not  to 
miss  an  issue.  There  is  nothing  more  deflat- 
ing than  to  whip  open  the  Bulletin,  dig  for 
your  class  notes  and  find  a  blank."  Well, 
guess  who  writes  the  Class  Notes?  Uh-uh. 
You  do.  So  when  you  whipped  open  your 
summer  Bulletin  and  were  presumably  de- 
flated to  find  nothing  there,  you  know  who 
didn't  write  in  news.  How  about  sitting 
down  now,  to  scribble  me  a  fast  note  for  the 
next  Bulletin?  New  home?  new  grandchild? 
recent  vacation  trip?  new  job?  What's  your 
hobby,  painting  or  punting?  badminton  or 
bridge?  Speak  to  me!  And  here's  the  word 
from  those  who  have: 

Joan  Mitchell  Norton  writes  that  of  her 
five  children,  four  are  married,  and  she  had 
three  grandchildren.  She  has  spent  27  years 
in  the  real  estate  business,  which  would 
argue  that  she  likes  the  work.  Joan  lives  in 
Ridgefield,  Conn.,  and  she  enjoys  tennis  (as 
do  I,  Joan;  I'm  just  off  the  court  as  I  write 
this.  Wonder  how  many  of  the  class  of  '45 
have  taken  tennis  to  heart?)  She  also  enjoys 
gardening  and  the  Metropolitan  Museum. 

And  here's  another  Joan  with  five  chil- 
dren —  Joan  Holdsworth  Maxwell  writes  of 
the  graduation,  in  spring  1988,  of  her  two 
youngest.  Bonnie  acquired  an  accounting 
degree,  and  Beth  earned  her  law  degree. 
"We  are  now  covered"  says  Joan,  "with  a 
doctor,  attorney,  accountant,  and  travel 
manager  in  the  family!"  Hard  to  say  which 
among  those  is  the  most  indispensable; 
hopefully,  the  travel  manager.  She  goes  on 
to  say  "enjoying  our  new  condo  in  La  Costa, 
but  we  are  now  thinking  of  moving  north  of 
San  Francisco  to  Sonoma  Valley.  I'll  miss 
my  work  with  Hospice,  but  we  love  the 
wine  country!" 

Here's  word  from  a  well-travelled  class- 
mate, Jean  Mulvey  Friedmann  writes  "I've 
almost  bulldozed  through  the  mountain  of 
newspapers  and  other  communications  that 
grew  while  John  and  I  were  in  Italy.  We 
spent  two  weeks  doing  the  country  by  rail 
and  lost  count  of  fountains,  ruins,  cathe- 
drals, steps  climbed  in  towers  .  .  .  and  calo- 
ries. We  managed  to  include  two  national 
holidays  with  their  attendant  strikes  and 


closings  and  also  discovered  that  it  actually 
does  rain  in  sunny  Italy."  And  Jean  informs 
us  of  the  following  sad  news:  Bea  VanCleve 
Lee,  who  lived  in  Princeton  as  does  Jean, 
died  on  3  May  1988  of  cancer.  Her  obituary, 
which  Jean  encloses,  describes  a  life  of  ac- 
tive volunteerism,  as  well  as  professional 
work  in  public  relations  for  J.  Walter 
Thompson.  On  behalf  of  the  class,  I  extend 
heartfelt  sympathy  to  her  husband,  her  sis- 
ters, and  her  children. 
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Russell  F.  Thomes,  Jr. 

350  First  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10010 


It  was  a  sad,  but  beautiful  experience.  It  was 
a  gloriously  sun-filled  morning  in  mid- 
September,  when  hundreds  of  friends  and 
relatives  gathered  at  St.  Bart's  on  Park  Ave- 
nue to  celebrate  in  a  memorial  service  for 
Dick  Moses.  Dick  passed  away  on  30  July 
after  a  long  and  courageous  battle  with  can- 
cer. All  four  of  his  sons  participated,  includ- 
ing R.  C,  Jr.,  PA  '71.  The  1950  Whiff enpoofs 
sang  and  all  Whiffenpoofs  in  attendance, 
some  twenty  or  so,  sang  the  Whiffenpoof 
Song.  It  was  stirring. 

From  our  class  came  Ed  Jones,  John  Fri- 
day, Cy  Heard,  Tony  Kerrigan,  Kim  Whit- 
ney, Harry  Gruner,  Jack  Lynch,  Jim  Mellor 
and  Gus  Tavares .  Also  Ding  Koehler  '47  and 
Art  Keeley  '48.  A  marvelous  reception  fol- 
lowed at  the  Yale  Club  where  the  great  voic- 
es of  the  Whiffenpoofs  were  heard  once 
again.  Dick  would  have  given  high  marks 
for  this  affair. 

On  behalf  of  the  class,  heartfelt  condo- 
lences are  expressed  to  Marilyn  and  all  of 
Dick's  family. 

A  blue  ribbon  committee  of  influential 
businessmen,  arts  administrators  and  edu- 
cators has  been  formed  to  rescue  the  New 
York  Historical  society  from  a  financial  and 
management  crisis.  The  committee  is  head- 
ed by  John  Macomber.  Jim  Morse  writes 
from  Newfane,  Vermont,  where  he  now 
lives  and  pursues  a  new  career  in  Human 
Services.  Jim  had  the  pleasure  of  lunch  in 
Hanover  with  the  Fullertons  last  August. 
Dave  Jones  took  early  retirement  last 
spring,  but  continues  to  teach  part  time,  giv- 
ing him  time  to  enjoy  tennis,  cross-country 
skiing  and  travel. 

Correction  department.  Bill  Van  Cleve, 
"in  order  to  cleanse  my  soul  of  overpuf- 
fery,"  wrote:  "Although  I  have  no  strong 
objection  to  being  named  'chairman,'  in  fact 
I  was  named  only  vice-chairman." 

Judy  Friday  scored  the  hat-trick  at  Old 
Lyme  Country  Club,  winning  the  women's 
singles,  the  women's  doubles,  and  the 
mixed.  Congratulations.  Harry  Gruner  off  to 
Oregon  with  his  Orvis  in  hot  pursuit  of  the 
steelnead  trout.  Begien  off  to  Europe  on  an- 
other business  trip  culminating  in  Edin- 
burgh, perhaps  the  the  odd  "Royal  and  An- 
cient," eh,  Bege? 

If  you  are  in  New  York  and  you'd  like  a 
howl  of  a  theatrical  evening,  call  me  and  I'll 
come  up  with  tickets  to  an  Amateur  Come- 
dy Club  production.  Please  write.  For  those 
who  have,  thank  you.  Good-bye  to  Joe  Mes- 
ics,  ex-secretary  of  PA  and  publisher  of  this 
book,  and  to  Sandi,  a  beautiful  pair.  They 
shall  be  missed.  Welcome  to  Meredith  Price, 
an  old  friend,  the  new  editor  of  the  Bulletin . 
And  thanks  to  Peter  Gilbert  for  a  superb  job 
over  the  years. 
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How  about  this  class  of  '46?  We  now 
have  two  trustees  of  the  academy.  Congrat- 
ulations are  in  order  to  Richard  J.  "Dick" 
Phelps.  Malcolm  sends  his  best  too. 

Shelia  and  I  wish  you  all  a  very  merry 
Christmas  and  all  good  things  for  '89. 
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Luetta  Robertson 
365  Elder  Lane 
Winnetka,  IL  60093 


Bon  Jour  Class: 

This  is  Paris  and  I  wish  1  could  find  Pete 
Hogan  Harduroy !  Alas,  as  before,  no  luck. 

Hope  Whitcomb  Gaillard  wrote  me  such 
a  wonderful  newsy  letter.  She  and  Benjie 
love  living  in  Vermont,  and  she  sent  a  photo 
of  two  darling  granddaughters.  More  on 
Hopie  next  time  when  I  have  her  letter  in 
hand. 

Mary  Howe  Brumback  and  Charlie  gave 
a  delightful  wedding  in  Chicago  for  their 
youngest,  Ellen,  a  lovely  bride.  The  Florida 
contigent  of  Brumbacks  and  friends  was 
there  en  masse  including  Ellen  and  Frances 
'48  and  and  Mary  and  Charlie's  other  three 
children  and  families.  Such  a  fine  clan,  the 
Brumbacks. 

It  is  interesting  to  note  that  George  Bush 
is  a  clear  favorite  over  here  in  the  press  and 
among  the  people  I've  seen.  I  agree  and 
hope  it's  all  that  positive  on  the  home  front. 
By  the  time  you  receive  this,  the  election 
will  be  history.  Love,  Luty. 
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Felix  R.R.  Drury 
30  Walden  Street 
Hamden,CT  06517 


We've  been  out  of  Andover  so  long  that  the 
world  has  had  time  to  go  through  at  least 
four  periods  of  architectural  style:  modern- 
ism, post-modernism,  art  deco  revival,  and 
traditionalism.  I  believe  it  is  the  last  which  is 
giving  shape  to  the  expansion  of  the  O.W. 
Holmes  Library,  part  of  which  our  class  is 
paying  for.  I  suppose  it  is  a  safe  approach  in 
an  era  when  today's  this  is  tomorrow's  that, 
but  where  has  the  passionate  support  of 
new  ideas  gone? 

Maybe  because  our  lives  are  overrun  by 
information  we  would  speak  softly.  That  is 
certainly  what  Peter  Fleming  did  when  I 
asked  for  some  news  for  these  notes.  "I  take 
the  fifth"  he  answered  to  each  question  ex- 
cept that  he  is  well  and  expects  to  keep 
practicing  law  indefinitely.  1  should  have 
had  Allegaert  cross  examine  him. 

The  lightly  cheering  crowd  around  the 
court  in  Scarsdale,  N.Y7,  was  watching  Alle- 
gaert handle  Dave  Adams  in  their  annual 
slow-ball  tennis  match.  Neither  would  say 
who  won.  Win  was  willing  to  show  off  his 
eight-year  long  project,  the  restoration  of  a 
1970  911  Porsche  Targa,  done,  he  claims, 
while  he  and  Maureen  raised  five  teenagers, 
Chris,  now  a  lawyer;  Win,  a  professional 
bridge  player  (who  won  the  Grand  National 
Flight  B  title  in  July);  Ted  and  Wendy,  re- 
cent grads  of  Columbia  and  Barnard;  and 
Greg,  now  going  to  Westchester  Communi- 
ty College.  For  ner  part,  Maureen  is  teach- 
ing history  at  the  Dalton  School  in  NYC. 
Adams  says  that  he  and  Cindy  have  added 
two  grandchildren  since  our  last  reunion, 

I  Laura  Adams,  one  year  old,  and  David  Ad- 

i  ams,  eight  weeks. 


A  cheerful  note  from  Al  Calnan,  one  of 
our  true  continentals,  describes  what  he  be- 
lieves to  be  the  first  Andover-Belgium  reun- 
ions with  100%  attendance,  followed  by  din- 
ner at  the  Calnans  for  a  half-dozen  or  so 
Phillipsians  of  various  classes,  one  of  whom 

Eroduced  an  apple  pie,  probably  in  honor  of 
ob  Leete,  the  only  gourmet  who  also 
coached  JV  football.  John  Addison,  who 
served  as  chairman  of  the  Dept.  of  Mathe- 
matics at  U.C.  Berkeley  during  the  later 
days  of  the  student  activism,  is  finishing  a 
second  term  in  that  post  —  at  a  time  of 
acute  student  inactivism.  What  a  contrast! 
Bob  Tucker,  lucky  enough  to  have  the  same 
Bermuda  address  now  that  he  had  when  we 
were  at  PA,  retired  from  his  Shell  Oil  job  in 
Houston  and  returned  to  Bermuda  in  1984. 
Two  years  ago  he  was  appointed  general 
manager  of  the  West  End  Development 
Corp.  which  is  rehabilitating  the  facilities  of 
the  old  Royal  Naval  Dock  Yard.  A  cruise 
ship  dock  and  expanded  infrastructure  are 
the  current  projects.  He  promises  visiting 
classmates  a  personally  guided  tour  of  the 
site.  I  will  always  be  grateful  to  Bob  for 
sharing  his  deck  of  racy  playing  cards  with 
me  during  our  upper  year  at  Johnson  Hall. 
Mike  Suisman ,  scrappy  guy  that  he  is,  regu- 
larly sends  me  information  about  class- 
mates, most  of  it  from  Yale  alumni  publica- 
tions. In  this  way  we  know  that  Tony 
Schulte  is  the  secretary  of  Yale's  class  of  '51 
and  that  Doug  McGill  is  head  of  gastro- 
intestinal medicine  at  the  Mayo  Clinic.  Vic 
Tyler  and  his  wife,  Mary,  are  mentioned  for 
having  visited  16  cathedrals  in  14  days  on  a 
recent  trip  to  Europe. 

That  gets  us  back  to  architecture  and 

f;ives  me  an  opening  for  mentioning  my 
anuary  trip  to  Guayaquil,  Ecuador,  for  the 
opening  of  a  theater  and  art  center  which  I 
designed  for  the  valiant  ladies  of  the  Socied- 
ad  Femenina  de  Cultura.  The  project  took  ten 
years  from  start  to  almost  finished  and 
somehow  survived  several  changes  of  gov- 
ernment, the  worst  rain  in  Ecuador's  history 
and  the  huge  loss  in  the  value  of  the  Sucre 
in  relation  to  the  dollar.  The  building's 
style?  Anti-post-modernist  with  a  Latin 
twist. 

Meanwhile,  the  Yale  School  of  Manage- 
ment appointed  Tom  Wyman  William  H. 
Donaldson  Distinguished  Fellow  for  the  '87- 
88  academic  year.  As  a  result  of  a  lecture  on 
"Crisis  Management  at  CBS,"  which  attract- 
ed intense  interest,  Tom  initiated  a  seminar 
series  on  issues  critical  to  good  manage- 
ment. Emory  Basford  would  be  proud. 

I  caught  Hank  Scott  by  phone  as  he  was 
leaving  his  house  in  Menlo  Park,  Calif.,  so 
the  communication  was  brief.  He  had  time 
to  say  he  was  semi-retired  and  part-time 
teaching  younger  students  biology  and  ecol- 
ogy, this  after  a  career  of  college  teaching 
and  administrating.  I  will  get  back  to  him 
soon  to  pursue  the  chat. 

Our  former  secretary,  Reeves  Hart,  has 
not  let  his  thirst  for  knowledge  go  unslaked. 
He  is  studying  Japanese  and  is  now  able  to 
read  some  of  that  challenging  language. 
This  is  an  outgrowth  of  three  years  ot  visits 
to  Tokyo  to  further  dul'ont's  efforts  to  make 
and  market  butanediol  jointly  with  a  Japa- 
nese company.  Not  content  with  traveling 
westward,  he  has  also  joined  the  crew  of  a 
friend's  thirty-nine  foot  sloop  for  the  An- 
napolis-Bermuda race. 

By  the  time  you  read  this  a  PhilUpsiatl 
may  have  gained  the  right  to  occupy  the 
White  House.  For  now  we  can  only  use  the 
words  of  J.K.  Colby,  "Aaiter  pugtuttum  cat." 


I  am  saddened  to  give  you  the  news  of 
Roland  Wille's  death  of  6  July  in  Green- 
wich, Conn.  Many  of  you  may  have  seen  his 
long  obituary  and  picture  in  the  New  York 
Times,  on  8  July.  Frank,  his  middle  name 
which  he  began  to  use  somewhat  in  self- 
defense  in  the  Navy,  was  chairman  and 
C.E.O.  of  the  Greater  New  York  Savings 
Bank  at  the  time  of  his  death.  His  widow, 
Barbara,  told  me  that  Frank  felt  that  Ando- 
ver had  changed  his  life  by  giving  him  a 
sense  of  direction  and  a  strong  interest  in 
public  service.  He  was,  I  believe,  our  young- 
est classmate  and  our  highest  ranking.  lie 
had  polished  off  Harvard  by  the  time  he 
was  18.  After  three  years  on  the  U.S.S.  Leyte 
during  the  Korean  War  he  earned  law  de- 
grees at  Harvard  and  N.Y.U.,  practiced  law 
with  Davis,  Polk  &  Wardwell  in  New  York, 
and  in  1960  joined  Gov.  Rockefeller's  staff, 
becoming  superintendent  of  bonds  and 
chairman  of  the  Bonding  Board  in  1964.  He 
was  appointed  chairman  of  the  F.D.I.C.  in 
1970  and  for  six  years  worked  out  strategies 
to  protect  depositors  from  bank  failure.  We 
are  proud  to  have  had  Roland  as  a  class- 
mate and  send  our  sympathy  and  best  wish- 
es to  his  widow,  Barbara,  and  his  daughters, 
Serena  and  Alison. 


A^J  Mary  Lou  Miller  Hart 

18  Briar  Road-Briarwood 
ABBOT  Wilmington,  DE  19803 

Emily  Gierasch  Kirkeby  writes  in  March, 
"Watching  Our  World  describe  the  summer 
of  1943  on  NBC  last  night  put  our  prep 
school  years  in  new  perspective  for  me. 
Those  last  years  of  WW  II  and  the  first 
couple  afterwards:  the  frantic  effort  and  de- 
dication, the  invincible  U.S.,  suddenly  a 
world  without  limit  to  the  possibilities  of 
success,  was  indeed  an  emotional  roller 
coaster  for  young  people  still  learning  about 
themselves.  First  tne  size  of  the  earth  shrank 
and  then  the  vastness  of  the  universe 
abruptly  expanded  for  us.  What  an  exciting 
time  to  be  alive! 

"Maybe  it  was  more  intense,  but  surely 
no  more  a  time  of  excitement  and  interest 
and  challenge  than  the  rest  of  the  20th  cen- 
tury, and  I  look  forward  eagerly  to  the  21st! 
Right  now,  this  morning,  challenge  appears 
in  the  form  of  a  recalcitrant  bulk  fudge  reci- 
pe for  the  personalized  Easter  eggs  our  ser- 
vice club  uses  as  one  of  our  fund  raisers. 
Listening  to  Bernstein's  re-release  of  West 
Side  Story  seems  to  help  the  culinary  effort; 
at  least  it  pleases  the  cook! 

"Keeping  up  with  the  brood  of  seven 
adult  children,  assorted  spouses,  ex-spouses 
and  non-spousal  attachments,  eight  won- 
derful grandchildren  and  the  grand  extend- 
ed families  created  by  mobility  and  longevi- 
ty —  this  is  a  primary  vocation  and 
avocation,  a  true  luxury  of  one's  second 
half-century." 

I  received  ,i  letter  from  Mackie  Hall  Ker- 
nan  in  April,  1987:  "As  long  as  there  are  re- 
unions, we  are  a  breed  that  won't  become 
extinct.  I  do  regret  that  I  am  not  with  you, 
but  I'm  traveling  in  Ireland  ami  Fngland 
with  a  grout')  of  my  husband's  Irish  George- 
town friends  and  their  wives.  Unfortunate 
timing! 

Alden  Obering  O'Brien  wrote  <i  norm 
which  appeared  in  the  May,  1947  Abbot 
Academy  Bulletin.  It  began  "Although  I  old 


and  wrinkled  be,  age  cannot  dim  my  memo- 
ry!" She  writes  recently,  "Well,  girls,  age  has 
dimmed  my  memory  a  bit,  but  not  enough 
to  forget  the  many  good  times  and  treas- 
ured friendships  that  still  bring  smiles  in 
recollection. 

"These  forty  years  have  been  good  ones 
for  me.  I  am  blessed  with  good  heath,  a  pa- 
tient and  kind  husband,  Les,  and  four  chil- 
dren who  are  no  more  perfect  than  their 
mother!  One  is  a  lawyer  in  Rochester,  one  in 
advertising  in  Norwich,  N.Y.,  one  in  com- 
puters in  Sunnyvale,  Calif.,  and  one  just  out 
of  Harwick  College  last  month  and  "look- 
ing." I  also  have  two  granddaughters  who 
really  bring  me  down  to  earth  when  they 
call  me  Grandma.  Such  fun  it  is. 

"I  have  given  up  smoking,  which  I  en- 
joyed so  much  at  Abbot.  I  don't  meet  boys 
anymore  which  I  enjoyed  so  much  at  Ando- 
ver,  but  I  still  do  enjoy  life. 

"I  shall  think  of  you  all  and  toast  you.  As 
they  say  in  Ireland,  'May  the  road  rise  up  to 
meet  you,  may  the  wind  always  be  at  your 
back,  may  the  good  Lord  hold  you  in  the 
palm  of  His  hand  'till  we  meet  again.'  Hope- 
fully in  '92." 

The  following  are  changes  to  be  made  on 
our  '47  classmate  list  sent  to  you  after  reun- 
ion: Dorothea  Hall  Kernan  should  be  Do- 
rothea Sally  McDuffie,  1580  16th  Street 
(she  runs  an  out-of-print  book  search  busi- 
ness); Lee  Peck  Garfield,  (301)  942-5424;  Al- 
den  Obering  O'Brien,  P.  O.  Box  6010. 

Please  let  Margo  or  myself  know  of  any 
changes  that  should  be  made  on  our  class 
list.  We  spent  a  lot  of  time  finding  lost  class- 
mates and  feel  that  it  is  important  to  keep 
up-to-date.  We  don't  want  to  lose  anyone 
again.  You  are  all  part  of  our  class  and  we 
want  to  keep  it  that  way.  .  .  More  letters 
next  edition. 
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Dan  S.  Tucker 
18  Arlington  Road 
Wellesley,  MA  02181 


There  is  something  different  about  these 
class  notes.  They  are  the  first  not  written  by 
Bob  Mehlman  in  over  20  years.  And  our 
fortieth  reunion  in  June  was  the  first  that 
Bob  had  not  chaired  in  just  about  as  many 
years.  Bob  has  been  the  backbone  of  our 
class  organization  for  over  half  the  time 
since  we  graduated.  He  became  synony- 
mous with  the  PA  class  of  '48.  He  did  a  su- 
perb job  of  holding  us  together  and  keeping 
in  touch.  Many  thanks  Bob!  We  in  the  new 
order  hope  we  can  match  your  dedication 
and  accomplishments. 

In  a  final  but  important  footnote  to  the 
40th  reunion  celebration,  the  school  reports 
that  our  class  generated  a  surplus  of  $1000, 
thanks  to  your  enthusiastic  attendance  that 
carried  the  event  well  past  the  break-even 
point.  An  ad  hoc  committee  of  Phil  Aronson, 
Roger  Hunt,  Bob  Segal  and  Dan  Tucker  met 
over  lunch  at  Lock  Ober's  cafe  to  consider 
this  bonanza.  Even  though  it  was  tempting 
to  "eat  it  up"  right  there  at  Locke  Ober's,  a 
current  development  at  the  Academy  called 
for  attention,  the  re-opening  in  the  fall  of  the 
newly  expanded  and  renovated  Oliver 
Wendell  Holmes  Library.  Consequently  it 
was  decided  to  give  the  surplus  to  the  li- 
brary for  the  librarian's  discretionary  pur- 
chase of  books  over  and  above  the  regular 
budget.  The  books  will  be  identified  on  the 


bookplate  as  a  "fortieth  reunion  gift  of  the 
Andover  and  Abbot  classes  of  1948." 

Given  his  new  freedom  from  class  duties, 
Bob  Mehlman  and  Lila  celebrated  during 
August  with  the  wedding  of  their  oldest 
son,  Hamilton  (PA  '77)  to  Kathryn  Griner  of 
San  Gabriel,  Calif. 

George  "Skip"  Hill  is  the  Democratic 
candidate  for  judge  of  the  Circuit  Court  in 
Wood  and  Witt  Counties,  West  Virginia.  He 
writes,  "I  enjoyed  the  reunion  immensely. 
Only  wish  they  occurred  more  frequently 
and  that  gainful  employment  was  as  re- 
warding. Fll  be  busy  campaigning  between 
now  and  November  8th.  I  enjoy  that,  too, 
but  it  is  not  only  not  gainful,  but  very  expen- 
sive. Sometimes  I  wonder  about  our  value 
systems." 

If  you  find  yourself  in  West  Virginia  on  8 
November,  stop  in  and  try  to  vote  for  Skip. 
Our  best  wishes  to  him. 

Floyd  Downs  writes,  "After  24  years  of 
teaching  mathematics  at  Hillsdale  High 
School,  San  Mateo,  Calif.,  I  am  beginning  a 
new  challenge  as  an  academic  professional 
in  the  Mathematics  Department  of  Arizona 
State  University  in  Tempe.  Although  my 
own  teaching  schedule  has  always  prevent- 
ed me  from  attending  a  reunion  at  Andover, 
perhaps  mv  new  schedule  will  allow  me  to 
make  the  45th  in  '93." 

Don  Parsons  reports  briefly  that  he  was 
married  for  the  second  time,  31  August 
1974,  to  Louise  Price  of  Greensboro,  N.C.  He 
is  president  of  Resources  Planning  Corpora- 
tion, living  in  Palm  Beach  with  summer 
home  in  Charlevoix,  Mich.  Don  is  active  in 
venture  capital  investing. 

Co-secretary  Terry  Buchanan  has  been 
covering  the  land  west  of  the  Mississippi  for 
this  column.  He  visited  Whitey  Dunlap  in 
Colorado  who  was  sorry  to  have  missea  the 
reunion.  Whitey  has  moved  from  the  execu- 
tive offices  at  United  Airlines  back  into  the 
cockpit  and  enjoys  it.  He  also  enjoys  visits  to 
his  condominium  at  the  Ventana  Canyon 
Racquet  Club  in  Tucson.  Terry  has  also 
talked  to  Phil  Buckner  in  Seattle.  Phil's  old- 
est son,  Fred,  just  graduated  from  medical 
school  and  will  intern  in  Minneapolis.  Son 
John  is  a  post-doctoral  fellow  at  Johns  Hop- 
kins and  daughter  Katie  is  a  high-school 
senior  in  Seattle.  Phil  has  no  immediate 
plans  to  add  to  the  eight  newspapers  in  his 
chain.  He  also  reports  that  Don  Quinn  has 
been  heading  his  own  chemical  coatings 
and  adhesives  business  from  San  Marino, 
Calif.,  since  1976.  He  has  two  sons,  one  in 
the  family  business  and  the  other  in  real 
estate  syndications  in  San  Francisco,  and  a 
daughter  with  Arthur  Anderson  &  Co.,  all 
graduates  of  U.  of  California,  Berkeley. 

And  Terry  himself  reports  shooting  his 
lowest  round  of  golf  since  leaving  Andover, 
a  72  on  the  Indian  Wells,  Calif.,  course  La- 
bor Day  weekend  (maybe  we  all  just  look 
older).  Terry  also  reports,  "...  I  had  the 

Eleasure  of  meeting  George  and  Barbara 
ush  in  June  at  their  first  Los  Angeles  fund 
raiser.  He  looked  great  then  and  showed 
every  sign  of  coming  back  strong  as  he  has 
since  the  New  Orleans  convention."  He 
goes  on  to  grumble  about  Garry  Wills'  pro- 
file of  G.  B.  in  the  22  August  issue  of  Time 
where  Wills  suggested  Bush  will  always 
carry  an  elitist  or  "preppie"  image.  "I,  for 
one,  am  very  proud  we  have  an  Andover 

fraduate  running  for  the  White  House. ..." 
erry  concludes.  You  folks  out  West,  send 
your  news  to  Terry  at  1611  Glenmont  Dr., 
Glendale,  CA  91207.  Tel.  305-245-5443. 


/X  O  Rosemary  "Mo "  Jones 

1718  N.E.  7th  Avenue 
ABBOT  Ft.  Lauderdale,  FL  33305 

Thanks  to  Jackie  Kay  Schlosser,  here  are  ex- 
cerpts from  two  reports  sent  in  for  the  40th 
reunion  from  Dodie  Hildreth  Detmer  and 
Jane  Jackson  Parks.  Next  time  you'll  hear 
from  Marguerite  Moss  Heery  of  Athens, 
Ga.,  Marcy  Grimshaw  Bivens  of  Fairfax, 
Va.;  and  Judy  Erdmann  Makrianes  of  NYC. 

Dodie  writes:  "My  life  has  had  its  share 
of  satisfactions  and  sadness  but  on  the 
whole  it  hasn't  been  dull.  I  have  lived  in  Pa- 
kistan and  Washington,  D.  C.  (both  places 

auite  social  and  exciting);  Belmont,  Mass. 
ife  as  a  divorced,  single  mother  no  fun,  but 
went  back  to  school  and  became  my  own. 
person);  and  am  now  happily  back  in  Maine 
and  remarried  to  a  widower  with  three  chil- 
dren. I  have  enjoyed  two  very  different  mar- 
riages, experienced  the  death  of  a  child,  had 
a  career  teaching  history,  written  a  book, 
been  involved  in  a  family  communications 
business,  helped  restore  Portland's  Victoria 
Mansion,  and  been  enriched  by  being  in- 
volved over  the  years  in  the  joys  and  sor- 
rows of  our  four  children  (daughter  Zareen 
Mirza  went  to  Andover  and  loved  it!).  All  in 
all  it's  been  an  interesting  "growing-up" 
process.  At  present  I  feel  a  bit  sandwiched 
with  a  retired  husband,  children's  expecta- 
tions, aging  parents,  teaching  lessons  to 
plan  and  a  dog  that  needs  to  be  walked 
twice  a  day." 

Jane  sends  the  following  highlights  of  40 
years:  "Received  my  B.S.  in  business  admin- 
istration, married  a  handsome  (he  still  is) 
lawyer  from  Georgia,  taught  in  high  school 
one  year  then  produced  three  sons  within 
three  years.  They  are  32-,  33-,  and  34-years- 
old  now.  Collectively  they  have  13  college 
degrees!  I  have  been  a  real  estate  broker  for 
about  30  years.  Mv  husband  has  a  success- 
ful practice  specializing  in  wills,  trusts  and 
real  property.  Now  that  our  children  have 
"flown  the  coop,"  we  built  our  dream  home 
on  the  water  of  beautiful  Naples  (popula- 
tion 25,000  in  S.  W.  Florida). 

"Travel  is  our  hobby  .  .  .  we  have  been  to 
most  countries  including  Russia,  Africa, 
Australia,  Japan,  etc.  Next  year  we  are  going 
to  China. 

"In  a  nutshell,  my  life  has  been  exciting 
and  ecstatically  happy.  If  my  vitamins  keep 
working,  I  should  see  our  70th  reunion! 
Come  see  me  in  Naples  —  a  paradise  air 
conditioned  by  nature!" 

And  come  see  me  across  the  warm  penin- 
sula in  Fort  Lauderdale. 
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The  thirty-fifth  reunion  of  the  Yale  class  of 
1953  was  also  a  mini-reunion  of  the  Ando- 
ver class  of  1949.  Those  I  saw  in  the  brief 
time  I  was  able  to  attend  included  Bruce 
Bates,  Bob  Brown,  Paul  Cleveland,  Art  Do- 
ran,  Pete  Dorsey,  Al  Flynn,  Mai  Gambill, 
Stu  Ingersoll,  Harmon  Leete,  Sam  Mulli- 

§an,  Ed  Smith,  Si  Spengler  and  Dave 
wenson .  I  hope  we  will  see  you  and  many 
others  at  our  PA  40th  reunion,  on  9, 10,  and 
11  June  1989.  Save  the  date  and  make  plans 


Paul  L.  Nash 
140  Broadivay,  Room  4500 
New  York,  NY  10005 
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to  attend.  I  would  appreciate  hearing  from 
any  classmate  who  would  be  willing  to  lend 
a  hand  with  reunion  arrangements. 

Judging  by  the  lack  of  mail,  you  are  all 
saving  your  news  for  the  reunion,  as  I  have 
heardfrom  no  one  except  Neil  Rolde,  who 
reports  he  is  seeking  an  eighth  term  in  the 
Maine  House  of  Representatives. 

Please  send  news! 
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Bill  Kaufmann 
295  Madison  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10017 
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Hubert  C.  Fortmiller,  Jr. 
Middlesex  School 
Concord,  MA  01742 


"My  wife  thinks  I'm  working  for  the  CIA 
(or  KGB)"  writes  David  M.  '"itchy"  Jones. 
"My  law  practice  takes  me  frequently  to 
such  places  as  Russia,  Poland,  East  Germa- 
ny, Romania,  Bulgaria,  Czechoslovakia, 
Hungary,  and  Greece.  In  fact,  I  was  near 
Chernobyl  when  it  blew  up  in  1986,  but 
didn't  know  it  until  I  got  home!  Last  year  I 
was  arriving  in  Warsaw  at  the  time  the 
Polish  airliner  crashed,  and  that  caused 
more  anxiety  at  home.  I'm  gonna  write  a 
book  someday." 

Last  spring  Viking  published  Gordon 
Lish's  new  collection  of  stories,  Mourner  at 
the  Door.  Adding  to  Gordon's  continuing 
success  as  writer,  editor,  teacher,  and  pub- 
lisher is  the  progress  of  his  literary  maga- 
zine, The  Quarterly,  now  in  its  third  year, 
with  a  circulation  in  the  neighborhood  of 
30,000. 

I  hope  you  have  enjoyed  reading  or  hear- 
ing some  of  Leigh  Trevor's  battles  with 
Boone  Pickens  on  the  subject  of  corporate 
takeovers.  Leigh  is  a  partner  in  the  Cleve- 
land law  firm  of  Jones,  Day,  Reavis  & 
Pogue;  he  is  also  president  of  Stakeholders 
in  America,  a  coalition  designed  to  reform 
the  Federal  laws  relating  to  hostile  takeo- 
vers. Some  of  the  Trevor-Pickens  pitch  and 
pith  can  be  found  in  Leigh's  recent  barb,  "I 
don't  think  that  Boone  represents  anybody. 
The  notion  that  he  represents  all  the  little 
people  is  ludicrous.  What  has  he  done  to 
create  jobs  and  enhance  American  technolo- 
gy? The  answer  is  he  hasn't  done  a  god- 
damn thing."  Pickens  has  called  Leigh  "a 
well-known,  well-educated  lawyer  from 
Harvard  . . .  also  a  very  able  lobbyist. . .  I  see 
him  as  being  like  a  good  bird  dog.  He'll 
hunt  with  anybody  who's  got  a  gun." 
Where  the  two  guys  may  agree  is  in  Leigh's 
use  of  humorist  Mark  Russell's  comment, 
"Investment  banking  has  become  to  produc- 
tive enterprise  in  this  country  what  mud 
wrestling  is  to  the  performing  arts."  Rebut- 
tals from  '52  bankers  welcomed. 

With  great  sadness,  I  report  the  death  of 
Samuel  F.  Quartarone  at  his  home  in  Cy- 
prus, Calif.,  after  a  brief  illness.  Sam  had 
been  chairman  of  Vulcan  Tube  and  Metals 
and  before  that  president  of  Cox  Metal  Pro- 
cessing, both  in  the  Chicago  area.  In  recent 
years,  Sam  was  actively  involved  as  a  busi- 
ness consultant  to  manufacturing  material 
processing  companies.  He  had  recently  ac- 
cepted the  presidency  of  Rotational  Mold- 
ing in  Gardena,  Calif.  Our  class  extends  sin- 
cere sympathy  to  Sam's  wife,  Bonnie  Kip, 
his  daughter  Susan,  son  Frederick,  step- 
daughter Jennifer,  and  his  two  grandchil- 
dren. We  will  miss  Sam  —  he  was  a  warm, 
kind,  loyal,  and  good  humored  classmate. 


"Slowly,  ever  so  slowly,  putting  my  gun 
back  into  my  shoulder  holster,  I  walked 
away  from  her  —  never  again  to  gaze  into 
those  fabulous  royal  blue  eyes."  So  ends  a 
million  or  more  detective  stories,  but  not 
Gumshoe,  Tink  Thompson's  remarkable  ad- 
venture that  takes  him  from  the  ranks  of 
tenured  professor  (he  was  one  at  Haverford) 
to  the  role  of  a  real  life  detective  (he  is  one 
in  San  Francisco  —  see  Josiah  Thompson  In- 
vestigations). It  is  a  breathtaking  story,  well 
worth  reading,  and  true.  All  of  the  chapters 
are  extraordinary,  some  as  tense  as  a  Fritz 
Allis  history  exam.  What  do  they  say?  Be- 
fore you  make  another  move,  go  out  and 
buy  the  book. 

From  a  long  Shelby  Tucker  letter  come 
these  literary  gems:  "Canon  Sudi,  with 
whom  I  had  a  lively  visit  two  years  ago  [re- 
ported in  a  previous  Bulletin  ],  was  now  bur- 
ied next  to  the  cathedral  where  he  married 
us,  and  the  nunnery  where  the  whiskered 
sisters  lived  was  full  of  squatters;  otherwise, 
Bishop  Steere's  great  coral  edifice,  Hotel 
Zanzibar,  where  we  stayed  on  our  honey- 
moon, and,  indeed  the  whole  of  the  clove- 
scented  island,  was  exactly  as  we  remem- 
bered it  ...  .  Had  Livingstone's  purpose 
been  adventure  he  would  be  celebrated  as 
one  of  history's  great  adventurers;  had  it 
been  exploration,  as  a  geographer  equalled 
only  by  Ptolmcy  and  Vasco  da  Gama.  No 
one  reading  his  description  of  a  slaver's  car- 
avan in  the  Journals  can  be  unaware  that  he 
also  excelled  as  a  writer,  but  it  was  as  a  mis- 
sionary that  he  was  sans  pareil .  His  message 
was,  give  the  Africans  practical  skills.  Show 
them  how  to  plumb  verticals  and  chisel  re- 
bates, to  engineer  and  manufacture.  Witness 
to  them  by  demonstrating  the  civilizing  in- 
fluence or  Christianity,  open  the  country  to 
modern  commerce,  and  that  will  accomplish 
an  end  to  this  'devilish  trade  in  human 
flesh.'  When  he  returned  to  Africa  for  the 
last  time  in  1866,  aged  53,  with  his  medi- 
cines, compass,  sextant  and  notebooks,  at 
the  head  of  a  band  of  sepoys,  Zanzibar 
askaris,  Comporo  porters,  mules,  Indian 
buffalos  and  camels,  it  was  to  find  a  com- 
mercial route  to  the  sea  via  the  lakes  and  the 
Rovuma  ....  Stanley  couldn't  persuade  him 
to  return  to  England  with  him  in  1872,  be- 
cause the  task  was  unfinished,  and  on  May 
Day  morning  a  year  later,  as  the  Morris 
dancers  gathered  to  dance  under  Magdalen 
College,  his  men  found  a  corpse  kneeling  by 
his  bed.  No  revolution  wrought  by  man  has 
ever  remotely  approached  the  scale  of 
change  brought  about  in  Nyasaland  by  this 
frail  man." 

A  book  by  Tink.  A  letter  from  Shelby. 
And,  finally,  a  poem  from  Ray  Oliver  which 
you  all  should  have  received  by  separate 
mailing  from  PA  a  month  or  so  ago.  Here 
are  a  few  excerpts  from  the  letter  that  ac- 
companied the  poem  when  I  first  got  to  see 
it.  "Here  it  is.  As  I  warned  you  it  s  long  — 
less  than  half  the  length  of  John  Ratte's  orig- 
inal 'Class  Poem'  but  still  99  lines  of  blank 
verse,  like  99  bottles  of  beer  on  the  wall  .... 
why  blank  verse?  Lots  of  reasons,  having 
mostly  to  do  with  my  need  for  short  and  lu- 
cid form,  a  taste  acquired  in  English  classes 
with  Scott  Paradise  and  Emory  F3asford.  .  . 
well,  enough  literary  history.  It  was  a  fine 
reunion,  and  I  hope  you  enjoy  'Reunion.'" 


Thanks,  Tink.  Thanks,  Shelby.  Thanks, 
Ray  and  happy  holidays  to  all. 


C  *2  Ann  Kennedy  Irish 

^J  Box259 
ABBOT  Harbor  Springs,  Ml  49740 

Thirty-five  years  and  a  month  after  I  last 
saw  Beverly  Berkey,  she  showed  up  for  a 
visit  in  Harbor  Springs.  Bev  lives  in  Tulsa,  is 
married  to  David  Sipes,  has  five  children, 
and  teaches  third  grade. 

In  the  late  summer  of  1951,  I  received 
word  from  Abbot  that  my  roommate  would 
be  a  girl  from  Oklahoma,  Beverly  Berkey.  A 
telephone  call  confirmed  what  my  father 
had  suspected;  she  was  the  daughter  of  Ho- 
ward L.  Berkey,  a  fraternity  brother  at  the 
University  of  Michigan.  With  that  auspi- 
cious beginning,  we  formed  a  most  agreea- 
ble friendship  that  saw  each  of  us  over  those 
various  hurdles  that  many  call  junior  and 
senior  year  of  high  school. 

Our  lives  went  off  in  different  geographic 
directions;  and  while  we  kept  in  touch  occa- 
sionally, we  both  became  involved  in  col- 
lege, marriage  and  child-rearing  about  1,000 
miles  apart.  Despite  the  distance,  I  was  kept 
abreast  of  Bev's  activities  by  her  older  sister, 
Janet,  who  had  married  a  friend  of  my  hus- 
band's. 

Second-hand  news  is  never  as  much  fun 
as  first-hand,  so  imagine  my  delight  when 
Bev  phoned  to  ask  if  she  and  her  daughter 
Liz  might  come  for  a  brief  visit  in  mid-July. 
It  was  wonderful,  all  too  brief,  and  heart- 
warming to  renew  such  a  valued  friendship. 
Liz  was  very  patient  with  us  as  we  laughed 
over  shared  memories.  The  35th  reunion 
photograph  had  just  recently  arrived.  With 
a  mirthful  discussion  about  aging,  Bev  then 
told  me  she'll  begin  planning  for  a  trip  to 
Andoverin  1993. 

And  speaking  of  photographs,  hats  off  to 
Betsy  Hitzrot  Evans  and  Dick  as  well  as  Ju- 
lie Gaines  Phalen  and  Cliff  for  the  marve- 
lous album  of  reunion  photographs  that 
they  have  circulated.  When  they  reached 
me,  Anne  Oliver  Jackson's  note  said  .  .  . 
"we  did  have  a  great  time,  didn't  we?  .  .  . 
The  pictures  paint  it  clearly;  we  just  get  bet- 
ter at  having  fun  and  enjoying  each  other's 
company!" 

For  those  of  you  not  at  our  June  reunion, 
a  reminder  that  you  are  not  forgotten.  I  will 
be  using  postcards  to  try  and  elicit  news  of 
you  for  the  next  issue  of  the  Bulletin .  As  you 
read  this  issue,  you  might  take  a  moment  to 
drop  me  a  Christmas  card  including  a  brief 
up-date  on  your  doings. 

Once  again,  I'll  close  with  the  recently  re- 
ceived word  of  the  death  of  a  classmate.  Ju- 
lie Van  Eman  Yochim  died  in  September  of 
1983.  We  extend  our  sympathies  to  her  fam- 
ily and  friends. 
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IM  MM  II". 


Tow  Lawrence 
1039-1/2  Sweetzer 
West  Hollywood,  CA  90069 


Peter  Schavoir  has  moved  to  Tokyo,  a  logi- 
cal place  for  the  vice  president  of  IBM's  Asia 
Pacific  Group  responsible  lor  business  and 
commcn  i.il  development  in  eighteen  pacific 
rim  nations.  This  social  note  will  probably 
be  duplicated  in  the  column  for  the  c  lass  ni 
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'81:  Joanna  and  Jack  Doykos  announced  last 
April  the  engagement  of  daughter  Juliann  to 
Thomas  J.  McDonough.  By  now  the  happy 
couple,  both  members  or  the  class  of  '81, 
should  have  accomplished  their  June  wed- 
ding. 

Getting  to  the  Top  of  the  Military  Heap 
Dept.:  motivated  no  doubt  by  the  necessity 
of  educating  five  children,  (three  through 
college  and  one  just  starting),  Bill  Houley  is 
a  rear  admiral  on  duty  at  the  Pentagon.  John 
Guthrie,  who  was  reunited  with  Tom  Cush- 
ing,  '54,  a  few  years  ago  through  their  army 
reserve  jobs,  shared  with  him  on  9  April, 
ceremonies  promoting  them  both  to  the 
grade  of  brigadier  general. 

That  was  short  and  sweet.  My  address  is 
just  a  couple  of  inches  above  where  your 
eyes  are  now.  Drop  me  a  note  before  my  5 
January  deadline  . . .  Y. 


C  C  Nancy  Eastham  Iacobucci 

670  Broadview  Avenue 
ABBOT  Ottawa,  Ont.  K2A  2M1 


Here  I  go  again,  trying  to  create  an  Abbot 
'55  column  with  no  news  from  you  to  in- 
clude. I  guess  you  all  believe  in  the  old  ad- 
age that  no  news  is  good  news. 

The  class  secretaries'  style  sheet  says  to 
try  not  to  miss  an  issue,  so  rather  than  miss- 
ing, I  shall  resort  to  my  own  news  (what, 
again?).  Kathy  Lloyd  and  I  had  our  annual 
two-person  reunion  at  my  mother's  farm  in 
Maine  and  had  a  lovely  time,  as  always.  Ka- 
thy is  now  back  full-time  doing  her  own 
computer  work  in  Cambridge,  Mass.,  and 
she  would  be  happy  to  add  new  clients  any 
time. 

Now  hot  off  the  press  as  I  write  this  (ear- 
ly Sept.):  after  three  years  as  deputy  mini- 
ster of  justice  and  deputy  attorney  general 
for  Canada,  my  husband,  Frank,  has  just 
been  appointed  chief  justice  of  the  Federal 
Court  or  Canada.  He  will  sit  on  the  appeal 
side  of  the  court,  which  is  roughly  equival- 
ent to  a  federal  circuit  court  of  appeals  in 
the  U.S.  This  position  will  keep  us  in  Ottawa 
permanently,  a  situation  a  former  justice  of 
the  Supreme  Court  of  Canada  has  described 
as  capital  punishment,  but  we  like  the  city 
very  much  so  are  happy  to  be  settled  here. 

Since  our  address  is  now  likely  to  be 
long-lasting,  you  know  where  to  send  all  of 
those  cards  and  letters  full  of  your  news  for 
the  Andover  Bulletin. 
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Tim  Holland 
6805  Meadow  Lane 
Chevy  Chase,  MD  20815 


I  walked  to  the  post  office  here  in  Chevy 
Chase  last  week  which  took  me  past  a  yard 
full  of  boxwood  bushes.  The  air  had  turned 
cool  and  the  angle  of  the  sunlight,  early  Sep- 
tember, took  me  right  back  to  that  moment 
when,  coming  up  the  hill,  the  bell  tower 
suddenly  came  into  view.  It  was  a  mixed 
feeling,  not  the  unmitigated  one  of  a  made- 
laine.  The  smell  of  boxwood  I  particularly 
associate  with  Andover  from  those  walks 
from  Samaritan  House  to  Commons.  Eggs 
with  basil  is  refreshing.  Eggs  with  boxwood, 
memorable.  Boxwood,  September,  and  And- 
over. Though  there  have  been  many  other 
smells  and  moments  in  my  Septembers  over 


the  past  35  years  (can  you  believe  that!) 
somehow  this  time  of  year  brings  me  back 
there. 

Received  a  brief  note  from  Louis  Brown- 
stone:  "Am  now  corporate  secretary,  Tan- 
ney  West  Corporation,  and  a  hopefully  ris- 
ing executive  at  Nordstrom.  Six  children  all 
doing  great  and  scattered  around  the  coun- 
try. Wife  Caroline  on  national  committee  for 
Bicentennial  of  French  Revolution.  .  .  " 
Louis  lives  in  San  Mateo,  California.  Good 
luck,  Louis.  The  new  Nordstrom's  opened 
here  in  the  DC  area  this  year,  contributing 
to  one  of  the  most  congested  retail  regions 
in  the  country  at  Tyson's  Corner.  Great 
press  (Tom  Peters),  great  service  (many  sat- 
isfied shoe  buyers),  great  competition.  (The 
local  fat  cats  are  getting  better  as  a  result  of 
your  presence.  Thanks.) 

Bob  Clark  got  a  check  from  Ernie  Latham 
which  simply  said  "this  year  for  old  times 
sake."  We  know  he  is  in  Athens,  Greece,  but 
little  else.  Please  send  me  some  news  about 
yourself,  Ernie. 

Phil  Hirsh  sent  a  package.  "We  seem  to 
be  collectively  crowded  along  the  50  yard 
line  somewhere  near  halftime.  [I  certainly 
hope  so,  Phil]  Frankly,  I'm  rather  enjoying 
settling  into  my  seat  on  the  50.  It's  fun  to  re- 
view the  game  to  date  and  think  about  how 
the  rest  of  it  will  play.  I  saw  Pete  Herrick  a 
couple  of  years  ago  and  talked  to  Ed  Win- 
gert  on  the  phone  about  a  year  ago.  Ed  and 
his  family  live  in  Phoenix  where  he  runs  a 
real  estate  company."  Phil's  note  came  on 
stationary  which  noted  that  he  is  "President 
For  Life"  of  The  American  Tapir  Associa- 
tion. (The  tapir  is  a  non-offensive,  nocturnal, 
large  creature.  They  tend  to  live  below  the 
Equator.)  That  seems,  somehow,  to  fit  with 
the  practice  of  psychiatry.  (That  is  an  invita- 
tion to  those  of  you  who  have  wanted  to 
write  but  simply  haven't  been  able  to  figure 
out  what  to  say.  Here  is  an  opportunity  to 
connect  Phil's  background  with  his  profes- 
sion.) Phil  claims  to  be  the  father  of  several 
children,  a  divorced  person  whose  major 
work  experience  has  been  at  Milton's  Chick- 
en Farm  in  Ellicott  City,  Maryland.  He 
claims  also  to  have  graduated  from  Trenton 
State  Carpenter's  School  and  today  concen- 
trates on  orthomolecular  exercise.  All  of 
which  qualifies  him  to  be  a  doctor  practic- 
ing in  Maryland,  doing  God-knows-what  in 
his  chicken  suit.  (You  need  to  see  his  picture 
to  understand  the  full  seriousness  with 
which  our  classmate  is  entering  his  second 
half.)  Phil,  Pete. . .  Cantler's  in  October. 

I  went  to  Danvers,  Mass.,  on  9  July  to  be 
with  Skip  Klemm  and  Beth  on  their  25th 
wedding  anniversary.  Their  boys,  Ted  and 
Scott,  surprised  them  with  about  50  good 
friends.  It  was  a  great  afternoon  and  night. 
Skip  has  just  bought  a  new  business,  a  fran- 
chise of  The  Four  Seasons  company  (that's 
not  food,  guys).  Skip's  company  markets 
and  installs  very  sophisticated  home  addi- 
tions which  serve  as  an  extra  room  or  a 
greenhouse.  Skip  was  in  the  process  of 
learning  the  engineering  and  marketing  as- 
pects or  his  new  business.  Good  luck,  Skip. 
It  will  be  successful.  Skip  and  I  had  dinner 
in  Boston  and  walked  the  Fanueil  Hall  con- 
course near  midnight  before  I  caught  a  night 
train  back  to  Washington.  Walking  to  our 
car,  I  realized  that  what  is  now  Federal 
Square  used  to  be  Scollay  Square,  the  place 
where  I  was  introduced  to  a  high  class  en- 
tertainment the  summer  of  '53  at  the  Old 
Howard.  Her  name  was  Irma  the  Body.  (So 
much  for  looking  to  the  second  half.) 

Finally,  I  got  a  letter  from  Trevor  Grimm 


which  had  been  routed  through  a  small  fed- 
eral institution  in  McClain,  Virginia.  (I  was 
asked  not  to  disclose  that  group,  so  I  will 
mention  only  that  George  Bush  used  to 
head  it.)  Trevor  writes:  "I  forgot  to  mention 
that  Ed  Parker  has  the  only  known  photo- 
graph* of  the  Dyno-Bar  Manufacturing 
plant."  He  adds  as  a  postscript:  "*Our  new 
Stealth-Bar  process  makes  further  photo- 

fraphing  impossible."  Now  there  is  a  possi- 
ility  for  Grimm  and  Brownstone  to  get  to- 
gether. Can  you  imagine  what  Nordstrom's 
could  do  in  a  terribly  crowded  and  congest- 
ed area  with  that  kind  of  technology? 
(What?) 

I  want  to  end  this  column  with  a  listing 
of  our  classmates  who  have  died.  I  do  so 
with  a  desire  to  remember  them  during  our 
50th  birthday  year  and  to  offer  my  gratitude 
to  them  for  having  shared  our  Andover  ex- 
perience with  us.  (I  do  not  believe  this  is 
complete,  but  it  is  the  most  up-to-date  list- 
ing the  school  has.  If  anyone  can  complete 
this  for  us,  I  would  appreciate  it.)  Ben 
Parks,  7/20/63;  Steve  Davidow,  9/26/69; 
Mai  Black,  3/8/72;  Tim  Frank,  10/1/75; 
Henry  Irwin,  4/19/78;  Dan  Polsby,  8/22/ 
85;  Jim  Wozmak,  6/12/86;  Art  Donovan, 
Unknown. 

We  do  have  much  to  be  grateful  for.  Merry 
Christmas.  .  .  and  may  1989  be  the  begin- 
ning of  a  terrific  "second  half." 


C/I  Susan  Waterous  Wagg 

426  Berwick  Avenue 
ABBOT        Montreal,  Quebec  H3R129 

I  am  sorry  to  have  to  report  that  Margaret 
"Peppy"  Rothwell  Klein  died  of  cancer  on  8 
August.  Peppy  attended  Wellesley  College 
and  received  a  Bachelors  degree  in  nursing 
from  Columbia  University  School  of  Nurs- 
ing. She  practiced  nursing  at  Darmstadt 
Municipal  Hospital  in  West  Germany  as 
well  as  in  the  United  States.  In  1964,  she 
married  Dieter  Klein,  currently  professor  of 
management  at  Worcester  Polytechnical  In- 
stitute. 

Peppy  was  serving  her  third  term  on  the 
West  Boylston  School  Committee  when  she 
died,  and  I  would  like  to  pass  on  some  com- 
ments made  about  her  by  Superintendent  of 
Schools  Leo  J.  Sullivan  in  an  obituary  that 
appeared  in  the  Worcester  Telegram..  Describ- 
ing Peppy's  role  as  a  negotiator  between  fa- 
culty and  the  School  Department,  Sullivan 
said,  "She  was  a  great  negotiator.  Everyone 
at  the  table  trusted  her.  She  was  remarkable. 
I've  been  in  education  21  years  and  she  is 
without  exception  the  very  finest  school 
committee  member  I've  had  the  pleasure  of 
working  with.  She  was  outstanding  —  so 
bright  and  caring.  It's  just  a  real  loss  we've 
suffered." 

These  and  other  tributes  by  Peppy's  col- 
leagues come  as  no  surprise  to  her  Abbot 
classmates.  She  represented  those  humane, 
caring  ideals  that  Abbot  stood  for,  and  al- 
though her  picture  never  appeared  on  the 
cover  of  Time  magazine,  she  was  the  kind  of 
person,  raising  a  fine  family  and  working  on 
community  issues  at  the  local  level,  that 
makes  this  country  great.  We  will  all  miss 
her  —  most  particularly  that  sunny  smile 
that  was  her  trademark. 

Besides  her  husband,  she  is  survived  by 
two  sons,  Adreas  and  Christian.  The  class  of 
'56  offers  to  them  its  deepest  sympathy. 

A  special  memorial  to  Peppy  s  memory 
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from  Abbot  '56  is  being  planned;  you  will 
hear  more  about  it  at  a  later  date. 
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Gil  Bamford 
26928  Marbella 
Mission  Viejo,  CA  92691 


Congratulations  are  in  order  to  Ted  Bailey 
as  one  of  thirteen  athletes  inducted  into  the 
Harvard  Varsity  Club's  Hall  of  Fame.  Ted 
was  honored  as  an  ail-American  hammer 
thrower  at  a  dinner  held  at  the  Harvard 
Club  of  Boston  in  May.  Steve  Rieber  writes 
that  he  was  unable  to  attend  the  30th  reun- 
ion because  of  a  commitment  to  take  his 
young  family  to  Disneyworld.  Steve  has 
three  children,  Nicholas,  age  six,  Sarah,  age 
eight,  and  Richard,  age  four.  Phil  Wood- 
ward presided  at  another  festive  Chacone 
shareholders  meeting  in  the  Pinnacles 
Mountains  near  Monterey,  California  this 
spring.  About  800  shareholders  disposed  of 
742  pounds  of  chicken,  342  pounds  of  steak 
and  1400  fresh  oysters,  and  were  told  that 
sales  are  up  33%,  profits  up  125%.  Chacone 
looks  like  a  pretty  investment  with  an  annu- 
al bash  thrown  in  for  good  measure!  Mar- 
shall Cloyd  writes  that  his  offshore  service 
vessel  company,  Intermarine,  made  the  May 
issue  of  National  Geographic 

John  Montgomery  writes  that  his  son 
John  graduated  from  Kansas  University  in 
May  with  a  degree  in  journalism  while  his 
daughter,  Michele,  is  doing  her  residency  in 
Ob-Gyn  at  Kansas  University  Medical 
School. 

I'm  happy  to  report  that  two  of  the  Bam- 
ford clan  will  graduate  next  spring.  David,  a 
senior  at  Miami  at  Ohio,  will  graduate  with 
a  degree  in  business  and  intends  to  work 
(bless  him)  for  a  few  years  before  graduate 
school.  Mark  (PA  1981)  is  in  his  second  year 
at  Tuck  and  interned  with  General  Foods  in 
New  York  City  this  past  summer. 

Another  light  mail  bag!  Please,  class  of 
1958,  drop  a  line  or  two. 
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Sandy  Bensen  Calhoun 
3204  Circle  Hill  Road 
Alexandria,  VA  22305 


When  you  read  this,  the  blasted  summer  of 
'88  will  have  burned  into  the  record  books. 
As  Shirley  Slater  Crosman  wrote  just  before 
they  left  for  Maine,  even  the  dogs  knew 
those  were  the  "dog  days".  Thanks  for  your 
response  to  the  post  cards.  Those  who 
didn't  answer  might  be  able  to  use  the 
stamped  card  before  the  next  postal  in- 
crease. 

I'll  start  with  a  name  too  long  absent 
from  the  column.  Barbara  Randall  is  "franti- 
cally busy"  playing  violin  for  many  organi- 
zations in  NYC,  including  currently  the  NY 
City  Opera.  She  was  in  DC  for  a  week  in 
June  but  wasn't  thinking  Abbot.  Next  time, 
please  call! 

I  almost  looked  up  Sandra  Castle  Hull 
when  we  passed  through  Wooster  this  sum- 
mer, but  we  had  "many  miles  to  go  . .  ."  and 
colleges  to  see.  When  we  arrived  home, 
there  was  Sandra's  card  -  "Hope  you  will 
call."  She  is  still  loving  her  job  with  Main  St. 
Wooster,  Gary  is  commuting  (no  comment 
on  whether  he  loves  that)  and  both  kids  are 
living  and  working  in  NYC.  Like  Barbara, 

j  she  was  sorry  to  miss  reunion  but  writes 

I  "next  one  for  sure." 


The  Big  Apple  is  also  home  to  Mike,  the 
eldest  son  of  Nancy  Russell  Curran  and  Mi- 
chael. Russ  will  graduate  from  Temple  this 
January,  Tim  will  leave  U.  Texas  for  a  se- 
mester in  Copenhagen,  and  Jeff  is  a  fresh- 
man at  Yale.  Nancy's  job  working  in  Neona- 
tal Intensive  Care  Units  and  with  babies, 
birth-  to-three  sounds  stressful,  but  she  does 
get  away  to  the  house  in  Newport,  Ri.,  and 
will  check  on  that  son  in  Europe. 

Jane  Christie  Smith  looked  in  on  Tim  in 
Munich  this  spring,  but  by  August  all  three 
boys  were  home  working  at  the  Yale  golf 
course.  Not  only  do  they  trim  a  mean  green, 
but  also  they  wait  at  weddings.  Jane  is  busy 
with  a  joint  granting  program  between  the 
CT  Humanities  Council  and  the  State  Dept. 
of  Education. 

A  lovely  letter  from  June  Hamilton  With- 
ington  indicates  she  has  not  slowed  down 
since  the  great  reunion.  ( Parry  Ellice  Adam 
will  co-chair  the  next  with  June  Griggs  and 
Al )  June  and  Nuff  did  get  away  for  a  week 
in  Nova  Scotia  but  put  lots  of  time  and 
sweat  into  their  farm  this  summer.  Meghan, 
their  nine  year  old,  spends  most  of  her  time 
on  her  pony;  Heather  graduated  from  St. 
Michael's  and  is  working  at  Talbot's;  and 
Tripp  continues  with  his  printing  business 
while  attending  Cape  Cod  College.  (He  did 
the  neat  reunion  visors.)  June  has  a  three- 
days-a-week  schedule  working  with  dyslex- 
ics  at  Mass.  General  Language  Clinic.  That's 
the  hospital  where  Carol  Greene  Donnelly 
works. 

Although  June's  kids  are  all  "temporari- 
ly" at  home,  Mary  Steketee  writes  that  hers 
are  all  on  their  own.  "Steke"  is  on  her  own 
also,  with  her  divorce  final  in  June.  She  has 
her  own  bookkeeping/word  processing 
business,  but  did  take  time  for  a  canoe  trip 
in  a  remote  area  of  Quebec,  La  Verendrye 
Reserve.  Quite  a  change  from  Baldwin, 
Mich.,  I'd  say. 

Joyce  Finger  Beckwith  has  moved  nine 
miles  to  Stoneham,  Mass.  She  teaches  for- 
eign languages  and  is  enjoying  her  second 
year  as  president  of  the  Mass.  Chapter  of 
Am.  Assoc.  of  Teachers  of  French.  (She  must 
know  Bevie  Lord,  Abbot  '57.)  Joyce's  hus- 
band, Marty,  is  an  investment  banker  and 
son,  Stefan,  is  a  senior  at  Rochester  Institute 
of  Technology.  A  wonderful  dinner  with 
June  and  Nuffy  has  gotten  Joyce  thinking 
about  Andover. 

This  summer  I  received  an  impressive- 
looking  invitation  to  the  marriage  of  Jo 
Shanklin's  daughter  in  Rio.  I  can't  tell  you 
her  name  because  I  put  the  invitation  in  a 
safe  place,  but  I  was  pleased  to  be  remem- 
bered. 

Any  scrap  of  news  is  appreciated.  Bever- 
ly Black  CMalley  scribbled  that  she  does 
read  and  enjoy  our  column.  Turns  out  I  was 
only  a  mile  from  Bev  and  Hooker's  home 
when  my  mother  was  in  Waveny  Care  Cen- 
ter this  summer.  I'd  really  like  to  have  some 
sign  from  more  of  your  that  you  are  receiv- 
ing the  cards  and  the  Bulletin.  I  also  wel- 
come suggestions  about  topics. 
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David  A.  Othtner 
1907  Mount  Vernon  Street 
Philadelphia,  PA  797.30 


Thirty-something?  Horsefeathcrs!  It's  our 
thirtieth!  The  last  organized  chance  for  all  of 
us  to  get  together  before  it's  fifty-something 
on  our  personal  clocks.  So  set  aside  9-10-1 1 
June  1989,  and  prepare  for  some  serious 


talking  and  activities,  both  at  the  reunion, 
and  beforehand  —  because  unless  someone 
steps  in  real  quick  and  volunteers  to  run  the 
reunion,  I'll  do  it  again,  and  you  know  what 
that  means  —  maybe  another  questionnaire; 
maybe  you  should  start  saving  some  home 
video  tapes,  maybe  audio  tapes,  who 
knows!  Whatever,  you  can  be  sure  of  a  great 
time  in  June,  especially  if  you're  there  to 
help  set  the  attendance  record  that  Captain 
Hank  Higdon,  fresh  from  a  great  success  at 
his  Yale  25th,  is  going  to  help  make  happen 
at  our  30th. 

And  speaking  of  milestones,  Basil  Cox 
announced  that  he  is  about  to  buy  his  first 
new  car  ever  (he  claims  it's  really  a  birthday 
present  for  Jayne),  which  just  goes  to  show 
what  can  happen  when  you  leave  the  non- 
profit world  of  public  television.  Basil  is 
now  the  VP  of  Eat  'n  Park,  a  chain  of  48  re- 
staurants in  the  Pittsburgh  area.  Kia  (9th 
grade  at  Fieldston,  having  passed  PA  up), 
Debbie,  who  was  the  cutest  baby  at  the  25th 
reunion,  now  4,  and  Jayne  couldn't  be  hap- 
pier driving  around  in  her  big  new  car. 

Having  spent  the  last  10  years  in  Holly- 
wood working  in  that  industry,  Toby  Muss- 
man  is  finally  doing  some  honest  work  — 
he  and  Kristin  have  been  trying  to  develop 
the  neighborhood  of  early  1920s  Hollywood 
bungalows  they  live  in  into  a  historic  dis- 
trict. Maybe  Tob  will  give  us  a  report  in 
June  —  at  any  rate,  he  tells  me  that  I've  been 
terrible  in  my  reporting  on  Yale  (I  can't  im- 
agine why)  so  that  will  be  duly  corrected. 
Toby  saw  Chuck  Kivowitz  at  last  year's  LA 
reception  for  new  Yale  President  Benno 
Schmidt.  Tell  us  Tob,  how  long  is  he  going 
to  stay  there  and  what  sports  league  will  he 
run  when  he  retires?  Cricket?  Jim  Markel  is 
the  head  of  a  civil  litigation  firm  in  Orlando, 
Ha.,  which  concentrates  in  construction  con- 
tract disputes  and  complex  cases  involving 
economic  damages.  Jim's  daughter  went  to 
PA  summer  school  a  couple  of  years  ago 
and  will  soon  be  graduated  from  Denison. 
His  son  graduated  from  PA  in  1986  and  is 
now  at  the  University  of  Michigan. 

Got  a  great  note  from  Harry  Blauvelt  — 
he's  been  a  sports  writer  in  California  and 
Hawaii  (he's  now  working  for  the  Honolulu 
Star  Bulletin,  although  he  took  the  winter  off 
to  do  a  stint  with  USA  Today  in  Washington, 
D.C.)  for  the  past  fifteen  or  so  years,  and  de- 
spite the  fact  that  he's  been  in  California  and 
Hawaii  he  is  still  looking  for,  in  his  words, 
"Miss  Right."  Come  on  Harry,  California 
and  Hawaii  and  still  no  Miss  Right,  maybe 
you  should  be  looking  for  Ms.  Right!  Randy 
Devening  has  just  moved  to  San  Francisco 
to  become  Genetech's  VP  of  Finance  —  I've 
never  heard  of  a  genetically  engineered  fi- 
nancial instrument,  but  if  it  can  be  done, 
Randy  will  do  it!  Ralph  Johanson  is  now  the 
associate  general  counsel  at  Mobil  Corpora- 
tion, in  their  Exploration  and  Producing  Di- 
vision, responsible  for  legal  problems  asso- 
ciated with  Mobil's  natural  gas  business. 
Luckily,  Toby,  Ralph  went  to  Yale  too,  so 
Mobil's  natural  gas  is  in  good  hands. 

Closer  to  home,  I  picked  up  the  phone  at 
one  of  Channel  12's  fund  raisers  only  to  find 
Mickey  Simmons  on  the  other  end,  pledg- 
ing his  support  to  public  television  and  ex 
tolling  the  virtues  of  Certainteed,  B  major 
building  supply  manufacturer  headquar- 
tered in  the  I'hiladelphia  area.  Jerry  Sc- 
cundy  and  Donna  visited  Philadelphia  a 
couple  of  months  ago  from  LA,  and  all  is 
well  with  (hem,  except  thai  Jerry  still  seems 
to  be  travelling  a  lot,  mainly  doing  merger 
and  .h  qinsihon  business  lor  AK(  (  ) 


IS 


Finally,  I  want  you  all  to  note  how  good  I 
have  been  about  not  commenting  on  the 
current  political  situation,  no  matter  where 
whomever  went  to  prep  school  or,  Toby,  to 
college.  It  was  hard  to  restrain  myself,  but 
then,  it's  more  important  that  you  all  at  least 
think  I've  matured  (and  therefore  come  to 
the  thirtieth  reunion),  than  that  I  get  off  a 
couple  of  cheap,  adolescent,  sophomoric  ban 
wots. 
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Alan  L.  Fox 
3740  Lime  Avenue 
Long  Beach,  CA  90807 
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Kitty  Sides  Flather 
244  Littdsay  Pond  Road 
Concord,  MA  01742 


June  1989  is  REUNION  for  us!  Joan  Synnott 
Ardrey  and  Cynthia  Nichols  Travers  (our 
ace  team)  are  co-skippers  and  Gale  Barton 
Hartch  their  first  mate.  They  are  charting  the 
course  to  bring  all  the  '59  crew  aboard  for 
our  30th.  Gale  and  Joan  will  also  be  seeing 
each  other  at  Princeton  Parents'  Weekend  as 
Joan's  Jimmy  and  Gale's  Greg  are  freshmen 
along  with  Lolly  Bell  Hethenngton's  Eliza. 
One  of  Gale's  many  other  activities  has  been 
her  refugee  work.  Last  year  her  group  spon- 
sored a  father  from  Romania  and  now  they 
are  trying  to  help  his  wife  and  son  join  him. 
Gale  signals  that  Betsy  Harriman  Tannen 
and  Dick  have  moved  to  Pasadena  and  the 
University  of  Southern  California  from  Ann 
Arbor.  Our  most  peripatetic  classmate,  Ann 
Travers  Butler,  has  sailed  for  her  17th  time; 
however,  in  a  way,  this  is  a  first!  She  is  back 
in  a  previous  home  that  she  had  built,  and 
may  De  for  good.  Port  Angeles,  Washington, 
is  about  four  hours  north  of  Seattle  and 
beautiful.  Ann's  son  is  married  and  her 
daughter  has  graduated  from  the  University 
of  Washington.  Cynthia's  daughter,  of 
course  cousin  to  Ann's,  has  transferred  to 
Tabor  Academy.  She  has  had  outstanding 
success  as  a  skier  and  gymnast  but  maybe 
she'll  get  the  sailing  bug  in  nautical  Marion. 

Winkie  Ward  Keith  was  out  in  San  Fran- 
cisco visiting  Lucy  and  couldn't  get  over  the 
Yuppie  takeover  of  the  hippie  Haight- 
AsnDury  of  our  day.  In  fact,  my  Kate  who 
was  a  bicycle  courier  last  summer  in  that 
lovely  city,  had  never  even  heard  of  that 
mecca  of  the  late  sixties  but  she  did  con- 
vince us  that  her  job  required  a  mountain 
bike.  Winkie  plans  trips  to  Bolivia  and  Pana- 
ma this  year  and  speaking  of  Panama!  One 
of  our  furthest  flung  classmates,  Missy  lams 
Kittridge  has  semaphored  from  that  country 
where  Tyler  and  she  have  lived  for  twenty 
years.  He  is  an  independent  geological  con- 
sultant and  Missy  runs  the  office.  Of  course, 
all  of  the  Mile.  Arosa-filled  French  has  been 
little  use,  but  Missy's  Spanish  is  even  better 
than  Mademoiselle  ever  hoped  her  French 
could  be.  Missy's  two  children  went  to  local 
schools  and  then  charged  off  to  the  Z.I.  to 
finish  the  job.  Willy  is  an  undergraduate  liv- 
ing in  Tampa.  Averling  was  recently  mar- 
ried in  the  same  temple  in  Panama  City 
where  Missy  and  Tyler  were  hitched  and  is 
working  on  her  masters  in  English  History 
at  the  University  of  Southern  Florida  and 
also  living  in  Tampa.  Missy  observes  that 
"politics  is  a  gas."  "Quitatetu  para  porter  me 
yo"  (move  over,  it's  my  turn)  is  the  name  of 
the  game.  "The  U.S.  has  its  oar  in  the  water 
and  things  are  a  fine  mess.  But  not  danger- 
ous for  the  Kittredges."  So  set  your  sails  for 
June  1989. . . . 
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Carl  Friedberg  writes  from  New  York  that 
he  established  a  new  computer  company  in 
the  summer  of  1987,  Rocket  Science,  to  pro- 
vide computer  training,  high  level  consult- 
ing, and  systems  support  specializing  in 
DEC  VAX  computers.  Carl  is  divorced  and 
has  two  children,  Clauding  and  Carola. 
From  the  opposite  coast  as  well  as  from  the- 
opposite  end  of  the  industrial-technology 
spectrum,  John  ("Tex")  Daniel  writes  from 
Santa  Barbara  that  he  and  his  wife,  Susan, 
have  a  small  literary  publishing  company, 
John  Daniel  &  Co.,  which  "keeps  us  busy 
seven  days  a  week  and  barely  makes  us  a 
living,  which  is  to  be  expected  for  publish- 
ers of  belles  lettres."  A  highly  complimentary 
review  of  the  first  full-length  novel  pub- 
lished by  Daniel,  Big  Chocolate  Cookies,  ap- 
peared in  a  mid-August  edition  of  The  Los 
Angeles  Times. 

Charlie  Kessler  has  recently  taken  a  job 
as  General  Manager  of  the  G.H.Bass  catalog 
("you  all  remember  Weejuns!"),  and  his 
wife,  Edie,  has  raised  the  money  to  start  a 
catalog  of  Maine  products  called  "Maine 
Works"  (look  for  it  next  fall).  Charlie  and 
Edie  have  five  sons  between  them,  a  fresh- 
man at  Harvard,  senior  at  St.  Paul's,  sopho- 
more at  Milton,  and  two  at  home.  Charlie 
writes  echoing  the  feelings  of  all  of  us,  "I 
was  saddened  by  the  death  of  Fred  Harri- 
son, and  now  or  classmate  Fred  Kenny.  I 
don't  think  anyone  told  us  life  could  be  so 
short  or  so  cruel."  He's  right  —  nobody  told 
us  directly,  but  recognition  and  acceptance 
of  reality  apparently  must  be  a  part  of  the 
great  end  and  real  business  of  living.  And, 
as  we  all  grow  increasingly  vulnerable  to 
life's  frailties,  all  the  more  reason  for  us  to 
stay  in  touch. 

Kit  Moore  writes  that  he  continues  to  en- 
joy the  relaxed  pace  of  life  in  southwest  Col- 
orado. Kit  as  well  reports  on  Hugh  Wise, 
who  has  moved  to  Aspen  and  who  "contin- 
ues to  show  the  world  a  happy  face  —  he 
enjoys  an  enviable  life  style,"  and  on  Tom 
Campion  who  "has  developed  into  a  world- 
class  oicycle  rider  and  competes  annually  in 
International  Competition  in  Europe  — 
among  the  top  10  last  year  for  our  age  group 
(which  isn't  so  young  anymore)." 

Larry  Gillis  currently  serves  as  a  member 
of  the  New  Hampshire  Bar's  Committee  on 
Criminal  Rules,  which  is  rewriting  the  crim- 
inal rules  for  all  courts  for  consideration  by 
the  New  Hampshire  Supreme  Court.  Larry 
comments  that  "I  have  resisted  the  tempta- 
tion to  put  my  thumb  on  the  scales  of  justice 
(so  far,  anyway)."  Tom  Mudd  owns  and 
heads  his  own  winery,  Fox  Hollow  (pre- 
sumably named  after  his  street  address  in 
Woodside,  California),  which  will  produce 
premium  wines  from  bay  area  vineyards  lo- 
cated near  Sunnyvale,  south  of  Palo  Alto. 

Dick  Masland,  in  a  relatively  long  letter 
responding  to  "one  of  your  calls  for  news, 
ana  a  request  for  it,"  writes,  first  "and  main- 
ly" for  any  news  on  what's  happened  to  his 
friends  Heinz  and  Sedam  and  Clarke.  For 
himself,  Dick  has  been  "working  in  the 
same  place  for  17  years,"  as  head  of  a  "me- 
dium-sized neuroscience  lab  at  Harvard 
Medical  School"  in  Boston.  He  comments 
that  at  PA  the  "career-choice  experts"  tried 
to  persuade  him  that  he  had  more  aptitude 
for  words  than  for  science  —  "they  had 
numbers  to  prove  it."  In  retrospect,  writes 


Dick,  they  were  quite  right,  but  "I've  been 
successful  enough  at  my  perverse  career,  it 
has  all  come  out  in  the  wash."  Dick  also 
claims  to  having  married:  "Both  Jean  and  I 
came  late  to  our  first  and  only  marriage.  We 
two  middle-aged  bachelors  are  having 
fun." 

Far  and  away  the  most  highly  publicized 
class  member  in  recent  months,  exceeding 
even  Brad  Reynolds,  is  Ned  Evans,  chair- 
man and  CEO  of  Macmillan,  Inc.,  the  giant 
New  York-based  textbook  publisher  and 
publicly  owned,  NYSE-listed  corporation. 
Macmillan  has  been  in  the  business  news 
for  months  as  a  subject  of  various  takeover, 
purchase  and /or  restructuring  schemes, 
and  virtually  on  the  deadline  date  for  these 
notes  the  nation's  newspapers  headlined  the 
news  of  an  agreement  by  which  Macmillan 
will  be  acquired  by  Kohlberg  Kravis  Roberts 
&  Co.  for  $2.36  billion.  Presumably,  various 
post  mortems  of  the  complicated  and  un- 
doubtedly acrimonious  negotiations  and 
dealings  of  the  past  several  months  leading 
to  the  present  agreement  will  feature  Ned  in 
high  profile. 

Ed  Quattlebaum,  who  has  worked  off 
and  on  over  the  last  few  summers  in  sup- 
port of  research  involving  author  Richard 
Rhodes,  is  acknowledged  for  his  assistance 
in  the  highly  acclaimed  1986  book  by 
Rhodes,  The  Making  of  the  Atomic  Bomb. 
While  in  the  company  of,  among  others,  his 
father,  this  writer,  and  Scotty  Royce  on  Au- 
gust 3rd,  Ed's  son  Hugh  caught  a  Rich  Ged- 
man  batting  practice  nome  run  ball  in  the 
bleachers  of  Fenway  Park,  making  it  for 
Hughie  in  his  words,  "the  most  exciting  day 
of  my  life!" 

Okay,  boys.  We're  getting  older,  and  we 
all  need  each  other  more  than  ever.  Step  up 
the  news. 
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ABBOT 


Alexandra  Crane 
P.O.  Box  170 
Marblehead,  MA  01945 


Despite  getting  the  plate  with  "the  Red  Indi- 
an" at  dinner  with  my  mother  recently,  only 
two  pieces  of  mail  have  found  their  way  to 
my  box.  Therefore,  I  intend  to  report  that 
news  and  use  the  rest  of  the  space  for  my 
autobiography.  A  chapter  an  issue,  unless 
you  respond  to  one  more  plea  for  a  word  or 
two. 

Are  any  of  you  mother-in-laws  yet?  The 
first  one  that  I  know  of  is  Susan  Lothrop 
Koster,  whose  daughter  Tanja  was  married 
to  David  Sola  on  July  9,  1988.  David  is  from 
Catalonia,  so  they  said  their  vows  in  Catalan 
and  English.  This  international  wedding 
took  place  at  Mount  Saint  Mary's  College  in 
Maryland  with  guests  from  Spain  and  Aus- 
tralia. Susie's  second  daughter,  Robin,  is 
spending  a  year  in  Australia  studying  the 
art,  literature,  history,  philosophies,  aborigi- 
nal culture,  etc.,  in  a  brand  new  "Melbourne 
Program"  through  Rollins  College. 

Terry  Hydeman  and  I  were  to  try  to  get 
together  and  never  found  the  time.  (We 
really  will  try  next  year.) 

My  house  building  summer  extends  into 
fall.  I  think  I  have  found  the  best  way  to  be- 
come a  part  of  a  new  home  under  construc- 
tion. I  did  the  construction  clean-up  each 
day  after  the  workers  left.  I  saved  money 
and  really  got  to  know  my  future  home.  I'm 
enthralled. 
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PHILLIPS 


Anthony  T.  Accetta 
1600  Stout  St.  Suite  1520 
Denver,  CO  80202 


Dennis  Cross's  courageous  and  inspiration- 
al letter  certainly  touched  a  chord  in  many 
of  us.  His  ability  to  perceive  the  opportunity 
that  was  presented  to  him  when  it  seemed 
as  if  his  life  could  well  fall  apart  speaks  well 
for  his  integrity  and  character,  much  of 
which,  of  course,  was  formed  during  his 
long  association  with  we,  his  Andover  class- 
mates. Many  of  you  have  saluted  Dennis 
and  have  recounted  how  similar  experienc- 
es in  your  own  lives  have  produced  similar 
results.  Les  Stroh  writes  that  Dennis  in- 
spired him  to  double  his  usual  contribution. 
Les  continues  in  the  oriental  rug  business 
and  also  publishes  The  Exporter,  a  magazine 
for  the  export  business.  Tom  Pollock  re- 
mains with  US  Wind  Power,  Inc.  in  San 
Francisco  and  forwarded  an  excellent  article 
on  Fred  Goff  and  his  Data  Center,  Fred's 
Oakland  law  research  center.  Fred  has  par- 
ticularly devoted  himself  to  compiling  infor- 
mation concerning  Latin  America  and  he 
has  also  been  involved  in  the  investigation 
of  the  assets  of  former  President  Marcos  of 
the  Phillipines. 

Landon  Carter  continues  in  the  human 
development  field  in  San  Francisco  and  en- 
courages people  to  enjoy  doing  what  they 
do.  Clint  Kendrick,  according  to  Dennis 
Cross,  is  still  in  the  financial  markets  and  is 
surviving  very  nicely.  Bill  Drayton  received 
the  Yale  University  School  of  Management 
Annual  Award  for  entrepreneurial  excel- 
lence and  Yale  had  him  serve  as  one  of  its 
two  graduation  speakers.  Bill  is  a  founder 
and  prime  mover  behind  ASHOKA,  a  world- 
based  organization  which  seeks  to  create 
world  fellowship.  Bill's  emphasis  is  on  inno- 
vation and  the  action  necessary  to  create  re- 
sults from  innovative  thought.  He  is  a  doer 
as  well  as  a  thinker.  Speaking  of  doers,  Gage 
McAfee  ran  in  the  Alumni  Track  Dedication 
Meet  last  April,  performing  well  at  800  me- 
ters. Steve  Hobson  was  also  there  and  told 
me  that  McAfee  looked  exactly  the  way  he 
did  over  25  years  ago  down  to  the  tilt  of  his 
head,  the  carriage  of  his  elbows,  and  his 
funny  stride.  That  is  one  event  I  was  truly 
sorry  to  miss.  Frank  O'Brien  lives  in  Hono- 
lulu where  he  practices  law  and  enjoys  liv- 
ing in  paradise.  He  is  actively  involved  in 
getting  deserving  Asian  students  into  Ando- 
ver. Fie  has  identified  outstanding  students 
who  were  refugees  from  Viet  Nam,  Laos, 
China  and  other  countries,  has  helped  raise 
money,  purchase  winter  clothes,  and  assists 
in  the  application  process.  His  students 
have  also  won  scholarships  to  Wellesley 
and  Stanford.  Another  doer  making  a  differ- 
ence. David  Bowen  writes  from  Kent,  Unit- 
ed Kingdom,  of  his  debt  to  Andover.  He 
writes  of  the  paradox  between  his  pacifi- 
cism and  the  security  he  feels  because  of  his 
friends  in  the  armed  forces.  He  writes  well 
of  the  tension  in  this  paradox  and  observes 
that  it  is  the  tension  which  keeps  his  country 
strong  and  gives  it  the  ability  to  meet  physi- 
cal and  spiritual  challenges.  He  observes 
that  perhaps  the  most  important  lesson  he 
learned  at  Andover  was  to  survive  the  ten- 
sions in  academic,  sporting  and  social  life 
and  to  value  those  different  from  him  even 
in  disagreement.  I  am  pleased  to  hear  from 
David  after  so  many  years,  and  ask  him  to 
report  on  others  in  the  United  Kingdom,  or, 
better  yet,  encourage  them  to  write  about 
themselves  as  David  did. 


Andrew  Cohen  has  recently  spent  time  in 
Japan  as  a  Distinguished  Scholar,  and  set  up 
the  Education  Network  in  Israel  in  order  to 

f>romote  concern  over  quality  education  in 
sreal.  Andy  continues  to  live  in  Jerusalem 
and  can  still  give  any  of  us  more  of  a  squash 
game  than  we'd  probably  like.  David  Kirk 
got  some  publicity  for  his  reappointment  as 
chairman  of  the  Government  Affairs  Com- 
mittee of  the  American  Society  of  Real 
Estate  Counselors.  David  specializes  in  pro- 
viding analysis  and  advice  regarding  real 
estate  investment,  development,  and  dispo- 
sition. David  will  also  be  heading  up  our 
next  reunion,  and,  I  am  sure,  is  already 
working  on  a  fabulous  event.  Right  Dave? 
Tony  Robbin  sends  announcements  of  his 
various  exhibitions  in  New  York  City  along 
with  an  occasional  sample  of  his  work.  I  can 
see  why  he  is  so  popular.  Ditto  Jim 
Knowles  who  just  does  some  fabulous 
sculpture.  If  you  haven't  had  a  chance  to  see 
Jim's  work  and  if  you  are  anywhere  near 
him  in  southern  Connecticut,  let  me  suggest 
that  you  take  advantage  of  the  opportunity 
to  experience  Jim's  art.  It's  really  good. 

I  have  a  few  more  notes  from  Ben  Staf- 
ford, John  Fuller,  Tom  Duhamel,  Keith 
Lauder,  Dick  Glenn,  Gary  Reiveschl  and 
Allen  Adriance.  However,  since  it  looks  like 
it's  going  to  be  a  long,  cold  winter,  I  will 
hold  on  to  these  in  case  my  mailbox  remains 
empty.  Only  you  can  fill  it  up,  so  please  do 
not  hesitate  to  do  so. 

On  a  personal  note,  the  unnecessary,  elec- 
tive "minor"  surgery  I  had  on  my  left  knee 
last  December  1st  screwed  me  up  so  badly 
that  only  now,  some  10  months  later,  am  I 
able  to  resume  running.  I  feel  like  a  begin- 
ner again.  Maybe  that's  not  so  bad,  since,  for 
a  while,  I  wasn't  sure  that  I  would  ever 
walk  properly  again.  My  perspective  on  ill- 
ness and  injury  has  certainly  changed  and 
matured  after  experiencing  just  how  badly  it 
feels  not  to  be  able  to  move  when  I  want 
and  how  I  want.  Added  to  my  own  particu- 
lar mid-life  crisis,  this  physical  intrusion 
into  my  freedom  provided  me  with  a  per- 
spective which  says  to  go  for  it  as  long  as  I 
can  —  no  excuses,  no  limits.  I  come  back  to 
Dennis's  letter  which,  along  with  my  own 
experience,  suggests  what  1  believe  we  must 
allbe  going  through  at  this  stage  in  life  and 
confirms  that  it's  better  to  keep  going  than 
to  quit. 

A  very  merry  and  healthy  Christmas  to 
you  all  and  please  accept  my  best  wishes  for 
a  wonderfuINew  Year. 


CJ\  Ann  Tevepaugh  Mitchell 

OA  28  Old  Weston  Road 

A  BBOT  Wayland,  MA  01 778 

To  all  classmates:  I  would  like  to  get  current 
addresses  for  everyone  this  year.  Please  re- 
turn the  white  post  card  you  will  receive 
with  your  new  address  if  you  have  one,  and 
include  some  news  too,  please! 

From  Molly  Bidwell  Radley:  "I  have 
moved  to  St.  Paul's  School  and  am  busy 
starting  up  the  new  year." 

From  Persis  McClennen:  "I  left  my  job  as 
a  government  attorney  last  October  to  work 
on  Dukakis'  campaign.  After  the  election,  it 
will  be  back  to  the  law.  Last  January,  I  went 
on  a  two-week  Smithsonian  Institute  trip  to 
Russia.  At  last  I  got  to  use  my  Russian,  after 
4  years  of  it  in  college.  Went  to  Moscow,  Le- 


ningrad and  Siberia  —  rode  the  Trans- 
Siberian  RR  for  two  days.  Would  love  to 
have  calls  from  classmates  in  this  area  or  vi- 
siting: in  Cambridge  864-5120  or  at  house  on 
the  Cape  255-3842.v' 

From  Suzanne  Matthews :  "My  address  is 
20  Redcliffe  Square  #26,  London  SW10  9JZ, 
England.  I'd  be  happy  to  hear  from  any  oth- 
er alumns  in  the  area.  Since  graduation  from 
Stanford,  I  have  spent  some  years  in  Asia  in 
journalism  and  film,  worked  in  film  in  NYC, 
went  to  Columbia  Business  School  and  then 
into  banking.  Later  in  life  than  many  I  have 
had  the  great  happiness  of  motherhood  and 
have  lived  here  in  London  for  the  past  4 
years  with  my  American  husband  and  2- 
year-old  daughter." 

From  Linda  Bacon:  "My  new  address  is 
665  46th  Street,  Des  Moines,  IA  50312.  On  1 
May  1988, 1  married  Marv  Weidner.  (I  have 
kept  my  last  name  as  Bacon.)  I  resigned  as 
State  Coordinator  of  Refugee  Resettlement 
for  Arizona  and  moved  from  Phoenix  to  Des 
Moines.  I  am  currently  working  in  areas  of 
community  and  economic  development." 
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PHILLIPS 


Victor  P.  Obninsky 
6  Mateo  Drive 
Tiburon,  CA  94920 


Jeff  Newcombe  is  running  for  Town  Mod- 
erator of  Auburn,  Mass.  He  was  active  in 
drama  in  school  and  has  kept  up  this  inter- 
est and  is  the  chairman  of  the  Auburn  Cable 
TV  effort.  Jeff  also  served  as  a  member  of 
the  New  Hampshire  State  Legislature  sever- 
al years  ago. 

Jim  Rabb  is  a  gastroenterologist  with 
Beth  Israel  hospital  in  Boston.  Jack  Fabiano, 
my  chief  source  of  news  since  none  of  you 
write  me,  saw  him  there.  Jack  was  out  in 
California  involved  in  a  case,  and  we  had  a 
great  time  swapping  lies.  He  said  that 
Chuck  Bakst  is  the  head  political  analyst  for 
a  big  newspaper  in  Providence,  R.I. 
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ABBOT 


Martha  Mason  Denzel 
1507  Arroyo  View  Drive 
Pasadena,  C A  91103 


A  hearty  thank  you  to  Lynne  Moriarty  Lan- 

flois  for  once  again  stepping  into  her  well- 
roken-in  shoes  as  class  secretary. 
My  first  order  of  business  as  your  new 
class  secretary  is  to  ask  anyone  who  sent 
news  to  me  at  the  address  listed  in  the  sum- 
mer Bulletin  to  please  try  again.  My  address 
was  listed  incorrectly.  To  those  of  you  who 
haven't  taken  a  minute  to  return  the  post 
card  I  sent,  please  do  it  NOW.  We  do  want 
to  hear  from  you! 
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I'MILI.II'S 


Matthew  W.  Hall 
8202  Millman  Street 
Philadelphia,  PA  19118 


In  looking  over  the  attendance  list  lor  our 
reunion,  I  realize  that  I  made  an  error  last 
time  in  awarding  laurels  for  the  furthest  trip 
returning  to  the  reunion  BtlUICf  Turner  and 
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his  wife,  Irene,  came  all  the  way  from  Cara- 
cas, where  Benner  now  practices  law.  After 
graduating  from  Harvard  Law  School,  Ben- 
ner practiced  in  New  York  for  a  number  of 
years  before  embarking  for  Caracas.  If  any- 
body can  beat  that  distance,  please  let  me 
know. 

The  space  constraints  of  this  column 
forced  me  to  limit  myself  last  time  to  those 
items  of  news  garnered  at  the  reunion  that 
had  to  do  with  recent  changes  of  venue.  Of 
the  categories  of  items  left  out,  the  first  is 
current  (more  or  less)  changes  in  family  stat- 
us: Sandy  Larkin  was  married  for  the  first 
time  on  18  October  1987  to  Mary  Elizabeth 
Lee  in  Ross,  California.  He  says,  and  I  can 
believe,  that  this  event  caused  liquidations 
as  wagers  were  settled  on  Black  Monday. 
What  timing!  After  honeymooning  in  Wash- 
ington, D.C.  and  Bermuda,  Sandy  and  Mel 
travelled  later  in  1987  to  Kenya  and  South 
Africa  before  coming  home  to  Sandy's 
stomping  grounds  in  Middlebury,  Connecti- 
cut. Sandy  styles  himself  a  retired  dairy 
farmer,  but  is  fit  and  lively  and  very  in- 
volved in  many  things  including  chairing 
the  alumni  group  at  his  old  elementary 
school  in  Waterbury.  Ted  Campion  brought 
his  new  spouse  along  and  had  earlier 
summed  up  his  situation  better  than  I  can: 
"After  being  a  free  agent,  I  have  entered  a 
40-year,  no  cut  marriage  deal  with  a  big 
league  star,  Peggy  McCarthy.  Have  also  re- 
cently begun  working  as  a  utility  infielder 
for  the  New  England  Journal  of  Medicine.  Have 
bought  a  house.  May  pick  up  an  option  to 
buy  Fenway  Park".  ...  at  the  writing  of  this 
column  at  least  it's  a  good  time  for  baseball 
figures  of  speech  in  Boston.  He  also  men- 
tioned that  dealing  with  the  political  hot  po- 
tatoes at  the  New  England  Journal  is  a  good 
and  novel  exercise  outside  the  bailiwick  of 
his  medical  training.  Walt  Mitchell,  father 
of  two  (one  of  whom,  Alison  '91,  is  at  Ando- 
ver  now),  is  remarried  and  about  to  be  a  fa- 
ther again.  Walt  is  a  partner  in  a  law  firm  in 
Laconia,  New  Hampshire. 

Children  at  Andover  is  a  second  category 
of  information  from  the  reunion  which 
should  be  related.  Aside  from  Walt  Mitchell, 
parents  of  returning  Andover  students  in- 
clude Roger  Ritvo  (Roberta  '90),  Neil  Mac- 
Neall  (Kate  '90),  Richard  Pechter  (Adam 
'89),  John  Ristuccia  (Kristine  '90),  Richard 
White  (Heather  '91),  Henry  Wilmer  (Amie 
'91). 

Lou  Lower,  who  lives  in  Winnetka  and 
manages  investments  for  All  State,  has  a  son 
who  entered  Andover  this  fall.  Other  chil- 
dren of  '63  alums  who  entered  PA  in  Sep- 
tember are  Jon  Stableford's  Jason  (his 
daughter  Jennifer  is  an  upper);  Jon  is  dean 
of  residence  at  PA,  and  his  wife,  Cynthia,  is 
a  loan  officer  for  the  Bank  of  Boston;  Cooper 
Wood's  Christine.  Cooper  is  a  self- 
employed  real  estate  appraiser  and  his  wife, 
Lois,  is  a  counselor  for  The  Women's  Center 
of  Larimer  County. 

Then  there  was  a  collection  of  news  items 
on  attendees  that  for  want  of  a  better  tag  can 
be  called  historical  family  and  current  pro- 
fessional: Tom  Thomas  lives  in  Brookside, 
N.  J.,  and  is  a  commercial  real  estate  devel- 
oper based  in  Parsippany  and  handling  pro- 
jects as  far  afield  as  Philadelphia;  he  was  in- 
oculating some  of  us  who  came  late  to  the 
joys  of  parenthood  to  the  experience  of  tak- 
ing your  daughter  out  for  a  legal  drink  —  to 
many  of  us  that  still  seems  as  far  away  as 
college  once  did.  Tom  Flory  is  a  physicist  in 
a  government  laboratory  in  Adelphi,  Mary- 
land, outside  of  Washington;  he  is  involved 


in  nuclear  physics  and,  as  seems  to  be  the 
case  with  many  of  us,  is  now  more  involved 
with  administration  than  with  doing  the 
nuts  and  bolts  himself.  Tony  Davis  was 
back  with  his  wife  Joyce;  he  is  a  research  sci- 
entist with  Ford  in  Ann  Arbor  (as  is  she) 
and  has  been  in  Michigan  for  seventeen 
years.  Tachi  Yamada  is  also  in  Ann  Arbor 
where  he  is  the  head  of  the  Department  of 
Gastroenterology  at  the  medical  school  of 
the  University  of  Michigan;  with  him  were 
his  wife,  Leslie,  and  daughter  Sanae,  13,  and 
son  Takao,  9.  Ben  Hirst  is  now  general 
counsel  to  Continental  Airlines  which  is  a 
more  or  less  logical  progression  from  work- 
ing with  the  CAB  during  the  airline  deregu- 
lation of  the  1970s  and  then  teaching  at  the 
law  school  of  the  University  of  Puget  Sound 
up  until  five  years  ago.  You  now  know  who 
to  call  when  your  Continental  (or  Eastern) 
flight  is  late  or  overbooked!  John  Harwood 
was  in  attendance  with  daughter  Clare,  9, 
leaving  his  wife,  Corbin,  at  home  in  Wash- 
ington with  ailing  Tim,  5;  John  is  a  partner 
with  Wilmer,  Cutler  and  Pickering,  reveling 
in  being  something  of  an  expert  in  private 
telecommunications  systems  both  domestic 
and  international  and  filling  the  rest  of  his 
time  with  massive  insurance  litigation  of  the 
asbestos  variety.  Dick  Clapp  is  an  epidemi- 
ologist and  a  public  health  service  doctor 
living  in  Jamaica  Plain  with  his  wife,  Paula, 
and  children  Peter,  7,  and  Nikki,  5.  His 
work  deals  with  the  present  and  future 
health  ramifications  of  past  heavy  industrial 
use  of  the  Merrimack  River.  Joe  McGirt  has 
found  ever  more  outlets  for  his  infectious 
enthusiasm  and  optimism:  He  lives  in  his 
native  Charlotte  with  his  wife,  Carole,  and 
children  Matthew,  12,  and  Erin  4,  where  he 
evolved  from  lawyer  to  businessman  and  ci- 
vic activist;  but  he  now  spends  a  lot  of  time 
in  Greenville  where  his  South  Technologies, 
Inc.  plant  makes  useful  products,  and  he 
teaches  business  in  his  spare  time.  Will  Wil- 
kinson is  a  true  venture  capitalist  as  op- 
posed to  the  shell  game  variety  and  works 
with  inventions  from  their  earliest  stages  to 
commercial  production;  he  lives  in  Chadds 
Ford  and  has  an  apartment  in  New  York 
which  seems  an  arrangement  worthy  of 
envy.  Bill  Hunt  is  an  actor  in  New  York 
whose  appearance  in  "Forty  Deuce"  five 
years  ago  was  the  most  notable  of  a  number 
of  appearances;  he  is  an  avid  collector  of 
photographs. 

Once  again  I  have  exceeded  my  allotted 
space  and  next  time  will  leave  the  reunion 
behind  and  blend  its  remaining  items  with 
whatever  else  has  turned  up  in  the  mean- 
time. Best  wishes  to  all  of  you  and  please  try 
to  add  a  note  on  the  next  piece  of  mail  you 
return  to  PA. 


ZIO  Helen  Watson  Collison 

511  Twaddell  Mill  Road 
ABBOT  Wilmington,  DE  19807 

What  a  thrill  to  hear  from  so  many  of  you! 
And  what  a  problem  I  have  created  for  my- 
self in  sharing  all  the  news.  I  wish  that  I 
could  simply  reprint  all  the  mail  from 
everyone,  because  I  suspect  that  you  would 
enjoy  the  variety  and  humor  of  the  respons- 
es that  I  got  to  my  questionnaire.  But  space 
limitatins  require  that  I  summarize  and  edit. 

Deborah  Fitts  is  living  on  a  dairy  farm  in 
Conn.  She  is  a  newspaper  reporter  and 
spent  August  working  on  a  story  about  the 


reenactment  at  the  125th  anniversary  of  the  : 
Battle  of  Gettysburg.  Deborah  is  playing  a  1 
little  polo,  which  she  describes  as  scary  but 
exhilarating."  Linda  Richardson  DuPont 
has  a  new  address  in  Ponte  Vedra,  Fla.;  she  1 
and  Ripp  built  a  new  home  on  a  marsh. 
Linda's  daughter  Stacy  starts  Hollis  this  fall 
and  15-year-old  Tim  is  a  high  school  sopho-  I 
more.  Linda  is  about  a  year  away  from  her  | 
masters  in  social  work  at  FSU.  She  is  also  I 
continuing  to  work  on  establishing  a  Title  | 
XX  day  care  center.   Barbara  Hoffman  I 
Beardsley  included  a  woeful  tale  of  housing  I 
maintenance  problems,  which  she  has  sur-  I 
vived.  She  continues  to  love  her  work  in  art  I 
conservation/restoration  and  obviously  en-  I 
joys  her  3  daughters,  ages  11,  9-1/2  and  6. 
Determined  to  put  recent  surgery  behind 
her,  Barbara  has  purchased  her  season  ski- 
ing pass  and  invites  anyone  skiing  Water- 
ville  Valley,  N.H.,  to  call  her  at  236-4497. 
Winter  days  usually  find  her  on  the  slopes 
or  at  the  ski  club,  so  call  the  evening  before 
if  possible.  Maidy  Wilkins  Haslinger  sent  a 
lovely  note  with  lots  of  information  about 
their  1806  home  in  the  Hartford  area  that 
she  and  Karl  have  restored  and  furnished 
with  antiques;  about  her  3  kids  (boys  aged 
15,  and  13;  daughter  aged  11)  whose  activi- 
ties obviously  keep  Maidy  busy;  and  about 
her  own  work  with  the  town's  Inland  Wet- 
lands and  Watercourses  Commission.  Mai- 
dy is  also  a  member  of  the  board  of  direc- 
tors of  the  local  land  trust.  In  between 
business  trips  with  Karl,  the  PTA,  Girl 
Scouts,  Sunday  school,  etc.,  Maidy  swims 
for  exercise. 

Eileen  Schock  Laspa's  daughter  Darby  is 
a  lower  at  Andover  this  year,  while  Jonell 
Briggs  Crook's  younger  son,  Brad,  is  a  sen- 
ior. Jo's  older  son  is  a  sophomore  at  Wabash 
in  Indiana.  Jo  continues  to  teach  (reading 
and  composition  K-12)  and  assist  the  head- 
master at  a  small  private  school  in  Belleville, 
111.,  that  she  helped  create.  Jo  reminds  all  of  ! 
us  to  remember  Abbot/ Andover  as  we  do 
our  financial  planning.  Expect  to  hear  more 
from  Jo  on  this  subject. 

Karen  Flack  Bonnell  is  "still  hanging 
out"  in  Northern  New  Jersey  with  a  1 -year- 
old  son  and  12-year-old  daughter.  She  re- 
ports having  seen  Iris  and  Barbara  Rugen 
Shahar,  saying  they  both  look  wonderful. 
Iris  Vardavoulis  Osgood  also  sent  news  of 
this  visit  with  Karen,  saying  that  Karen 
looks  wonderful  in  spite  or  having  given  up 
belly  dancing.  Iris  reports  that  Karen  is  busy 
singing  with  a  choral  group  and  painting/ 
redecorating  houses  with  a  friend.  Iris  ap- 
pears to  have  two  super  girls:  Alexis,  15,  a 
top  student  and  serious  figure  skater/ ice 
dancer,  and  Amanda,  12,  a  runner,  gifted 
student  and  consistent  first  place  finisher  at 
local  horseshows.  Iris  and  Randy  are  work- 
ing together  in  their  own  promotion  fulfill- 
ment business.  The  business  is  about  a  year 
old  and  reaching  that  magic  break  even 
point.  Even  with  the  pressures  of  a  new 
business,  family,  various  dogs  and  cats,  Iris 
finds  time  to  run  two  miles  a  day  and  ride 
her  horse  several  times  a  weex.  Her  re- 
sponse also  included  news  that  Cyndy  Ben- 
nett Boudreau,  too,  is  an  inhabitant  of 
Woodbury,  Conn.  Iris  reports  that  Cyndy's 
four  daughters  (7  to  19)  are  "all  gorgeous." 

Like  Iris,  Lorna  Fisher  Daily  has  her  own 
business:  a  hot  air  balloon  company  in  As- 
pen, Co.  Lorna  flies  a  red  and  white  balloon 
year  round,  travelling  to  races.  She  is  work- 
ing on  reorganizing  ner  company  to  allow 
her  to  fly  in  France  and,  maybe,  Africa.  In 
the  off-season  Lorna  paints  "big,  bright 
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acrylics"  with  a  show  scheduled  for  Dallas 
this  fall.  For  recreation,  Lorna  skis  and 
snowshoes  in  the  winter,  hikes  in  the  sum- 
mer and  dives.  (She  is  a  dive  master  with 
PADI).  Lorna  also  has  a  17-year-old  son, 
Piper,  whom  she  describes  as  a  great  ath- 
lete. Cheryl  Krippendorf  Kolber  wrote 
from  Oregon,  that  she  is  "lucky"  to  be  able 
to  work  1/2  time  as  project  manager  in 
Computer  Services  at  the  local  community 
college.  Cheryl  has  two  daughters  (10  and 
12)  and  husband  Ed  is  a  professor  at  OSU  in 
Agricultural  Engineering.  They  are  hoping 
to  be  on  sabbatical  in  fall  of  1989.  Joan  Car- 
ter Green  sent  news  of  an  18-year-old 
daughter  who  is  a  sophomore  at  Smith  and 
a  15-year-old  son  with  a  penchant  for 
"board"  (surf,  skate,  skim,  ski)  sports.  Joan 
loves  her  job  (new  since  7/87)  as  director  of 
the  Crossroads  Elementary  School  in  Santa 
Monica,  CA.  Joan  is  also  making  play  time 
for  herself;  her  activities  include  tennis,  hik- 
ing, biking,  and  singing  in  a  choir. 

Like  Joan,  Sharon  Seeche  Rich  and  Mar- 
garet Brown  Coakley  express  positive  com- 
mitment to  a  balance  between  work  and 
play.  Margie  and  family  are  just  completing 
major  housing  renovations  in  N.J.,  which 
were  fun,  but  exhausting,  Margie  is  shifting 
her  special  ed  teaching  schedule  to  hourly 
tutoring  and  subbing,  so  that  she  has  more 
time  for  family,  family  activities  and  quiet 
space.  Sharon  seems  to  be  loving  life  in  a 
100-year-old  "cottage"  in  Marblenead  with 
husband  Howard  and  15-year-old  Matthew, 
but  finds  a  challenge  for  herself  in  not  let- 
ting responsibilities  prevent  her  from  taking 
adequate  relaxation  time. 

I  will  hold  news  of  at  least  ten  more  class- 
mates in  abeyance  as  space  constraints  force 
me  to  end  this  here.  I  loved  all  of  your  let- 
ters and  thank  you  for  the  time,  energy  and 
enthusiasm  you  invested  in  writing.  I 
missed  hearing  from  some  of  you,  but  I  will 
continue  to  prod  you  for  news  and  welcome 
news  and  suggestions  for  this  space. 


fLA  Bob  Marshall,  Jr. 

^*  33  Park  Avenue 

PHILLIPS  Bronxville,  NY  1 0708 

While  my  Harvard  reunion  last  June  did  not 
produce  the  Epiphanies  or  the  nostalgia  I 
am  expecting  at  my  25th,  it  did  produce  a 
20th  anniversary  report  that  elicited  some 
thoughtful  comments  from  Andover  class- 
mates as  well  as  a  list  of  births  in  the  class 
over  the  last  five  years  that  is  worth  repeat- 
ing here:  Charlotte  Turner  Bemis  C86),  So- 
phie Cowan  C83),  Lily  Anna  Caitlin  Cutler 
('83),  Abigail  Wadsworth  and  Lawrence  All- 
nut  Darby  4th  C86),  Sara  C83)  and  Hansen 
Devananda  ('86)  Dewey;  Lucy  B.  Meyer 
C83),  Ronald  Phippen  C87),  Sara  Rachel  See- 
gal  (  86),  Anicia  Timberlake  C83),  and  Laurel 
Dorothy  Wright  C87).  This  statistical  sample 
confirms  two  trends  we've  all  noticed:  our 
generation  is  having  children  later  in  life, 
and  most  of  our  children  are  girls. 

Not  at  all  atypical  of  the  thoughtful  re- 
flections prompted  by  this  anniversary, 
from  those  who  chose  to  thoughtfully  re- 
flect, are  these  (heavily,  but  faithfully,  edit- 
ed): 

Rit  Kalin:  "Weezie  and  1  have  taken  a  lik- 
ing for  third-world  vacations,  returning 
most  recently  from  Senegal.  The  contrasts 
we  have  experienced  by  immersing  our- 
selves in  other  cultures  point  to  the  arro- 


gance we  carry  as  Americans,  by  question- 
ing our  basic  beliefs  and  bringing  us  face  to 
face  with  our  own  humanity.  Ray  Liddell: 
"I  am  now  an  art  dealer  with  Arvest  Galler- 
ies on  Newbury  Street  in  Boston.  When  I 
was  a  young  boy  the  hair  used  to  stand  up 
on  the  back  of  my  neck  whenever  I  looked 
at  Monet's  haystack  series  at  the  Museum  of 
Fine  Arts.  I  know  that  I  am  fortunate  in  be- 
ing able  to  say  that  I  experience  the  same  re- 
action to  many  of  the  paintings  and  sculp- 
ture with  which  I  spend  most  of  my 
working  days."  Howie  Cutler:  "Right  now 
time  is  the  most  precious  medium  of  ex- 
change. Life  is  full,  work  fascinating,  the 
children  luminous  fellow-voyagers,  but  the 
speed  of  our  existence  is  sometimes  such 
that  we  rarely  feel  the  deeper  music  on 
which  everything  depends.  .  .  Best  of  all  are 
those  rare  weeks  we  get  away  somewhere 
remote,  in  the  mountains  or  near  the  ocean. 
There,  that  deeper  presence  of  which  we  all 
partake  unfolds  itself  more  fully,  and  re- 
minds me  where  my  true  priorities  lie." 
John  Seegal:  "My  work  world  has  become 
more  competitive  and  less  personal  as  the 
size  of  our  law  firm  has  quadrupled  and  the 
era  of  local  firms  with  long  lasting  relations 
with  local  clients  has  started  to  give  way  to 
national  competition  based  on  transactional 
expertise.  At  the  same  time,  my  personal  life 
has  moved  in  exactly  the  opposite  direction 
— with  my  marriage  to  Barbara  at  age  thir- 
ty-five and  the  birth  of  Sarah  at  age  thirty- 
nine."  Bob  Stempson:  "I  have  learned  that 
the  boundaries  and  limitations  of  creative 
self-expression  are  fear,  time  and  space,  and 
that  love,  trust  and  courage  transcend  all 
three  when  imagination  and  inspiration  ex- 
ist. I  believe  that  there  are  creative  processes 
at  work  in  the  universe  and  that  there  are 
ways  to  learn  about  them  and  use  them. . .  If 
life  is  a  mirror  that  reflects  each  one  of  us, 
then  the  current  amount  of  personal,  human 
and  environmental  abuse  reflects  just  how 
unhealthy  our  relationship  to  ourselves  is." 
Peter  Schandorff:  "I  am  shocked  at  how 
conservative  and  safe  the  values  of  the 
young  in  our  society  have  become,  and  I 
look  back  on  our  college  years  as  'the  good 
old  days'  of  drugs,  sex  and  rock  and  roll." 
Steve  Calderwood  didn't  write  anything  re- 
vealing but  it  was  good  to  see  him  in  per- 
son, minus  a  little  hair  on  top,  with  an  effer- 
vescent wife  and  two  soccer-playing  sons. 
Steve  is  an  infectious  disease  expert  at  Har- 
vard Med  School  and  is  currently  on  hospi- 
tal leave  to  study  the  molecular  biology  of 
bacterial  toxins.  Bob  Leieralso  surprised  me 
with  his  knowledge  of  infectious  Jimmy 
Buffett  material. 

There  were  other  strangers  for  whom  I 
was  just  glad  to  find  addresses  (which  I 
hope  are  current):  John  Craford  in  Hallow- 
ell,  Maine;  Jeff  Donat  in  Saskatoon,  Canada; 
Jim  Moody  and  Jeff  Wright,  both  in  Roches- 
ter, NY.  As  they  don't  write,  maybe  one  of 
the  traveling  salesmen  in  our  class  can  look 
them  up  and  send  a  report. 

Someone  not  short  on  self-promotion 
these  days  is  DeWolf  Fulton,  whose  recipe 
for  "stuffed  quahogs"  was  featured  in  the 
Independence  Day  Salute  to  Bristol,  R.I.,  in 
the  New  York  Times.  Fortunately,  this  salute 
appeared  on  June  29th,  in  time  to  help  De- 
wey sell  650  "stuffies"  at  his  hometown's 
July  4th  observance,  at  age  203,  considered 
the  oldest  in  the  U.S.  of  A.  Your  correspon- 
dent stopped  by  on  Labor  Day  and  was 
treated  to  a  delicious  leftover  from  the  freez- 
er, along  with  the  usual  hospitality  at  the 
Fulton  residence/public  relations  agency. 


My  only  fund  contribution  note  this 
quarter  is  from  Ken  Gass  in  Seattle.  "After 
four  tough  years  marked  by  as  many  mis- 
carriages, we  had  our  second  child,  Robert 
(Katherine  is  seven).  Francie's  experiences 
led  her  to  form  a  miscarriage  ana  stillbirth 
support  group."  Meanwhile,  Ken  and  a  fel- 
low Soviet  pediatrician  from  Moscow  have 
formed  a  pen  pal  program  for  children  with 
asthma,  called  Young  Teachers  of  Health.  If 
you  have  an  interested  child  between  4  and 
17,  call  Ken  at  (206)  734-4302. 

Speaking  of  interested  children,  Jeff  Hu- 
velle  reports  that  at  his  local  public  school 
in  Washington,  George  Penny  is  such  a  re- 
vered figure  that  he  has  been  transferred 
from  second  to  sixth  grade  to  give  the  stu- 
dents something  to  look  forward  to. 
Dressed  in  white  with  a  red  tie,  George  cut  a 
dashing  figure,  as  well.  Jeff  also  had  a  good 
word  for  Eggs  MacNuttan,  a  regular  feature 
of  Wellesley  Box  Lunch,  an  eatery  run  by 
our  own  Owen  MacNutt.  Cape  Codders  are 
also  familiar  with  Owen's  Sandwich  Shop  in 
Wellfleet  and  other  locations. 

In  response  to  a  gibe  in  our  previous  col- 
umn, Hugh  West  sent  in  a  precis  of  his 
work-in-progress,  Georg  Forster  and  the  Socio- 
logical Imagination.  Apparently,  Hugh  picks 
up  on  the  former  Mets  right  fielder's  delu- 
sion that  fans  resented  him  for  being  over- 
paid and  goes  into  an  analysis  of  mob  psy- 
chology with  many  obscure  allusions  to 
Goethe,  Kant  and  an  early  Susan  Sarandon- 
type  named  Mary  Wollstonecraft.  Sounds 
great,  Hugh! 

Finally,  by  the  time  you  read  these  notes, 
we  will  know  which  son  of  Massachusetts 
has  made  it  to  the  White  House.  Noting  that 
our  Senior  Pool  selected  George  Bush  "Jr." 
as  "wit,"  it  is  tempting  to  repeat  here  the 
various  "Where  was  George '  lines  class- 
mates have  been  feeding  me  about  the  for- 
mer stickball  commissioner.  But  I  will  wait 
and  make  sure  George,  or  Ed  Meese,  is  not 
appointed  Attorney  General  before  I  speak 
out  on  matters  of  such  national  security  po- 
tential. 

After  serving  23  years  as  your  only  Eng- 
lish-speaking correspondent  (thanks,  again, 
to  Jose  Gonzalez  for  filling  in  while  I  was 
serving  in  Libya  —  remember,  my  Peace 
Corps  unit  could  have  been  called  up  at  any 
time),  I  will  relinquish  this  space  at  our  up- 
coming 25th  reunion.  Anyone  I  have  ma- 
ligned or  misled  in  the  past  should  send  me 
a  rebuttal  before  my  final  January  deadline. 
More  importantly,  anyone  who  would  like 
to  put  a  name  in  nomination  for  this  post 
(preferably  your  own)  should  contact  Dan 
Cooper  or  me  before  the  "election"  in  June. 


/TC  Douglas  D.  Piniic 

OCJ  119  Wesl'77th  Street,  U2 

PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10024 

There  isn't  much  in  the  way  of  news  to  re- 
port this  issue.  Everyone  either  went  away 
for  the  summer  or  was  deciding  if  the  last 
ten  years  or  so  is  what  we  want  to  do  with 
the  next  ten  years.  One  making  a  switch  is 
Alex  Sanger,  who  has  vacated  nis  lawyer's 
desk  in  favor  of  the  products  and  licensing 
business  in  New  York. 

Steve  Allen,  perhaps  our  most  cxoticallv 
stationed  classmate  this  past  decade  (hr  has 
been  in  Nep.il  and  Bangladesh  with 
USAID),  is  now  back  in  the  stales,  as  he  s.iys 


"with  kids,  spouse  and  windsurfer." 

Quite  belatedly,  congratulations  are  in 
order  to  Dave  Roe,  who  married  Sukey 
Lillienthal  last  fall. 

Until  next  time.... 
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ABBOT 


Karen  Swenson 
20100  S.W.  Peavine  Road 
McMinnville,  OR  97128 


I  have  just  been  digging  around  in  my  attic 
for  my  old  Royal  typewriter.  It  got  stored 
up  there  last  winter  when  we  were  in  the 
midst  of  a  massive  remodeling  job.  At  one 
point  the  five  of  us  were  living  in  one  bed- 
room and  a  bathroom.  Needless  to  say,  I  am 
using  that  chaos  as  an  excuse  for  not  send- 
ing any  news  in  to  the  Bulletin. 

This  summer  I  did  send  out  cards,  and 
many  thanks  to  those  of  you  who  respond- 
ed. It  is  so  great  to  hear  from  classmates! 
Barbara  Dow  White  writes:  "My  Abbot 
English  teachers  will  be  shocked  to  learn 
that  I  am  now  a  writer.  I  write  news,  fea- 
tures, and  columns  for  the  local  newspa- 
pers, articles  for  magazines,  and  P.R.  for 
computer  companies.  Elizabeth,  5,  enters 
kindergarten  this  fall;  Gregory,  9,  third 
grade.  My  husband,  Bill,  is  a  computer  con- 
sultant. We  have  our  own  company,  head- 
quartered in  a  converted  stable  50  feet  out 
the  back  door  (a  short  commute)." 

Marjorie  Strauss  Power  writes  from 
Olympia,  Washington:  "The  poets'  organi- 
zation I'm  in,  the  Northwest  Renaissance,  is 
putting  out  an  anthology  this  summer.  Title 
and  title  poem,  'Tablets  the  Rain  Inscribes/ 
are  mine.  The  book  has  a  Northwest  theme. 
Family  life  has  been  happy;  summer,  a  little 
too  hot."  Rosemary  Tyler  Otocka  writes 
from  Greenwich,  Connecticut:  "Drew  works 
for  the  City  Bank  in  NYC.  Andrew  is  enter- 
ing 8th  grade,  Erika,  3rd,  and  Ed  has  one 
more  year  in  nursery  school."  She  is  the 
alumni  coordinator  at  Brunswick  School. 
They  were  headed  for  the  Cape  in  August. 
She  asks,  "Does  anyone  know  where  Debbie 
and  Cindy  are?"  Barbara  Sykes  wrote  a 
great  note  and  she  is  also  looking  for  Cindy 
Buxton.  If  anyone  has  her  address  please 
send  it  to  me  or  the  alumni  office  as  they 
don't  have  a  current  address  for  Cindy.  It 
was  great  to  hear  from  Barb.  She  admitted, 
"This  is  the  first  time  ever  I've  responded  to 
these  cards."  She  has  been  living  on  the 
Cape,  where  she  grew  up,  for  the  past  4-1/2 
years  with  her  daughter  Katie,  6,  and  Katie's 
dad,  Mark.  Barb  says,  "I'm  slogging  away  at 
two  part-time  jobs,  never  realizing  life  was 
going  to  be  this  hard  work.  Enjoying  it  all, 
sort  of  .  .  .  Mary  Crane  (Mrs.  Crane)  lives 
right  up  the  road.  .  .  Hope  I  hear  from  some 
classmates."  Barb's  address  is  P.O.  Box  452, 
West  Barnstable,  MA.  I  can  relate  to  Barb's 
note  as  I  work  two  part-time  jobs  also,  sub- 
stitute teaching  and  paper  correcting  (grad- 
ing). I  often  wonder  if  I'll  ever  get  it  togeth- 
er to  go  back  to  school  for  the  credits  I  need 
to  be  a  full-time  teacher,  or  if  I  even  want  a 
full  time  job.  Even  at  41,  I  still  don't  know 
what  I  want  to  do! 

To  those  of  you  out  there  who  have  never 
sent  a  reply  or  a  note:  We  do  want  to  know 
what  you  are  doing,  where  you  are  living, 
and  how  you  are  feeling  about  life;  so  please 
send  me  a  note,  or  how  about  a  copy  of  your 
Christmas  letter,  if  you  send  one  out.  It 
would  be  a  great  way  to  do  some  reconnect- 
ing before  our  twenty-fifth  reunion,  which 
is  coming  up  in  1990  (yikes!). 


Ellen  Huntington  Bryant  writes  from 
Wilmington,  Delaware:  "I'm  teaching  school 
again  at  Tower  Hill  ...  the  girls  are  in  3rd 
and  4th  grades,  also  at  Tower  Hill.  I  haven't 
seen  Anne  Rahilly  Crawford  lately  but  have 
talked  with  her.  She's  moved  to  Wellesley. 
How  is  it  we're  getting  so  old?"  I  meant  to 
call  Anne  this  summer  when  I  went  back  to 
New  Hampshire  to  visit,  but  somehow  time 
got  away  from  me.  I  have  tried  to  call  Rosie 
Sullivan,  Claudia  Hall,  and  Deryl  Fleming 
who  are  listed  with  NH  addresses  but  none 
of  their  phone  numbers  are  listed.  Please 
put  me  down  on  your  Christmas  card  list, 
and  send  along  a  short  note,  and  I  will  do 
my  best  to  get  the  news  out.  Best  wishes. 
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Skip  Freeman 
133  Lewis  Wharf 
Boston,  MA  02110 


Hello  again.  Dan  Bowler  is  the  commanding 
officer  of  the  USS  Leftwich  (DD984),  a  Spru- 
ance  class  destroyer.  Dan  spent  5-1/2 
months  in  the  Persian  Gulf/Indian  Ocean 
area  and  was  involved  in  the  first  U.S.  Navy 
attack  on  an  Iranian  Oil  Platform  in  October 
'87.  He  tentatively  will  attend  the  National 
War  College  near  Washington,  D.C.,  in  the 
fall  of  1988,  remain  in  Washington  for  a  few 
years  and  return  for  sea  duty.  Ray  Healey  is 
the  director  of  Editorial  Information  for 
Forbes  Magazine  in  New  York.  He  had  lunch 
with  Warren  Baker  who  is  a  lawyer  with 
Winston  and  Strawn  in  Chicago  and  is  en- 
joying his  summer  house  on  Lake  Michigan. 
That's  all  the  news  from  classmates.  Keep 
the  cards  and  letters  coming. 
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Martha  Wies  Dignan 
RD2Box390 
York,  ME  03909 


Our  class  news  will  be  short,  but  very 
sweet,  as  it  includes  word  from  a  long-lost 
classmate,  Jeanie  Lippincott  Anderson .  She 
writes,  "Don't  faint.  I  really  am  alive!  Life  is 
pretty  busy.  We  have  four  girls  (three  teen- 
agers and  a  ten  year  old).  I  went  back  to 
teaching  school  when  the  girls  were  all  in 
school.  1  teach  special  education  (7th-9th) 
and  have  a  masters  degree  three-fourths 
completed.  Free  time  is  spent  being  a  home- 
maker,  riding  our  horses,  sewing,  camping, 
gardening,  etc.  I  often  think  back  about  all 
of  us  and  wonder  about  you.  Life  is  good  — 
we  are  a  very  fortunate  family." 

According  to  my  accounting,  there  are 
sixteen  more  classmates  who  have  not  sent 
news  of  themselves  in  many  years,  if  ever.  If 
you're  one  of  these,  how  about  lowering 
that  statistic  by  sending  in  your  news? 

Ayer  Chamberlain  is  proud  to  announce 
the  arrival  of  Charles  David  Gambill  on 
June  1st.  She  says,  "Long  awaited  and  an 
absolute  delight.  Having  just  gone  back  to 
work  two  weeks  ago,  life  seems  terribly  hec- 
tic at  the  moment. . ." 

Susan  Hamilton  Aquino  C67)  was 
thoughtful  to  drop  me  a  line  saying  she  had 
participated  in  one  of  Elizabeth  Walker 
Compton's  basket-making  courses  in  Brook- 
line  and  was  "awed"  by  slides  of  her  work. 
A  nice  compliment  for  Elizabeth! 


I  had  a  great  summer.  It  was  actually  tru- 
ly hot  in  Maine!  My  children  return  to  school 
this  week,  which  means  that  tennis,  garden- 
ing and  swimming  will  give  way  to  more  ci- 
vic-minded activities.  I  have  accepted  an  in- 
vitation to  join  the  Phillips  Academy 
Alumni  Council  for  a  four-year  term,  so  if 
you  have  any  thoughts  on  alumni  matters, 
let  me  know  about  them.  The  council  meets 
on  campus  for  one  weekend  each  year. 
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Joseph  P.  Kahn 
26  Rice  Street 
Cambridge,  MA  02140 


As  of  this  date  in  early  September,  two  races 
of  cosmic  importance  remain  undecided.  I 
refer,  of  course,  to  the  Bush-Dukakis  presi- 
dential slugfest  and  the  American  League 
East  pennant  chase.  In  the  former,  reliable 
sources  inform  me  that  should  the  GOP  pre- 
vail (hold  the  snickering,  please),  First 
Nephew  Hap  Ellis  will  be  providing  free 
White  House  passes  to  the  Class  of  '67  on 
request.  What  this  scribe  wants  to  know  is, 
are  rumors  true  that  the  Rising  Storm  is  be- 
ing booked  to  play  the  Inaugural? 

As  for  the  latter,  the  hopes  of  Boston's 
woebegone  Red  Sox  were  boosted  substan- 
tially by  a  June  visit  to  Fenway  by  Bruce 
McNelly,  Sidney  Morris,  Jeff  Melamed 
and  yours  truly.  Not  only  did  we  root  the 
Sox  to  victory  over  the  hated  Yankees,  but 
MacNelly  got  to  see  his  first  major-league 

frand  slam  (Ellis  Burks,  to  deep  left-center), 
nice  is  returning  to  his  architectural  prac- 
tice on  Martha's  Vineyard,  taking  a  leave 
from  teaching  at  Harvard's  Design  School. 
His  island  neighbor,  the  aforementioned 
Mr.  Morris,  is  running  an  alternative  ele- 
mentary school  and  being  a  dad  twice  over. 
And  Jeff  continues  his  North  Shore-based 
radiology  practice  while  continuing  a  life- 
long affair  with  water  sports  (swimming, 
crew)  by  spending  most  of  his  free  time 
wind  surfing.  We  had  a  great  time  together 
and  look  forward  to  seeing  more  of  you  all 
in  the  '89  season. 

From  the  wire  services:  Anthony  Grafton 
was  awarded  a  prestigious  Guggenheim  to 
research  the  second  volume  of  his  doctoral 
dissertation  at  Oxford  (volume  one  was 
published  by  the  Oxford  Press).  A  tenured 
history  professor  at  Princeton,  Tony  has  two 
children  (Samuel,  8,  and  Anna,  5).  His  wife 
teaches  at  Rutgers. 

Rob  Smith  reports  a  move  from  Dart- 
mouth to  Portland,  Me.,  where  he  is  now  an 
infectious  disease  specialist/internist  at  the 
Maine  Medical  Center.  His  wife,  Peg,  is 
teaching  American  History  at  Bates  College, 
and  their  third  child,  Louisa,  was  born  in 
August  1987. 

'Tike  to  hear  from  classmates  cruising 
Colorado,"  writes  John  Swartz ,  who  reports 
that  handling  Breckenridge  Ski  Resort  real 
estate  deals  occupies  much  of  his  profes- 
sional time.  John  and  wife  Patti  have  two 
daughters,  ages  6  and  3. 

I  nave  no  new  children  but  a  new  job; 
covering  the  television  industry  for  the  Bos- 
ton Globe,  where  I  join  David  Arnold  as  a 
staff  writer.  No  truth  whatsoever  to  the  fic- 
tion perpetuated  by  my  brother  Tony  (70) 
that  I  am  now  a  "highly  paid  couch  potato." 
This  is  work,  folks.  The  fruition  of  years  of 
expensive  education.  Trust  me. 

And  keep  those  cards  and  letters  coming 
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C^J  Diana  Bonnifield  Jillie 

"  '  10300  Phar  Lap  Drive 

ABBOT  Cupertino,  CA  95014 

A  deep  feeling  of  nostalgia  comes  over  me 
now  and  then,  for  the  infrecjuency  of  contact 
and  superficiality  of  relationships  among 
my  contemporaries  these  days.  All  of  us, 
now  "thirty  something,"  are  in  perhaps  the 
most  productive,  and  yet  the  most  hectic, 
times  of  our  lives.  But  let's  face  it,  friend- 
ships take  time,  and  what  with  careers,  chil- 
dren, husbands,  and  lovers.  .  .  who  has  the 
time?  Attention  Abbot  Class  of  '67:  we 
know  you're  out  there,  and  we  do  care! 

Here  is  some  interesting  news  from  one 
of  those  high  productivity  people  I'm  refer- 
ring to:  Lyn  Tavares.  Lyn  is  vice  president 
of  Sales  &  Marketing  for  Tavares  Industrial, 
C.  por  A.,  a  family  business  in  the  Domini- 
can Republic.  Divorced  in  1985,  she  is  chal- 
lenged by  raising  three  children  (15, 12,  and 
10)  all  by  herself.  Of  her  eldest  Miguel,  she 
comments,  "I  find  it  hard  to  believe  I  have  a 
teenager  in  the  9th  grade,  and  it  seems  only 
yesterday  that  we  were  at  Abbot  in  nintn 
grade!"  Lyn's  job  is  very  demanding,  caus- 
ing her  to  arrive  home  sometimes  after  7:00 
p.m.  to  deal  with  homework  and  the  house- 
hold. By  the  way,  Lyn  asked  me  to  publish 
her  address,  and  since  she  has  a  secretary 
and  a  PC  on  her  desk,  she  promises  to  write 
back:  Lyn  Tavares,  P.O.  box  146-2,  Santo 
Domingo,  Dominican  Republic. 

We  heard  from  another  classmate  in  the 
manic  stages  of  her  life:  Gail  Niziak  Wiggin . 
Having  moved  from  the  Big  Apple  to  Dari- 
en,  Conn.,  in  July  '87  and  then  birthing  her 
second  child  in  November  '87,  we  can  un- 
derstand why  Gail  couldn't  make  it  to  our 
20th.  Formerly  a  creative  director  for  a  mar- 
keting-ad agency  in  NY,  Gail  decided  to 
open  ner  own,  highly  successful  graphic  de- 
sign business,  rather  than  face  the  long  com- 
mute. She's  since  become  a  FAX  maniac,  do- 
ing elaborate  real  estate  brochures  and  other 
creative  projects.  Gail  copes  by  employing  a 
Nanny,  for  whom  she  set  up  an  apartment 
for  the  Nanny's  family  of  four  (sounds  like  a 
good  deal  for  the  Nanny).  Husband  Alec  is 
in  money  management  for  Bessemer  Trust. 
He's  become  a  great  fan  of  Gail's  work  since 
one  of  her  clients  includes  Gary  Carter,  the 
NY  Mets  pitcher,  so  Alec  goes  on  location 
for  the  shoots  and  hangs  around  with  seri- 
ous ball  players.  .  .  only  a  guy  could  under- 
stand. 

Great  news  for  Joan  Marks  Southwell  — 
she  successfully  brought  into  this  world  her 
second  baby  girl  on  11  March  1987.  Joan 
was  confined  to  bed  for  over  6  months  due 
to  her  first  baby  being  a  DES  daughter.  All 
is  well  with  mother,  baby,  husband,  and  5- 
year-old  big  sister  in  Los  Angeles. 

And  finally,  some  news  from  my  ol'  bud- 
dy Pam  Jones.  In  April  1988,  Pam  left  Data 
[General  to  join  Hewlett  Packard  as  a  sales 
rep.  in  the  Los  Angeles  area.  Pam,  still  look- 
jing  as  svelte  as  ever,  has  visited  me  on  two 
I  occasions  while  in  the  SF  Bay  area  on  busi- 
ness. It  was  fun  to  compare  notes  with  Pam 
on  HP  from  our  respective  perspectives! 

Best  regards  to  all  you  busy  people. 
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George  Wolf 
440  Fern  Street 
New  Orleans,  LA  70118 


I  now  possess  a  complete  class  address  list, 
and  it  makes  interesting  reading.  Did  you 
know  that  there  is  an  address  for  Ned  Alb- 
right? It's  a  potential  field  day  for  a  statisti- 
cian. Guess  in  which  city  the  largest  number 
of  classmates  live?  By  the  way,  for  those 
who  have  been  wondering  about  classmates 
in  the  South,  here  is  a  whirlwind  tour  (I'll 
include  Texas  and  Florida,  but  won't  in- 
clude those  mentioned  in  the  reunion 
notes).  Ernie  Abbott  is  deputy  general  coun- 
sel for  Tenneco  in  Houston.  Jim  Blau  is  an 
attorney  in  Orlando.  Carter  Boynton  is  an 
analyst  for  Siemens  Public  Switching  Sys- 
tems in  Boca  Raton.  Scott  Brade  is  asst.  prof, 
of  geology  at  the  University  of  Alabama. 
Leslie  Callahan  owns  First  Colony  Financial 
Group  in  Atlanta.  John  Conway  lives  in  Ger- 
mantown,  Tennessee.  Pete  Curtis  owns 
Cuddly  Critters  Pet  and  Aquarium  in  Deer- 
field  Beach,  Horida.  Jules  Dupont  is  a  phy- 
sician in  Houma,  Louisiana.  Jonathan  Eaton 
is  an  associate  professor  at  U.  Va.  Xavier  Es- 
teves  is  a  V.P.  for  international  investments 
with  E.F.  Hutton  in  Coral  Gables.  You  can 
find  Jeff  Hansen  somewhere  in  Birming- 
ham, Alabama.  Jerry  Hartzell  works  for 
Graham  and  James  in  Raleigh,  NC.  Dave 
Kibbe  is  a  physician  in  Mission,  Texas.  Ken 
Krier  is  a  partner  at  Cummings  and  Lock- 
wood,  Naples,  Florida.  Bob  Kruse  owns 
Kruse  Construction  in  Key  West.  Ron  Lind- 
say is  an  attorney  in  Charlotte,  NC.  Some- 
where in  Montgomery,  Alabama,  you'll  find 
Cameron  McGuire.  Gary  Meller  is  execu- 
tive director  of  Operations  of  the  Health 
Services  Division  of  Humana,  Inc.  in  Louis- 
ville. Thad  Moseley  resides  in  Jacksonville, 
Florida.  Paul  Nelson  is  executive  drector  for 
the  Char.  Co.  PRT  Commission  in  Charles- 
ton, SC.  Doug  Payne  is  Chief  of  the  Savan- 
nah News-Press  in  Hinesville,  Georgia.  Sid 
Pertnoy  is  a  partner  at  Wallace  Engels  Pert- 
noy  in  Miami.  Bob  Rice  is  an  attorney  in 
Austin.  Jim  Stokely  lives  in  Newport,  Ten- 
nessee. You  can  find  Tom  Weiss  at  Weissco 
Inc.  in  Knoxville.  Scott  Wheaton  is  an  attor- 
ney at  Lugenbuhl  Larzelere  Ellefson  here  in 
New  Orleans.  Toby  White  lives  in  Houston. 

Last  but  not  least,  Bruce  Truitt  is  alive 
and  thriving  in  Austin,  Texas,  doing  media 
production  and  public  relations,  is  active  in 
the  Sister  Cities  program  (especially  US- 
USSR  relations),  and  still  plays  music  pro- 
fessionally. Will  Hall  in  1964  was  where,  1 
think,  I  heard  The  Stones  for  the  first  time. 
I'll  welcome  all  indignant  communiques  es- 
tablishing the  erroneousness  of  any  of  the 
above  information. 

My  face  is  red  for  forgetting  Rick  Dever- 
eaux  who  came  up  to  the  twentieth.  He  lives 
in  Needham,  MA.  Ted  Eaton  was  also  there, 
up  from  Wenham,  MA.  He  would  like  to 
know  how  to  find  Rob  Freedman;  I  know 
the  NYC  address  is  out  of  date. 

Check  out  those  comely  young  ladies  in 
lacrosse  gear  and  in  full  color  on  the  cover 
of  M  (September).  They  are  the  neices  of  Joe 
Ristuccia .  [See  the  article  onprep  schools.) 

Answer  (see  above):  San  Francisco. 

I  have  left  the  unhappy  news  for  last.  Pe- 
ter Evans  writes:  "It  is  my  sad  duty  to  report 
that  Harold  DeFelice  died  on  July  4, 1988,  of 
complications  arising  from  AIDS.  It  is  very 
sad  and  a  great  loss.  He  and  I  remained 
friendly  in  New  York  and  shared  many  ad- 
ventures in  the  world  of  show  biz.  I  saw 
him  in  the  hospital  a  number  of  times  and 
he  was  surrounded  by  many  friends  and 
family.  (He  is  survived  by  his  mother  and 
two  sisters.)  It  seemed  that  he  was  getting 
better  and  he  went  home  to  his  apartment 


with  round-the-clock  nurses.  He  was  at 
home  for  only  a  week  when  he  went  into  a 
coma  and  was  admitted  to  the  hospital 
again  where  he  died  two  days  later.  There 
was  a  memorial  service  on  July  28th  at  the 
Westside  Arts  Theatre  in  Manhattan.  That 
was  the  theater  where  the  first  play  Harry 
produced,  How  I  Got  That  Story,  was  per- 
formed. The  memorial  was  full  of  love  and 
humor  and  many  fond  reminiscences  by 
friends  and  family  among  whom  were  Aus- 
tin Pendelton,  the  actor  and  director;  John 
Lahr,  the  author;  Zoe  Caldwell,  the  actress; 
and  a  message  from  Olympia  Dukakis,  ac- 
tress and  "first  cousin"  who  was  a  dear 
friend  of  Harold's.  I  myself  contributed 
reminiscences  of  Harold  at  Andover  —  im- 
ages of  Harold  in  cheerleader  garb  in  front 
of  George  Washington  Hall  at  6:00  a.m.  with 
a  trunk  full  of  costumes  and  a  lighting  plot 
in  hand  for  a  rehearsal  of  a  cheerleader  skit 
later  that  morning.  Other  fond  memories  in- 
clude the  time  wnen  we  were  in  Taming  of 
the  Shrew  together  and  Harold  missed  his 
cue  during  the  banquet  scene  because  he 
had  heard  that  one  of  the  prop  jugs  was  full 
of  real  wine  and  he  was  intent  on  getting 
some.  He  never  located  the  wine,  but  I  was 
left  high  and  dry,  for  it  was  an  exchange 
with  me  that  Harry  forgot  to  partake  in. 

Harold  had  been  a  producer  in  New  York 
for  the  last  8  or  9  years  and  recently  had 
been  teaching  Drama  at  Sarah  Lawrence 
College.  He  was  highly  respected  in  the 
New  York  theater  community;  there  were 
numerous  tributes  in  Variety  after  his  death. 
He  will  be  sorely  missed  by  the  theater  and 
by  us  his  friends.  If  anyone  wants  to  write 
his  mother,  she  is  Mrs.  Elizabeth  DeFelice, 
P.O.  Box  886,  Branford,  CT  06405." 
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Cary  Cleaver 
312  Mimosa  Drive 
Decatur,  GA  30030 


Reunion:  It  was  frustrating  not  getting  the 
deadline  information  in  time  for  the  sum- 
mer Bullein:  my  thanks  to  George  Wolfe  for 
his  tip  o'the  hat  to  the  ladies  in  his  column. 
The  academy  really  put  out  the  welcome 
mat  for  those  of  us  attending  our  twentieth. 

Kathy  Wies  Dietz  greeted  us  with  photo- 
copies of  our  senior  yearbook  poses  affixed 
to  name  badges  (it  seems  we  rugged  indivi- 
dualists all  visited  the  same  hairstylist  that 
day.)  This  prompted  groans  and  chuckles, 
but  mostly  this  observation:  We  all  look 
much  better  now! 

1  felt  this  was  the  first  truly  joint  reunion 
for  the  Class  of  '68.  Our  male  counterparts 
went  out  of  their  way  to  be  congenial  hosts, 
making  us  feel  at  home  at  PA  with  stories 
that  give  a  place  its  special  flavor  (e.g.,  the 
three  ways  to  get  a  pat  of  butler  to  stick  to 
the  ceiling  of  Commons). 

This  was  a  triple  reunion  for  Jane  Brown: 
returning  to  Andover  for  their  25th,  40th 
and  50th  reunions,  respectively,  were  her 
sister,  aunt  and  mother.  It  has  been  reported 
that  our  class  party  was  the  loudest.  Jane 
was  impressed  ny  ''how  comfortable  we  felt 
with  each  other,  even  those  we  weren't  close 
to  back  then."  She  is  resuming  work  pari 
time  .is  ,i  spee<  li  .mil  language  pathologist 


at  a  rehab  hospital  affiliated  with  Columbia. 
Otherwise,  Jane  tends  family  and  the  honey- 
bee harvest  at  their  turn-of-the-century 
farmhouse  in  Stony  Point,  NY.  Julia  Carlson 
traveled  from  County  Mayo,  Ireland,  with 
baby  daughter  Hannah.  (Julia,  what's  your 
phone  number?)  Louise  Hunter  Chase  is  in 
private  practice  as  a  clinical  social  worker 
affiliated  with  the  Department  of  Psycholo- 
gy at  Children's  Hospital  in  Boston.  Hus- 
band Jon,  a  photojournalist,  has  recently 
published  The  Fight  for  Newton  Corner.  Con- 
nie Coughlan  came  to  a  reunion  she  "really 
enjoyed  — no  one  had  changed  a  bit!"  This 
walk  down  memory  lane  has  inspired  her  to 
get  involved  in  Andover/West  Alumni  ac- 
tivities. Juliana  Crane  brought  the  whole 
Little  clan:  Ben  Sr.,  Josh,  Ben  Jr.,  and  Jay.  Ju- 
lie was  "impressed  with  how  well  we've  all 
matured  —  yet  recognizable  traits  endure 
with  each  of  us."  Annette  Davis  flew  in 
from  Santa  Barbara,  and  gave  us  an  im- 
promptu concert  at  Friday  night's  cocktail 
party  (Bonnie  Cook  and  Sharon  Hughes, 
where  were  you?).  Annette's  on  the  enter- 
tainment committee  for  our  25th,  and  is  pur- 
suing numerous  musical  projects  in  the 
meantime.  The  sun  and  surf  agree  with  her. 
If  she  hasn't  gained  at  least  one  pound  over 
her  graduation  weight  by  the  next  reunion,  I 
truly  will  be  sick.  Kathy  Wies  Dietz,  our  re- 
union co-host  with  Rod  McNealy,  deserves 
a  standing  ovation!  The  cocktail  party  with 
pianist  on  Friday,  the  lobster  cookout  under 
circus  tent  complete  with  dance  floor  and 
D.J.  on  Saturday,  the  scrumptious  brunch 
on  Sunday,  all  provided  ample  opportuni- 
ties for  renewing  old  friendships  and  begin- 
ning new  ones.  I'm  sorry  our  good-byes  to 
male  counterparts  were  scattered  —  we 
have  learned  to  treasure  their  friendship  — 
but  it  was  also  necessary  to  have  space  to 
ourselves.  Since  our  own  campus  was  not 
available  to  us,  Kathy's  Andover  home  was 
a  beautiful  and  relaxing  substitute.  As  Ka- 
thy remarked,  "The  older  we  get,  the  more 
we  appreciate  each  other."  Ann  Doty  drove 
from  Pinckney,  Mich.,  with  husband  Lew 
Tornatzky  and  their  son  Joe.  Ann  is  headed 
down  the  home  stretch  for  her  Masters  in 
Higher  Education  Administration  from  the 
University  of  Michigan  (due  in  June  '89), 
and  is  working  part-time  meanwhile  as  a 
"procurement  specialist.".  .  It's  a  P.R./ 
marketing/liaison  job. 

I'm  bursting  with  pride  to  report  that  our 
classmate,  our  senior  class  president,  Lanie 
Finbury,  has  spearheaded  the  successful 
drive  to  preserve  our  Abbot  campus.  First 
she  and  a  team  of  preservationists  were  able 
to  add  both  campuses  to  the  National  Regis- 
ter of  Historic  places.  Next,  a  lobbying  ef- 
fort was  mounted  which  convinced  the 
townspeople  to  allow  rezoning  of  the  area  (I 
refer  you  to  Save  Abbot!  in  the  last  issue). 
Draper  Hall,  sturdy,  but  in  need  of  a  good 
plumber,  and  host  to  at  least  three  non- 
numan  species  over  the  past  ten  years,  will 
be  come  approximately  55  apartments  with 
common  space  on  the  lower  floor.  The  day 
care  center  which  has  been  using  the  former 
library/dining  hall  will  be  relocated  in 
McKeen,  currently  vacant.  Abbot  Hall  will 
continue  to  house  the  N.E.  Document  Con- 
servation Center.  All  three  grand  structures, 
plus  the  lovely  Maple  Walk,  will  be  main- 
tained visually  intact. 

It  seems  the  original  planners'  intent  to 
keep  the  girls  and  boys  at  arm's  length  was 
too  successful:  it  wasn't  feasible  to  utilize 
the  Abbot  campus  for  classes  after  the  mer- 
ger. It  has  distressed  me  over  the  years  to 


see  the  charm  of  our  parlors,  classrooms, 
and  halls  deteriorate  and  be  used  as  storage 
space  for  torn-out  food  service  equipment, 
so  I  am  greatly  heartened  by  the  news  that 
our  heritage  will  be  preserved.  The  property 
will  still  belong  to  the  academy,  to  revert  to 
student  housing  if  needed  in  the  future.  The 
spirit  of  the  place  will  endure.  ' 

As  Louise  Hunter  proclaimed,  Lanie's 
work  has  been  "stellar! '  I  almost  wish  I  had 
a  reason  to  move  to  Andover,  to  reclaim  my 
senior  year  room  with  the  turret.  As  soon  as 
the  pigeons  move  out,  that  is.  Sally  Hamm 
came  up  from  Miami  with  her  couteurre 
haute  and  a  great  tan,  to  tell  us  the  real  story 
of  her  late-night  escapes  from  the  library. 
She's  now  the  director  of  Barry  University 
Nursing  Resource  Center.  Simone  Huval  al- 
most couldn't  bear  to  leave  twin  sons 
Woody  and  Wesley  at  home,  but  she  did 
and  had  "a  blast!"  She  has  signed  on  for  the 
25th.  The  boys  are  starting  tneir  third  year 
at  Clarke  School  for  the  Deaf  in  Northamp- 
ton, and  are  blossoming.  Simone  works  as  a 
psychiatric  nurse  at  Northampton  State 
Mental  Hospital.  Margaret  Howard  Roller 
came  back  with  husband  Donald.  One  of  the 
joys  of  a  reunion  is  to  see  someone  who  was 
rather  shy  turn  into  a  bright,  animated,  self- 
assured  adult. 

Diane  Driscoll  MacDonald  and  Karen 
Urie  are  still  two  of  the  best  natural-born 
story  tellers  I  know,  and  a  reunion  would  be 
much  the  poorer  without  their  style.  Diane 
lives  the  rural  life  (sans  goat)  in  Weare,  N.H. 
Congratulations  are  in  order  for  Karen;  she 
has  joined  Paine,  Weber  as  a  municipal 
bond  trader  and  director  of  marketing  for 
New  England.  In  her  non-existent  spare 
time  she  fixes  up  her  100-year-old  Victorian 
home  in  Melrose,  Mass.  Reunion?  "Loved  it 

—  but  it  always  goes  by  too  fast."  I  don't 
know  if  Karen  will  discover  the  secret  to 
stopping  time  by  the  25th,  but  she's  on  the 
planning  committee.  It  seems  that  25th  re- 
union classes  traditionally  get  to  party  at  the 
log  cabin  in  the  Bird  Sanctuary.  A  few  of 
our  memories  do  linger  on  that  part  of  the 
PA  campus.  Ann  Finn  Mayer  came  for  the 
latter  part  of  the  weekend.  "It  was  fascinat- 
ing to  find  out  what  we've  all  be  up  to,"  she 
says.  Indeed,  such  a  diversity  of  paths  taken 

—  all  interesting.  Take  for  example  Jakie 
McGinty.  She's  a  neuroscientist.  You  heard 
me.  (If  Karen  Seaward  and  Dorothy  Cheney 
Seyfarth  return  for  the  25th,  we'll  have  a 
brain  trust  equal  to  solving  all  of  the  world's 
problems.)  Jakie  is  a  tenured  associate  pro- 
fessor at  E.  Carolina  University  of  Medicine, 
where  she  teaches  first  year  med  students 
neuroanatomy  half  of  the  year,  and  devotes 
the  other  half  to  research  on  endorphins, 
with  funding  from  the  National  Institute  on 
Drug  Abuse.  Ann  Moses  wins  the  "Most 
Glamorous  Reunionee"  title.  Splitting  her 
time  between  an  apartment  on  Commercial 
Street  in  Boston  and  appointments  in  Swit- 
zerland, she  is  finishing  up  a  screenplay  for 
a  movie  (Swiss  produced)  and  preparing  for 
an  annual  exhibition  of  her  paintings  in  the 
States.  She  still  has  the  biggest  eyes  and  the 
greatest  laugh.  Lynn  Black  Reed  is  a  counse- 
lor at  Northfield-Mt.  Hermon.  She  also  sits 
on  the  Alumni  Council  for  Andover,  which 
gives  her  a  unique  perspective  on  the 
progress  of  co-education.  My  notes  from  a 
chat  with  Lynn  say,  "This  reunion  was  the 
nicest  we've  had  —  there  was  a  great  turn- 
out, more  focus  on  the  class,  and  families 
got  to  mix."  Deborah  Daley  Roussos 
brought  her  family.  The  reviews  were 
mixed  from  the  younger  set  about  prep 


school  .  .  .  the  eldest  was  heard  to  exclaim 
upon  arriving  at  their  dorm  room,  "They  ex- 
pect people  to  live  here?"  Debbie  was  much 
amused  by  the  politicians  visiting  New 
Hampshire  before  the  primary;  having  ne- 
glected to  bring  warm  clothes,  they  insisted 
on  staging  outdoor  photo  opportunities  in 
weather  that  any  sensible  native  would 
avoid.  Hmm.  By  the  time  this  comes  out, 
one  of  those  silly  politicians  without  the 
sense  to  come  in  out  of  a  blizzard  will  be 
running  the  country.  Lee  Sullivan  has  ac- 
cepted the  job  of  co-class  agent  (with  Nancy 
Roberts  Godfrey),  having  retired  from  her 
80++  hours  a  week  job  on  Wall  Street.  Lee 
still  calls  NYC  home,  but  plans  to  travel  ex- 
tensively —  including  visits  to  some  class- 
mates. Lee,  I  want  copies  of  the  10,000  pic- 
tures you  took  reunion  weekend.  And  save 
the  originals  for  a  bulletin  board  at  the  25th! 
Florence  Newcomb  Verrill  reuned  with  a 
baby  well  on  the  way. 

Only  a  handful  of  Abbot  girls  drifted  I 
down  the  hill  on  Friday  afternoon.  Ann  1 
Doty  and  I  took  advantage  of  this  to  knock  1 
on  some  doors.  Sherman  House  and  French 
House  (now  called  Bailey  House)  are  faculty  ' 
housing,  and  most  of  the  rooms  have  been 
given  a  new  coat  of  paint  or  spiffy  wallpa- 
per. Not  so  the  slope-ceiling  third  floor  ' 
rooms  of  Sherman.  The  three  attic  garrets  ' 
inhabited  prep  year  by  Annette,  Doffy  and  I 
have  changed  so  little  that  I  felt  like  a  mere  J 
shadow  trespassing  in  my  past.  Gertrude  : 
LeBow's  dependable  call,  "Five  minutes  to  ! 
go  girls,  five  minutes  to  go!"  still  echoes  up 
those  narrow  stairways. 

Our  class  advisor,  Miss  St.  Pierre  —  who 
reportedly  was  concerned  about  sending  J 
our  class  out  into  the  tumultuous  world  of  ' 
1968  —  was  much  relieved  to  see  so  many  ' 
of  us  alive  and  thriving.  A  video  promoting  ' 
Andover  features  a  few  moments  of  Miss  St. 
Pierre  in  the  classroom;  she  has  as  much  in-  1 
tellectual  vigor  as  ever,  or  more,  if  that's  1 
possible.  It's  beyond  me  how  she  can  re-  1 
spond  to  her  students  with  the  enthusiasm  ' 
of  one  hearing  a  startling  new  interpreta-  1 
tion,  when  you  know  it's  gotta  be  the  100th  j 
time.  Mile.  Baratte  greeted  her  girls  at  a  Sat- 
urday afternoon  tea  at  the  headmaster's 
house.  Her  bright  eyes  still  fuel  her  spare 
frame.  What  a  joy  to  see  her! 

To  update  the  Abbot  address  list  I  sent  1 
out:  Carrie  Payne-Kotonias  lives  in  Albany, 
N.Y.,  not  Albany,  Ga.,  (force  of  habit),  i 
Madeleine  Todd's  parents  were  confused  I 
by  the  sudden  resurgence  of  mail  to  their  . 
address.  Madie,  husband  Michael  Barrow  ' 
(gaffer  for  movies  such  as  Dirty  Dancing  ) 
and  children  Katie,  Clayton,  and  Michelle  ! 
are  really  to  be  found  at:  2924  Southwater  Pt.,;  I 
Annapolis,  MD  21401.  September  2nd  found  j  I 
me  there  too,  delighting  in  Madie's  style  of '  I 
motherhood:  nurturing,  hugging,  sparking  i 
the  imagination,  and  perpetually  refining  ( 
her  curriculum  for  home-schooling.  She  still  i 
moves  like  a  dancer  and  has  those  flashing  ( 
ice-blue  eyes. 

So,  that  was  a  slice  of  our  20th  reunion  i 
pie.  I  was  asked  to  emulate  Joey  Kahn's  re- 
union notes,  but  my  pen  is  a  little  rusty  I 
compared  with  his.  I  only  hope  that  what  I  i 
have  recounted  has  whet  the  appetite  of  the  i 
rest  of  you  to  mark  your  calendars  now  to  <  i 
come  back  for  the  celebration  in  June  of  i 
1993. 

Keep  your  cards  and  letters  coming,  i 
(Next  issue:  a  call  from  Susan  Barton.)  I ' 
have  a  feeling  I'm  going  to  find  out  just  how 
hard  Cher  Lewis'  job  was. 
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Hugh  Kelleher 
65  Norfolk  Street 
Cambridge,  MA  02139 


paraphernalia  (I  still  have  my  Abbot  night- 
shirt). It  will  be  great!  So,  find  a  plane,  train, 
bus  or  car  to  get  there.  We  want  to  see  YOU. 


Although  it  is  the  sort  of  September  day  you 
wish  would  last  a  long,  long  time,  I  am  re- 
minded that  by  the  time  these  words  arrive 
at  your  home,  the  holidays  will  be  rolling 
around.  Every  year  I  go  to  a  Christmas  par- 
ty in  Boston  where  Iran  into  Tom  Holt. 
Tom  is  a  senior  partner  in  the  law  firm  of 
DiCarci,  Selig,  Sawyer  &  Holt.  Tom  always 
looks  great,  as  do  the  rest  of  his  family, 
which  included  as  of  last  Christmas,  several 
daughters.  The  firm  is  doing  very  well,  and 
every  year  they  are  moving  to  larger  quar- 
ters. 

Other  news  arrives  in  unexpected  ways.  I 
was  in  Bar  Harbor  lately,  where  some 
friends  of  the  Murphy  family  told  me  that 
Jamie  Murphy,  who  has  been  writing  for 
Time,  has  become  the  father  of  twin  boys. 
Congratulations  Jamie.  I  think  it's  Rick  Le- 
vin who  is  also  a  dad  of  twins. 

Peter  Olney,  MBA,  and  his  wife,  Cristina, 
are  due  to  become  parents  just  about  the 
time  this  arrives.  They  were  visiting  Boston 
from  San  Francisco,  where  Pete  is  now 
based  as  the  regional  head  of  the  Interna- 
tional Ladies  Garmet  Workers  Union  for  the 
Northwest.  And  living  just  south  of  SF  is 
none  other  than  Beau  Watson,  working  for 
NASA,  and  has  recently  become  a  married 
man.  Peter  has  given  his  word  that  he  will 
be  at  our  20th  reunion,  which  is  set  for  lift- 
off this  coming  9  June  and  will  be  orbiting 
for  one  full  weekend.  Evan  Thomas,  who 
himself  has  three  daughters,  told  me  at  our 
College  reunion  that  he  was  hoping  to  be 
there,  too.  Even  Jeremy  Bluhm,  from  Syd- 
ney, Australia,  plans  to  be  there. 

Write  down  those  dates.  I  know  reunions 
can  seem  frightening,  but  think  it  over.  My 
own  experience  of  reunions  is  that  you  have 
a  much  better  time  than  you  expect,  and 
that  people  are  much,  much  warmer  than 
you  noped  they  might  be.  Hey,  take  a 
chance.  .  .  wouldn't  it  be  better  to  actually 
talk  with  some  of  your  old  buddies,  face-to- 
face,  than  to  just  imagine  how  they've 
turned  out  so  far? 

So,  have  a  great  holiday.  Think  June. 
Conquer  demons. 

(LQ  Dale  Woods  Dingledine 

15  Aldridge  Drive 
ABBOT  Greenville,  SC  29607 

',  News  from  Jennifer  VanAnda  Smith  is  of 
her  family's  move  from  Albuquerque,  N.M., 
to  Malvern,  PA.  Jennifer  works  for  Hewlett- 
Packard.  Betsy  Hoover  Sexton  also  has  a 
new  address  and  is  now  in  residence  at  300 
Chestnut  Avenue,  Towson,  MD  21204.  Bet- 
sy, on  a  recent  trip  to  Colorado  to  visit  sister 
Cathy,  also  met  up  with  Linda  Lacouture 
Vliet  and  her  baby,  Lydia.  Betsy  says  that 
motherhood  really  agrees  with  Linda. 

Another  happy  mom  is  Janice  Wohlge- 
than  Hawwa.  Janice  says  that  she  has  no 
milestones  to  report,  but  that  her  daily  life 
as  mother  to  her  two  children,  ana  her 
weekly  tennis  game  are  the  things  which 
really  make  her  happy.  Janice  and  I  had  an 
amusing  talk,  and  she  wants  anyone  who 

|comes  to  Cleveland  to  give  her  a  call  (216/ 

j  449-6230). 

Don't  forget,  our  20th  reunion  is  this 
coming  June.  Come  see  familiar  faces  of  fa- 
culty and  friends  and  bring  your  old  Abbot 
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Peter  Williams 
P.O.  Box  941 
Fairhope,  AL  36533 


When  I  woke  up  the  next  morning,  O  my 
brothers,  I  still  felt  shagged  and  bashed,  and 
my  glazzies  were  stuck  together  real  horror- 
show  with  sleepglue.  I  had  met  Brother 
Charlie  Finch  the  evening  before  at  the 
Milkbar  on  Seventh  Avenue  in  Manhattan, 
where  Charlie  was  sponsoring  one  of  his  in- 
numerable art  parties.  (During  the  day, 
Charlie  writes  for  several  magazines,  in- 
cluding one  published  in  West  Germany, 
and  Metro  in  New  York.)  He  reminisced 
about  his  days  as  a  political  operative,  and 
remarked  that  Jim  Steinberg  was  framing 
foreign  policy  issues  for  the  Dukakis  cam- 
paign. Jim  is  a  professor  at  the  Kennedy 
School  of  Government. 

Brother  Mark  Kelly  was  also  peeting  and 
smecking  at  the  Milkbar,  with  two  nephews 
in  tow  (one  of  legal  age).  Mark  and  Bill 
Roth  have  completed  a  year  of  practising 
law  together  as  partners.  The  firm  of  Kelly, 
Roth  and  Hazen  maintains  an  office  in  mid- 
town  and  in  New  Jersey.  Brother  Kelly 
handles  the  corporate  work,  while  Bill  man- 
ages the  litigation.  Norm  Selby  has  taken  a 
leave  of  absence  from  McKinsey  Consulting 
to  head  the  New  York  Blood  Bank  (profits 
are  up).  Jon  Michals  lives  in  Manhattan, 
where  he  works  as  a  systems  analyst.  Tony 
Carroll  is  moving  up  the  letterhead  at 
Christy  &  Viener  in  New  York,  and  just  be- 
came a  father  (daughter  Kathleen  was  born 
in  August).  Nick  Leone  now  resides  in 
Charlotte,  N.C.  (Appy  polly  loggy,  my 
brothers  for  not  being  able  to  relate  a  ma- 
lenky  bit  more  news  on  droog  Nick.)  Steve 
Hoffman  is  a  member  of  the  medical  faculty 
at  the  University  of  California  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  is  an  attending  physician  with 
Emergency  Services  at  San  Francisco  Gener- 
al Hospital.  He  regularly  sails  the  new  72- 
foot  wooden  ketch  of  the  Stanford  Sailing 
Association.  (Can  they  beat  the  New  Zea- 
land boat?)  Charlotte  and  Peter  Belknap 
(and  four  kids)  are  moving  to  the  Boston 
area  where  Peter  has  accepted  a  position 
with  a  private  weather  service.  Brother  Bel- 
knap uses  computers  to  predict  global 
weather.  John  Lynch  returned  to  Mexico 
City  following  his  graduation  from  George- 
town, and  after  working  with  the  local  GM 
and  Rolls-Royce  subsidiaries,  now  owns  a 
piece  of  Volvo  Penta  of  Mexico.  He  reports 
that  the  re-privatization  of  Mexico  has  creat- 
ed great  opportunities  and  that  life  there  is 
very  agreeable. 

Elmer  Rynne  is  active  with  the  Lowell 
Historical  Commission,  while  managing  the 
Lull  and  Hartford  sporting  goods  store.  Bob 
McLeod  is  a  frequent  customer,  for  he's  in- 
volved with  youth  football  in  Lowell.  Peter 
McCallum  has  been  transferred  by  Bunge 
Corp.  to  St.  Louis  with  wife  and  two  kids. 
Ancf  Brother  Chip  Boynton  (yarbles)  and 
family  toured  the  Carolinas  in  an  RV  last 
summer. 

Being  in  a  bit  of  ajammiwam,  your  I  [tum- 
ble Narrator  called  Rob  Christie,  the  Hous- 
ton stock  market  seer  (Prudenrial-Bache) 
who  spent  some  pretty  polly  on  Ma  Bell  and 
clopped  the  following  over  the  moio: 

A  call  to  Don  Rollings  founa  him  mo- 


ments before  opening  the  doors  of  his  Cush- 
ing  Street  bar  and  restaurant  in  Tucson.  His 
daughter,  5,  and  son,  1,  were  helping  him 
get  ready.  Don's  work  is  still  historic  preser- 
vation and  property  management.  He  re- 
ported a  recent  conversation  with  Romerio 
Perkins,  who  has  been  working  on  commer- 
cial ventures  with  Jeb  Bush  in  Tallahassee. 
Perk  is  remarried  and  has  promised  a  vol- 
ume of  poetry  for  our  20th.  Don  was  visited 
by  Jim  Shea  this  summer,  who  has  a  new 
addition  to  his  family  and  is  still  active  with 
his  Baltimore  law  firm.  Grant  Heidrich  is  a 
general  partner  with  the  Mayfield  Fund, 
which  has  been  involved  in  semiconductors, 
biomedical  and  other  heavy-tech  start-ups. 
His  son  Grant  IV  has  been  joined  by  Beau, 
age  1  month.  Grant  mentioned  Mark  Bald- 
win's hostelry  in  the  Lake  Tahoe  area,  and 
said  he  sees  Jay  Watkins,  who  is  an  inde- 
pendent consultant  in  the  biomedical  field. 
Also,  he  cited  the  presence  of  Kip  Sheeline 
at  Hembrecht  &  Quist  in  San  Francisco.  Kip 
became  a  venture  capitalist  after  earning  his 
Ph.D.  in  computer  intelligence.  Finally, 
Grant  reported  that  Paul  Yeuell  is  pursuing 
an  acting  career  in  L.A.,  and  has  also  pro- 
duced a  play  based  on  one  of  Faulkner's 
novels." 

Thank  you  Brother  Christie,  and  fare  thee 
droogs  well. 

The  reference  in  the  summer  Bulletin  to 
Mark  Logsdon  was  in  error.  John  Logsdon, 
not  Mark,  operates  a  dairy  farm  in  McGra- 
dy,  N.C.  -ed. 


7fl  Pauline  Cerf  Alexander 

/U  115  E.  67th  Street 

ABBOT  New  York,  NY  10021 

It  is  just  after  Labor  Day  as  I  write  this,  and  I 
am  coping  with  a  subliminal  back-to-school 
anxiety  which  27  years  of  school  has  pro- 
duced. Summer  seems  to  fly  by  faster  and 
faster,  and  fall  gets  more  and  more  nerve- 
wracking. 

Andra  Rudolph  (a.k.a.  DD)  was  married 
19  September  1987  to  Charles  Turigliatto  in 
a  sunset  ceremony  in  Santa  Cruz.  They 
spent  their  three-week  honeymoon  travel- 
ing around  Italy.  Andra  reports  that  they 
are  both  very  busy  running  their  own  busi- 
nesses, hers  is  advertising,  his  is  electronics. 

Andrea  Ruff  has  moved  to  Baltimore 
where  she  is  working  at  Johns  Hopkins  in 
the  Department  of  International  Health  and 
Pediatrics,  dealing  primarily  with  pediatric 
AIDS. 

I  spent  this  past  summer  in  the  Adiron- 
dacks  as  usual,  and  spent  some  time  with 
two  old  friends  I  don't  get  to  see  very  often. 
Margaret  Cheney  McNally,  her  husband, 
John,  and  children  Jimmy  and  Catherine 
visited  from  Washington  for  a  week  or  so, 
and  it  was  wonderful  to  see  them.  My  oldest 
child,  Edward,  was  away  at  camp  at  the 
time,  but  my  other  two  kids,  John  and  Liz- 
zie, were  delighted  to  have  the  company- 
Margaret  is  still  senior  editor  at  Washington- 
mi  magazine,  but  is  spending  less  time  in  the 
office  in  order  to  be  with  the  children. 
Sandy  I'erkin  Van  Brunt  left  her  home  in 
Wisconsin  to  come  to  Vermont  lor  a  wed- 
ding (Diane  Snelling's,  sister  of  Mark  Snell- 
ing,  I'A  '69)  thereby  enabling  her  to  ferry 
across  Lake  Champlain  and  visit  us,  the  first 
time  I'd  seen  her  since  our  ISth  reunion  in 
'85.  Sandy  was  blonde,  relaxed  and  happy 
looking,  and  it  sure  was  good  to  see  her.  She 
had  just  seen  Penny  Snelling,  (i.iy  l  uster 


and  Fred  Sawabini  at  the  wedding,  and  con- 
veyed their  greetings. 

News  has  been  so  sparse  ever  since  I  took 
over  this  job  three  years  ago  that  I  am  final- 
ly going  to  send  you  all  the  pre-addressed 
post  cards  furnished  by  the  Bulletin .  Please 
return  them  to  me  with  news  of  yourself;  I 
hate  turning  in  such  a  short  column  each 
time.  Thanks. 
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Dorothy  Streett 
Rte.  1,  Box  173 
Bowdoinham,  ME  04008 


Sandy  Rollins  Upton  and  Gordon  are  de- 
lighted to  tell  me  that  they  have  moved  to 
92  State  Street,  Bristol,  RI  02809,  and  the 
phone  number  is  401-253-6783.  Julie  Fletch- 
er married  Doug  Woodbury  on  2  September 
at  Orr's  Island,  Maine.  Their  new  address  is 
459  Allen  Avenue,  #11,  Portland,  ME  04103. 
Caitln  Owen  married  Brad  Hunter  who's  a 
sailmaker  in  Camden,  Maine,  in  June  in  Bar 
Harbor. 
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Walter  L.  Maroney 
41  Parkdale  Street 
Somerville,  MA  02143 


As  usual,  this  column  offers  its  selected 
glimpses  into  certain  of  our  half-finished 
fives.  It  is  a  little  like  being  a  Japanese  tour- 
ist of  the  soul.  For  the  most  part,  things  are 
good  out  there;  but  it  is  worth  note  that 
we're  coming  awfully  close  to  the  age  when 
Dante  got  lost  in  the  woods,  and  the  right 
paths  appeared  not  anywhere  and  the  Love 
that  moves  the  sun  and  the  other  planets 
was  still  too  far  away  to  notice: 

Dick  Green,  who  won  the  Latin  Prize,  is 
a  partner  in  a  law  firm,  Meyerson  &  Kuhn, 
New  York  City,  securities.  And  John  Von 
Schlegell,  who  once  played  a  gangling 
game  of  hockey,  is  now  a  general  partner  at 
Colder,  Thoma  &  Cressey  in  Chicago,  ven- 
ture capital.  Wife  Fran  is  expecting  their 
third  baby.  Occasional  beery  lunch  with 
John  Boynton,  goalie,  while  Dan  Bolduc, 
former  demigod  in  the  same  and  other 
rinks,  has  retired  at  age  thirty-four  from  the 
rough  adolescence  of  the  AHL  to  Waterville, 
Maine,  to  his  daughters  Danielle  and  Rebec- 
ca, to  life  as  a  business  trainee. 

Jim  Gettys  writes  that  he's  been  blasting 
out  a  400-page  reference  book  while  gainful- 
ly employed  at  Digital  Equipment  Co.'s  Re- 
search Center  in  beautiful  Palo  Alto.  Says 
the  hours  in  Bulfinch  now  stand  him  in 
good  stead.  And  Langdon  Miller,  married  to 
Marta  with  a  three-year-old  son,  Nelson, 
and  another  on  the  way,  is  an  oncology  fel- 
low at  Stanford.  Bob  Pfeiffer's  teaching 
physics  at  Union  College  in  Schenectady. 
He's  the  only  member  of  the  department, 
and  either  they've  decided  to  keep  him  or 
he's  decided  to  keep  himself.  At  any  rate,  he 
expected  to  be  there  for  a  while.  Larry  Mul- 
len's still  a  Navy  lawyer.  Spent  two  years  in 
Iceland  (what  crimes  can  you  commit?), 
then  transferred  to  the  colder  climes  of  New 
York  City. 

John  Koch,  who  got  arrested  by  the  Exet- 
er Police  in  1971,  got  married  to  Amelia  Jane 
Williams  of  New  Orleans,  in  April  1987.  His 
father  (PA'45)  writes  that  John  is  a  VP-  Sen- 
ior Lender  in  charge  of  International  Lend- 
ing at  Hibernia.  Steve  Blutter  married  one 


Ms.  Barbara  Rosen.  Three-month  courtship. 
Hundred-year-old  house.  Downtown  Chica- 
go. Job  keeps  him  travelling  to  "Asia,  Eu- 
rope and  so  on."  Marc  Chardon  and  Sallie 
had  their  first  child  last  November.  Happy, 
healthy;  sleeping  well  so  far. 

Charles  Hirschler  writes  that  he  had  din- 
ner with  Mace  in  Las  Vegas  and  it  was  bet- 
ter than  a  floor  show.  I  had  lunch  with  Mace 
in  Boston,  and  with  a  woman  who  seems  to 
love  him.  They  were  planning  dinner  with 
the  folks.  Mace's  clients  are  all  guilty.  He 
himself  is  a  sweet  and  strangely  innocent 
man  —  for  a  Vegas  lawyer.  You  could  see 
why  she's  in  love.  He  is  better  than  a  floor 
show.  And  John  McCulloch,  Chicago  bank 
counsel,  blew  into  town  for  the  dedication 
of  the  Steve  Sorota  track.  Had  dinner  with 
him  and  Butler.  Beforehand,  we  looked  at 
yearbook  pictures;  there  was  one  of  John 
from  senior  year;  an  avuncular  stringbean 
being  stared  at  by  some  fragile  looking  jun- 
ior kid.  He  has  filled  out  now;  has  two  of  his 
own,  John  Eliot  and  Jennifer. 

David  Epstein,  whose  book  Personal  En- 
mity in  Roman  Politics,  218-43  B.C.  is  re- 
viewed in  this  magazine's  book  review  sec- 
tion, was  appointed  secretary  to  the  board 
of  trustees  of  the  University  of  Chicago  last 
May. 

And  then  at  the  end  of  all  this,  another 
death:  this  time,  Mary,  Rick  McKallagat's 
wife,  of  cancer  found  only  a  few  weeks  after 
we  had  made  her  an  honorary  class  mem- 
ber, last  reunion.  Mary  was  a  powerfully 
good  woman.  A  whole  churchful  of  people 
who  knew  her  better  than  we  did  testified 
by  their  presence  to  that  simple,  utter  fact.  I 
went  to  ner  birthday  party  last  winter  and 
was  stunned  at  her  strength;  she  spent 
much  of  her  last  year  helping  her  three 
daughters  learn  to  cope  with  the  awful 
abruption  that  her  death  was  going  to  mean 
to  them.  And  it  is  heartbreaking  to  think 
that  she  will  never  see  them  grow  up;  will 
never  make  love  with  Rick  again;  will  never 
—  like  the  barely  blemished  rest  of  us  — 
grow  up  and  grow  old.  It  isn't  even  vaguely 
fair.  And  there  are  no  words  of  consolation. 
Our  love  to  you  Rick.  And  to  Mary. 
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Linda  Gilbert  Cooper 
Spring  Valley  Road 
Ossining,  NY  10562 


Having  been  lucky  enough  to  have  had  an 
exemplary  education  at  Abbot/Andover 
during  our  school  days,  it  is  altogether  too 
apparent  when  we  see  local  school  systems 
fail  to  provide  a  decent  liberal  arts  educa- 
tion to  our  young  ones.  One  classmate  who 
has  taken  matters  into  her  own  hands  is  Su- 
zanne Nast  Farrell  of  Womelsdorf,  Pa., 
which  is  located  in  a  semi-rural  area  of  the 
State  and  has  mediocre  public  schools.  Su- 
zanne, a  nurse,  is  married  to  Bruce,  a  mini- 
ster with  the  United  Church  of  Christ.  To- 
gether they  have  home-schooled  two  of 
their  three  children  for  the  last  few  years, 
Ruth,  9;  Caleb,  7;  and  Bethany,  4.  Ruth  was 
home-schooled  for  first  and  second  grades, 
and  will  attend  the  public  school  for  third 
grade  and  Caleb  has  been  home  the  whole 
time  and  wants  to  continue.  It  takes  a  great 
deal  of  work  and  discipline  to  be  able  to 
teach  your  own  children. 

Suzanne  and  Bruce  have  visited  Germa- 
ny several  times  during  the  last  few  years  as 
their  church,  Host  Church,  is  directly  de- 
scended from  a  West  German  church.  The 


church  is  the  overriding  involvement  of  the 
family  with  Suzanne  teaching  junior  high 
Sunday  school  and  chairing  the  missions 
committee,  in  addition  to  her  other  commit- 
ments. 

Moving  north  toward  Cape  Cod,  Susan 
Machie  Talin  is  director  of  Shellfish  Culture 
at  the  Aquacultural  Research  Corporation  in 
Dennis,  Mass.,  where  she  has  worked  for 
ten  years  and  is  responsible  for  spawning 
and  raising  quahogs,  bay  scallops  and 
American  oysters  primarily  for  commercial 
production.  As  the  Cape  has  been  hit  by 
pollution  and  subsequent  closures  of  waters 
(currently  there  are  6,000  acres  barred  from 
harvest),  aquaculture  has  become  a  risky 
business.  Susan,  an  active  environmentalist, 
deplores  the  lack  of  initiative  and  dollars 
forthcoming  from  the  state  to  combat  the 
pollution  problems.  Sue  is  active  in  Mass. 
Safe  Energy,  an  anti-nucelar  lobbying 
group. 

Lila  Rebecca  Bronson,  born  27  December 

1986,  has  gotten  short  shrift  in  this  column 
because  I  misplaced  my  notes  on  her  birth. 
My  apologies  to  her.  She  is  the  daughter  of 
Lila  Wills  Bronson,  who  is  teaching  in  the 
Rosemead  School  District.  Lila  runs  an  ele- 
mentary-level computer  lab,  teaches  writing 
to  the  children  (K-6)  and  works  with  the 
overall  curriculum  as  part  of  a  special 
School  Improvement  Program.  She  writes  "I 
love  it."  Her  phone  numbers  are  (H)  818 
287-1913  and  (O)  818  287-5221. 

Nancy  Pinks  Bennett  is  the  proud  (and 
crazy)  mother  of  David,  born  20  March 

1987,  and  Harrison,  born  9  March  1988. 
That's  right  —  one  year  apart.  Whenever 
you  think  you've  got  it  hard,  think  of  Nancy 
in  West  Medway,  Mass.  In  her  former  life, 
Nancy  was  the  assistant  editor  of  a  trade 
newspaper,  Computer  World.  As  you  can 
guess,  her  current  livelihood  is  a  bit  more 
hectic,  although  she  is  still  trying  to  write 
when  time  and  the  level  of  noise  permits. 
She  is  married  to  Peter  Bennett,  a  print  buy- 
er for  Apollo  Computer.  Originally  from 
Wayland,  Mass.,  Peter  once  played  ice  hock- 
ey with  PA  '73  class  secretary  and  State 
Representative  Peter  Morin.  Nancy  tells  me 
she  plays  a  bit  too.  Now  those  are  words  to 
warm  my  heart.  For  the  last  few  weeks,  I 
played  three  hours  of  hockey  each  Sunday 
morning,  and  New  York  Ranger  Marcel 
Dionne  joined  in  the  fun.  Ah...  such  maneu- 
verability and  power.  Our  season  is  just  be- 
ginning and  anyone  out  there  who  has  a 
women's  team  that  wants  to  play  (or  even  a 
coed  rec  team)  let  me  know. 

A  trip  this  summer  which  took  us 
through  Central  Europe  along  the  River  Da- 
nube, was  a  sobering  one.  Bilious  black 
smoke  evidencing  "industry, "untreated 
sewage  outflow  poured  directly  in  the  once 
stately  riparian  waters,  garbage  dumped 
into  the  rivers,  marshes  turned  into  power 
plants  and  cities  of  little  freedom  as  we 
know  it  and  a  standard  of  living  far  below 
that  of  the  majority  of  the  United  States. 

Truly  when  we  make  strides  here  we 
need  to  put  them  in  a  global  context  and  re- 
alize how  much  more  there  is  to  do  before 
all  people  will  be  educated,  not  hungry  and 
the  lands,  water  and  other  natural  resources 
we  have  will  be  prided  rather  than  de- 
spoiled. 

To  come  full  circle,  the  education  we  of- 
fer our  young  is  critical:  they  must  learn  to 
become  the  leaders  our  world  will  need  and 
not  simply  be  here  to  enjoy  the  material 
goods  that  the  world  has  to  offer  today  tak- 
ing it  all  for  granted. 
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Jim  Hackett 
55  LaFayette  Drive,  6  A 
Atlanta,  CA  30309 


Greetings  from  Atlanta.  Preparing  for  this, 
my  inaugural  endeavor  in  writing  the  class 
notes,  has  shown  me  that  our  class  remains 
close  and  that  the  wire  that  connects  us  re- 
mains taut.  I  first  touched  that  wire  in  a  call 
to  Bill  Boeschenstein  and  it  twanged  like  a 
Texas  steel  guitar.  Bill  is  in  Houston  run- 
ning Conoco's  options  trading  group  and 
the  swagger  in  his  voice  tells  or  his  rise  as  a 
successful  deal  man  in  the  oil  patch.  Bill 
stays  in  touch  with  Leo  Haviland  (a.k.a.  Leo 
Zolondek)  and  Bill  Kerins,  both  of  whom 
work  for  Goldman,  Sachs  in  NYC,  although 
Bill  Kerins  is  on  his  way  to  Tokyo  for  a  two 
year  stint  of  cutting  deals  on  the  Boom  Con- 
tinent. 

David  Victor  called  from  Seattle  where 
he  is  developing  office  buildings  as  a  part- 
ner with  Wright,  Runstad.  David  tells  of 
quail  hunting  in  Texas  and  yachting  in  the 
Med  with  his  good  friend  Henry  Beck,  who 
works  with  his  family's  construction  busi- 
ness in  Dallas.  Such  expeditions,  I  suppose, 
are  the  trend  since  the  IRS  did  away  with 
the  deductablity  of  the  martini  lunch.  Also 
in  Dallas  is  David  Chase,  working  for  Bear, 
Stearns  and  whose  unflappable  confidence 
is  evident  in  his  purchase  of  a  new  house 
within  48  hours  of  the  October  crash.  David 
patched  Alie  McCormack  in  on  a  conference 
call.  Alie  is  practicing  law  in  Portland,  Me., 
and  remains  the  kaliedascope  of  entertain- 
ment he  has  always  been.  He  told  of  his  leg- 
endary camping  trip  with  twelve  reform 
school  kids:  eleven  escaped,  one  returned 
with  a  broken  arm.  Peter  Morin,  while 
shooting  a  76  one  beautiful  afternoon  on  the 
fairway  of  Hyannisport,  announced  to  me 
that  he  and  Betsy  are  expecting  their  first 
child  in  December.  Peter  is  now  serving  his 
third  term  as  Cape  Cod's  leading  state  legis- 
lator. Peter  tells  the  story  that  Mike  Pierce 
called  one  day,  stranded  on  the  Cape  be- 
cause Dave  Harsch  had  missed  their  sched- 
uled rendezvous.  Harsch  arrived  hours  lat- 
er, slapping  his  forehead  and  apologizing, 
saying  that  his  preparations  as  counsel  in  a 
trial  the  next  morning  had  gotten  the  better 
of  his  time  and  concentration.  Pierce,  by  the 
way,  is  an  architect  in  NYC  and  has  gained 
a  degree  of  recognition  in  the  profession. 
Conversations  with  Pierce  are  always  fun 
and  always  bear  fruit.  He  told  me  at  the  re- 
union: "If  I  sound  stoned,  its  because  I  think 
in  Spanish  .  .  .  no,  really."  Si.  Charlie  Orr 
lives  in  Atlanta  and  is  busy  working  on  a 
deal  where  his  firm  will  buy  one  of  the  ma- 
jor real  estate  developments  in  the  city.  Ron 
Lacey  is  also  in  Atlanta,  having  moved  from 
Vartfesville,  Okla.,  a  liberating  relocation 
that  recalls  the  spiraling  ascension  in 
Dante's  Purgatorio.  Ron  is  writing,  and 
working  on  some  entrepreneurial  ventures. 
Brad  Hart  writes  that  he  has  moved  from 
California  to  the  Windy  City  and  is  working 
for  Bankers  Trust  in  corporate  finance.  Ned 
Jackson  has  also  pulled  up  stakes  to  become 
an  asst.  prof,  of  Chem.  at  Michigan  State. 

Limitations  on  space  dictate  that  I  omit 
numerous  announcements  regarding  the  joy 
and  success  with  which  so  many  in  our  class 
are  meeting  in  creating  families,  but  suffice 
it  to  say  that  most  are  procreating  with  re- 
lentless great  gusto. 

Where  is  Geert  Geisterfer,  anyway?  Ditto 
Joe  Flounders  And  you,  too,  George  Bay- 
oud 


John  Rogerson  is  in  his  final  semester  of 
law  school  in  Florida.  The  book  has  it  that 
John  was  a  leading  contender  for  a  medal  in 
the  marathon  at  Seoul,  until  a  late  injury  got 
in  the  way.  Larry  Gaynor  is  living  in  Provi- 
dence and  is  the  assistant  A.G.  in  the  State 
House.  He  sends  work  that  Cap  Lesesne  is  a 
plastic  surgeon  in  Westchester  and  is  as  en- 
ergetic and  enthusiastic  as  ever.  Dan  Las- 
man  sends  his  regards  from  London,  where 
he  has  worked  for  Chase  for  several  years 
and  where  he  recently  hosted  a  visit  by 
Chad  Nehrt.  Bill  Drake  remains  in  NYC 
with  Bankers  Trust,  and  recently  married  a 
wonderful  woman  named  Anne  Lewis. 

My  contacts  in  Boston  tell  me  that  Brooks 
Roscoe  is  out  of  town,  but  the  outposts 
abroad  report  that  he  has  lately  been  sighted 
somewhere  in  Africa.  Details  forthcoming,  I 
hope.  Matt  Barry  recently  visited  with  me 
while  passing  through  Atlanta.  He  is  living 
in  Greenwich,  independently  working  as  a 
landscape  architect/ contractor,  enjoying  the 
opportunity  to  bring  his  Green  Mansions  vi- 
sions to  reality.  David  Downs  continues  his 
work  with  ABC  Sports  in  NYC,  but  now  as 
director  of  programming.  Great  job,  Dave. 

Walter  Bukawyn  and  Anne  Casey 
(PA'76)  were  married  on  20  August  in  Co- 
hasset,  Mass.  After  a  honeymoon  in  Portu- 
gal they  will  reside  in  Queens  where,  like 
Donald  Trump  before  him,  Walter  will  cut 
his  teeth  in  the  real  estate  biz.  Among  those 
in  attendance  were  Dave  Donahue,  Dave 
Swanson  and  Steve  Rooney.  John  McDo- 
nald was  the  best  man  and  opened  his 
house  in  nearby  Highham  to  Andover 
friends  for  the  weekend.  I  flew  in  for  the  fes- 
tivities and  had  a  wonderful  time. 

I'm  working  with  Trammell  Crow  Com- 
pany —  office  buildings.  Something  like 
80%  of  the  world's  population  passes 
through  the  Atlanta  airport  every  3  nours, 
so  I  expect  each  of  you  to  at  least  call  me 
while  you  await  your  connecting  flight. 
Ours  is  an  amazingly  diverse  class  of  inter- 
esting individuals.  Call.  Write.  Stay  in 
touch. 


fj  C  Stephen  K.  Bache 

'  &  705  So.  Oak  Knoll  Avenue 

Pasadena,  CA  91106 

At  the  eleventh  hour  I  received  a  care  pack- 
age from  Mari  Wellin  King  and  the  Andover 
Bulletin  .  I  apologize  if  this  betrays  the  rough 
edges  of  too  hasty  composition.  So,  first 
news  of  births  and  weddings  courtesy  of 
Mari:  Jody  Harrison  Silipo  and  husband 
Mike  had  a  baby  boy  in  August  1988  named 
Michael.  Michael,  Jr.  was  welcomed  by  his 
big  brother  Andy  and  sisters  Julie  and  Mari. 
John  and  Mary  Kingery  welcomed  their 
third  child,  Josephine,  last  winter.  Peter  and 
Alice  Wyman  are  expecting  their  second 
child  in  October.  Mari  and  Dick  King  are 
also  expecting  their  second  child  in  Novem- 
ber. She  writes  "we  brought  an  old  home  on 
the  water  on  an  island  35  minutes  by  ferry 
from  Seattle.  In  the  past  year  we  have  been 
fortunate  to  welcome  Helen  Levin,  Dana 
1 1, listed,  Paul  Murray  and  Peter  and  Alice 
Wyman  as  visitors."  Continuing,  Lewis  But- 
ler and  Catherine  Armsden  (Abbot  73)  wel- 
comed their  first  child,  Elana,  in  the  fall  of 
1987.  Lewis  and  Catherine  have  their  own 
architectural  firm  in  San  Francisco.  Mike 
and  Kim  Weill  were  blessed  with  their  first 
child  inauspiciously  on  the  day  of  the  crash, 
19  October  1987,  a  daughter  Megan  Ann. 


Cannon  Labrie  was  married  to  Denise 
Hollings  in  Michigan  in  August.  Harry 
Hynn  was  in  attendance  and  John  Buttrick 
flew  in  on  the  Concord  from  Paris  to  be 
there.  Cannon  and  his  wife  will  be  teaching 
at  the  Mountain  School  in  Vermont.  They 
met  while  in  graduate  school  at  Brown. 
Rounding  out  the  reported  nuptials,  John 
Bishop  married  Susan  Rhinehart  in  Port- 
land, Oregon,  in  February  1988,  and  Peter 
Van  Raalte  married  Jan  Marie  Fielder  in 
Stowe,  VT.  He  is  a  senior  analyst  with  Lin- 
colnshire Management  in  NYC. 

A  lot  of  people  who  haven't  been  heard 
from  for  a  while  have  written  in  recently. 
Debbie  Rogers  Doherty  writes  "We  (my 
husband  J.B.  and  I)  are  still  living  in  Ando- 
ver with  our  two  children.  Katie  will  be  five 
years  old  in  March  and  Andrew  will  be 
three  in  May.  I  am  a  full-time  mother  and 
enjoy  it  so  much."  Another  waif,  Page  Ma- 
son Hatfield  writes  "My  husband,  Carter, 
and  I  live  in  Anthony,  New  Mexico,  in  a  so- 
lar adobe  home  we  built  several  years  ago. 
We  have  two  children,  Troy,  3,  and  Hilary 
just  a  year  old,  who  keep  us  almost  as  busy 
as  our  two  dogs,  llamas,  horse,  etc."  She 
works  as  a  real  estate  appraiser  in  El  Paso, 
Texas,  and  invites  classmates  in  the  area  to 
look  her  up. 

Cathy  Chapman,  at  the  end  of  her  first 
year  of  neurology  residency  in  Boston,  in- 
forms the  class  that  "Mark  Lawrence  Jr.  '72, 
died  unexpectedly  in  Bangkok,  Thailand.  .  . 
several  will  remember  him  as  an  energetic, 
smart,  spirited  person  who  always  loved  a 
good  prank."  She  did  see  Sandy  Smith 
MacCartney  in  Denver,  a  mother  for  the  sec- 
ond time  to  a  son,  Ian,  and  Priscilla  Perry 
Dunforth  expecting  and  recently  moved  to 
New  Canaan,  Conn.  Cathy  and  husband  Vic 
Polk  reside  in  Brookline  when  she  isn't  en- 
during the  sleep  deprivation  of  residency. 

Paul  Berryman  is  "currently  at  the  Naval 
Postgraduate  School  in  Monterey,  Ca.,  stu- 
dying for  a  M.S.  in  Oceanography  and  Me- 
teorology. "Been  in  the  Navy  six  years  now, 
and  stiff  love  driving  ships.'  On  this  tour  he 
expects  to  lower  his  golf  handicap.  Carroll 
Coward,  unbowed  by  the  crash,  is  a  portfo- 
lio manager  at  Lord,  Abbot  &  Co.,  a  mutual 
funds  company.  Bart  Creedon,  in  his  fourth 
year  at  Miller,  Mason  &  Dickson,  a  pension/ 
employee  benefits/compensation  consult- 
ing firm,  transferred  to  Houston  in  time  to 
see  the  office  closed  and  himself  returned  to 
Philadelphia. 

Paul  Eldrenkamp  and  wife  Anne  Bark 
became  first-time  parents  in  July.  He  works 
with  a  residential  construction  company  un- 
usually sensitive  to  the  environment  and 
specializing  in  energy  efficient  design.  Usu- 
ally loquacious  Tim  Lundergan  reports, 
"now  editor  and  associate  publisher  of  the 
Marblehead  Reporter."  Hal  Masters  is  enjoy- 
ing the  yachting  life  from  a  home  port  as  as- 
sistant manager  Loans  and  Computer  Im- 
plementation at  the  Bank  of  Butterfield, 
Bermuda.  Carol  Pennink  is  still  working  tor 
a  large  architectural  firm  (yet  unnamed)  in 
Manhattan.  Todd  Richman  lives  in  San 
Francisco  "working  as  national  marketing 
director  for  Fair,  Isaac  Co.  We  develop 
quantitative  risk  assessment  systems  which 
lenders  use  to  make  consumer  credit  deci- 
sions." Blame  him  if  you  get  turned  down 
for  a  credit  card  Ben  Connors,  newlywed  to 
Marilyn  Newburg,  just  joined  Oracle  Sys- 
tems, ,i  relational  database  firm,  as  product 
manager.  He  occasionally  joins  Todd  for  a 
sail.  David  Vlpond,  a  Laurel  C  anyon  home 
owner  and  management  direc  tor,  heads  up 
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the  Mattel  Toys  account  for  advertising 
agency  Foote,  Cone  &  Belding  in  Los  An- 
geles. 

Harvard's  magazine  reports  that  Peter 
Duble,  living  in  Williamstown,  Mass.,  is  a 
partner  in  Delftree  Corp.  in  North  Adams," 
growing  year-round  the  finest  fresh  shiitake 
mushrooms  available,  with  wholesale  sales 
nation-wide." 

Columbia  Business  School's  alumni 
magazine  class  notes  reveals  that  Tony  Pu- 
cillo  has  moved  again;  he  is  currently  direc- 
tor of  marketing,  GTE  automotive  opera- 
tions, at  GTE  Sylvania  in  Hillsboro,  New 
Hampshire.  Also  with  GTE,  Chief  Trade- 
mark Counsel  Mike  Marinangeli  works  at 
the  parent  headquarters  in  Stamford,  Conn. 
He  haunts  his  old  neighborhood  in  New 
York  City  and  expects  to  be  married  Octo- 
ber 1st.  David  Updike  received  a  favorable 
mention  for  his  first  collection  of  stories,  Out 
on  the  Marsh ,  in  a  recent  New  York  Times  book 
review  piece.  The  reviewer  concluded: 
"...the  voice  toward  which  this  entire  collec- 
tion aspires  and  the  stories  that  achieve  such 
resonance  comes  to  us  as  gifts  from  a  young 
writer  whose  intelligence  and  good-hearted 
sensibility  promises  to  reward  us  for  many 
years  to  come."  George  Kirchwey  writes 
from  Dallas:  "I'm  working  as  a  financial  an- 
alyst for  Guaranty  Federal  (a  large  savings 
&  loan)  .  .  .  the  Texas  lending  scene  is,  an, 
challenging,  and  more  then  a  few  of  us 
yearn  for  the  return  of  OPEC  and  double- 
digit  inflation  to  perk  things  up.  I  just  fin- 
ished my  MBA  (3  years  of  grinding  at  night 
while  working  full  time)  at  SMU  and  am 
looking  forward  to  being  normal  again." 

Also  hailing  from  Texas,  Diana  Wise 
Compton,  on  time  financial  analyst  and 
technical  writer,  was  one  of  six  winners  of 
the  first  national  Suit-of-the-Future  design 
contest. 

No  class  notes  would  be  complete  with- 
out news  of,  if  not  from,  Peter  Sellars  who 
commissioned  and  directed  a  production  of 
the  opera  Nixon  in  China  at  the  Brooklyn 
Academy  of  Music.  The  New  York  Times  de- 
voted gallons  of  ink  and  acres  of  trees  to  its 
review.  And  in  Florida,  Mike  Fleming  has 
left  the  Navy  for  a  full  time  career  as  an  il- 
lustrator/ artist/ cartoonist. 

Sara  and  I  had  a  second  daughter,  Eliza- 
beth Rose,  on  29  July  1988.  In  August,  I 
completed  my  first  year,  a  twenty-six  thou- 
sand mile  commuting  year,  at  Govaars  & 
Associates  heading  up  their  corporate  bond 
management  effort. 

Finally,  Billy  Whiteford  writes  "The  new 
motto  is:  don't  drink  and  dive.  While  on  va- 
cation in  Cancun,  Mexico  in  November  of 
1986,  I  broke  my  neck  after  choosing  an  in- 
judicious diving  spot.  After  five  months  at 
Denver's  Craig  Hospital  and  a  summer 
working  out,  I  am  a  wheelchair  maniac.  I 
am  now  settled  in  the  Denver  area  where  I 
am  taking  some  courses  and  contemplating 
work  options." 
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Susanna  A.  Jones 
142  West  44th  St.  #53 
New  York,  NY  10036 


I  am  particularly  indebted  to  Cha  Cha  Hart- 
well  for  info  this  time  around.  In  a  newsy 
letter,  she  reported  her  imminent  gradua- 
tion from  law  school  and  plans  to  clerk  for  a 
judge  in  Rhode  Island.  Debbie  Segal,  by 
contrast,  has  just  begun  her  "pursuit  for  the 


J.D."  Debbie  spent  this  summer  working  in 
a  legal  aid  clinic  "saving  old  ladies  from 
eviction  proceedings  ana  keeping  employ- 
ers honest."  We  have  already  noted  Will  Is- 
elin's  marriage,  but  before  that  big  event, 
Marty  Koffman  threw  Will  and  his  nance  an 
engagement  party.  Nick  Gutfreund  and  his 
wife,  Mary,  Jamie  Clark  (who,  judging  from 
Cha  Cha  s  remark  about  a  southern  twag 
developed  from  "spending  too  many  days 
in  Texas,"  must  be  living  in  that  state),  Pat 
Costin  (who  came  all  the  way  from  Chica- 
go), Phil  Balshi,  Tom  Hartman,  and  Sara 
MacLean  helped  celebrate  the  couple's  hap- 
piness. Next  time  you  hear  the  Cherry  Coke 
jingle,  think  of  Pnil  because  he  wrote  it.  I 
thought  people  worked  really  hard  in  law 
school,  but  Cha  Cha's  social  schedule  belies 
that  impression.  When  not  in  New  York  at 
engagement  parties,  she  is  in  Boston  at  art 
openings,  notably  that  of  a  photography  ex- 
hibit that  featured  some  of  John  Nordell 's 
pictures.  On  that  occasion,  she  saw  Noel 
Schwerin,  Chris  Ratte  and  his  wife,  and  the 
photographer  himself.  The  whole  crew  lives 
in  Boston,  although  the  Rattes  were  headed 
to  Turkey  for  several  months,  and  "John  has 
been  known  to  disappear  for  weeks  to  vari- 
ous destinations  such  as  Korea,  Panama, 
Russia,  maybe?  —  all  for  a  good  photo." 
Thanks  Cha  Cha.  Do  you  want  my  jot>? 

Kent  McCue  also  counts  himself  amongst 
those  who  have  finally  finished  graduate 
school.  He  just  received  his  Ph.D.  in  plant 
physiology/biochemistry  from  UC  Davis; 
for  some  inexplicable  reason,  Michigan  State 
has  lured  him  from  the  enviable  climate  of 
northern  California  to  the  cold  midwest  by 
granting  him  a  two-year  Postdoctoral  Re- 
search Associate  position  to  work  on  plant 
molecular  biology.  Jim  Knowles  and  his 
wife  also  live  in  Massachusetts,  in  a  town 
we  are  all  very  familiar  with,  and  he  works 
at  MicroDynamics  in  Woburn.  David  Hen- 
derson also  moved  last  year,  leaving  leisure- 
ly Charlottesville  for  the  Big  Apple  where 
he  works  for  the  architect  Robert  A.M.  Stern 
and  lives  in  "Clinton,"  better  known  as 
"Hell's  Kitchen." 

We  can  all  see  the  fruits  of  Laura  Scheer- 
er's  labors  by  watching  her  film  Addressless 
on  the  Discovery  Channel.  As  part  of  her 
work  as  a  documentary  film  maker  through 
the  Center  for  Visual  Anthropology  at  USC, 
she  just  returned  from  her  third  trip  to  Sum- 
ba,  Indonesia,  where  she  has  been  working 
on  a  film  and  doing  research  funded  by 
Fulbright  and  the  National  Science  Founda- 
tion. If  all  that  was  not  exciting  enough,  the 
newspaper  recently  announced  Laura's 
marriage  to  James  Apel  Whitney,  another 
film  maker.  Instead  or  beautiful  music,  they 
will  make  beautiful  movies  together.  Other 
weddings  in  August  included  Steve  Clin- 
kenbeard's  and  Hamilton  Mehlman's;  Bill 
Cohan  was  Hamilton's  best  man. 

My  own  news  includes  a  new  job  as  an 
account  executive  at  a  small  firm  that  does 
financial  and  organizational  development 
consulting  —  in  other  words,  helps  non- 
profit organizations  raise  money.  I  am  also 
hoping  to  get  started  on  my  dissertation.  In 
addition,  I  nave  just  become  engaged  to  Rob 
Beguelin;  we  plan  to  get  married  in  May. 

By  the  way,  Mike  Rauseo  is  "surviving." 
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Mike  Cannell 
101  West  81st  Street 
New  York,  NY  10024 


attention,  here's  a  belated  recap  of  the 
tenth's  magic  moments:  Joe  Tattlebaum 
now  of  China,  takes  the  mound  and  lets 
loose  his  revered  stickball  heat  (see  Pot  Pour 
ti  p. 239);  Charlie  Schueler,  the  reunion' 
MVP  recipient,  awes  us  by  knowing  every- 
one; a  black  limo  is  spotted  out  on  the  high 
way,  but  George  St. Laurent  fails  to  shov* 
up;  Caroline  Sheahan  appears  from  Jacksoi 
Wyoming  with  her  husband,  a  leading  fish 
ing  guide  and  a  kind  of  cross  between  Rob 
ert  Redford  and  Crocodile  Dundee;  Juliar 
Chang  declines  to  give  a  speech  at  dinner^ 
Ben  Batchelder  tries  to  slow  dance  with 
Greenough  Nowakoski's  daughter;  Bobc 
Clark,  everyone's  favorite  party  taskmaster, 
appears  on  the  cover  of  the  Lawrence  Eaglt 
Tribune,  along  with  Corky  Harold  and  Shel- 
ly Guyer;  after  a  long  afternoon  at  the  And 
over  Inn  bar,  Peter  Warren  declares  the  re- 
union "officially  underway"  at  4:15  p.m. 
Sunday. 

I  stayed  earthbound  this  time  around,  tc 
the  disappointment  of  many.  Instead,  1 
eavesdropped.  This  is  what  I  heard: 
"Where's  Ester  Chernak?.  .  .  Larry  the  Lov- 
er?. . .  Snoz?.  . .  Sacha  Chermayeff  ?. . .  Aus 
ten  Furse?.  .  .  Steve  Posey?.  .  .  Josh  True 
heard?. . .  Jessie  Drury?.  .  .  etc.  Send  notes 
on  your  life  here  to  the  Nostalgia  Bureau. 
Otherwise  I'll  be  forced  to  hunt  you  down 
Remember,  I  know  where  each  or  you  lives. 

In  other  news,  our  Mideast  correspon- 
dents report  that  Sue  Landy  rode  a  tractor  to 
her  wedding  at  Kibbutz  Tuval,  where  she 
herds  195  cows.  We  hear  that  nuptials  have 
also  claimed  Bill  Ughetta,  Connie  Barrett, 
Gustavo  Tavares,  Jenny  Brown,  Jenny 
Christian,  Kirk  Doggett,  Matt  Salinger, 
Chris  Shaw  and  at  least  one  of  the  Walsh 
sisters. 

Manhattan  escapee  Nick  Stoneman  is 
building  a  home  in  Bath,  Maine.  Peter  To- 
beason  claims  he  is  not  an  arms  dealer.  Dr. 
Seth  Lloyd  is  studying  black  holes  at  Cal.  H 
Tech.  Mary  Buttrick  designs  for  Richard  I 
Meier.  Also  an  architect,  Bill  Vandeventer  is 
living  the  good  life  in  Seattle.  Lucy  Schulte 
is  managing  editor  of  a  thriving  new  weekly 
in  New  York  called  7  Days  where  a  Polaroid 
of  her  changing  the  coffee  filter  is  posted  on 
the  wall  with  the  caption,  "miracles  do  hap- 
pen." Ted  Gagliano  is  the  wunderkind  of 
Paramount  Studios  post-production  divi- 
sion. Lydia  Hatton  is  in  her  first  term  at 
Harvard  Business  School. 

Charlie  Schueler  reports  that  plans  for 
the  big  15th  reunion  are  proceeding  accord- 
ing to  his  "master  plan. '  Nothing  definite 
yet,  of  course,  but  there  are  murmurings 
about  renting  out  the  golden  Nugget.  I 
wouldn't  miss  it  for  anything. 
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Rachel  Keefe  Horovitz 
6726  Washington  Street 
New  York,  NY  10014 


Psst.  For  those  absent,  or  simply  not  paying 


Before  delving  into  the  news  of  others,  I 
think  it  is  important  to  note  that  one-time 
class  notes  author,  Nicholas  W.  Lobenthal, 
has  washed  his  hands  of  this  great  responsi- 
bility, once  and  for  all.  He  is  released  from 
his  duties  by  myself  (on  behalf  of  all  our  co- 
secretaries)  due  to  his  time-consuming  stud- 
ies at  Columbia  Law  School.  Edward  Hill, 
"the  sexiest  man  alive,"  hasjoined  our  staff 
of  correspondents.  Says  Ed,  "The  notes 
didn't  come  easily  this  time.  In  fact,  they 
came  in  the  dark  at  CBGB's  .  .  .  I'm  back 
from  Thailand  . . .  Tom  Lloyd  is  back  in  Bos- 
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ton  . . .  Dan  Zanes  says  the  Del  Fuegos  need 
a  hit.  . .  I  believe  you'll  all  be  grateful  to  Ed 
for  his  continued  research  in  the  future. 

Chicago  architect  Howard  Stearn,  Taylor 
Bodman,  a  New  York  tycoon;  and  film  mak- 
er Dewey  Thompson  were  reunited  last 
month  for  one  night.  The  Bodman-Stearn 
Dinner,  says  Thompson,  "was  a  complete 
success  ...  it  was  as  if  Taylor  never  really 
left."  Bodman,  referring  to  his  relocation, 
explained,  "Moving  from  Manhattan  to 
Brooklyn  was  more  than  a  bit  like  moving 
from  Andover  to  Eaton  Cottage."  The  re- 
sponse from  Stearn,  "Really,  Taylor?" 

Helen  Egger  (nee  Link)  has  married  Louis 
"Dan"  Egger  '80.  They  live  in  New  Haven 
where  the  two  attend  Yale  Medical  and  Law 
Schools.  Jamie  Marks  breezed  into  New  Ca- 
naan for  the  wedding,  faculties  intact.  The 
newly  married  Margaret  Shuwall  now  lives 
in  a  delightful  South  End  condo.  Ellen  So- 
lowey  married  R.  Stuart  Swanson  at  the 
Harmonie  Club  in  New  York  last  June.  He  is 
a  vice  counsel  and  third  secretary  at  the  U.S. 
Consulate  in  Lahore,  Pakistan.  Best  of  luck 
to  all  the  newlyweds,  particularly  those 
two-continent  couples.  Bretton  C.  Sewell, 
by  the  way,  is  a  consultant  in  Tokyo.  Geir 
Dundas  Slapo  and  Leonor  Tarrason,  both  in 
Oslo,  send  their  regards.  Geir  is  finishing  his 
medical  studies  while  Leonor  works  as  a 
scientist  as  the  Meteorlogical  Institute  at  the 
University  of  Oslo.  (Confidential  to  Ted 
Lord:  a  place  to  stay  when  next  we're  in 
Norvege?) 

Jason  Wescott  may  be  a  lawyer,  or  else 
he's  still  in  law  school,  reports  vary.  Ditto 
for  Nick  Philip.  Lucinda  Pascale  could  be  in 
a  severe  Witness  Protection  Program.  We 
know  she  is  based  in  St.  Louis,  but  under 
what  identity,  we  are  not  informed.  Sue 
Jenkins  and  I  attended  the  same  wedding  in 
Tucson,  not  that  long  ago.  Dan  Wheeler  and 
I  were  attending  the  same  everything  for  a 
while.  That  can  only  be  done  in  L.A.  where 
one's  choices  are,  s  hall  we  say,  limited?  Pip 
Lampietti,  leading  a  superlative  life,  lives 
on  the  upper  west  side  from  which  he  and 
John  Kennedy  commute  daily  to  New  York 
University.  John  masters  a  command  of  the 
legal  discipline,  while  Pip  commands  the 
numerically  impossible. 

Before  winter  descends,  I  wish  all  of  you 
a  happy  fall.  The  reunion  should  take  care 
of  your  spring. 
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Kate  Thomes 
28  Anderson  St. 
Boston,  MA  02146 


These  notes  were  submitted  in  May  for  the  sum- 
mer edition,  but  were  inadvertantly  omitted. 
Apologies  to  Kate.  ed. 

Nuptials  and  grad  school  pursuits  are  hot 

•  these  days.  Here  we  go  .  .  .  Tod  Randolph 
finishes  ner  last  year  at  the  Juillard  School  in 
NYC,  and  was  pictured  this  past  April  in 
The  New  York  Times  portraying  Shakespear's 

.  Desdomona.  Her  performance  at  the  '  coun- 
try's best  theatre  conservatory"  was  stupen- 
dous! Geoff  Phelps  gained  a  keen  interest 
in  dance  while  at  college  and  soon  after 
started  a  business,  Kids  in  Motion,  where  he 

/  taught  children  his  talents.  Recently,  he  re- 
ceived a  masters  in  early  education  from 
Antioch  New  England  Graduate  School  in 
Keene,  N.H.;  ana  now  lives  in  Grand  Isle, 

■  Vt.,  waiting  to  hear  on  jobs.  There's  more  . . . 
5.  Ming  Tsai  studies  at  Columbia  Business 

•  School;  Claire  Gilliatt  masters  away  at 


Berkeley  Business  School;  Justin  Cronin 
composes  his  way  through  the  University  of 
Iowa's  graduate  program  in  fiction  writing; 
Rich  Goldberg  energizes  at  Stanford  for  a 
Ph.D.  in  Physics,  and  George  Canty  theoriz- 
es at  Berkeley  for  a  masters  in  .  .  .  hmm  .  .  . 
history?  But  wait .  .  .  Elizabeth  Okun's  en- 
deavors have  taken  her  to  the  NYU  School 
of  Social  Work  while  working  at  Bellevue 
Hospital.  The  gifted  Mr.  H.L.Silets  pursues 
a  Ph.D.  in  legal  history  at  Cambridge  Uni- 
versity, England,  having  previously  gradu- 
ated from  Northwestern  Law  School.  Oh 
yes,  and  Peter  Nicholson  finishes  his  third 
year  at  Tufts  School  of  Medicine,  heading 
for  a  career  in  pediatrics,  while  Bob  Schapi- 
ro  legislates  through  Yale  Law  School  and 
lives  with  David  Weil.  This  summer's  wed- 
ding kisses  come  from  Johns  Hopkins  medi- 
cal student  Natalie  Geary,  who  will  be 
cheek  to  cheek  with  Marc  Glimcher,  while 
MIT's  Neuroscience  Ph.D.  go-getter  Laura 
Feigenbaum,  marries  Dr.  Robert  S.  Langer, 
professor  of  Applied  Biological  Sciences  at 

Abigail  Jones  will  do  the  wedding  cake 
walk  and  become  the  new  Mrs.  Andrew 
Feder.  Abigail  works  for  Morgan  Stanley 
Asset  Management  in  NYC,  and  Andrew  is 
an  analyst  for  Jones,  Lang,  Wooten,  Com- 
mercial Real  Estate  Management.  Both  grad- 
uated from  Vassar.  Finally,  University  of 
Michigan  barrister  David  Sherman  slips  the 
ring  on  Martha  Burchenal  and  will  settle  in 
Colorado  Springs.  .  .  .  Found  the  busy  Jane 
Sullivan  working  at  the  San  Francisco  Bay 
Guardian  as  assistant  to  the  publisher  and 
Holly  Helliwell  wind  surfing  through  New 
England  as  a  sales  rep  for  Timberland  Ap- 
parel. Scott  Randall  uses  his  Harvard  MBA 
at  Proctor  &  Gamble  in  Marketing/Brand 
Management.  Oh,  and  guess  what?  Tom 
Gildehaus  lives  in  Allston,  Mass.,  with  his 
wife  and  works  for  a  company  that  ships 
valuable  art  work  .  .  .  classmates,  I  could  go 
on,  but  I  sadly  have  squeezed  myself  in  the 
absolute  last  space  of  my  allotted  pages. 
Later. . . . 
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William  Ullman 
10811  Ashton  Ave., 
Los  Angeles,  CA  90024 


[In  the  absence  of  a  column  from  Mr.  Ull- 
man, these  notes  have  been  garnered  by  the 
editor]  Juli  Doykos  and  Tom  McDonough 
were  married  on  June  18th  in  Rye,  NH.  Her 
attendants  included  sisters  Cassie  '80,  Patti 
'82,  Mae  '86,  and  Christina  '89.  Guest  class- 
mates included  Doug  Price,  Susie  Bride  (all 
the  way  from  California!),  and  Mary  Catau- 
della  (who  has  just  started  as  judicial  clerk 
in  Essex  County  and  now  lives  in  Winches- 
ter). Kathleen  Kinsella  '82  came  with  J.J.  Pel- 
legrino  '82,  Kate  Thomes  '80,  and  Jack  Fow- 
kes  '80.  That  evening  the  new  McDonoughs 
met  Mark  Bellissimo  (Tom's  senior  year 
roommate  from  Newman  House)  and  his 
wife,  Catherine,  who  were  also  married  that 
day  and  were  off  to  Europe.  Juli  and  Tom 
flew  to  the  Virgin  Islands,  where  they  visit- 
ed Alison  Beckwith  Pentrack  and  her  hus- 
band, Kay,  and  their  son  Blake  Charles,  born 
June  15th.  Juli  writes  from  their  home  in 
Melrose,  "I  would  like  to  encourage  any 
Boston  area  classmates  and  other  alumni  to 
take  part  in  the  wide  range  of  local  alumni 
activities  —  parties,  performances,  athletic 
events,  lectures  and  the  like." 

Liz  Longsworth  and  husband  Andy 
Shinn  have  moved  to  Manchester  Center, 


Vermont,  where  she  is  free-lancing  as  a 
writer  and  editor.  She's  a  fact-checker  for 
PCI  Computing  and  an  editor  for  their  special 
reports.  She's  also  a  writer  iorWalking  Mag- 
azine, the  Manchester  Journal,  and  soon,  Har- 
rowsmith. 
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Susan  Philipp  Piche 
117  Olde  Jamestown  Ct,Apt. 
2A  Williamsburg,  VA  23185 


Well,  hello,  everyone!  I  am  afraid  to  say 
that  I  have  very  little  news  that's  fit  to  print 
because  I  haven't  received  ANY  MAIL!!  If 
you  all  want  to  hear  what's  going  on  with 
everyone,  you  must  send  me  some  news!  I 
received  a  note  from  Catherine  Connor, 
who  graduated  from  Johns  Hopkins  School 
of  Advanced  International  Studies,  with  a 
masters  degree  in  International  Relations 
and  Strategic  Studies.  She'll  be  living  in 
Washington  during  1988-89.  Laura  Carr  is 
returning  from  her  position  in  a  missionary 
hospital  in  Banda,  Zaire,  where  she's  been 
for  the  past  year-and-a-half.  She  is  interest- 
ed in  continuing  her  future  as  a  medical 
missionary.  I  also  received  a  phone  call  from 
Alex  Cochran  when  he  was  in  D.C.  He  is  a 
lieutenant  stationed  in  Germany,  and  truly 
enjoying  his  work. 

And  now  for  the  latest  nuptial  news.  .  . 
(can  you  even  believe  it?!)  Ellen  Thompson 
was  married  to  Doug  Brinkley,  a  classmate 
from  William  and  Mary.  John  Nahill,  upon 
my  typing  of  these  notes,  is  planning  a  wed- 
ding in  October,  so  he  will  be  a  married 
man  by  the  time  you  read  this.  John  is  cur- 
rently the  vice  president  and  general  man- 
ager for  Lowell  Hyundai  in  Lowell.  And, 
yes,  it's  true,  by  the  time  these  notes  come 
out  in  print,  I,  too,  will  have  joined  this 
group,  marrying  Carter  Piche  on  September 
24th,  and  we'll  be  staying  in  Williamsburg. 
Cathi  Dupuy'81  was  a  bridesmaid  in  my 
wedding. 

I  have  just  received  the  tragic  news  of  the 
death  of  our  classmate  Rebecca  Routh  Coon 
who  died  in  an  automobile  accident  on  27 
August  1988.  Her  father  wrote  a  touching 
poem  to  her,  and  in  it  we  learn  that  Rebecca 
was  pregnant  when  the  accident  occurred. 
There  is  more  on  her  life  in  the  obituary 
which  precedes  these  notes.  On  behalf  of 
the  class  of  1982,  I  would  like  to  offer  our 
sympathy  and  prayers  to  her  husband, 
Richard  '81,  and  family. 

Now,  if  you're  disapointed  that  there  is 
no  more  news  to  read,  it  should  definitely 
prompt  you  to  whip  off  a  quick  letter  to  me 
in  time  for  the  next  issues  of  the  Bulletin'. 
Please  write,  with  just  a  bit  of  news  of 
where  you  are  and  what  you're  doing,  or 
send  any  news  of  other  classmates  you  may 


have  heard  about.  I  wish  you  all  a  very  hap- 
py fall,  a  Merry  Christmas,  and  a  wonderful 
New  Year  . . .  WRITE!! 
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Tamar  Gendkr 
1717  C.  Lamont  Street,  NW 
Washington,  DC  20010 


Greetings  from  our  nation's  capital,  where, 
in  honor  of  the  elections,  we  nave  moved 
the  headquarters  of  the  W  news  bank.  I  am 
working  in  education  policy  for  Rand  Cor- 
poration (no,  I  am  not  building  bombs  or 
fermenting  revolution  in  Indonesia)  and  ,ip 
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plying  to  Ph.D.  programs  in  philosophy. 

The  DC  Andover  contingent  has  reached 
massive  proportions.  Henry  Dorn  is  work- 
ing at  NTH  doing  molecular  genetics  re- 
search. Pat  Tipton  is  in  his  second  year  at 
Georgetown  Law  School,  where  Sharon 
Block  just  started.  Peter  Cleveland  is  work- 
ing on  Chuck  Robb's  Senate  campaign  and 
Susan  Lamed  is  working  for  the  Fulbright 
Foundation.  Liese  Cochran  is  working  in 
real  estate,  looking  for  a  position  in  public 
relations.  Sarah  Rosenfield,  who  is  attend- 
ing Georgetown  Law  School  while  working 
for  the  NAACP,  has  just  announced  her  en- 
gagement to  Douglas  Batt  '78,  whom  she 
met  at  reunion  on  the  lawn  in  front  of  the 
Bailey's  house. 

Moving  up  the  East  Coast,  we  encounter 
a  gaggle  of  future  doctors,  lawyers,  and 
bankers.  Paul  Avery  is  at  U.  Penn  medical 
school  and  Greg  Simon  is  at  Columbia 
catching  the  pre-med  courses  he  missed. 
Marc  Schwartz  is  at  Columbia  Law  School 
and  Kit  Arrington  is  a  paralegal  at  Kravath. 
The  following  is  an  incomplete  list  of  the  '83 
Wall  Street  representatives  whose  jobs  sur- 
vived the  crash:  Jason  Bernhard,  Ned  Ro- 
sen, Jon  Bram,  Karen  Humphries,  Alex 
Navab,  Chris  Thompson,  Sheri  Caplan, 
Bob  Weil. 

In  addition  to  housing  a  remarkable  con- 
centration of  fine  young  analysts,  New  York 
is  a  city  for  weddings:  John  Kim  and  Lisa 
Sammataro,  Jason  Bernhard  and  Ashley 
Briggs,  and  Jon  Bram  and  his  fiancee  will  all 
be  married  before  you  get  your  next  solicita- 
tion from  the  alumni  office.  Although  they 
represent  the  fourth  estate,  neither  George 
Smith  nor  Liz  Schenck  will  cover  the  wed- 
dings in  their  work  at  the  Wall  Street  journal 
and  Manhattan,  Inc.  respectively. 

Moving  North  (though  still  in  marriage 
territory,  which  seems  to  spread  daily)  Lau- 
ra Steele  Daniels  is  living  in  Danbury,  Con- 
necticut, with  her  husband,  George,  and  ap- 
plying to  graduate  school  in  Russian 
studies.  Eamon  Roche  (available)  is  also  at 
home  in  Connecticut,  doing  sculpture. 

In  the  Boston  area,  we  find  everything 
from  future  politicians  to  financial  magi- 
cians. Josh  Steiner  is  a  staff  member  on  the 
Dukakis  campaign.  Laurie  Nardone  has  ar- 
rived after  a  year  in  Chicago.  Cathy  Hicks 
works  with  young  children  and  Barbara  Fir- 
minger  is  getting  a  master's  in  public  health 
policy  at  Boston  University,  where  Bill  DiA- 
damo  is  in  law  school.  Joel  Brother  is  living 
in  the  North  End,  working  in  his  father's 
leather  business,  and  Betsy  Ehrman  (were 
you  wondering  who  the  financial  magician 
would  be?)  is  working  at  Coopers  and  Ly- 
brand  in  their  tax  department. 

On  the  scientific  side  of  things,  Annema- 
rie  Coffman  is  pursuing  a  Ph.D.  in  chemis- 
try at  MIT;  Jonna  Gaberman  is  at  Harvard 
Medical  School  after  a  year  of  grass  roots 
work  in  Bangladesh;  ana  Nick  Morse  is  in  a 
medical  program  at  MIT  and  Harvard,  do- 
ing research  in  brain  and  cognitive  sciences. 

A  bit  further  north,  Geoffrey  Stafford  is 
back  in  his  hometown  of  Andover,  dream- 
ing of  travelling  around  the  world.  Martha 
Gourdeau  is  living  in  Maine,  and  Ashu 
Handa  is  studying  for  a  Ph.D.  in  economics 
at  Toronto. 

Representing  the  class  of  '83  in  the  Super 
Tuesday  states,  Dara  Donahue  is  finishing 
up  an  MBA  at  Emory  in  Atlanta,  while  John 
Harpole  retains  his  post  as  president,  treas- 
urer, and  sole  member  of  the  Seminole,  Ok- 
lahoma, Andover  Club.  He  is  working  for 
the  Hooten  Oil  Company,  and  is  desperate- 


ly looking  for  a  bookstore  that  sells  Kafka. 
George  Caulkins,  meanwhile,  doesn't  need 
Kafka  to  keep  him  entertained;  he  is  in  Pen- 
sacola,  flying  fighter  planes  for  the  U.S.  Ma- 
rine Corps. 

Moving  (mid)  West,  Ohio  is  home  to  at 
least  two  '83ers:  Liz  Cox  in  Cleveland,  who 
is  working  in  child  care,  and  Nancy  Trepa- 
nier  outside  of  Dayton,  who  is  stationed  at 
an  Air  Force  base.  Vivian  Bache  Quam  and 
her  husband  are  happily  settled  in  Indiana 
with  their  son  Justin. 

On  the  West  Coast,  we  find  Rob  Long 
happily  ensconced  at  UCLA  film  school,  af- 
ter a  bracing  year  teaching  Competence  and 
Novel  and  Drama  to  young  blues.  Elizabeth 
Herskovits  is  studying  medicine  and  an- 
thropology at  both  UCSF  and  Berkeley. 

In  the  international  contingent,  Paul  Chu- 
tich  spent  the  year  in  Yugoslavia.  Nick  De- 
Baun  is  back  from  teaching  English  in  Ja- 
pan, and  Sue  Black  is  off  to  do  the  same 
thing  in  Taiwan.  Colette  Devine  will  spend 
the  year  in  Japan  on  a  Rotary,  before  going 
to  Harvard  for  a  degree  in  East  Asian  stud- 
ies. Carin  Ruff  willbe  at  Oxford  studying 
Anglo-Saxon. 

I  am  making  a  sincere  effort  to  diversify 
these  notes,  so  if  you  have  not  appeared  in 
the  '83  news  during  the  past  two  years, 
drop  me  a  note  about  what  you  are  up  to;  I 
guarantee  placement  in  my  next  column. 
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Elizabeth  Leavitt 
449  High  Street 
Lawrence,  MA  01841 


My  plea  for  letters  in  the  spring  was  suc- 
cessful, I'm  happy  to  say,  and  now  a  num- 
ber of  temporarily  lost  but  not  forgotten 
alumni  have  come  out  of  closets,  dorm 
rooms,  bars  etc.,  in  all  corners  of  the  world. 

For  instance,  Tonia  Heath.  Where  has  she 
been?  I  know.  She  has  been  and  still  is  at 
Brown  finishing  up  one  last  semester.  She's 
considering  returning  to  Italy  (where  she 
spent  her  junior  year)  in  January.  Amit  Pan- 
dey  and  Sandy  Chen  graduated  from  Brown 
in  May  and  are  both  working  as  consultants 
in  Boston.  Amit  is  working  in  the  same  firm 
as  Sean  Flanagan  who  also  graduated  from 
Brown  in  May.  Amit  begs  for  a  word  from 
"Uncle  Hank'  if  you're  out  there. 

Christine  Kim,  concerned  with  the  "thin- 
ness" of  recent  class  notes  sent  some  chow 
my  way:  she  and  Mischa  Frusztajer  spent  a 
day  together  in  early  August  which  includ- 
ed splish-splashing  at  Sea  World.  Mischa  is 
still  at  Harvard  with  one  year  remaining.  He 
has  made  numerous  trips  to  Japan  where 
Kimi  Sato  '83  is  living  and  mentioned  that 
Joy  Clendenning  had  been  too,  but  has 
since  returned  from  Honduras. 

Rosemary  Casey  graduated  from  Smith 
in  June  along  with  Caroline  Ren  and  Steph- 
anie Boyko.  Steph  was  a  teacher's  assistant 
at  PA  summer  session  this  past  summer  and 
is  now.  .  .  I  don't  know,  (my  note,  what, 
Steph?)  Rosemary  found  the  beaches  of  the 
Greek  Islands  more  appealing  and  thus 
spent  her  summer  basking  in  golden  splen- 
dor and  frolicking  with  elusive  muses.  Anne 
Dudley  was  in  Portland,  Me.,  writing  and 
editing  as  part  of  an  internship  with  the 
Greater  Portland  Magazine.  Ana  to  quote 
Christine  (to  avoid  the  temptation  we  all 
know  and  hate,  plagiarism)  "Jim  Chung  has 
become  a  poli  sci  wniz  who  has  killer  politi- 
cal science  courses  and  is  staying  on  (at 


Stanford)  for  a  masters  in  International  Poli 
cy  Studies  .  . .  Jim  Driscoll  led  a  high  profil 
life  at  Stanford  and  in  June  was  one  of  fou 
recipients  of  the  prestigious  Dinkelspi« 
Award  for  outstanding  service  to  the  Stan 
ford  Community."  As  for  Christine,  she' 
living  with  Rob  Weisbach  '83  in  Palo  Alt< 
after  graduating  with  a  B.A.  in  Internationa 
Relations  and  Music  from  Stanford.  (Man- 
thanks  for  the  voluminous  letter,  b.l.) 

Paul  Kinsella  graduated  summa  cun 
laude  in  economics  from  Boston  Collegj 
and  is  now  working  for  Goldman,  Sachs 
Matt  Kaliff  graduated  from  Duke  and  i 
working  in  a  staff  position  in  the  House  o 
Representatives,  Subcommittee  on  Housinj 
and  Community  Development  (no,  Matt, 
have  not  abandoned  ship  or  my  duties.  I  re 
main  here  in  full  force  with  my  colleague 
Clark,  Jimmy  and  Mr.  White  -  L.L.)  Derric 
Queen  is  in  Philadelphia  (U.Penn)  com 
pletely  absorbed  by  hockey  and  cycling.  H 
sees  Aunie  Abegglen  often  in  the  city  anc 
was  enroute  to  Thailand  as  an  independenl 
project  but  anticipated  returning  to  PA  M 
fall.  Back  to  Stanford,  Robert  TownsenJ 
graduated  with  a  degree  in  German  Studie 
and  spent  his  past  summer  in  Switzerland 
before  joining  the  Air  Force  as  a  2nd  Lieu 
tenant.  Carlotta  Mills  graduated  from  Lak| 
Forest  College  (with  Ed  Baccari)  receivirj 
the  top  senior  award.  Her  next  move  was  tt 
the  University  of  York,  England  for  a  one 
year  M.A.  program  in  Women's  Studies. 

As  for  myself,  I  graduated  from  Baten 
along  with  Paul  Murphy.  He  was  electee 
president  of  our  class  and  is  now  working  a 
our  collective  alma  mater,  PA,  as  a  teaching 
fellow  in  math  as  well  as  the  head  honchc 
swimming  coach.  Geez,  we're  all  so  aca 
demic.  Isn't  anybody  travelling  with  the  cir 
cus?  If  so,  send  details.  And  also,  any  sug 
gestions,  ideas,  fears,  anxieties  about  oui 
upcoming  reunion?  Send  them  along  a 
well.  My  love! 
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Zeena  Abidi 
Hamilton  College 
Clinton,  NY  13323 


Greetings!  Hope  all  goes  well,  as  many  o 
you  embark  upon  the  last  leg  of  a  journey  t 
yet  another  graduation. 

Many  people  journeyed  abroad  last  yea: 
and  crossed  paths  in  the  process.  Kim  Heki 
mian  was  in  London  at  LSE  and  bumped 
into  Liz  Bram ,  who  was  at  London  Universi1 
ty.  Alyson  Yasher  came  from  Paris  for 
weekend  and  took  a  pub  excursion  with  Lizi 
and  Guy  Cote,  who  were  also  in  London  fo;< 
the  year.  Liz  also  went  over  to  Paris  where 
Michelle  Artilles  was  for  the  semester.  Sa  , 
rah  Caffrey  took  time  off  from  her  theolog;: 
major  at  Georgetown  and  spent  the  year  all 
Trinity  in  Dublin.  Tim  Smith  spent  the  yeari 
studying  in  Germany  and  took  advantage  of 
the  long  breaks  to  do  some  interesting  trav- 
elling. He  ran  into  Beth  Egan  who  travell 
after  her  studies  in  Salamanca,  Spain.  Jack 
son  Lewis  is  still  enjoying  Harvard  and 
spent  the  summer  working  in  Munich,  Ger 
many.  Tom  Shields  has  been  busy  wit 
studies  in  computer  science  at  Harvard,  bu 
was  able  to  take  time  to  sing  with  the  Har 
vard  Krokodiles  on  a  tour  around  th 
world.  Todd  Hetcher  '87  will  also  be  singi 
with  the  Krokodiles  next  year.  Alvin  Wen 
also  at  Harvard  playing  the  viola  and  major 
ing  in  Music.  Alisa  Savetamal  is  doing  wel 
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studying  Government  at  Harvard.  Carl  Cas- 
lowitz  continues  to  collect  varsity  letters  at 
Wesleyan,  as  he  gained  another  one  in  la- 
crosse this  past  year. 

As  for  me,  all  went  well  as  I  learned 
about  Tibetan  life.  I  spent  time  in  Dharam- 
sala,  India,  where  the  Dalai  Lama  was  and 
also  studied  around  Kathmandu  where  I 
ran  into  Abby  Haggerty  who  was  studying 
about  Nepali  culture.  Adam  Leff  also  toolc 
the  spring  off  to  study  Nepali  on  a  different 
program,  but  we  ran  into  him  there.  Kit 
Cody  was  also  travelling  around  Asia  for 
the  year.  He  spent  some  time  in  Thailand 
and  then  travelled  to  India  with  a  friend 
where  they  worked  for  Mother  Teresa  for  a 
month.  He  also  ended  up  in  Kathmandu  on 
his  way  to  Everest.  I  spent  the  summer  in 
China  and  Tibet  before  returning  to  Hamil- 
ton where  Art  Rogers  is  also  doing  well,  af- 
ter his  spring  in  Europe.  He  is  spending  his 
extra  time  on  the  golf  course  helping  the 
less  fortunate.  Well  that's  all  for  now.  Keep 
in  touch!! 
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Caroline  Amanda  Langston 
1608  Jackson  Avenue 
Yazoo  City,  MS  39194 


\[  am  writing  on  a  brilliant  Mississippi  fall 
pay,  listening  to  the  Allman  Brothers  and 
( uazing  out  the  dining  room  window  at  the 
last  bloom  of  summer,  "acres  of  insane 
tereen"  to  which  Allen  Tate  refers  in  his  Ode 
To  the  Confederate  Dead.  By  the  time  y'all  read 
|j:his,  I  will  be  spending  my  junior  year 
jibroad  at  the  University  of  Exeter  in  Eng- 
I  and,  so  I  am  trying  to  get  my  fill  of  Yazoo 
JZity  for  awhile. 

1  By  the  time  y'all  get  this  issue,  we  shall 
also  know  the  results  of  Patrick  Kennedy's 
rampaign  for  the  Rhode  Island  Legislature, 
i'm  sure  that  we  all  wish  Patrick  the  best  of 
success  in  his  political  career. 

Also  of  the  political  bent  is  Naomi  Gen- 
iler,  who,  after  serving  as  Mrs.  Lloyd's  re- 
search assistant  for  the  Urban  Studies  Insti- 
ute    in    Andover,    went    on    a  U.S. 
Government-sponsored  exchange  program 
n  Korea.  Although  she  spent  some  time  at- 
ending  meetings  and  working  on  projects, 
Vaomi  also  got  plenty  of  time  for  socializing 
ind  shopping.  Back  in  the  U.S.,  she  ran  into 
8ob  McQuillan  at  the  Shakespeare  Compa- 
iy  out  in  the  Berkshires  where  Rabbi  and 
vlrs.  Gendler  go  camping.  Now  Naomi  is 
jack  at  Columbia,  where  she's  declared  a 
double  major  in  History  and  Religious  Stud- 
es.  Shannon  Carey  is  also  bound  for  the 
! eastern  part  of  the  world,  as  she  is  visiting 
Mepal  this  fall.  It  seems  that  there  is  this 
rend  in  the  class,  first  it  was  William  Theo- 
;  ioracopulos,  then  Karen  Nott  and  Brooks 
Hall.  And  now  Shannon.  Golly!  Anyhow, 
*  »he  lived  in  Washington,  D.C.,  this  summer 
/vith  Kelly  Amis.  Shannon  worked  for  the 
■nomeless,  and  Kelly  interned  with  her  Con- 
gressman. (From  Nebraska,  right?)  They 
>  ('hung  out  with  the  likes  of  Bo  Lasater,  and 
i;;aw  Jessica  Sobel  a  couple  of  items  as 
veil."  Kim  Doggett  writes  fnat  "I  have  been 
lating  Malcolm  Galvin  for  over  a  year 
■  liow,'  who  is  at  Brown  and  lives  with  Ran- 
/  iall  Batinkoff  and  Todd  Brown.  Todd,  by 
he  way,  will  be  in  Italy  for  a  year.  Kim  and 
vlollie  Verbeck  (Remember  tne  Team?)  will 
;  be  in  London  along  with  Eric  vroom,  vroom 
'  i^rooman.  This  is  a  pleasant  surprise,  and  I 
jiope  I  will  be  able  to  see  them!  Kim  also  re- 
;|)orts  that  Cheryl    Weigand  will  be  in 


Greece,  and  Karen  Nott,  Wayfarer  for  the 
Class  of  '86,  recently  wrote  her  from  Thai- 
land to  say  that  all  was  well. 

Travelling  in  our  metaphorical  Prepmo- 
bile  the  short  distance  from  Providence  to 
Cambridge,  India  Repp  is  at  Harvard, 
where  she  "helped  start  a  new  magazine 
called  Snit,"  which  sounds  like  some  kind  of 
underground  thing  to  me.  Danny  Ahn  is 
still  at  Harvard  as  well,  to  which  he  trans- 
ferred from  Stanford;  he  informs  us  that 
John  Claflin  stayed  busy  with  the  Hasty 
Pudding  show  last  year,  and  spent  the  sum- 
mer in  Hollywood,  doing  some  kind  of  film- 
related  work.  Emily  Bernstein  is  doing  lots 
for  the  Harvard  Crimson,  and  at  last  notice 
spent  her  summer  working  for  a  Connecti- 
cut newspaper.  Danny  himself  had  a  pretty 
high-powered  summer,  working  at  an  in- 
ternship in  the  Financial  Services  Dept.  at 
Shearson  Lehman  Bros.  Oh,  and  Danny  also 
saw  Elizabeth  Scott,  who  is  assistant  direc- 
tor of  the  Brown  Orchestra,  and  was  at  the 
Aspen  Music  Festival  over  the  summer. 

Eschewing  the  Cambridge  scene,  Tom 
Bok,  after  a  year  off,  is  at  Stanford.  Congrat- 
ulations to  his  mother,  Dr.  Sissela  Bok,  who 
spoke  at  our  Senior-Faculty  Dinner  and  was 
selected  as  one  of  the  "Women  We  Love"  in 
a  recent  issue  of  Esquire  magazine.  Mike 
MacDougal  writes  that  he  "maintains  a 
strong  interest  in  electric  guitar."  Congratu- 
lations, once  again.  Natalie  Gallon,  of  the 
overseas  contingent,  writes  that  she  is  now  a 
French  assistant  in  a  suburb  of  London. 

And  finally,  the  Prepmobile  visits  Alaska, 
which  this  particular  class  secretary  won- 
ders why  is  such  a  popular  stomping 

f;round,  to  visit  that  everloving  playboy, 
ake  Lynch,  who  apparently  did  no  playing 
this  past  summer  out  worked  impossibly 
long  hours  on  a  fishing  boat,  relieved  only 
by  the  visits  of  John  Robinson  and  Christian 
Ehrbar.  He's  back  at  Boulder  now. . .  XOXO. 
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Holly  Milton 
49  East  96th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10128 


An  obstinate  magnet,  Phillips  Academy 
yanked  countless  '87  alumni  back  for  the 
Class  of  '88's  graduation.  I  guess  I  was 
wrong  in  thinking  that  Andover  would 
cease  to  exist  without  the  Class  of  87. 
Among  the  crowd  on  the  vista  this  past  June 
were  Kent  Johnson,  Annie  Sturges,  Gillian 
Recesso,  Beth  Crawford,  Melissa  Morton, 
Stanley  Tarr,  Paul  Marston,  Robvn  Rob- 
erts, Evan  Fuguet,  Jon  Field,  Ruth  Webb, 
Alex  Min,  Anne  Roemer,  Nikki  Appel, 
Phillip  Mncube  and  Stu  Trevelyan.  Beth 
told  us  liberal  arts  undergrads  about  life  at 
Carnegie  Mellon  where  she  is  learning  to  be 
a  professional.  Stu  refuses  to  stop  talking 
about  how  much  he  likes  Pomona  and  how 
good  everyone  looks  with  a  tan.  This  sum- 
mer Stu  worked  with  Sane/ Freeze.  Alex, 
who  insists  that  he  is  following  in  Mr. 
Cobb's  footsteps,  is  a  Marine  Option  Mid- 
shipman in  the  Navy  ROTC  Program  at 
MIT. 

In  August,  the  Newport  bachelors  (Erik 
Tozzi,  Charlie  Strout,  Stanley  Tarr,  John 
Slavin,  Tony  Jaccaci,  and  Hiroshi  Okamo- 
to)  showed  Tania  Tretiak,  Melissa  Hardin, 
Jenny  Lim  and  me  a  helluva  summer  week- 
end. Gillian  Recesso,  Lucia  Murphy  '88,  and 
Melissa  Morton,  who  is  transferring  In 
Brown  (congrats)  joined  us.  We  missed  jon- 
ny  Bush  who  had  a  date  with  George  in 


New  Orleans.  Stan  is  making  waves  on  the 
UVA  campus  as  an  officer  on  both  Amnesty 
International  and  student  council.  Hiroshi 
says  he  can  handle  anything  now  that  he's 
worked  with  retarded  children  at  a  summer 
camp  in  Newport. 

Cnristophe  Roy  sends  news  about  Ando- 
ver Europeans.  He,  Catherine  Bouthet  du 
Rivault,  Sylvie  Castagnier,  Ulrich  Murt- 
feld,  Anne  Solene,  Gabrielle,  Isabelle,  Jo, 
Karien,  Delphine  and  Laura  Pignataro  met 
in  Paris.  Laura,  who  says  she  misses  PA  a 
lot,  is  studying  law  at  Bologna  University  in 
Italy. 

Spending  the  summer  at  the  American 
School  in  Switzerland,  Todd  Fletcher  wrote 
children's  musicals  and  taught  English  to  6- 
12  year  olds.  Cynthia  Pierce  travelled  in 
Australia  and  New  Zealand. 

On  this  coast. . .  Elizabeth  Schulte  writes 
from  Miami  that  working  as  a  pre-school 
teacher  for  the  summer  is  easy  work  after 
"Los  Amigos"  at  PA.  Liz  says  Jamie  Rosen- 
berg "showed  me  and  my  friends  a  good 
time"  when  they  visited  Palm  Beach.  Lance 
Lee  worked  this  past  summer  as  a  manager 
of  a  motel  on  Lake  Winnipesaukee  in  N.H. 
Eric  Gazin  studied  Russian  at  an  intensive 
summer  program  in  Norwich,  Vt.  Rachael 
Laro  also  toolc  Russian  at  the  Harvard  sum- 
mer school.  Mimmo  Iasiello  worked  at  a  su- 
permarket earning  bucks  but  missed  Holy 
Cross.  Sam  Britton  likes  Yale  and  sees  Ali- 
son Finn  and  Kempton  Dunn  often.  Bere- 
nice Harrison  writes  that  she  was  elected 
vice  president  of  the  Mississippi  Youth  and 
College  Division  for  the  NAACP  and  also 
activated  a  College  Chapter  NAACP  on  the 
Syracuse  University  campus.  Richard  Chin 
won  a  squash  tournament  at  the  Uptown 
Racquet  Club  in  NYC  in  July. 

I  spent  my  summer  teaching  "character 
development"  at  a  summer  camp  in  Spanish 
Harlem.  But  I  think  I  learned  more  than 
they  did.  Take  care  and  keep  sending  news. 
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Kate  Hollenbeck 
Box  CUF,  Colgate  University 
Hamilton,  NY  13346 


Hello  Alums!  Well,  I've  comfortably  accept- 
ed that  status,  but  I'm  still  having  trouble 
living  under  the  other  new  label,  "fresh- 
man, a  title  I'm  sharing  here  at  Colgate 
with  Sam  Harrison  and  Heather  Ristuccia. 

Thanks  to  all  who  wrote!  Your  letters 
made  the  record-breaking  Vermont  summer 
heat  much  more  bearable.  Laura  Phieffer 
and  I  lived  blissfully  in  Burlington,  Vt., 
where  we  watched  sunsets,  party-hopped, 
and  ate  macaroni  and  cheese  between  our 
jobs  at  a  local  bank  and  various  offices. 

And  now  with  a  deep  breath,  I'll  try  to 
sum  up  the  summer  mail.  .  .  Molly  Lewis 
wrote  from  Barcelona,  Spain,  where  she 
spent  time  with  relatives;  Sarah  Katz  went 
to  I'aris  in  late  August;  and  Sabine  Fortcrre 
lived  in  Germany.  Sanjay  Rao  visited  rela- 
tives in  India,  and  Vicky  Sahadevan  toured 
India  and  Europe  with  her  brother.  Vicky 
filled  me  in  on  news  she  hail  heard  from 
Tim  I'age,  who  look  a  break  Ironi  painting 
houses  to  visit  her  in  West  Virigina.  Tim  ran 
into  Josh  Malitsky,  Denny  Calmer,  and  Kob 
DiAdamo  at  a  jimmy  (  lift  t  outfit,  whuh 
was  al  ,o  attended  by  Flee  Gardiner  an. I 
Ivar  B.izzy  Flee  got  a  post  card  from  Peter 
Reese  and  Dave  Schink,  who  were  "making 
their  way  around  the  continent  "  Angela 
Bouwsina  tailed  I  aura  from  l  ife's  house 
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where  she  spent  a  week  in  July.  Tom  Pol- 
lock and  Chris  Schulten  '90  stayed  at  Erin 
O'Reilly's  C89)  house  one  night  during  their 
x-country  bike  journey  from  Andover  to 
California. 

Tasting  the  political  scene,  Sarah  Perkins 
wrote  that  she  had  seen  Dave  Goetsch  in  a 
Congressional  hearing;  both  worked  in  DC 
as  interns.  Sarah  had  lunch  with  James  Tate 
and  also  saw  Ann  Gerschefski  during  Ann's 
visit  to  see  Dave.  Also  interning  but  at  the 
Mass.  State  House  was  Aleke  Msumba;  and 
Kathleen  Yaeger  worked  as  a  page  for  the 
Bush  campaign.  Cathy  Levene  lifeguarded 
in  Binghamton,  N.Y.,  and  was  visited  by 
Jopi  Schluep.  Cathy  also  saw  Chucky  Da- 
vis, who  spent  most  of  the  summer  in  Penn- 
sylvania. Joanne  Quinones  wrote  of  her  job 
as  an  office  clerk  in  NYC,  and  of  her  conver- 
sations with  Corey  Rateau  and  Tyrone  For- 
man  who  was  a  security  guard  in  Manhat- 
tan. Jennifer  Kasper  worked  at  a  coffee  shop 
in  Hampton  Beach,  N.H.,  and  was  visited 
by  Tom  Rodgers  and  Matt  Milkowski.  Tom 
lifeguarded  and  taught  swimming  in  Hop- 
kinton,  and  played  soccer  for  his  town  team 
which  won  the  state  championships.  Matt 
visited  Sarah  Ludington  who  was  hosting  at 
a  seafood  restaurant. 

Ben  Stenn  wrote  of  his  fun  but  tiring 
summer  building  an  airplane  hangar  with  a 
construction  company  in  Canada.  Also 
working  construction  was  Neil  Weiss,  who 
visited  Newport  waitress  Lucia  Murphy  in 
Rhode  Island  and  Tony  Mestres  in  New  Jer- 
sey after  Tony's  return  from  a  trip  to  Kenya. 
Eugene  Kim  taught  karate  in  Texas  when  he 
wasn't  testing  waxes  in  a  lab.  Huge  had 
spoken  to  Rob  Tashjian  and  Grace  La. 

Kirsten  Findell  was  a  secretary  at  the 
UNH  math  department  and  met  up  with 
Laura  Doty  at  a  Manhattan  Transfer  concert. 
Kirsten  told  me  that  Nita  Smith  had  visited 
John  Kline  in  North  Dakota.  Liz  worked  at 
Steketees,  and  Bettie  Teasley  wrote  from 
Tennessee  during  her  all-night  shift  at  the 
front  gate  of  the  Monteagle  Assembly. 

Jennifer  Kasper,  Peter  Welch,  and  Cathe- 
rine Tousignant  spent  a  week  at  Perry  Pow- 
nall's  house  on  Laxe  Tahoe.  Pete  played  in  a 
hockey  pro-am  and  went  rock  climbing  with 
John  Stein  and  John  Henry  Moulton  while 
in  Tahoe.  Tina  Kukk  and  Tyke  Higdon 
shared  a  house  on  Martha's  Vineyard,  and 
Jamie  O'Brien  and  Tucker  Levy  lived  togeth- 
er nearby.  Tina  is  in  France  with  KK  Smith . 
Wendy  Sealey  worked  with  the  Prep  9  pro- 
gram in  New  York. 

A  devoted  day  stud.,  I  have  lots  of  news 
from  Andover.  On  campus,  I  ran  into  Aisha 
Jorge  who  was  working  for  the  summer  ses- 
sion, and  also  spoke  with  Dan  Koontz  and 
Steve  Trussell  who  both  worked  in  town. 
Sue  Dumas  worked  at  a  farm  stand  in 
North  Andover.  One  morning  while  having 
breakfast  with  Eric  Levinson  at  Ford's,  we 
were  joined  by  Todd  French,  Tsune  Wata- 
nabe,  and  Heather  Pomeroy  C89).  Eric  had 
just  come  from  rehab  treatment  for  a 
strained  leg  muscle  but  told  me  about  see- 
ing Chris  Sullivan  at  a  Ziggy  Marley  con- 
cert. Todd  had  done  construction  work  in 
Andover  and  had  run  into  Neil  Weise  and 
Matthew  Hruska  at  CSN.  Tsune  had  spent 
the  summer  in  Tokyo  and  was  making  a  pit- 
stop  in  Andover  on  his  way  to  school  —  he 
had  one  hour  to  make  the  plane!  Matt  Cor- 
bett  accumulated  blisters  working  on  a 
mountain  trail  in  Maine,  and  told  me  he  had 
heard  from  Chris  Husband  and  Lauren  DiS- 
tefano.  Matt  caught  up  with  Steve  Mencis 
just  before  leaving  for  school.  Steve  had 


stayed  in  Andover  and  had  seen  Anne 
Brynn  a  number  of  times. 

There's  more  on  the  way!  Please  write. 


FACULTY  Sherman  F.  Drake 

EMERITI/AE         25  Joyce  Anne  Road 
Centerville,  MA  02632 

When  I  sit  down  to  write  this  column,  I  am 
a  bit  dismayed  that  it  will  be  months  before 
it  is  published.  Hence,  my  news  is  generally 
pretty  stale.  However,  this  time  around  I  am 
hurtin'  for  any  news  at  all!  Since  spring  I 
have  not  received  a  single  message  from 
you,  the  90  PA  retired  faculty  families 
spread  across  the  USA.  Another  post  card 
asking  for  one  or  two  sentences  about  your- 
selves will  be  sent  soon. 

I  did  receive  a  grand  letter  from  Beth 
Egan  '85  written  in  Salamanca,  Spain,  where 
she  was  studying  on  'a  term  abroad'  from 
Stanford.  She  said,  "I  looked  up  yesterday 
and  there  across  the  street  was  Natalie  Ku- 
rylko  '85!  I  almost  fell  over.  She  is  studying 
in  Madrid  from  Middlebury."  It  is  a  small, 
exciting  world  for  two  of  Andover's  best 
former  soccer  players. 

We  welcome  Jim  Bunnell  and  Larry  Pow- 
ell into  our  Emeriti  ranks.  Jim's  address  is 
now  64  Quail  Drive,  Savannah,  GA  31419. 
Larry  will  remain  on  campus  until  wife 
Phyllis  retires.  The  weather  on  Cape  Cod 
has  been  unusual  this  summer — very  hot. 
Bob  Hulburd  arrived  in  August  from  his 
new  home  in  Bradenton,  Florida,  hoping  to 
cool  off.  Sam  Anderson  squired  Bob  and 
the  Drakes  to  a  delightful  beach  and  lunch 
day  at  The  Beach  Club  at  Craigville.  Bob 
says  he  "is  ready  to  really  retire  now,"  so 
will  not  continue  his  admission/ 
development  work  at  St.  Stephan's  School. 
A  week  later  George  Neilson  and  Grace  ar- 
rived in  Centerville  with  the  joyful  news 
that  they  have  purchased  a  home  in  Naples, 
Florida,  and  will  be  residing  there  in  No- 
vember ("snowbirds"  take  note). 

Are  you  aware  how  to  tell  you  may  be 
growing  older?  Does  everything  hurt  and 
what  doesn't  hurt  doesn't  work?  Is  the 
gleam  in  your  eye  from  the  sun  hitting  your 
bifocals?  Does  your  address  book  contain 
mostly  names  ending  in  M.D.?  Join  the 
team!  Some  of  us  get  winded  playing  cards. 
Our  children  begin  to  look  and  act  middle- 
aged.  We  join  a  health  club  and  don't  go. 
We  know  all  the  answers  but  nobody  asks 
us  the  questions.  We  look  forward  to  a  dull 
evening.  We  turn  out  the  lights  for  econom- 
ic rather  than  romantic  reasons.  We  sit  in  a 
rocking  chair  and  can't  get  it  going.  We 
have  too  much  room  in  the  house  and  not 
enough  in  the  medicine  cabinet.  Our  knees 
buckle,  but  our  belts  won't.  Oh,  to  be  back 
in  Paul  Revere  again  checking  those  4th 
floor  rooms  for  8  pm  study  hour! 

It  used  to  tickle  me  to  watch  Steve  Whit- 
ney come  into  faculty  meeting  asking, 
"Where  do  the  hard-of-hearing  sit?"  Does 
anyone  out  there  remember  the  fateful  year 
Floyd  Humphries  lost  his  grade  book?. . .  or 
when  Jack  Hawes  started  the  drive  to  re- 
strict student  smoking?.  .  .  or  the  two-  hour 
debate  we  had  on  the  appropriateness  of 
Bermuda  Shorts?  ( Those  were  the  days!)  Did 
George  Bush  ever  play  baseball  for  Deke 
DiClemente?  (If  so,  maybe  Deke  and  Dee 
will  get  invited  to  the  White  House.) 

Do  you  know  about  the  Massachusetts 
"Governor's  Cup"?  It  is  a  road  race  held 


each  fall  in  Boston  for  walking  enthusiasts 
in  5  year  age  groups  between  50  on  up  to  901 
years  old.  Last  year  over  4,000  of  us  compet- 
ed in  the  three-mile  walk  up  and  down 
Commonwealth  Avenue.  .  .  while  another 
1,000  actually  ran  a  five-mile  race  from  Bos- 
ton Common  out  to  Fenway  Park  and  back 
(Johnny  Kelley,  of  course,  won  that  one). 
Everyone  is  invited  to  request  an  entry 
number  by  writing  to  the  Executive  Office 
of  Elder  Affairs,  38  Chauncy  Street,  Boston, 
MA  02111.  This  year's  "race"  was  held  in 
October.  The  sponsors  provide  free  lunch- 
es, T-shirts,  entertainment  on  the  Common, 
computerized  times,  prizes  and  medical 
presence.  It  is  far  more  fun  than  physical. 
See  you  next  year? 

Josh  Miner  took  a  fall  this  summer  which 
eventually  landed  him  in  Mass.  General  for 
surgery  for  a  subdural  hematoma.  He  has 
made  a  complete  recovery  and  challenges 
all  comers  to  cribbage!  And  more  stale 
news:  last  October  C87)  Josh  presented 
Prince  Philip  the  Karthahn  award  for  his 
outstanding  service  for  Outward  Bound  on 
its  25th  anniversary  in  this  country. 

Phil  Allen's  knees  are  on  the  mend  fol- 
lowing fall  surgery.  Marguerite  Capen  Her- 
sey,  14th  principal  of  Abbot  (1936-1955)  cel- 
ebrated her  97th  birthday  this  summer. 
Congratulations! 

Nancy  Adriance's  passing  certainly  has 
saddened  all  who  knew  her.  And  we  also 
report  the  passing  of  David  M.  Pynchon 
who  died  in  May  at  the  Falmouth  Hospital 
in  Falmouth,  Mass.  David  coached  and 
taught  English  at  PA  from  1957  to  1963.  He 
was  headmaster  at  Deerfield  Academy  from 
1968  to  1980,  when  he  became  director  of 
the  Boston  Museum  of  Science  for  a  year. 
He  leaves  his  wife,  Janet;  and  four  daugh- 
ters. The  school  extends  its  deepest  sympa- 
thy to  his  family. 

Ruth  Coulthard  died  in  September  after  a 
long  illness.  She  leaves  her  husband,  Als 
fred,  of  Andover;  a  daughter,  Audrey;  and  a 
son  David.  Our  sympathy  is  extended  to  Al 
and  family.  Al's  address  is  8  Crescent  Dr., 
Andover  01810. 

The  academy  has  recenty  heard  from  Mi- 
chael Westgate  of  the  death  in  August  of  his 
father,  Dr.  R.  I.  Wilfred  Westgate,  whffl 
taught  at  PA  from  1935  to  1944.  He  was  a 
Rhodes  Scholar  at  Oxford  University  and 
also  received  his  master's  degree  from  Ox- 
ford; he  received  his  doctorate  from  Har- 
vard. 

He  spend  nearly  60  years  as  an  educator 
including  12  on  tne  Chatham  School  Com- 
mittee. We  extend  our  sincere  sympathy  to 
his  survivors,  Sheila,  his  wife;  son  Michael; 
and  daughter  Diana. 

It  is  with  sadmess  that  the  school  informs 
us  of  the  death  of  Ethel  Whitney,  wife  of 
Stephen  Whitney,  instructor  of  French  at 
PA  from  1936-77.  Services  were  held  in  Oc- 
tober in  New  Hampshire.  Steve's  address 
is:  113  Wakefield  St.,  Rochester,  NH  03867. 
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Anna  Virumque  Cano 


In  May  1987,  the  Andover  community  lost  a  great  friend  when  Andover 
residents  Lyman  and  Sally  Bullard  put  to  sleep  their  companion  of  seven- 
teen years,  "Loki." 

During  a  time  when  Andover  prided  itself  on  the  "triple  threat,"  Loki 
was  a  quadruple  threat,  assuming  a  prominent  role  in  dormitories,  class- 
rooms, on  the  athletic  field,  and,  most  frequently,  in  the  Commons.  Such 
was  his  fame  that  Headmaster  Theodore  Sizer  honored  Loki  and  lesser  ca- 
nines in  his  commencement  address  to  the  class  of  1975.  Seven  years  later, 
in  a  true  act  of  non  sibi,  editors  of  The  Phillipian  authored  a  fake  Exonian  in- 
forming Exeter  students  and  faculty  of  Loki's  hitherto  unrecognized  ad- 
ministrative prowess.  As  some  of  the  headlines  from  that  issue  proclaimed, 
the  new  Principal  of  Exeter's  bite  proved  worse  than  his  bark. 

Sally  and  Lyman  Bullard  recently  wrote,  "He  was  a  thoroughbred  who 
loved  balls,  water,  children,  and  PA.  He  attended  more  French  classes  than 
some  of  your  students  and  finally  had  to  be  removed  from  the  Headmas- 
ter's office  when  he  became  incontinent.  He  was  recognized  instantly,  both 
at  Nonquitt,  MA  and  Prout's  Neck,  ME,  by  graduates  when  they  came  to 
visit  nearby  friends.  When  we  had  to  put  him  to  sleep  in  May  of  '87,  we  felt 
as  if  we  had  lost  our  fifth  child." 

We  who  shared  a  bit  of  Andover  Hill  with  Loki  will  long  remember  what 
he  meant  to  us.  Vincent  Pascucci  (with  a  little  help  from  Vergil)  suggests 
the  following  epitaph: 


IC' 


Sancto  canibus  academicis  in  loco  Loci  noster  amatus  Stabit. 


George  Bush  '42 

Our  41st  president-elect  addressing  the  student  body  in  spring,  1987 
-see  next  Bulletin  for  related  stories 
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Making  a  difference: 

The  Andover-Dartmouth  Urban  Math  Teachers  Institute 


This  institute  brings  city  high 
school  teachers  to  Andover  to  help 
them  strengthen  their  command  of 
secondary  school  mathematics  and 
teach  with  greater  confidence. 


by  Helen  M.  Eccles 

On  a  mid-summer  morning  in 
Morse  Hall,  Nat  Smith,  in  cut-off 
jeans,  is  explaining  an  algebraic 
concept  to  fifteen  students:  "In 
pre-calculus,  the  name  of  the  game 
is  functions,  functions,  functions! 
Now  here's  another  way  you 
might  show  it  to  a  class."  The  stu- 
dents are  on  a  first-name  basis 
with  their  teacher  and  informally 
dressed,  but  their  attention  is  rivet- 
ed on  their  teacher's  words  and  the 
graph  he  chalks  on  the  board.  In 
another  classroom,  fifteen  more 
students  are  studying  the  same 
material.  All  are  adults,  most  are 
women,  and  a  majority  arc*  black. 
They  are  thirty  inner-city  high 
school  math  teachers,  nearly  all 
from  Atlanta,  Baltimore,  Chicago, 
Fort  Worth,  or  Detroit.  They  spend 
three  hours  a  day  studying  alge- 
bra, trigonometry,  and  pre- 


calculus,  then  another  hour  in 
Dave  Penner's  classroom  solving 
problems  with  computers  and 
learning  how  computers  can  be  ap- 
plied in  high  school  classrooms. 

This  is  the  Andover-Dartmouth 
Urban  Math  Teachers  Institute, 
(ADI),  Andover's  month-long 
summer  program  to  upgrade  the 
effectiveness  of  inner-city  public 
high  school  math  teachers,  operat- 
ing under  the  umbrella  of  the  And- 
over Summer  Session.  Designed 
and  directed  by  Frank  Eccles  '43, 
ADI  is  co-sponsored  by  Dartmouth 
College  and  enriched  by  weekly 
seminars  by  distinguished  Dart- 
mouth math  professors.  The 
Teachers  Institute  was  launched  in 
1 982  by  a  two-year  grant  from  the 
Ford  Foundation  and  has  been 
funded  since  1984  by  two  three- 
year  grants  from  another  founda- 
tion. 

The  Institute  is  for  city  high 


Director  Frank  Eccles  '43  with  Cellie  French,  one  of  the  nearly  ten 
percent  of  Chicago's  ADI-trained  teachers 


school  math  teachers  who  current- 
ly teach  computational  drill  classes 
and,  perhaps,  Algebra  I,  and  aspire 
to  teach  upper  level  courses.  ADI's 
objective  is  to  help  them  strength- 
en their  command  of  secondary 
school  mathematics,  teach  with 
greater  confidence  and  pleasure, 
and  prepare  to  teach  second-year 
algebra,  trigonometry,  or  pre- 
calculus  in  their  home  schools.  In 
the  Teachers  Institute's  first  seven 
years,  207  public  school  math 
teachers  have  learned  at  Andover 
to  be  better  math  teachers. 

Each  evening,  one  PA  instructor 
spends  at  least  two  hours  in  the 
ADI  dormitory,  helping  partici- 
pants wrestle  with  concepts  and 
problems.  The  resident  tutor,  a 
previous  ADI  graduate,  attends 
classes  and  lives  in  Abbey  House 
to  help  with  homework,  organize 
activities,  and  act  as  a  lightning 
rod  for  participants'  problems. 
Sometimes  the  study  lamps  are  on 
and  the  six  computers  running 
long  after  midnight.  Only  one  par- 
ticipant has  left  the  program — for 
her  husband's  emergency  triple- 
bypass  coronary  surgery. 

"Collaborative  learning,  rather 
than  competition,  is  the  key,"  says 
Director  Eccles.  "There  are  no  tests 


and  no  grades,  although  we  put 
lots  of  comments  on  their  weekly 
hand-in  assignments.  These  adults 
don't  need  grades  for  motivation. 
We  urge  them  to  study  together  in 
groups,  and  we  hope  they'll  try 
that  with  their  classes  at  home." 

Once  a  week  we  gather  for  the 
Dartmouth  seminar,  and  after- 
wards in  the  Pease  House  back- 
yard for  our  weekly  picnic,  a  re- 
laxed opportunity  for  high  school 
teachers  to  talk  with  a  research 
mathematician.  One  seminar  and 
picnic  are  at  Dartmouth.  Thursday 
evenings  are  for  ADI  forums  on 
pedagogical  issues.  Participants 
also  observe  Andover's  (MS)2 
classes  being  taught  the  same  ma- 
terial the  ADI  group  is  studying. 

For  the  Andover  faculty,  the 
summer  peer-teaching  is  reward- 
ing, particularly  with  these  city 
teachers  who  serve  in  the  front-line 
trenches  in  education.  They've 
never  felt  so  appreciated.  Dick 
Lux,  Dave  Penner,  and  Nat  Smith 
have  taught  for  six  of  the  Insti- 
tute's first  seven  summers.  Other 
ADI  faculty  are  Don  Barry,  Al 
Coons,  Doug  Crabtree,  Frank  Han- 
nah, Doug  Kuhlmann,  Clem  Mo- 
rell,  and  Bill  Scott. 

The  experience  is  demanding  for 


both  faculty  and  students,  but  the 
bonds  it  forms  are  lasting.  From 
trips  to  our  network  of  cities,  I 
bring  back  messages  from  gradu- 
ates: "Tell  Dick  Lux  I  thought  of 
him  when  we  got  to  conic  sections! 
I  used  to  gloss  over  them  because  I 
felt  shaky  about  them.  Now  I  tear 
right  into  them."  "I'm  throwing 
graphs  up  all  the  time  and  I've  got 
the  kids  doing  it  too.  It  really  helps 
them  to  see  it."  "I'm  going  for  a 
master's  in  computer  science. 
Please  tell  Dave  Penner." 

A  summer  program,  however 
valuable,  will  fade  without  a  sus- 
tained follow-up.  Recruiting  trav- 
el, a  quarterly  newsletter,  and  an 
outreach  program  nurture  ADI's 
growth.  ADI  travel  includes  reun- 
ions and  meetings  with  school  ad- 
ministrators to  urge  them  to  make 


Dave  Penner  deriving  (and  wearing)  the 
Enler  equation 
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optimum  use  of  their  ADI-trained 
I  teachers.  In  fall  1987,  our  founda- 
tion established  a  $15,000  outreach 
program  to  help  ADI  past- 
participants  maintain  their  growth, 
j  A  small  grants  fund  responds  to 
individual  ADI  alumni  proposals 
for  class  projects,  activities,  or  ma- 
terials to  enliven  their  mathematics 
teaching.  Outreach  programs  this 
5  year  included  a  series  of  math 
teacher  seminars  for  Baltimore 
math  teachers,  proposed  by  their 
math  coordinator  and  planned  by 
a  committee  of  ADI  graduates;  re- 
union meetings  during  conferences 
of  the  National  Council  of  Teach- 
ers of  Mathematics;  subsidized 
[  participation  (often  for  the  first 
I  time)  in  these  conferences  and  in 
j  special  workshops. 

"What's  the  impact  on  the  cit- 
lies?"  We  can't  know  in  full,  but  we 
» do  know  that  approximately  25 
[percent  of  Atlanta's  185  high 
I  school  math  teachers  have  attend- 
l  ed  Andover  in  the  summer;  20  per- 
Jcent  of  Baltimore's;  15  percent  of 
i<  Fort  Worth's,  and  nearly  10  per- 
I  cent  from  Chicago.  And  we  know 
I  a  great  majority — but  certainly  not 
jail— of  the  more  than  200  ADI 
I  alumni  are  doing  what  we  hoped: 
I  teaching  at  least  one  higher-level 


"Collaborative  learning, 
rather  than  competition, 
is  the  key." 


mathematics  course,  and  teaching 
more  effectively  and  confidently 
than  ever.  Many  now  are  math 
club  sponsors  or  department 
heads.  Two  ADI  graduates  now 
teach  (MS)2  at  Andover. 

In  Atlanta,  the  ADI  alumni 
group  organized  the  Atlanta  And- 
over-Dartmouth  City-Wide  Math 
Tournament  to  generate  student 
enthusiasm  for  mathematics.  Over 
200  students  from  twelve  high 
schools  now  compete  three  times  a 
year,  with  parents  invited  to  the 
awards  ceremony  (the  decor  is  roy- 
al blue).  Atlanta's  school  superin- 
tendent has  singled  out  the  tour- 
ney for  its  effect  on  student 
motivation. 

In  Chicago,  sixteen  ADI  alumni 


have  used  their  summer  at  Ando- 
ver as  a  springboard  to  graduate 
study  in  mathematics  at  DePaul 
University,  their  tuitions  now  75 
percent  subsidized  by  ADI's  foun- 
dation. They  spend  all  day  Satur- 
day and  Sunday,  two  weekends  a 
month,  in  this  graduate  program. 

Dr.  Dorothy  Strong,  Chicago's 
director  of  mathematics,  says, 
"Many  of  the  teachers  who  have 
come  to  you  are  black.  When  our 
teachers  have  worked  with  Ando- 
ver teachers  and  felt  the  support  of 
programs  like  the  Teachers  Insti- 
tute, they  gain  confidence  to  dis- 
prove that  'rumor  of  inferiority' 
that  blacks  so  often  face." 

In  1984,  Mollie  Lasater  '56  asked 
ADI  to  include  Fort  Worth,  where 
she  was  school  board  president. 
She  reports,  "ADI  is  a  catalyst  for 
our  teachers."  Fort  Worth's  Bill 
Hudson  attended  ADI  in  '86,  be- 
came an  (MS)2  teacher  at  Andover 
in  1988,  and  this  January  was 
named  one  of  the  five  Christa 
McAuliffe  Educators  who  will  pre- 
pare and  lead  a  conference  for 
twenty  U.S.  high  school  teachers 
this  summer  at  Stanford. 

The  endorsements  we  most 
prize  come  from  the  ADI  teachers 
themselves.  Brenda  Brown,  Over- 
brook  High  School  in  Philadephia, 
writes,  "I  am  teaching  one  class  in 
Elementary  Functions  and  two  Al- 
gebra lis  and  an  Algebra  I  class — I 
make  my  students  feel  good  about 
themselves  and  their  ability  to  suc- 
ceed, just  as  you  did  with  us.  They 
are  a  joy  to  be  with  each  day. . .  .1 
have  just  five  more  courses  to  com- 
plete for  my  master's  degree.  I 
thank  all  of  you  for  giving  me  the 
courage  to  go  back  to  school  and 
enabling  me  to  realize  my  own  po- 
tential, especially  Doug  Crabtree.  I 
shared  my  fears  about  returning  to 
school  with  him,  and  he  said,  'Do 
it!'  "  The  following  year,  Brenda 
was  chosen  for  the  Rose  Unden- 
baum  Teacher  of  the  Year  Award, 
Philadelphia's  most  prestigious 
teaching  award. 

Helen  Eccles  is  associate  director  of 
the  Teachers  Institute. 
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GEORGE  WALKER  BUSH 

"Pop"  "Poppy" 
Grove  Lane,  Greenwich,  Conn. 


AUV 

Secretary  of  Student  Council  (i  term) 
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Editorial  Board  of  the  Phillipian  (1938-39) 
Business  Board  of  the  Pot  Pourri  (1940-42 
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J.  V.  Baseball  Team  (1939) 
Varsity  Baseball  Team  (1941-42) 
Treasurer  of  Student  Council  (1  term) 


Yale 

President  of  Senior  Class  (1  term) 
Student  Council  (1941-42) 
Senior  Prom  Committee 
Advisory  Board 
Captain  of  Baseball  (1942) 
Manager  of  Basketball  ( 1 94 1 ) 
Student  Deacon  (1940-42) 
All-Club  Soccer  (1938) 
Deputy  Housemaster 
Varsity  Basketball  Team  (1941-42) 
Varsity  Baseball  Squad  (1940) 
John  Hopkins  Prize  (1938) 


On  the  eve  of  the  Inauguration 


On  19  January  1989  President-elect 
George  Bush  '42  called  me  in  response 
to  my  request  for  an  interview  before 
the  Inauguration.  We  spoke  for  a  little 
over  twelve  minutes.  The  transcript  of 
that  conversation  follows.  Ed. 


MP:  I'd  like  to  begin  by  saying 
what  an  extraordinary  gesture  of 
affection  for  Andover  this  is  on 
your  part  by  calling  us  on  the  eve 
of  your  Inauguration. 

GB:  Well,  I  have  genuine  affection 
for  Phillips  Academy.  I  was  a  trus- 
tee for  a  long  time  after  leaving 
the  school,  and  I  really  have  genu- 
ine affection  and  love  for  the 
school.  I'm  delighted  to  be  able  to 
do  it. 

MP:  I  have  four  or  five  questions 
that  I'd  like  to  ask  you,  if  I  may. 

GB:  Yes,  and  I'll  try  to  keep  my 
answers  brief  so  that  we  don't 


overrun  our  time. 

MP:  All  right  sir,  let  me  go  ahead 
then.  You've  often  spoken  of  being 
an  "education  president."  Would 
you  expand  on  that  a  bit?  Was 
there  anything  in  your  Andover 
experience  that  has  influenced 
your  feelings  about  the  importance 
of  education? 

GB:  At  Andover,  one  of  the  hall- 
marks, of  course,  is  excellence.  We 
were  blessed  by  excellence  in  the 
faculty  and  excellent  standards. 
Another  hallmark  is  Andover's 
teaching  the  "real  business  of  liv- 
ing." So  my  view  is  to  try  through 
exhortation,  through  using  the 
White  House  as  a  bully  pulpit,  to 
encourage  excellence  in  a  wide  ar- 
ray of  ways  and  to  have  public  in- 
stitutions teach  values  and  thus 
teach  the  kids  about  the  "real  busi- 
ness of  living."  I  think  the  attempt 
on  my  part  to  reach  out  now  for 
excellence  at  every  level  in  educa- 


tion was  enhanced  by  my  educa- 
tion at  Phillips  Academy. 

MP:  We  wondered  if  there  was 
anything  in  your  Andover  experi- 
ence, perhaps  a  course  or  a  teacher, 
or  maybe  a  midnight  bull  session, 
that  might  have  influenced  you  in 
any  way  to  pursue  a  career  in  pub- 
lic service? 

GB:  In  those  days,  and  I  hope  it's 
the  same  now,  from  the  faculty 
and  from  just  the  general  environ- 
ment one  had  inculcated  into  him 
a  true  sense  of  public  service.  That 
it  was  a  good  concept.  That  it 
should  be  done.  The  speaker  at  our 
graduation  was  Henry  Stimson,  an 
Andover  graduate  of  many  years 
before,  who  was  Secretary  of  War 
and  a  very  prominent  public  ser- 
vant. There  were  a  lot  of  examples 
of  people  of  that  nature,  who  were 
leaders  in  their  communities  and 
in  their  nation  who  had  gone  to 
Andover,  and  who  gave  speeches 


1. 


and  presentations.  The  faculty  also 
tried  to  encourage  the  students  in 
what  we  called  "the  Charities 
Drive,"  so  the  teachers  were  help- 
ing inculcate  into  the  kids  a  con- 
j  cept  of  public  service.  There  wasn't 
$  any  one  course  that  steered  me  to- 
jward  public  service,  but  two  cours- 
|es  really  stick  in  my  mind.  One  of 
ithem  was  a  very  tough  Latin 
I  course  long  years  ago  under  a  guy 
[named  Dr.  Pointer,  and  the  other 
|an  American  History  course  that 
[was  required,  under  Dr.  Darling, 
land  they  didn't  teach  me  much 
|about  the  kinder,  gentler  approach 
[to  life,  but  they  did  teach  me  disci- 
pline. 

!  MP:  Is  there  any  particular  mes- 
sage you'd  like  to  send  to  Andover 
I  students? 

JGB:  Save  some  time  for  public  life, 
i  Participate.  Don't  be  embarrassed 
[to  adopt  that  concept  of  service  to 
(  community.  Do  something  to  help 
others.  We  from  Phillips  Academy 
were  blessed  by  a  superior  educa- 
tion, education  with  excellence  as 
;  its  underpinning,  but  a  lot  of  kids 
aren't  getting  that.  I  have  proposed 
a  program  called  "Youth  Entering 
i  Service"  under  which  kids  who  do 
•  have  a  good  education  try  to  inter- 
act with  kids  in  the  ghettos  or  oth- 


er areas  where  they're  fighting  a 
lot  tougher  odds.  So  try  to  figure 
out  how  you  can  put  something 
back  in. 

MP:  Several  students  have  asked 
me  if  you  really  were  the  squeaky 
clean  knight-in-shining-armor  that 
comes  through  in  the  Pot  Pourri. 
Your  list  of  extracurricular  activi- 
ties is  triple  that  of  most  people's, 
and  the  kids  are  saying:  "Was  this 
guy  for  real  when  he  was  here?"  Is 
there  anything  I  can  tell  them  that 
would  perhaps  expand  on  the 
George  Bush  image  that  we've  got 
here? 

GB:  Well,  I  don't  know  that  you 
can  judge  one's  life  by  how  many 
entries  there  are  under  his  name  in 
the  Pot  Pourri.  I  would  caution 
making  a  judgment  as  to  one's  true 
worth  using  that  standard  alone. 
What  really  drove  me  and  what  I 
loved  back  then  was  sports.  The 
competition  of  athletics — I  loved  it. 
I  made  fast  friends  engaging  in 
sports.  The  competitive  side  of  ath- 
letics was  something  that  I  learned 
well  at  Andover  and  served  me  in 
good  stead  for  the  rest  of  my  life.  I 
wasn't  a  particularly  good  student, 
but  I  think  that  more  important 
than  serving  as  head  of  this  society 
or  that  team  was  the  propensity  for 


friendship  at  Andover.  My  friend- 
ships made  there  are  as  fast  and 
strong  as  any  I  have  in  life,  even 
though  they  haven't  been  refur- 
bished by  constant  contact.  So,  the 
real  me  was  one  who  was  blessed 
by  many  friends  at  PA,  friendships 
that  have  endured,  blessed  by 
enough  athletic  ability  to  compete 
and  get  all  the  benefits  that  come 
from  that  competition  of  winning 
and  losing,  and  then  to  some  de- 
gree, disciplined  by  the  courses  I 
mentioned  and  some  others. 

MP:  My  last  question  is  this.  Let's 
imagine  you've  just  completed 
your  presidency.  Is  there  anything 
in  particular  you  would  hope  his- 
torians might  say  about  the  Bush 
presidency? 

GB:  Yes,  that  I  made  a  difference. 
Left  things  a  little  better  than  when 
I  found  them.  Kept  America  strong 
and  kept  the  inexorable  move  to- 
wards democracy  going  forward. 
And  I  say  "inexorable"  because 
when  you  look  around  the  coun- 
try, I  don't  think  any  serious  stu- 
dent of  world  politics  thinks  that 
socialism  or  communism  is  on  the 
rise.  I  think  most  people  see  that 
incentives  and  ownership  and  the 
freedoms  that  we  think  of  when 
we  think  of  democracy  are  on  the 
move,  and  I'd  like  to  keep  those 
trends  going  with  the  United 
States  in  the  forefront.  And  so,  I 
guess  at  the  end,  I'd  hope  they 
would  say:  "He  made  a  difference. 
He  did  his  best.  He  made  a  differ- 
ence." 

MP:  I  see,  sir.  I  certainly  appreciate 
your  time.  Is  there  anything  else 
you'd  like  to  say? 

GB:  Not  a  thing,  except  I  hope  to 
get  back  there  one  of  these  days. 

MP:  Well,  we'll  be  with  you  in 
spirit  tomorrow  at  the  Inaugura- 
tion. 

GB:  Wonderful.  Thank  you,  Mere- 
dith. □ 


The  Bush  family — with  more  than  a  touch  of  Blue:  George  Bush  '42  and  sons  George  '64, 
\Jeb  71,  and  Marvin  75.  In  the  extended  family  (not  pictured),  brother  Prescott  '40;  Jose- 
phine Bradley  Bush  AA  '57;  Bush  cousins  Prescott  Bush  '63,  Alexander  Ellis  '67,  Jona- 
than Bush  '87. 


After  eighteen  months  of  construc- 
tion, the  renovation  of  the  Oliver 
Wendell  Holmes  Library  has  been 
successfully  completed. 


by  Linda  Demmers 

Try  to  imagine  the  challenges  of 
operating  a  library  in  the  middle  of 
a  hard  hat  area.  Picture  a  cataloger 
at  her  terminal  surrounded  by  a 
spaghetti  sea  of  extension  cords, 
creating  machine-readable  records 
beside  the  fireplace  under  the 
watchful  eye  of  Archibald  Free- 
man's portrait.  Consider  a  build- 
ing with  no  running  water  for 
eight  months  open  fourteen  hours 
a  day  for  1,400  patrons.  Open  your 
doors  for  these  1,400;  close  your 
bookstacks;  and  then  provide  nine- 
ty-eight seats.  Make  your  motto: 
smile  and  improvise.  Perhaps  then 
you  can  begin  to  imagine  the  great 
eighteen-month  adventure  of  the 


librarians  of  the  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes  Library. 

The  challenges  of  operating  a 
full-service  library  during  con- 
struction and  renovation  were 
clear,  as  were  our  priorities:  identi- 
fy and  eliminate  all  safety  hazards; 
maintain  good  lines  of  communi- 
cation with  all  members  of  the 
community;  work  as  a  team  with 
the  contractor,  preserving  the  ini- 
tial good  will;  make  compromises 
carefully;  never  sacrifice  patron 
service  for  other  administrative 
functions;  and  suspend  all  stan- 
dard operating  procedures. 

The  bookstacks  were  closed  dur- 
ing construction,  and  staff  mem- 
bers served  as  "stack  runners" 
making  approximately  70,000  trips 
through  the  five-story  stack  core. 
Every  volume  in  the  collection  had 
to  be  moved  twice  to  accommo- 
date painting  schedules,  and  many 
were  removed  for  safe  keeping. 
The  History  Department  offered  a 
shorter  term  paper.  Neighboring 
Day  Hall  was  closed  to  spare  resi- 


dents the  noise  and  dust.  The  refer- 
ence librarians  continued  to 
teach — often  two  classes  simulta- 
neously— in  the  Garver  Room,  and 
reserved  books  were  allowed  out 
of  the  building  for  the  first  time. 
(During  jackhammering,  dormito- 
ries were  quieter  than  the  library.) 

Some  of  the  best  and  worst  of 
times:  the  general  contractor  and 
librarian  startling  each  other  at 
4:30  a.m.  on  a  Sunday  morning 
when  heavy  rains  during  the  night 
prompted  both  to  check  the  tempo- 
rary roof  over  the  bookstacks. .  .in 
the  spring,  a  small  white  cat  (Oliv- 
ia Wendell  Homeless)  delivering 
her  litter  in  a  soffit  over  the  new 
computer  center  (the  carpenters 
and  librarians  shared  responsibili- 
ty for  this  feline  family). .  .  a  top- 
ping off  ceremony  in  the  fall  of 
1987,  including  a  Christmas  tree 
and  American  flag  atop  the  highest 
beam. .  .ten  librarians  in  hard  hats 
and  sneakered  feet. .  .discovering 
treasures  that  had  been  packed 
away  in  the  existing  building  for 


Left:  The  northwest  elevation  of  the  completed  library 
Above  and  right:  Construction  site  May  1987, 
and  the  restored  Donald  H.  McLean,  Jr.  Archives  Gallery 


years. .  .finding  just  the  right 
bricks  (green  headers)  to  match  the 
original  masonry. .  .and  develop- 
ing the  kind  of  camaraderie  that 
only  hardship  invites. 

What  were  the  real  achieve- 
ments of  the  project?  The  original 
staff  that  began  the  construction 
project  together  is  intact,  and  two 
new  members  were  persuaded  to 
join  midstream.  The  perseverance 
and  professionalism  of  the  general 
contractor  has  led  to  their  being 
hired  for  the  George  Washington 
Hall  renovation  project.  And  the 
completed  project,  the  Oliver  Wen- 
dell Holmes  Library,  has  proved  so 
inviting  as  to  welcome  over  95,000 
users  through  its  doors  during  the 
fall  1988  term.D 

Linda  Demmers  is  Director  of  the 
Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Library. 


ii'^ht:  Southeast  corner  of  the  library  addi- 
ion,  November  1987 
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The  Virgil  collection 


The  Bancroft  collection's  outstanding 
treasure:  a  first  edition  of  Dryden's 
translation 


by  Elizabeth  and  Carl  Krumpe 

The  recent  renovations  to  the  Oli- 
ver Wendell  Holmes  Library  have 
created  an  ideal  place  to  house 
Phillips  Academy's  Virgil  collec- 
tion. The  scholar  intent  on  work  at 
the  oak  table  in  the  lovely  quiet  of 
the  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Room 
on  the  southwest  corner  of  the  sec- 
ond floor  breathes  the  atmosphere 
of  antiquity  and  the  aura  of  med- 
iaeval scholarship.  The  carefully 
modulated  air  and  light  of  the 
modern  facility  makes  more  secure 
and  more  accessible  the  rare  manu- 
scripts of  Virgil's  works  in  printed 
copies,  themselves  rare,  from 
Rome,  Florence,  and  Milan.  On 
neighboring  shelves  is  a  small,  but 
fine  collection  of  incunabula,  the 
earliest  printed  editions  from  the 
fifteenth  century  printing  houses  of 
Venice,  Geneva,  and  Nuremberg. 

For  too  many  years,  the  treasure 
known  as  the  Virgil  collection  has 
been  kept  in  a  closed  and  dark- 
ened room  to  protect  its  pages 
from  serious  deterioration  brought 


by  improper  light  and  humidity. 
The  gift  of  the  renovated  library 
has  brought  an  end  to  that  indigni- 
ty to  the  finest  collection  in  the 
Western  Hemisphere  of  not  only 
the  works  of  Virgil,  but  commen- 
taries and  studies  of  him.  Known 
as  the  Charles  H.  Forbes  Collection  of 
Vergiliana,  it  owes  its  origin  to  Mr. 
Forbes  himself,  who  was  an  in- 
structor and  professor  of  Latin  at 
Phillips  Academy  from  1891-1933 
and  acting  headmaster  from  1931- 
33.  Professor  Forbes's  life-long 
commitment  to  the  study  of  Latin 
literature,  and  particularly  to  Vir- 
gil, bore  fruit  in  his  personal  collec- 
tion of  many  items  of  Vergiliana 
that  he  provided  to  the  library  as 
the  core  of  the  present  collection. 
Over  the  years,  many  fine  editions 
and  books  about  Virgil  have  been 
added  by  generous  women  and 
men  devoted  to  the  Academy  and 
to  the  study  of  Virgil. 

A  major  part  of  the  collection 
consists  of  the  Bancroft  Collection  of 
English  Versions  of  Virgil's  Poems, 
which  was  rescued  by  Professor 


Forbes  from  an  attic  where  it  had 
been  neglected  after  the  death  in 
1901  of  the  principal  of  the  Acade- 
my, Cecil  F.P.  Bancroft.  In  a  mod- 
est way,  with  his  own  personal 
and  limited  financial  resources, 
Principal  Bancroft  had  begun  col- 
lecting English  translations  of  Vir- 
gil. Although  he  had  published  a 
list  of  his  books  in  1884,  the  collec- 
tion seems  to  have  gone  relatively 
unnoticed  after  his  death.  While 
books  were  being  moved  in  1929 
into  the  then-new  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes  Library,  Professor  Forbes 
was  reminded  by  chance  of  its  ex- 
istence as  he  browsed  in  a  copy  of 
a  well-known  standard  nineteenth 
century  English  translation  of  the 
Aeneid  by  John  Conington.  There 
he  stumbled  upon  a  list  in  the  fly 
leaf  in  Bancroft's  handwriting  of 
121  editions  of  other  English  trans- 
lations of  Virgil.  The  librarians 
mounted  a  careful  search  through 
attics  and  out-of-the-way  places  on 
the  campus,  and  recovered  all  but 
seven  of  the  listed  volumes.  For- 
mer pupils  of  Principal  Bancroft, 
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Rare  manuscripts  of  Virgil's 
works  are  now  accessible  in  the 
Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Room  to 
scholars  like  Carl  Krumpe. 


moved  by  the  recovery  of  their 
teacher's  books,  contributed  to  in- 
creasing the  collection.  It  was  final- 
ly made  an  integral  part  of  the 
Charles  H.  Forbes  Collection  of  Vergil- 
iana.  Outstanding  and  unusual 
among  the  Bancroft  collection's 
many  treasures  are  a  first  edition 
of  John  Dryden's  famed  translation 
published  in  1697,  and  a  rare  and 
charming  translation  into  Scottish 
verse  by  a  certain  Gawin  Douglas, 
published  in  Edinburgh  in  1710. 

In  1931  Forbes,  with  the  financial 
help  of  the  Academy's  famous  ben- 
efactor, Thomas  Cochran,  pub- 
lished an  elegantly  printed  cata- 
logue of  the  entire  Charles  H.  Forbes 
Collection  of  Vergiliana.  Forbes 
clearly  hoped  that  the  collection 
might  acquire  a  copy  of  the  editio 
princeps  of  the  works  of  Virgil,  first 
published  in  Rome  in  1469.  Satis- 
faction had  to  be  found  in  six  incu- 
nabula, the  earliest  dated  1476,  three 
hundred  years  before  the  founding 
of  the  Republic.  These  were  the 
most  prized  possessions  of  the  col- 
lection. (An  incunabulum  is  an  edi- 
tion printed  between  1450  and  1500 
when  the  printer's  art  was  in  its  in- 
fancy; thus  the  word  incunabulum, 
meaning  cradle,  was  used.) 

In  his  foreword  to  the  catalogue, 
Forbes  noted  his  plan  "to  accumu- 
late contributions  of  scholarship  to 
the  betterment  of  the  text  of  the 
poet."  Among  the  most  valuable 
parts  of  the  collection  are  contribu- 
tions to  "the  study  of  [Virgil's] 
sources  of  inspiration  and  the  au- 
thors upon  whom  he  leaned,"  and 
to  "the  relations  of  subsequent 
writers  to  him."  Forbes  took  ap- 
parent pleasure  in  works  dealing 
with  Virgil  as  magician  and  proph- 
et in  mediaeval  legend,  and  in  the 
"specimens  of  the  puzzlemakers' 
centos  and  in  the  jesters'  parodies 
and  imitations."  (A  cento  is  a 
patch-work  composition  using 
lines  from  the  ancient  poet  rear- 
ranged to  tell  an  entirely  different 
story.)  One  of  the  incunabula  print- 
ed in  Paris  in  1499  is  such  a  work 
by  the  fourth  century  Christian 
nun,  Proba  Valeria,  whose  Virgil- 
ian  cento  of  stories  from  the  Bible  is 
reported  to  be  the  first  work  writ- 
ten by  a  woman  to  be  printed. 


Although  rarity  and  cost  have 
prevented  the  collection  from  ac- 
quiring any  codex,  (mediaeval  man- 
uscript), of  any  work  of  Virgil,  the 
next  best  thing  has  been  found  in 
printed  copies — themselves  rare — 
of  codices.  The  oldest  one  in  the  col- 
lection consists  of  fragments  of  the 
oldest  codices  of  Virgil  printed  in 
Rome  in  1741.  This  copy  was  once 
owned  by  the  English  actor  David 
Garrick  and  contains  his  book- 
plate. A  second  such  printed  codex 
bears  the  same  date  and  is  from 
the  library  of  the  Medici  in  Flor- 
ence. Forbes  could  take  pride  in 
the  fact  that  of  the  more  than  1500 
items  listed  in  his  catalogue,  well 
over  200  are  not  listed  in  the  cata- 
logue of  the  British  Museum, 
which  houses  the  most  famous  col- 
lection of  the  complete  works  of 
Virgil.  There  are  parts  of  the 
Forbes  collection  unrivaled  by  the 
collections  of  most  college  libraries 
in  this  country. 

The  Charles  H.  Forbes  Collection  of 
Vergiliana  has  been  added  to  in  the 
years  following  Professor  Forbes's 
death  by  his  successors  in  the  Clas- 
sics Department,  interested  librari- 
ans of  the  Academy,  and  by  gifts 
from  generous  alumni.  Mr.  Arthur 
L.  Mullin  '35  and  Mr.  D.  Warner 
Dumas  '60  frequently  donate  vol- 
umes in  honor  of  Dr.  Alston  H. 
Chase,  long-time  teacher  of  the 
Classics  at  Phillips  Academy.  Mr. 
Mullin's  gifts  have  enhanced  the 
importance  of  the  collection  by  add- 
ing several  rare  fourteenth  century 


printed  editions  of  Virgil's  works. 
To  the  collection  of  translations  of 
Virgil,  Latin  teacher  emeritus  Mr. 
Robert  E.  Lane  has  added  two  unu- 
sual translations  into  Russian  by 
contemporary  scholars  in  the  Soviet 
Union.  In  1974,  the  benefits  of  mod- 
ern technology  were  brought  to  the 
collection,  and  it  was  recorded  on 
microfilm  by  Pergamon  Press;  the 
entire  contents  of  the  collection  are 
now  available  through  University 
Microfilms  to  libraries  and  scholars 
throughout  the  world. 

The  scholar  sitting  in  the  Oliver 
Wendell  Holmes  Room  amid  the 
legacy  of  Charles  H.  Forbes  and  cu- 
rious to  pore  over  its  reliques  of  the 
past  cannot  but  be  aware  that  the 
room  and  its  contents  provide  a 
perfect  monument  to  Professor 
Forbes,  Principal  Bancroft,  and  the 
many  others  who  have  devoted  re- 
sources to  it.  In  his  Virgil  collection 
Forbes  has  raised — to  quote  Vir- 
gil's friend  and  fellow  poet  Hor- 
ace— a  monumentum  aere  perennius, 
a  "monument  more  lasting  than 
bronze."  The  shades  of  Forbes  and 
Bancroft  must  take  pride  in  their 
legacy  to  the  future  generations  of 
young  women  and  men  of  Phillips 
Academy  of  riches  more  valuable 
than  gold.  □ 

Elizabeth  and  Carl  Krumpe  are  mem- 
bers of  the  Phillips  Academy  faculty: 
she  as  housecounselor  and  academic 
advisor,  he  as  instructor  in  Greek  and 
Latin. 
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Sakharov  and  the  exchange: 
making  home  of  far  away 


by  Gregory  Wilkin 

We're  on  a  collision  course  with 
something  enormous.  That's  one  of 
the  things  I  understood,  maybe 
wrongly,  from  Andrei  Sakharov's 
remarks  when  he  appeared,  almost 
unannounced,  on  20  November  in 
Cochran  Chapel  at  what  turned 
out  to  be  a  word-of-mouth  school 
meeting.  It  was  for  me  a  whole 
new  view  of  the  way  the  universe 
is  proceeding,  and  he  gave  it  to  us 
in  Russian,  methodically  and  em- 
phatically, pausing  for  translation. 
I  got  the  feeling  that  I  wasn't  the 
only  one  in  that  unusually  hushed 
audience  to  decide  right  there  that 
I  might  actually  be  prepared  to 
overcome  years  of  bias  and  take 
some  physics. 

The  day  of  his  arrival  at  the 
Academy  I  had  awakened  at  4:00 
a.m.,  still  bodily  confused  by  our 
return  from  the  Siberian  exchange. 
Something  inside  me  didn't  wel- 


come the  prospect  of  hearing  the 
great  Academician;  I  didn't  want 
to  hear  polemical  talk,  and  deep 
down  that's  what  I  feared  from  a 
dissenter.  Polemical  talk  might 
have  disrupted  the  delicately 
poised  conclusions  I  had  drawn 
from  our  ten  weeks  in  the  Soviet 
Union;  I  had  grown  to  love  many 
of  the  loyal  Soviets  who  had  been 
my  colleagues  at  the  Physics- 
Mathematics  School  in  the  rather 
privileged  Siberian  town  of  Aka- 
demgorodok,  and  I  didn't  want  to 
hear  anything  that  would  make 
them  look  bad.  I  wanted  nothing 
to  interfere  with  my  memories  of 
people  like  Mila,  the  wonderfully 
warm,  superbly  communicative, 
only-Russian-speaking  math  teach- 
er from  the  school  who  met  us  in 
Moscow  and  accompanied  the  thir- 
teen of  us  on  the  two-and-a-half- 
day  train  trip  to  Novosibirsk  and 
who,  for  the  rest  of  our  six  weeks 
there,  welcomed  Ellie  and  Annie 


Andrei  Sakharov  with  his  daughter, 
Tatiana  Yankelevich,  in  Cochran  Chapel 

and  me  into  her  family  with  so 
many  acts  of  kindness,  so  many  ir- 
revocable hugs.  Annie,  at  twenty- 
three  months,  had  spoken  of  Mila 
and  her  husband  every  day  since 
we  had  returned  to  the  West.  And 
there  were  other  loyal  Soviets  in 
Akademgorodok  who  had  gotten 
as  deeply  into  our  blood. 

If  I  had  only  known  more  about 
Sakharov,  I  would  have  known 
that  he  has  never  made  a  religion 
out  of  dissent,  but  has  simply  kept 
his  eyes  open  and  has  decided  to 
testify  to  what  he  actually  sees. 
This  has  always  been  Sakharov's 
way  of  picturing  himself,  too:  not 
as  a  dissenter,  an  "otherwise- 
thinker,"  but  a  "free-thinker."  And 
so,  when  asked  in  the  question  pe- 
riod at  Cochran  about  his  views  of 
perestroika  ("re-structuring"),  Dr. 
Sakharov  gave  us  some  new  criti- 
cisms of  the  way  things  are  being 
done,  criticisms  right  in  line  with 
the  courageous  stands  he  has 


Annie  and  Greg  Wilkin  (right)  at  the  open 
market  with  Mila  and  Slava  Mali 


taken  for  the  last  thirty  years. 

According  to  former  New  York 
Times  writer  Harrison  Salisbury, 
the  first  time  Andrei  Sakharov 
took  a  public  stand  on  a  major 
question  of  Soviet  policy  was  as 
early  as  1958,  when  he  and  an  as- 
sociate named  Zeldovich  wrote  a 
public  letter  against  Khrushchev's 
educational  proposals,  and  ad- 
vanced some  of  their  own,  con- 
cluding with  the  idea  that  new 
programs  in  math  and  physics 
should  be  set  up  for  gifted  stu- 
dents. Sakharov's  appeal  won  the 
day;  the  first  special  school  of  this 
kind  was  school  number  165  in 
Akademgorodok,  outside  Novosi- 
birsk in  Siberia. 

This  is  the  school  to  which  we 
have  been  exchanging  these  last 
three  school  years,  and  the  thirteen 
of  us  were  lucky  enough  to  be 
spending  our  six  weeks  at  School 
165  during  the  celebration  of  their 
twenty-fifth  anniversary.  Alumni 
came  from  thousands  of  miles 
away  to  celebrate  for  three  days, 
comparing  notes,  hearing  presen- 
tations, getting  to  know  students, 


and,  at  one  long  meeting  that  I  en- 
joyed, standing  up  class-by-class  to 
tell  stories  of  their  days  as  shkolniki, 
testifying  unabashedly  to  their 
love  for  their  school.  On  the  last 
night  of  our  too-short  stay  we  were 
all  up  on  the  same  stage,  in  effect 
doing  the  same.  The  next  day,  in 
the  bitter  pre-dawn  cold,  the  bus  to 
the  airport  was  filled  with  layers 
and  layers  of  well-wishing  stu- 
dents and  faculty;  others  had  to  be 
turned  away,  to  walk  back  in  the 
dark  to  the  dorms. 

We  were,  all  of  us,  deeply  sad- 
dened to  be  leaving  such  friends. 
But  the  subsequent  three  weeks  of 
conventional  tourism  (Moscow, 
Leningrad,  Riga,  Kiev,  Minsk, 
Vladimir)  were  enough  to  make  us 
giddy  with  anticipation  as  we  flew 
home  from  Frankfurt  on  17  No- 
vember. We  threw  Lufthansa  pil- 
lows at  each  other  as  the  plane 
touched  down.  And  it  was  a  spe- 
cial bonus  to  learn,  as  we  were 
picked  up  at  the  airport,  that  Aca- 
demician Sakharov  would  himself 
be  appearing  in  the  Chapel  in  a 
couple  of  days,  and  that  we  would 


have  a  chance  to  meet  him.  We 
knew,  if  only  from  popular  media, 
that  he  had  been  an  activist  in  sup- 
port of  free  inquiry  and  debate, 
free  emigration  and  return,  open 
practice  and  discussion  of  religion, 
and  against  court  corruption,  mili- 
tarization, nuclear  deterrence, 
crimes  against  the  environment 
and  the  politicization  of  psychia- 
try. And  we  knew  that  he  was  a 
brilliant  man,  the  youngest  Soviet 
ever  to  reach  the  heroic  status  of 
"Academic." 

Once  before  on  the  trip  I  had  felt 
like  Perceval,  the  Grail  hero  about 
whom  I've  been  intermittently 
writing  in  my  dissertation:  after 
long  travel  and  lots  of  adventure, 
he  comes  into  the  presence  of  the 
Fisher  King  (a  man  his  underlings 
make  much  of  but  who  has,  like 
Gorbachev,  lots  of  problems)  and 
fails  to  ask  an  important  question. 
My  failed  opportunity  had  come 
when  our  group  visited  the  Soviet 
Minister  of  Education,  Gennady 
Alekseivich  Yagodin,  and  the 
question  I  should  have  asked, 
about  the  outrageously  biased 
English  textbooks  I  saw  in  Siberia 
(they  relentlessly  portrayed  the 
USA  as  a  place  of  unendurable 
cruelty  and  injustice),  was  the 
same  one  Perceval  was  expected  to 
ask:  "Who  is  served  by  these 
things?"  (Upon  returning  to  Ando- 
ver,  though,  we  were  visited  by  a 
touring  delegation  from  that  same 
ministry,  and  I  had  a  chance  to  ask 
my  question;  what  might  be  called 
a  productive  dialogue  ensued.)  Af- 
ter Mr.  Sakharov's  departure  on 
that  Sunday,  I  realized  I  had 
missed  another  chance:  if  I  had 
bothered  to  read  his  works  before- 
hand, I  would  have  known  enough 
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to  ask  a  question  that  has  since  be- 
come very  important  to  me.  Does 
he  still  subscribe  to  the  principle  of 
"convergence,"  whereby  his  hopes 
of  peace  presuppose  the  gradual 
and  reciprocal  assimilation  of  so- 
cialism and  capitalism? 

Why  am  I  interested  in  this  ques- 
tion? I  basically  hope  he  still  does. 
It  came  to  me  that  I  was  yearning 
for  such  a  convergence  when,  on 
our  second  swing  through  Mos- 
cow, I  had  a  chance  to  visit  the  An- 
glo-American School  on  the 
grounds  of  the  new  American  em- 
bassy. It  didn't  take  long  to  feel  the 
contrast  between  the  embattled, 
fortress  mentality  in  that  KGB- 
harrassed  compound,  where  non- 
fraternization  is  still  the  official 
policy,  and  the  wide-open  spirit  of 
interactive  cooperation  I  enjoyed 
as  an  American  at  School  165. 

In  fact,  after  living  in  the  hinter- 
lands, I  feel  far  less  politically  mes- 
sianic than  I  did  on  our  faculty 
tour  in  1985.  True,  places  like  Aka- 
demgorodok  are  the  best  that  So- 
viet socialism  has  managed  to 
create,  and  a  tragic  amount  of 
needless  suffering  and  death 


paved  the  way  for  such  communi- 
ties, but  Akademgorodok  was  for 
us  a  livable,  safe,  and  intellectually 
vibrant  place,  from  which  no  one 
needed  any  special  deliverance.  As 
a  Catholic  I  found  that  the  menu  of 
available  Sunday  liturgies  was 
even  more  limited  and  unvaried 
than  Siberian  cuisine,  but  I  could 
tell  that  it,  too,  could  support 
healthy  life:  we  managed  a  service 
each  Sunday  in  the  Soviet  Union, 
either  Russian  Orthodox,  Catholic, 
or  Baptist,  and  they  were  breath- 
takingly  passionate  and  inspiring, 
with  sermons  that  were  theologi- 
cally respectable.  Of  course,  I 
might  be  wrong:  I  don't  want  to  be 
like  Bernard  Shaw,  reporting 
naively  that  Stalin's  intentional  fa- 
mine in  the  Ukraine  wasn't  really 
happening.  But  I  am  now  offended 
when  people  wish  greater  hard- 
ship on  the  Soviet  Union,  hoping 
that  hard  times  there  will  make  for 
better  times  here,  or  else  some 
kind  of  wholesale  betrayal  of  the 
socialist  agendum. 

What  I  want  people  unmistaka- 
bly to  know  now  is  simply  this:  our 
friends  live  there. 


And  one  of  these,  certainly,  is 
the  loyal  Soviet  free-thinker, 
Sakharov. 

I  became  sure  of  that  (that  al- 
though a  loyal  Soviet,  he,  too,  was 
a  friend)  when  I  heard  his  last 
words  to  our  assembly,  words  that 
bespoke  how  valuable  a  scientist, 
citizen  and  grandfather  he  is:  "One 
must  be  honest  with  oneself.  Work 
hard.  And  you  should  think  of 
those  who  are  near  you  as  well  as 
those  who  are  far."  With  those 
words  I  grew  certain  again  that, 
whatever  the  universe  is  doing, 
there  is  no  collision  course  necessar- 
ily plotted  for  our  two  countries. 
All  we  and  the  Soviet  leadership 
have  to  do,  I'd  say,  is  to  continue 
installing  the  changes  Sakharov 
has  so  long  suggested.  I  can  attest 
that  his  first  idea — school  165 — 
came  out  real  well.  □ 

Gregory  Wilkin,  an  instructor  in  Eng- 
lish, was  faculty  advisor  on  the  fall  '88 
exchange  to  Novosibirsk. 


Andrei  Sakharov  and  grandson,  Matvei 
Yankelevich  '91,  among  friends 
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Andover's  Rhodes  Scholars 


by  Meredith  Price 

Viva  Bartkus  '85  and  Josephine 
(Jody)  Greene  '84  are  Rhodes 
Scholars-elect  for  1989.  Two  of  thir- 
ty-two finalists  from  over  1,000  ap- 
plicants, Viva  and  Jody  will  pursue 
graduate  study  at  the  University  of 
Oxford.  Rhodes  Scholarships  were 
established  by  the  will  of  Cecil  B. 
Rhodes  in  1902  to  further  the  cause 
of  world  peace  by  bringing  togeth- 
er exceptional  scholars.  The 
awards  meet  all  educational  fees 
and  provide  a  maintenance  allow- 
ance. The  first  women  from  Ando- 
ver  to  be  selected  (women  were 
first  elected  in  1977),  Viva  and  Jody 
join  twenty-nine  previous  scholars 
from  Phillips  Academy.  Among 
the  first  Americans  named  in  1904 
was  Frances  H.  Fobes,  PA  1900. 
Five  times  since  then,  two  Acade- 
my graduates  have  been  named  in 
the  same  year:  1922, 1938, 1960, 
1967,  and  1989. 

"Tired  of  defending  myself  for 
liking  to  study"  in  her  local 
schools,  Viva  Bartkus  applied  to 
boarding  schools  as  a  Junior,  was 
admitted  wherever  she  applied, 
and  chose  Andover  because  ad- 
mission interviewer  Jean  McKee 
"was  clearly  interested"  in  her  "as 
a  person."  McKee  found  her  "an 
admission  officer's  dream  who  en- 
compasses genuine  intellectual  cu- 
riosity, a  love  of  learning,  and  a 
giving  personality." 

In  three  years  (she  was  re- 
classified as  an  Upper  her  second 
year  here),  Viva  excelled  in  what- 
ever she  attempted:  recipient  of  fif- 
ty-nine "6's"  in  sixty-one  graded 
courses;  winner  of  the  Wells  Prize 
as  the  outstanding  Junior,  the  Har- 
vard Prize  as  an  Upper,  the  Facul- 
ty Prize  for  outstanding  scholar- 
ship as  a  Senior;  cum  laude 
graduate  with  senior  honors  in 
math,  physics,  and  Spanish;  prize- 


winner in  other  disciplines,  as 
well:  History  (Kates  Prize),  English 
(Means  Essay),  German  (2nd  Year 
Department  Prize).  A  talented  ath- 
lete, she  played  on  three  varsity 
teams  as  a  Junior  (volleyball,  bas- 
ketball, and  softball),  and  won  six 
varsity  letters  and  an  interwoven 
sweater.  Some  of  her  many  other 
activities  included  dorm  proctor, 
Graham  House  tutor,  and  member 
of  the  Headmaster's  Symposium 
on  Latin  America. 

One  of  the  qualities  recognized 
by  the  Wells  Prize  is  loyalty.  For- 
mer Dean  of  Admission  Josh  Min- 
er, a  mentor  "who  made  me  know 
my  own  worth"  recalls  her  devo- 
tion to  her  brother,  initially  denied 
admission.  In  his  letter  supporting 
her  Rhodes  application  he  noted, 
"Viva,  at  age  fourteen,  arrived  in 
my  office  impeccably  dressed. . . 
and  proceeded  to  read  from  a  pre- 
pared paper  an  impressive  litany 
of  evidence  to  the  effect  that  we 
should  reconsider  her  brother's  ap- 
plication. . .  .1  was  as  impressed 
with  her  demeanor  as  I  was  with 
the  cogency  and  clarity  of  her  ar- 
gument." Viva  won  the  day.  Broth- 
er Darius  was  admitted,  became  an 
honor  roll  student  and  captain  of 
boys'  gymnastics,  and  is  now  a 
junior  at  Dartmouth. 

Viva  has  shown  her  loyalty  to 
her  Lithuanian  roots,  as  well.  Be- 
fore entering  Yale  she  worked  in  a 
Lithuanian  scout  camp.  At  Yale, 
she  founded  a  Sunday  school  for 
Lithuanian  children  in  New 
Haven. 

This  May  she  will  graduate  Phi 
Beta  Kappa  and  will  receive  both 
her  B.A.  and  MA.  in  economics,  no 
surprise  at  all  to  PA  Instructor  John 
Strudwick,  who  once  noted:  "Viva 
wrote  one  of  the  best  papers  that  I 
have  ever  received  from  my  eco- 
nomics classes. . .  .1  still  use  it  for 


Viva  Bartkus.  "In  recognition  of  loyalty, 
perseverance,  sterling  character" — Wells 
Prize  1983 


reference."  Among  her  host  of  re- 
cent activities,  those  most  impor- 
tant to  her  were  tutoring  Yale  un- 
dergraduates in  economics  and 
Yale's  Chinese  graduate  students  in 
English,  leading  an  inner-city  scout 
troop,  and  establishing  a  counsel- 
ing program  for  severely  injured 
athletes.  The  trauma  associated 
with  her  two  major  knee  operations 
convinced  Viva  of  the  need  for  this 
kind  of  counseling.  Characteristi- 
cally, she  met  that  need. 

At  Oxford  she  will  undertake  a 
three-year  program  leading  to  a 
Ph.D.  in  international  relations.  Af- 
terwards, she  plans  a  career  in 
government,  perhaps  with  the  Na- 
tional Security  Council,  perhaps 
the  State  Department. 

Jody  Greene  entered  Andover 
as  an  Upper  Middler.  At  her  previ- 
ous school  in  England  she  had 
achieved  an  impressive  record: 
three  A's  and  six  B's  in  O  Levels, 
but  she  found  being  a  bright  girl  a 
year  younger  than  her  class- 
mates— and  an  American — quite 
difficult.  Admitted  to  fine  schools, 
she  chose  Andover  "on  a  whim." 

The  whim  was  a  felicitous  one. 
She  found  Andover  an  uncom- 
monly happy  place  where,  con- 
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Jody  Greene.  "Teachers  with  any  extra 
money  at  all  would  pay  to  teach  her." — 
Nancy  Sizer,  History  340 


trary  to  her  previous  experience, 
"students  were  glad  they  were 
here"  and  where  "students  and  fa- 
culty both  said,  if  you're  interested 
in  it,  do  it.  So  I  did."  Did  she  ever! 

Music  and  drama  were  her  ma- 
jor activities.  A  member  of  the  "8 
'n  1"  and  "Cantata,"  she  also 
founded  "All  That  Jazz,"  an  all-girl 
singing  group.  During  her  first 
winter  here  she  stage-managed 
Hamlet.  Director  Holly  Owen  re- 
members her  as  "an  absolute  pow- 
erhouse. .  .the  backstage  force. . . 
my  Zeus."  Later  she  managed  the 
musical  "Runaways;"  the  next  fall 
she  played  the  chorus  in  Anouilh's 
Antigone.  Director  Jean  St.  Pierre 
recalls  "with  a  simple  gesture  or  a 
perfectly  delivered  phrase,  she  be- 
came the  voice  and  presence  of 
tragic  awareness." 

Later  in  the  year  she  took  over 
as  director  of  "The  Me  Nobody 
Knows"  when  Owen  entered  the 
hospital.  She  bowed  out  in  Kevin 
Heelan's  Taylor  Hall  basement 
production  of  "The  Curse  of  the 
Starving  Class." 

Just  before  her  seventeenth 
birthday,  Jody  graduated  cum  laude 
with  senior  honors  in  Russian  and 
Theatre  and  Dance.  Two  teachers 
had  been  particularly  important  to 


her;  Jean  St.  Pierre,  "my  mentor," 
and  David  Cobb.  "He  took  my  sen- 
tences apart;  I  learned  to  write." 

Two  days  later  she  began  the 
first  of  many  summers  at  the  Wil- 
liamstown  Theatre  Festival.  Hav- 
ing deferred  admission  to  Yale,  she 
spent  her  year  off  at  Julliard  School 
as  an  electrician;  at  the  New  York 
Theatre  Workshop  as  an  assistant 
producer  and  assistant  stage  man- 
ager; as  a  cook  in  Paris;  and,  final- 
ly, as  a  worker  at  the  American 
Farm  School  in  Greece  under  the 
Experiment  in  International  Living. 

Jody  chose  to  confine  her  in- 
volvement in  theatre  to  the  sum- 
mers and  concentrated  on  academ- 
ic and  other  interests  at  Yale.  An 
English  major,  she  was  elected  to 
Phi  Beta  Kappa  as  a  sophomore.  She 
won  numerous  academic  honors, 
including  the  Outstanding  Junior 
Award  from  the  English  Depart- 
ment and  a  Bates  summer  travel- 
ling fellowship  to  work  on  educa- 
tion projects  in  South  Africa. 
Among  her  other  achievements, 
she  is  particularly  proud  of  being  a 
member  of  St.  Anthony's  "Final 
Society,"  sitting  on  two  university 
standing  committees,  and  restruc- 
turing food  salvage  programs  for 
all  of  Yale.  She  earned  these  dis- 
tinctions while  working  twenty 
hours  a  week  in  Yale  dining  halls 
and  local  restaurants. 

At  Oxford,  she  will  read  for  a 
B.A.  in  philosophy,  politics,  and 
economics,  focusing  on  the  politics 
and  economics  of  developing 
countries.  Then  she  plans  to  enter 
the  Peace  Corps  and  teach  in  West 
Africa  before  pursuing  a  career  in 
education  and  international  devel- 
opment for  UNESCO  or  the  Carne- 
gie Foundation. 

In  addition  to  her  Rhodes  Schol- 
arship, Jody  was  also  awarded  a 
Marshall  Scholarship,  offered  to 


thirty  men  and  women  each  year 
for  "distinction  of  intellect  and 
character."  She  believes  "my  years 
at  Andover  enabled  me  to  win 
these  fellowships."  Jody  chose  the 
Rhodes  because  it  seemed  more  ap- 
propriate to  her  career  interests. 

A  1987  brochure  on  the  Rhodes 
Scholarships  prepared  by  the  Of- 
fice of  the  American  Secretary 
states:  "Selection  Committees  are 
charged  to  seek  excellence  in  quali- 
ties of  mind  and  in  qualities  of  per- 
son which,  in  combination,  offer 
the  promise  of  effective  service  to 
the  world  in  the  decades  ahead. 
The  Rhodes  Scholarships,  in  short, 
are  investments  in  people. . . ."  In 
Viva  and  in  Jody,  the  investments 
have  been  well-placed.  □ 


Andover's  Rhodes  Scholars 

1904  Frances  Howard  Fobes 

1905  William  W.  Thayer 
1914   Scott  Hurtt  Paradise 

1922  John  Porter  Carleton 
William  Edwards  Stevenson 

1923  Ned  Bliss  Allen 

1928  Champness  Terry  Sedgwic  Keep 

1931  John  Butlin  Martin,  Jr. 

1933  Thomas  Corwin  Mendenhall,  II 

1935  William  Lewis  Sachse 

1938  James  Harlan  Cleveland 
Louis  Julius  Hector 

1950  Geoffrey  Bush 

1951  Peter  John  Urnes 

1952  Robert  Philip  Moncrief 

1955  Richard  Henry  Ullman 

1956  Edward  Isaac  Selig 

1960  Robert  Choate  Darnton 
Langley  Carleton  Keyes 

1961  William  Wallace  Sterling 
1963  Willard  Scott  Thompson 
1965  Keith  Henry  Chiappa 
1967  Charles  Stevenson  Abbot 

Edward  Winslow  Campion 

1969  David  Benson  Roe 

1970  Eric  Redman 

1971  Richard  James  Balfour 
1974  Edmund  Graham  ( iibbons 
1976  Stephen  Neil  MacFarlane 
1989  Viva  Ona  Bartkus 

[oscphine  ( ireene 
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RETIREMENTS 


Louis  J.  Hoitsma,  Jr. 

In  1953  Winfield  M.  Sides,  chair- 
man of  our  Mathematics  Depart- 
ment, was  looking  for  young  men 
with  good  math  backgrounds  and 
the  ability  to  coach  at  the  varsity 
level.  When  he  interviewed  Lou  at 
the  College  of  William  and  Mary, 
Sides  practically  hired  him  on  the 
spot. 

Lou  had  returned  to  William 
and  Mary  after  a  stint  in  the  Navy 
during  WW  II  as  a  gunfire  spotter 
on  a  destroyer  in  the  Pacific.  (Re- 
leased from  the  Navy  as  an  ensign, 
he  kept  up  his  reserve  status  and 
retired  from  the  USNR  twenty-one 
years  later  as  a  Lt.  Commander.) 
Quite  an  athlete  in  football  and 
track,  Lou  was  captain  of  the  1948 
football  team  and  elected  to  the 
All-Conference  and  All-State  foot- 
ball teams.  William  and  Mary  fans 
still  recall  his  fabulous  game- 
winning  catch  to  upset  power- 
house University  of  North  Caroli- 
na. After  graduating  with  a  B.S.  in 
1948,  he  stayed  on  to  teach  in  the 
Physical  Education  Department, 
coach  freshman  football  and  varsi- 
ty track,  serve  in  the  Admissions 
Office,  and  begin  work  on  his  mas- 
ter's degree.  Most  important  of  all, 
he  married  William  and  Mary 
alumna  Audrey  N.  Allein. 

During  his  first  year  at  Andover, 


Lou  finished  the  work  on  his  mas- 
ter's in  education.  In  subsequent 
years  he  continued  his  study  with 
National  Science  Foundation 
grants  for  summer  work  at  the 
University  of  Colorado  and  Bow- 
doin  College,  and  then  for  his  sab- 
batical year  at  the  University  of 
North  Carolina  in  1963-64. 

Lou  has  taught  mathematics  at 
all  levels,  from  first  year  algebra  to 
advanced  placement  calculus.  His 
patience  and  willingness  to  give 
extra  help  have  enabled  many 
struggling  students  to  succeed.  He 
particularly  enjoyed  working  with 
younger  students,  and  encouraged 
the  use  of  the  computer  in  lower- 
level  math  courses.  His  instruction- 
al booklet,  BASIC  In  10  Minutes  A 
Day,  was  used  here  in  the  days  be- 
fore the  microcomputer. 

During  his  thirty-six  years  here 
Lou  has  also  been  a  housecounse- 
lor  and  a  dedicated  coach  in  foot- 
ball, track,  squash,  baseball,  soccer, 
and  lacrosse.  It  is  in  squash,  how- 
ever, that  he  has  made  the  most 
significant  contribution.  When  the 
Memorial  Gymnasium  was  com- 
pleted in  1952,  five  squash  courts 
were  included  and,  for  the  first 
time  in  the  school's  history,  squash 
was  offered  as  a  sport.  Although 
Lou  had  little  experience  with  the 
game,  through  study,  clinics,  and 


practice  he  became  an  excellent 
player  and  coach.  The  year  after  he 
was  appointed  head  coach,  the 
team  had  its  first  winning  season. 
He  went  on  to  become  one  of  the 
most  successful  squash  coaches  in 
New  England,  winning  the  New 
England  Interscholastic  champion- 
ship four  years  in  a  row,  1966-69. 

Lou  and  his  lovely  wife  Audrey 
are  two  of  the  warmest,  friendliest, 
most  generous  people  that  we 
know.  While  raising  three  chil- 
dren, Ellen  '73,  Todd  '80,  and  Don- 
na '83,  they  were  unstinting  in 
their  gifts  of  time  and  energy.  Even 
emeriti  came  under  their  umbrella. 
When  Lou  noticed  on  a  visit  to 
Dick  Pieters's  summer  place  that 
the  roof  on  Dick's  shed  and  garage 
was  sagging,  he  returned  a  few 
days  later  with  lumber,  hammer 
and  saw  to  make  the  repairs.  With 
her  considerable  knowledge  of 
horticulture  and  her  special  touch 
in  arranging  flowers,  Audrey 
created  beautiful  arrangements  on 
campus  each  year.  Her  support  of 
the  Ladies'  Benevolent  Society  and 
of  campus  beautification  activities 
has  been  constant.  Together  with 
Lou,  she  has  provided  an  element 
of  graciousness  and  gentleness  that 
will  not  easily  be  replaced. 

They  recently  bought  a  retire- 
ment condominium  in  Williams- 
burg, Virginia.  Fortunately  we 
won't  be  losing  them  back  to  Wil- 
liam and  Mary  completely,  as  they 
have  renovated  and  winterized 
their  summer  home  in  Henniker, 
New  Hampshire. 

— J.  Richard  Lux 


Phyllis  W.  Powell 

Phyllis's  pioneering  spirit  showed 
up  early  in  life.  After  graduating 
from  Wellesley  in  1947,  marrying 
Larry,  and  raising  two  children  to 
school  age,  she  embarked  on  an 
unusual  adventure  for  women  of 
her  generation.  In  1959  she  tracked 
down  a  new  Danforth  Fellowship 
for  mature  women.  Then  she 
gained  admission  to  graduate 
school  at  Harvard  where  she  be- 
gan work  toward  a  Ph.D.  in  a  field 
that  was  totally  new  to  her,  Slavic 
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languages  and  literatures.  Al- 
though she  had  not  majored  in 
Russian  in  college,  she  soon  caught 
up.  Within  four  years  she  was  lec- 
turing in  scientific  Russian  at 
Brown  University.  In  her  original 
research  in  nineteenth  and  twenti- 
eth century  Russian  and  compara- 
tive literature,  she  delved  into  the 
lives  of  the  Decembrist  women, 
and  her  seminal  articles  on  the  Sta- 
lin era  literary  figure  Michael  Bul- 
gakov have  provided  a  scholarly 
model  for  tracing  the  connections 
between  literature  and  politics. 

Even  before  Phyllis  came  to 
Andover  in  1976,  she  was  an  inno- 
vator. As  a  college  professor  and 
administrator,  she  actively  ad- 
vanced the  development  of  new 
educational  systems  and  the  study 
of  Russian  language  and  culture. 
She  broke  new  ground  by  estab- 
lishing a  Russian  Department  at 
Cleveland  State  University.  In  1971 
she  was  instrumental  in  founding 
an  experimental  Cluster  College 
with  a  non-traditional  curriculum 
and  a  system  of  interdisciplinary 
workshops.  Because  of  her  proven 
administrative  talents,  she  was  ap- 
pointed the  Assistant  Dean  of  the 
College  of  Arts  and  Sciences  at 
Cleveland  State,  where  she  worked 
as  a  tenured  associate  professor  be- 
fore moving  to  Andover. 

Phyllis' s  career  at  Andover  has 
also  been  outstanding.  She  began 
her  work  as  Dean  of  the  Academy 
three  years  after  the  merger  with 
Abbot,  and  her  years  of  service 
from  1976  to  1983  marked  a  time  of 
academic  creativity  and  strength. 
She  aided  in  charting  the  course  of 
the  school  with  a  firm  and  steady 
guiding  hand  through  those  years 
of  transition.  She  administered  the 
academic  program,  academic  ad- 
vising, college  couseling,  the  infir- 
mary, Graham  House,  Abbot 
Academy  Grants,  and  the  library. 
She  also  taught  Competence  and 
Russian  History  and  Literature. 

Phyllis's  years  as  a  dean  marked 
progress,  accomplishment,  and 
greater  acceptance  for  women  at 
Andover,  and  she  has  played  a  sig- 
nificant role  in  working  toward  a 
humane  coeducational  environ- 
ment. Phyllis,  like  an  unhesitating 


pilgrim  prepared  for  a  journey  of 
unknown  lengths,  never  let  the 
day-to-day  steps  go  untaken.  Her 
constructive  steps  were  many.  As 
Dean  of  Studies  she  put  together  a 
series  of  discussions  addressing  fe- 
male students'  career  aims.  In  the 
spring  of  1987  she  chaired  an  ad 
hoc  committee  that  developed  a 
policy  on  sexual  harrassment, 
should  such  problems  arise  on 
campus.  As  one  of  the  founders 
and  co-advisors  of  the  Women's 
Forum,  she  has  been  a  mainstay  of 
this  coeducational  group  funded 
by  the  Abbot  Academy  Associa- 
tion to  promote  the  discussion  of 
gender  issues  on  campus.  Most  re- 
cently, she  has  worked  on  the  Hu- 
man Issues  Team  to  back  up  the 
school's  commitment  to  diversity. 

In  recent  years  she  has  moved 
from  Dean  of  Studies  to  Director  of 
the  Summer  Session,  the  adminis- 
trative job  she  has  most  enjoyed. 
While  running  the  Summer  Ses- 
sion, she  has  also  become  a  major 
influence  in  the  lives  of  interna- 
tional students  on  campus.  She  has 
been  their  academic  advisor  and 
their  dedicated  advocate.  Because 
she  believed  that  we  could  learn 
from  an  exchange  of  ideas  with 
similar  schools,  she  has  been  a 
leading  member  of  several  inde- 
pendent school  organizations,  and 


head  of  Massachusetts'  Council  of 
Women  in  Independent  Schools. 
International  education  and  school 
evaluation  are  her  other  off- 
campus  specialties.  No  one  is  sur- 
prised when  she  flies  off  to  Luga- 
no, Switzerland  as  head  of  an  in- 
ternational school  evaluation  team. 

The  place  she  has  made  for  her- 
self at  Andover  is  a  crucial  one, 
both  personally  and  professional- 
ly. In  1988  Phyllis  was  awarded 
the  Donna  B.  Ogilvie  Foundation 
Chair  in  recognition  of  her  long 
and  distinguished  contribution  to 
the  life  of  Phillips  Academy.  No 
award  can  recognize  fully  the  my- 
riad acts  of  generosity  and  friend- 
ship that  Phyllis  has  given  us.  Al- 
ways supportive  of  other  women 
on  campus,  she  has  been  our  men- 
tor and  friend. 

Phyllis  and  Larry  plan  to  settle 
in  Barrington,  Rhode  Island  where 
she  will  have  more  time  to  indulge 
her  enthusiasm  for  camping,  em- 
broidery, cooking,  grandchildren, 
and  several  as  yet  unsettled  educa- 
tional projects.  I  have  no  doubt 
that  an  active  life  awaits  them.  □ 

—Kathleen  M.  Dalton 

Since  Peter  and  lean  McKcc  will  not 
retire  until  I  September,  their  retire- 
went  profile  will  appear  in  the  BUtn 
nier  Bulletin.  I'd. 
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Campus  News 


David  Underwood  '54,  president-elect  of 
the  Board  of  Trustees 


Trustees  Decisions 

At  their  January  meeting,  the 
board  focused  on  balancing  the 
budget  while  honoring  commit- 
ments to  faculty  compensation, 
needs-blind  admission,  and  plant 
renewal. 

The  charter  trustees  adopted  for 
the  first  time  a  set  of  by-laws 
which  the  trustees  can  amend  to 
update  more  easily  the  constitu- 
tion of  the  Academy,  when  re- 
quired. 

David  Underwood  '54,  a  charter 
trustee  since  1983,  was  named 
president-elect  of  the  board.  He 
will  succeed  Mel  Chapin  '36  at  the 
October  1989  trustees  meeting. 

The  board  approved  in  principle 
a  proposal  from  the  Headmaster  to 
offer  for  the  next  fiscal  year  to  our 
retirees  and  their  spouses,  and  the 
spouses  of  deceased  retired  faculty 
the  option  to  join  the  Phillips 
Academy  Blue  Cross  and  Blue 
Shield  health  insurance  group. 
Those  retirees  with  at  least  ten 
years'  service  and  who  are  sixty- 


five  or  over  will  be  covered  by  a 
special  Master  Medical  group 
health  insurance  plan.  The  cover- 
age— the  combination  of  Medicare 
and  BC/BS  Medicare  plans — 
provides  the  same  protection  most 
retirees  had  as  active  teaching  fa- 
culty and  is  an  improvement  over 
various  plans:  Medex,  AARP,  etc. 
The  board  further  voted  to  pay 
$300  per  participant  towards  the 
annual  cost  of  the  premium.  Final 
approval  is  expected  at  the  May 
trustees  meeting,  by  which  time 
language  will  have  been  drafted 
which  is  consistent  with  the  IRS 
tax  code  to  insure  that  this  benefit 
is  available  on  a  non-tax  basis. 

The  board  also  improved  TIAA- 
CREF  retirement  benefits  for  the 
faculty  by  increasing  both  the  insti- 
tutional contribution  and  the  indi- 
vidual contribution  by  1  percent, 
effective  1  September. 

Tuition  was  increased  8.9  per- 
cent to  $13,500  for  boarding  stu- 
dents and  8.7  percent  to  $10,300  for 
day  students  in  1989-90.  To  sup- 
port needs-blind  admission,  the  fi- 
nancial aid  budget  was  appropri- 
ately increased.  New  ways  to 
finance  an  Andover  education  will 
be  presented  at  the  May  meeting. 

In  October  1987  the  trustees  vot- 
ed to  divest  in  two  years  from  all 
companies  doing  business  in  South 
Africa  unless  the  South  African 
government  has  made  "significant 
progress"  in  abolishing  apartheid. 
At  this  January  meeting,  the  Com- 
mittee on  South  Africa,  composed 
of  trustees,  faculty,  and  students, 
defined  "significant  progress"  as 
the  steps  that  Congress  enacted  in 
the  Anti- Apartheid  Act  of  1986. 
The  Committee  also  explored  the 
possibility  of  a  visit  to  South  Africa 
by  trustees  and  faculty  to  establish 
links  with  educational  institutions 
and  reported  on  Apartheid  Day. 

Minor  design  issues  for  the  exte- 
rior of  George  Washington  Hall 
were  resolved.  The  GW  project  re- 
mains on  hold  pending  successful 
advance  funding  of  half  of  the  pro- 
ject. President  Mel  Chapin  and 
Jack  Lemmon  '43  are  currently 
leading  a  major  gift  effort  towards 
this  end  (see  p.  22). 

The  board  voted  to  go  ahead 


with  the  renovation  of  McKeen 
Hall  to  include  offices,  meeting  ar- 
eas, and  a  day  care  center.  The  Of- 
fice of  Academy  Resources  will  re- 
locate to  McKeen  when  feasible. 

Awareness  of  South  Africa 

The  Student  Colloquium  for  South 
Africa  sponsored  numerous  events 
to  increase  awareness  of  life  in 
South  Africa.  In  October,  South  Af- 
ricans Tandi  Gcabashi  (American 
Friends  Service  Committee),  Prexy 
Nesbitt  (Mozambique  Support 
Network),  and  Diane  Scott  (United 
Church  of  Christ-World  Ministry) 
comprised  a  provocative  panel. 

November  15  was  "Apartheid 
Day,"  an  exercise  that  gave  faculty 
and  students  a  glimpse  of  a  nation- 
al system  that  categorically  denies 
freedom  based  on  race.  We  were 
divided  into  three  groups  compar- 
able to  the  social  structure  in  South 
Africa:  the  elite  whites,  the  militia, 
and  the  non-white  majority.  Stu- 
dents and  faculty  randomly  as- 
signed to  the  three  groups  wore 
color-coded  armbands  and  be- 
haved as  they  would  be  forced  to 
behave  under  apartheid.  Many  lat- 
er commented  that  this  exercise 
made  them  more  sensitive  to  con- 
ditions in  South  Africa  and  in  their 
own  countries. 

In  January  the  Reverend  Ken- 
neth N.  Carstens,  founder  of  the 
American  branch  of  the  Interna- 
tional Defense  and  Aid  Fund  for 
Southern  Africa,  spoke  on  the  tor- 
ture of  political  prisoners,  and  Dr. 
Paul  Davis,  a  family  doctor  in 
South  Africa,  described  his  work 
with  torture  victims  and  their  fam- 
ilies. 

Administrative  Appointments 

At  the  final  faculty  meeting  in  De- 
cember, the  Headmaster  an- 
nounced several  key  administra- 
tive appointments.  Each,  except  for 
the  director  of  athletics,  will  take 
effect  in  September  1989. 

Susan  McCaslin,  instructor  in 
religion  and  philosophy,  will  re- 
place Frank  Eccles,  acting  dean  of 
studies.  The  new  director  of  the 
Summer  Session  will  be  Instructor 
in  English  Elwin  Sykes.  Leon 
Modeste  will  take  over  as  director 
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of  athletics  in  September,  1990,  re- 
placing Paul  Kalkstein,  who  will 
resume  the  full-time  teaching  of 
English.  Last  year  the  director  of 
foundation  and  corporate  support, 
;  and  now  acting  secretary  of  the 
i  Academy,  John  Bachman  has  been 

appointed  executive  assistant  to 
i  the  headmaster.  The  new  dean  of 
West  Quad  South  Cluster  is  In- 
structor in  Biology  Marc  Koolen, 
replacing  John  Gould.  Instructor 
in  History  and  the  Social  Sciences 
Ed  Quattlebaum  will  assume  Der- 
ek Williams's  role  as  chair  of  the 
History  Department.  Yuan  Han 
will  chair  the  Chinese  Department. 
Max  Alovisetti  succeeds  Margaret 
Jackson  as  chair  of  the  Psychology 
Department  and  director  of  Psy- 
chological Services. 

Faculty  Notes 

Instructor  in  Spanish  Emilio  Mozo 
travelled  to  Thailand  in  November 
to  receive  an  honorary  doctorate  in 
literature  from  the  World  Congress 
of  Poets.  Four  collections  of  Mr. 
Mozo's  poems  have  been  pub- 
lished; another  book,  funded  by  a 
Kenan  Grant,  will  soon  be  issued 
in  Argentina.  In  addition  to  writ- 
ing poetry,  Mr.  Mozo  is  working 
on  several  short  stories. 

Two  members  of  the  English  De- 
partment have  works  recently  pub- 
lished. Randall  Peffer  had  several 
features  appear  in  January:  one  on 
the  coconut-picking  monkeys  of 
Malaysia  in  Smithsonian;  a  second 
on  the  "unexpected  delights"  of 
Woods  Hole  (MA),  in  Travel/ 


Emilio  Mozo 


Holiday.  "Pyramid  of  Bone,"  Thyli- 
as  Moss's  second  volume  of  poet- 
ry, was  issued  in  February  by  Cal- 
/a/oo-Uni  versify  of  Virginia  Press. 
Moss  and  fellow-poet  Bruce 
Smith,  this  year's  writer-in- 
residence,  have  each  been  awarded 
major  grants  from  the  National  En- 
dowment for  the  Arts  to  continue 
their  work. 

Chemistry  Instructor  Christina 
Suarez  has  received  the  Leicester 
and  Kathryn  Sherrill  Teaching 
Award  for  excellence  in  teaching. 

Chairman  of  Theatre  and  Drama 
Kevin  Heelan's  play  "Distant 
Fires"  was  nominated  by  the 
N.A.A.C.P.  for  seven  different 
awards,  including  Best  Play  and 
Best  Writer.  Heelan  also  was  the 
recipient  of  a  Dramalogue  award  as 
"Best  Writer  of  1988." 

Bates  Publishing  Company  has 
just  published  Math  Instructor 
George  Best's  Problem  Solving  with 
PASCAL:  An  Introduction  to  Com- 
puter Science. 

Former  Headmaster  Theodore 
R.  Sizer  has  been  awarded  a  gold 
medal  for  excellence  in  teaching  by 
the  Council  for  Advancement  and 
Support  of  Education  (CASE). 

Benefits  for  Dakar 

The  Dakar  Project,  a  work  project 
in  Senegal,  West  Africa,  benefitted 
from  two  exceptional  performanc- 
es. On  9  December  in  Cochran 
Chapel  the  Phillips  Academy 
Community  Chorus  and  the  Acad- 
emy Chamber  Players,  under  the 
direction  of  William  Thomas,  per- 

Kevin  Heelan 


Sam  and  Sheldon  Royal  model  for  Dakar. 

formed  selections  from  the  Mes- 
siah. The  December  performance 
raised  $1435  for  Dakar;  over  400 
pounds  of  canned  goods  were  do- 
nated for  "Neighbors  in  Need,"  a 
food  bank  serving  the  Greater 
Lawrence  community.  On  15  Janu- 
ary "Elements  of  Style,"  the  third 
annual  fashion  show,  directed  and 
choreographed  by  Assistant  Dean 
of  Admission  Bobby  Edwards,  was 
held  in  George  Washington  Hall. 
Over  $1000  was  later  presented  to 
Cathy  Royal,  director  of  the  Dakar 
Project. 

Abbot  Academy  Association 
Grants 

Abbot  Academy  Association  coor- 
dinator Connie  Weldon  LeMaitre 
'53  has  announced  grants  for  a 
wide  variety  of  proposals. 

Sarah  Bardo,  counselor  in  the 
Summer  Opportunities  Office,  and 
her  assistant,  Linda  Carr,  will  pro- 
vide increased  counseling  on  inter- 
im-year programs  as  alternatives 
to  immediate  matriculation  in  col- 
lege. Dean  of  Residence  Jon  Stab- 
leford  and  Cluster  Dean  Vic  Hen- 
ningsen  will  publish  a  handbook 
for  housecounselors.  Spanish  In- 
structor George  Dix  will  offer  a 
five-day  workshop  in  Spanish  lan- 
guage and  culture  for  PA  faculty 
and  staff.  Yuan  Man,  instructor  in 
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Bennett  GuiUory  stars  in  "Paul  Robeson 
on  Black  Arts  Weekend. 


Chinese,  plans  to  prepare  supple- 
mentary materials  to  be  used  in 
Chinese  courses.  Vincent  Monaco, 
instructor  in  music,  is  purchasing 
software  for  computer  instruction 
in  music.  French  Instructor  Natalie 
Schorr  will  modify  the  design  of 
HyperCard  exercises  for  a  French 
text  and  complete  additional  Hy- 
perCard exercises.  Chair  of  the  Bi- 
ology Department  Lydia  Goetze 
plans  to  purchase  electrophoresis 
equipment  and  supplies  for  inde- 
pendent student  laboratory  re- 
search projects  in  biochemistry.  In- 
structor in  French  Polly  Duke  will 
write  a  "Study  Away  Guide"  de- 
scribing off-campus  options  and 
prepare  a  booklet  and  a  cassette  of 
lyrics  and  short  histories  of  twenty 
French  folk  songs. 

Chair  of  the  Spanish  Department 
John  Maier  and  French  Instructor 
Henry  Wilmer  are  reviewing  exist- 
ing video  materials  and  develop- 
ing new  ones  in  their  respective 
classes.  Instructor  in  Mathematics 
Bill  Scott  plans  to  purchase  com- 
puter software  for  teaching  pre- 
calculus.  Temba  and  Vuyelwa 
Maquebela,  instructor  in  chemis- 
try and  house  counselor,  respec- 
tively, will  attend  the  Andover- 
Bread  Loaf  Writing  Workshop  to 


prepare  them  to  create  a  language 
and  learning  workshop  for  South 
African  teachers  to  be  held  at  And- 
over  in  the  summer  of  1989. 

The  Arts 

Lovers  of  fine  theatre  rejoiced  in  a 
mainstage  production,  "As  You 
Like  It,"  and  five  drama  lab  pres- 
entations: "The  Sandbox"  (Albee); 
"Come  Blow  Your  Horn"  (Simon); 
"Colored  People's  Time"  (Lee); 
"Joseph  and  the  Amazing  Techni- 
color Dreamcoat"  (Rice  and  Web- 
ber); and  "The  Glass  Menagerie" 
(Williams). 

Beginning  with  a  concert  to  dedi- 
cate the  Academy's  Falcone  piano 
and  culminating  in  a  Boston  perfor- 
mance of  "The  Passion  According 
to  St.  John,"  music  brought  joy  to 
the  winter  term.  Vocal  recitals,  or- 
gan recitals,  and  chamber  music 
concerts  were  only  a  few  of  the 
many  offerings.  Two  now-tradi- 
tional celebrations  were  held:  a 
birthday  party  for  Wolfgang  Ama- 
deus  Mozart  and  the  eighth  annual 
Black  Arts  Weekend. 

The  winter  season  at  the  Addi- 
son opened  with  "American 
Screenprints,"  a  collection  of  silk- 
screens  on  the  1930s  and  '40s  as- 
sembled by  the  National  Academy 
of  Design  and  complemented  by 


Exeter  Principal  Kendra  S.  O'Donnell  ad- 
dresses an  all-school  meeting. 


prints  from  the  Gallery's  own  col- 
lection. Subsequent  offerings  in- 
cluded "Books,"  works  by  a  dozen 
contemporary  artists  curated  by 
Art  Instructor  Mary  McCarthy; 
"Black  Arts,"  photographs  from 
Lawrence  Heritage  Park;  and  a  stu- 
dent exhibition.  Paintings,  works 
on  paper,  and  drawings  by  Natalie 
Alper,  and  "The  Wall,"  photo- 
graphs of  the  Vietnam  Veterans 
Memorial  by  Sal  Lopez,  will  run 
from  5  May-11  June.  Gallery  hours 
are  Tuesday-Saturday,  10  a.m.-5 
p.m.,  and  Sunday  2:30-5:00  p.m. 
Phone:  (508)  475-7515. 

Guest  Speakers 

Ms.  Lucie  Brock-Broido,  Harvard's 
Briggs-Copeland  Lecturer  in  poet- 
ry, read  selected  works.  Liam 
Mahoney,  a  member  of  Peace  Bri- 
gades International,  spoke  of  his 
experiences  in  Central  America. 

Our  recent  writer-in-residence 
team,  Margaret  Gibson  and  David 
McKain,  returned  for  McKain's 
reading  from  his  highly-acclaimed 
autobiography,  Spellbound:  Grow- 
ing Up  in  God's  Country.  Michael 
Martone  read  from  his  short  sto- 
ries. Professor  Ruby  Lam,  Chair  of 
the  Wellesley  College  Department 
of  Chinese,  spoke  on  the  history  of 
the  Mongols.  At  a  Friday  forum  Jo- 
seph D.  Malone  '74  reflected  upon 
his  race  against  Ted  Kennedy  for 
the  United  States  Senate.  Dr.  Cath- 
leen  Morawetz,  this  year's  Rogers 
Fellow,  encouraged  female  stu- 
dents now  taking  advanced  cours- 
es in  mathematics  and  science  to 
pursue  occupations  in  those  fields. 

Martin  Luther  King,  Jr.  's 
Birthday 

An  all-school  meeting,  preceded 
by  a  candlelight  procession  and 
followed  by  the  serving  of  birth- 
day cake,  was  held  on  16  January 
to  honor  Dr.  Martin  Luther  King, 
Jr.  Ms.  Paula  Waters,  Andover- 
Newton  Theological  Seminary, 
gave  the  main  address.  Singers 
from  Grace  Community  Church, 
Boston,  and  the  New  England  Gos- 
pel Ensemble  joined  the  Academy 
Gospel  Choir  in  choral  presenta- 
tions. □ 
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Sports 


Peter  Condakes  '89,  "heart  and  soul  of 
boys'  basketball" 

Those  grads  in  remote  climes  may 
not  have  learned  that  our  fall  sea- 
son concluded  in  a  thoroughly  sat- 
isfactory manner.  In  recent  years 
we  have  tried  to  make  the  second 
Saturday  in  November  a  full- 
fledged  Andover-Exeter  day.  Con- 
tests in  field  hockey,  boys'  soccer, 
and  girls'  soccer  precede  the  foot- 
ball game,  stretching  the  athletic 
gala  and  the  hoopla.  It  is  a  treat  for 
spectators;  our  crowds  are  bigger 
each  year. 

This  year  the  games  were  held  at 
Andover,  and  the  hosts  proved  po- 
lite but  unkind.  Girls'  soccer, 
which  had  earlier  beaten  the  Red 
3-0,  played  to  a  scoreless  tie  (and 
in  the  next  week  advanced  to  the 
New  England  semi-finals);  while 
the  boys  won  2-1  and  field  hockey 
earned  a  3-0  shutout  (clinching  the 
New  England  Five  Trophy).  The 
football  team  handled  the  Griffins 
21-12,  having  things  their  own 
way  but  for  a  short  lapse  in  the 
third  quarter. 

Three  weeks  into  the  season,  the 
hot  winter  teams  appear  to  be  bas- 


ketball, track,  and  swimming. 
Girls'  hoop  star  Lauren  Hatfield 
'89  tallied  25  points  in  a  big  win 
over  Thayer  Academy,  followed 
that  same  evening  by  a  thrilling 
69-62  overtime  victory  by  the 
boys'  team  over  Deerfield.  An 
overflow  crowd  made  lots  of  noise 
for  the  home  folks. 

Scott  Schoeb  '89,  a  standout  tight 
end  and  safety  on  the  football 
team,  set  the  indoor  high  jump 
record  at  6'  3  1/4",  while  both  the 
boys'  and  girls'  teams  were  post- 
ing big  numbers.  The  boys'  swim 
team,  coached  this  year  by  Paul 
Murphy  '84,  is  undefeated  in  prep 
competition,  while  the  girls  are  3-1 
after  a  nail-biting  79-77  win  over 
Choate. 

We'd  like  to  introduce  a  few  of 
our  winter  athletes,  nominated  by 
their  coaches  for  outstanding  per- 
formances. 

Alex  Jaccacci  '89,  captain  of  the 
alpine  ski  team,  placed  first  in  both 
slalom  and  giant  slalom  in  the 
New  England  Interscholastics  last 
winter.  Alex  is  hoping  to  repeat  as 
the  top  prep  scorer,  and  is  also 
competing  for  a  spot  on  the  Junior 
Olympic  team.  Coach  Kathy  Hen- 
derson says  that  Alex  is  "not  only 
a  tough  skiier,  but  also  a  great  cap- 
tain who  encourages  the  younger 
skiiers."  Alex  was  soccer  captain 
this  fall. 

Betsy  Wiedenmayer  '89  has 
been  a  standout  performer  in  three 
sports  for  her  four  years  at  PA.  In 
her  senior  year,  she  is  co-captain  of 
soccer,  hockey,  and  lacrosse.  This 
winter  she  is  leading  John  Chiv- 
ers's  icewomen  in  scoring,  and  she 
is  dominating  center  ice. 

Peter  Condakes  '89,  a  6'  7"  post- 
graduate from  Weston,  MA,  is  "the 
heart  and  soul  of  our  basketball 
team,"  according  to  Coach  Leon 
Modeste.  Peter  leads  the  team  with 
32  points,  13  rebounds,  and  4 
blocked  shots  per  game.  A  hard 
worker  in  practice  and  games, 
Peter  motivates  the  other  players 
and  is  scouted  regularly  by  many 
Division  I  coaches. 

Maria  Milkowski  '89  has  had  a 
major  impact  on  Andover  sports. 
Captain  of  volleyball,  basketball, 
and  track,  Maria  in  also  Chair  of 


Lighting  Brothers  Field 

Hank  Higdon  '59  has  been  ap- 
pointed by  the  trustees  to  lead  a 
drive  to  raise  about  $125,000  to 
light  Brothers  Field.  When  the  stu- 
dent-initiated plan  is  realized, 
these  teams  will  play  one  game 
each  under  the  lights:  football, 
field  hockey,  boys'  soccer,  girls' 
soccer,  girls'  lacrosse,  and  boys'  la- 
crosse. Alums  who  would  like  to 
help  light  up  the  field  should  write 
to  Hank  at  Higdon,  Joys  and  Min- 
gle, Inc.,  375  Park  Ave.,  New  York, 
NY,  10152;  or  call  him  at  (212)  752- 
9780.  □ 


the  Athletic  Advisory  Board.  In 
this  position  she  has  led  the  stu- 
dent drive  to  light  Brothers  Field. 
On  court  and  field,  Maria  is  a  real 
force.  Her  basketball  coach,  Nancy 
Boutilier,  calls  her  "the  consum- 
mate team  player,  100  percent  hus- 
tle and  heart." 

Dave  Mainen  '89  is  helping  to 
rewrite  the  swimming  record 
book.  Dave  holds  the  New  Eng- 
land Prep  record  in  the  100-yard 
freestyle  (47.71)  and  the  PA  record 
in  that  event  as  well  as  in  the  400- 
yard  freestyle  relay.  Coach  Paul 
Murphy  calls  Dave  "a  dedicated, 
well-centered,  serious  athlete  who 
leads  the  team,  as  captain,  with  a 
wealth  of  knowledge  about  the 
sport."  Dave  is  trying  out  for  the 
Junior  Olympic  swim  team. 

Nancy  Abramson  '89  and  Jud- 
son  Jacobs  '89  are  the  co-captains 
of  winter  track.  They  lead  their 
team  in  performance  as  well  as  en- 
thusiasm. Jud,  who  ran  a  2:01 .38  in 
the  800  meters  to  place  third  in  the 
Dartmouth  Relays,  is  "commit- 
ment personified"  to  his  coach, 
John  Strudwick.  Nancy  holds  the 
school  300  hurdles  record.  She  cap- 
tained girls'  soccer  (with  Betsy 
Wiedenmayer  '89),  and  she  will 
again  team  with  Jud  to  lead  the 
trac  k  team  this  spring.  □ 

—Paul  Knlkstriii  '61 


Andover  Development  Board 


Mel  Chapirt  '36  and  Jack  Lemmon  '43 
share  a  laugh  at  the  Harvard  Club  of 
New  York. 


The  Andover  Development  Board, 
which  since  1985  has  been  seeking 
major  gifts  from  alumni/ae,  par- 
ents, and  corporations,  is  now  con- 
centrating on  four  committee- 
organized  efforts:  endowment  for 
faculty  salaries,  endowment  for 
student  scholarships,  renewal  of 
George  Washington  Hall  (includ- 
ing improved  facilities  for  the  thea- 
ter program),  and  final  fund- 
raising  for  the  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes  Library. 

On  19  May  1989  the  new  library 
will  be  dedicated  at  the  Andover 
Development  Board  meeting  held 
in  conjunction  with  the  spring 
Board  of  Trustees  meeting.  At  that 
meeting  the  Andover  Develop- 
ment Board  will  focus  on  the  plan 
to  renew  George  Washington  Hall. 

At  its  October  meeting,  the 
Board  of  Trustees  voted  to  go 
ahead  with  the  George  Washing- 
ton project,  a  major  gift  effort  now 
in  full  swing.  Jack  Lemmon  '43  is 
the  honorary  chair,  focusing  on  the 
West  Coast;  President  of  the  Board 
Melville  Chapin  '36  has  taken  on 
the  chairmanship  in  the  East. 

On  14  December  1988  Donald  L. 
Shapiro  '53  hosted  an  elegant  din- 


ner at  the  Harvard  Club  in  New 
York  in  honor  of  Jack  Lemmon  and 
George  Washington.  The  plans 
and  goals  of  the  project  were  de- 
scribed by  the  two  chairmen  and 
by  Don  and  Britta  McNemar  and 
Peter  McKee. 

Lemmon  then  spoke  warmly  to 
the  dinner  guests  about  his  days  at 
Andover  from  1939^43.  He  elo- 
quently averred, 

"When  I  was  on  the  Hill,  I  had  no 
idea  what  I  was  absorbing. . .  .All  of 
my  attitudes,  or  certainly  most  of 
them,  and  my  principles,  my  tenets 
of  behavior,  and  my  priorities  were 
formed  at  Andover. . .  .Most  of  it 
came  from  the  spirit  of  the  school 
and  from  my  classmates,  and  may- 
be above  all  from  my  teachers. . . 
.Whether  I  went  to  them  with  a 
problem  that  was  academic  or 
whether  it  was  personal,  I  never 
ever  can  remember  once  coming 
away  empty-handed,  either  emo- 
tionally or  intellectually.  Had  I  not 
gone  to  Andover. . .  .1  would  be  a 
lesser  person. . .  .It  shaped  my  life 
more  than  any  other  period  in  my 
life  and  more  importantly  and  more 
positively." 

Wearing  a  George  Washington 


wig,  hat,  and  beribboned  "order" 
of  George  Washington  presented 
to  him  by  Mel  Chapin,  Lemmon 
happily  clowned  for  his  audience. 
Chapin  was  honored  with  a  sur- 
prise seventieth  birthday  party, 
complete  with  cake,  and  a  Samuel 
Phillips'  replica  musket  and  pow- 
der horn — equipment  to  carry  out 
George  Washington's  orders. 

All  agreed  host  Don  Shapiro  had 
outdone  himself  to  honor  George 
Washington,  Jack  Lemmon,  Mel 
Chapin,  and  Andover.  The  chal- 
lenge ahead  is  to  raise  close  to 
$11,000,000  in  major  gifts  to  renew 
George  Washington  Hall,  includ- 
ing appropriate  facilities  for  stu- 
dents, for  faculty,  for  the  adminis- 
tration, and  for  a  theater  at  the 
center  of  the  Andover  campus. 

Meeting  that  challenge  would 
surely  please  our  first  President, 
who  praised  Andover  in  a  letter  to 
his  nephew  as  a  place  "in  a  high, 
dry  and  pleasant  country. . . . 
[where]  order,  regularity  and 
proper  regard  to  morals,  in,  and 
out  of  school  is,  there,  very  much 
attended  to. . . ."  □ 

— P.H.  Edmonds 
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Letter  to  the  Editor 


Alumni  Miscellany 


On  William  Goodell: 
"Worth  Raising" 

■  In  the  small  world  department,  I 
read  in  the  fall  Bulletin  with  some 
interest  the  article  "On  Pecuniary 
Assistance"  concerning  the  Rever- 
end William  Goodell,  based  on  the 
correspondence  of  Al  Mc Williams 
and  BUI  Nute,  both  of  the  class  of 
1933. 

The  source  of  the  reminiscences 
was,  I  believe,  the  book  entitled  For- 
ty Years  in  the  Turkish  Empire,  by 
E.D.G.  Prime,  D.D.,  Reverend  Goo- 
dell's  son-in-law.  It  was  written  in 
1876. . .  .Chapter  II  sheds  further 
light  on  my  great  great  grandfa- 
ther's beginnings  in  life,  as  well  as 
his  first  years  on  the  Hill.  As  young- 
sters, it  was  the  story  of  his  carrying 
his  trunk  some  sixty  miles  from 
home  to  Andover  that  we  heard 
more  often  than  the  Yoke  of  Oxen. 

I  believe  the  contents  of  [an]  ex- 
change of  letters  between  my  father 
and  James  "Spike"  Adriance  may 
answer  great  uncle  Solomon  Goo- 
dell's  question  and  your  hopes. 
During  his  forty  years  in  the  Turk- 
ish Empire,  most  of  it  in  Constan- 
tinople, he  and  other  Christian  mis- 
sionaries would,  on  occasion,  be 
declared  persona  non  grata  by  the 
sultan  for  political-religious  rea- 
sons. During  these  times,  they 
would  leave  and  reside  in  Malta.  It 
was  during  a  series  of  such  sabbati- 
cals that  the  Reverend  Goodell  and 
Reverends  Riggs  and  Schauffler 
translated  the  Bible  into  Armeno- 
Turkish. . . . 

[Upon  his  departure  from  Con- 
stantinople after  forty  years  as  first 
American  missionary  with  the 
Turkish  Empire,  Goodell  was  pre- 
sented a  handsome  marble  and 
brass  clock,  later  donated  to  the 
Academy  by  his  granddaughter.] 
I  know  the  clock  was  in  Dr.  Kem- 
per's anti-room  in  George  Wash- 
ington Hall  initially  and  then,  with 
tender  loving  care,  watched  over 
in  his  office  by  Josh  Miner.  I  have 
not  been  back  since  Josh's  retire- 
ment and  do  not  know  of  its 
present  whereabouts.  The  clock  is 


Alumni  Council  Weekend 

April  28,  29,  and  30  are  the  dates 
for  the  1989  Alumni  Council  Week- 
end. This  year's  topic:  "College 
Counseling  at  Andover."  Director 
of  College  Counseling  Carl  Bewig 
and  his  staff  will  be  joined  by  col- 
lege counselors  from  leading  high 
school  and  independent  schools 
and  admission  officers  from  selec- 
tive universities  and  colleges. 

Reunions 

Andover  and  Abbot  classes  ending 
in  4  and  9  will  have  their  class  re- 
unions on  9-1 1  June.  Watch  your 
mail  for  your  weekend  reservation 
form  and  preliminary  program 
schedule. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  Ando- 
ver-Abbot  Alumni  Association  will 
beheld  Saturday,  10 June, at  11:00 
a.m.  in  the  Memorial  Gymnasium. 

If  you  have  any  questions  about 
reunions,  please  contact  Denis 
Tippo,  director  of  alumni  and  par- 
ent affairs,  (508)  475-3400,  ext.  550. 

Grandparents'  Day 

May  13  will  be  PA's  fifth  annual 
visitors'  day  for  grandparents. 
Grandparents  will  be  treated  to  a 


a  beautiful  work  of  art  for  the  peri- 
od and,  I'd  like  to  think,  a  symbol 
to  some  of  what  intelligence  and 
hard  work  can  accomplish. 

The  Reverend  Goodell  raised 
several  children,  one  of  whom, 
William  Goodell,  became  the  lead- 
ing gynecologist  of  his  time  with  a 
chair  at  the  University  of  Pennsyl- 
vania medical  school,  and  another, 
Henry  Goodell,  a  faculty  member 
and  later  president  of  Massachu- 
setts Agricultural  College  (1886- 
1902),  now  the  University  of  Mas- 
sachusetts. 

William  Goodell  Freeman,  Jr.  '48 

When  the  Admission  Office  moved  to 
Hardy  House,  then-Dean  joshua  Min 
er  brought  the  lovely  clock  with  him. 
It  now  graces  the  office  of  Assistant 
Dean  Rebecca  Can.  Ed. 


variety  of  activities,  including  ac- 
companying their  grandchildren  to 
morning  classes  and  afternoon  ath- 
letic contests,  luncheon  in  the 
Commons,  and  a  late-afternoon  re- 
ception for  faculty  and  grandpar- 
ents at  the  Acting  Headmaster's 
home.  This  year's  program  will 
also  include  a  student  panel  on 
Andover  today.  Over  200  grand- 
parents attended  last  year's  Grand- 
parents' Day.  Please  call  Betsey 
Cullen,  director  of  the  parent  fund, 
(508)  475-3400,  ext.  572,  if  you  have 
any  questions. 

Alumni  Spring  Athletic  Day 

On  Saturday,  27  May,  there  will  be 
an  alumni  vs.  alumni  baseball 
game  on  Brothers  Field.  The  game 
will  begin  at  10:30  a.m.  and  will  be 
followed  by  a  barbecue  for  alumni 
players,  and  then  by  the  varsity 
baseball  game  with  Exeter  at  2:00 
p.m.  All  alumni  are  invited  to  play. 
Please  call  Coach  Andy  Cline  at 
(508)  475-6579  for  information. 

Receptions  and  Dinners  for 
Alumni/ae  and  Parents 

The  Academy  has  scheduled  visits 

to  the  following  cities: 

6  April:  Philadelphia — Jana  Paley 
'81  and  Walter  Wales  '51,  co- 
hosts. 

17  April:  New  Haven — Elias 

Clark  '39  and  Jane  Christie 

Smith  '58,  co-hosts. 
4  May  :  Providence — Karl  Harig 

'74  and  Judy  Warren  Pittman 

'56,  co-hosts. 

Invitations  announcing  locations, 
time  and  other  details  have  been 
mailed  to  alumni/ae,  parents  and 
friends  residing  in  these  regions. 
Any  questions  about  these  spring 
events  should  be  addressed  to  De- 
nis Tippo,  (508)  475-3400,  ext.  550. 

FAX  Number 

Last  summer's  Bulletin  incorrectly 
listed  the  school's  FAX  number. 
The  correct  number — for  business 
matters  and  class  notes — is  (508) 
470-2618.  □ 


Regional  Associations 
Atlanta 

On  26  September  1988  the  Ando- 
ver- Abbot  Association  of  Atlanta 
hosted  Bobby  Edwards  and  Beth 
Moore,  assistant  deans  of  admis- 
sion, for  our  third  annual  presenta- 
tion of  "Boarding  School  Educa- 
tion in  the  Northeast."  Attendance 
was  good  and  included  several  ap- 
plicants to  the  school. 

— Wendy  Treneer  Chambers  '65 

Merrimack  Valley 

On  16  October  1988  MVAAA  invit- 
ed day-student  parents  to  a  walk- 
ing tour  of  the  campus.  With  great 
flair,  Carroll  and  Elaine  Bailey 
shared  with  us  wonderful  stories 
and  historical  lore.  A  reception  fol- 
lowed the  tour. 

November  12  was  an  exciting 
day  in  Andover-Exeter  sports  histo- 
ry. After  Andover  prevailed  in  the 
athletic  contests,  a  reception  was 
held  at  Moses  Stuart  House  for  en- 
thusiastic fans.  In  early  December, 
MVAA  held  a  reception  for  musi- 
cians and  guests  following  a  benefit 
performance  of  the  Messiah. 

"Handsprings,"  the  annual  craft 
fair  held  in  the  Cage,  will  take 
place  April  22-23.  MVAAA  will  be 
co-sponsoring  this  event  under  the 
direction  of  Ann  McKillop  and 
Hanna  Thyresson.  May  5,  (7-9 
p.m.),  will  be  MV AAA's  annual 
Evening  at  the  Addison,  this  year 
celebrating  the  opening  of  exhibi- 
tions of  two  artists:  Natalie  Alper 
and  Sal  Lopes.  May  18  we  will  join 
the  Andover- Abbot  Association  of 
New  England  for  dinner  and  the 
theater  on  the  PA  campus. 

— Alix  Driscoll  and 
Kathy  Sullivan 

Mid-Atlantic 

The  fine  efforts  of  John  P.  "Pete" 
Stevens  III  '44  and  David  Othmer 
'59  in  arranging  the  fall  phonathon 
to  benefit  the  Alumni  Fund  pro- 
duced a  whopping  $15,000  plus  in 
pledges.  We  thank  Pete  for  his  or- 
ganizational skills  and  David  for 
allowing  us  to  use  the  phones  at 
WHYY.  We  look  forward  to  re- 
newing ties  to  old  friends,  making 
new  ones,  and  supporting  PA  at 
the  spring  phonathon  on  17  April. 


Peter  McKee,  acting  headmaster, 
and  his  wife,  Jean,  will  join  us  for 
dinner  on  6  April  1989  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Pennsylvania  Faculty 
Club,  where  he  will  discuss  cur- 
rent news  of  the  Academy.  Please 
take  this  opportunity  to  learn 
about  today's  Andover. 

Anyone  with  news  regarding 
the  Philadelphia  area  alumni/ae 
should  contact  J.S.  Paley,  1  Inde- 
pendence Place,  Apt.  909,  Philadel- 
phia, PA  19106. 

— Jana  Paley  '81 

New  England 

The  fall  events  drew  crowds  of 
alumni  and  parents.  In  October 
AANE  watched  the  Andover 
crews  from  the  banks  of  the 
Charles  River  and  offered  munch- 
ies  and  sodas  to  alumni,  friends 
and  family.  In  November  we  held 
a  small  cocktail  party  at  the  elegant 
Bay  Tower  Room  in  downtown 
Boston  for  graduates  of  the  '70s 
and  '80s.  Mel  Chapin  '36  spoke  on 
the  trustees'  activities  and  goals. 
Elaine  Finbury  '68,  AAANE  board 
member  and  developer  of  the  Ab- 
bot Academy  campus,  showed  his- 
torical and  contemporary  slides  of 
the  Abbot  buildings,  which  will 
house  apartments  and  a  variety  of 
non-profit  organizations.  Alumni 
gathered  for  refreshments  at  a  field 
tent  during  the  Exeter  game  and 
then  celebrated  our  victory  at  Mo- 
ses Stuart  House,  where  the  Merri- 
mack Valley  Association  co- 

L.  to  r.:  John  Marks  '61,  a  "Provocative 
Phillipian,"  with  Charles  Rounds  37 


sponsored  a  plentiful  party  with 
AAANE. 

Our  first  "Provocative  Phillipi- 
ans"  luncheon  of  the  season  pre- 
sented John  Marks  '61,  author  and 
TV  producer  from  Washington, 
DC,  on  "Search  for  Common 
Ground — Foreign  Policy  Alterna- 
tives," with  thirty  people  in  atten- 
dance. Faculty  members  Jack  Rich- 
ards, John  Strudwick  and  Meredith 
Price  were  with  us.  Our  holiday 
party  in  December  was  a  smashing 
success  with  music  and  guitar  by 
Jennifer  Kimball  '80  and  her  part- 
ner, Jonatha  Nelson-Malet.  The  not- 
so-musical  board  whooped  it  up 
singing  a  new  carol  called  "Hark 
the  Sons  of  Phillips  Sing." 

Upcoming  spring  events  are  : 
May  14,  Andover  Night  at  the  Pops 
(call  to  confirm  date);  May  18, 
spring  theater  production,  buffet 
dinner  and  annual  meeting  at  PA; 
July,  evening  at  the  Red  Sox. 

Call  Grace  Curley  '81  at  (508) 
475-3567  for  further  information. 
AAANE  dues  run  though  calendar 
year  1989.  We  are  always  hoping 
for  more  members,  as  it  is  your 
dues  that  allow  us  to  continue  the 
programs. 

— Dinah  Hallowell  Barlow  '57 

New  York 

Billed  as  an  evening  to  commemo- 
rate the  New  York  Association's 
twenty-fifth  anniversary  and  to 
honor  Peter  McKee  for  his  years  of 
service  to  the  Academy,  our  annual 
dinner  was  celebrated  on  8  Febru- 
ary at  the  New  York  Athletic  Club. 

Future  events  will  include  the 
traditional  and  generally  over-sold 
Andover  Night  at  the  Mets  on  14 
June  and  the  new  students'  picnic 
in  June.  July  13  will  be  the  second 
annual  festival  for  the  young  and 
the  restless,  75/85  (strictly  for 
graduating  classes  from  1975  to 
1985).  For  information  on  member- 
ship and  events,  please  call  Bill 
Kaufmann  at  (212)  686-4400. 

— Bill  Kaufmann  '53 

San  Francisco 

Over  fifty  alums,  parents,  and 
friends  gathered  in  San  Francisco 
on  5  October  to  welcome  Head- 
master Don  McNemar,  Britta 
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VlcNemar,  John  Bachman,  Grace 
Curley,  Pat  Edmonds,  Betsey  Cul- 
len,  and  Denis  Tippo  from  Ando- 
ver Hill.  After  a  delightful  dinner, 
Don  and  Britta  brought  the  Ando- 
ver West  contingent  up-to-date  on 
school  activities. 

In  November  Dean  of  Admis- 
sion Jeannie  Dissette  and  Assistant 
;  Dean  Rebecca  Carr  ventured  to  the 
Bay  Area  to  show  the  Andover 
videotape  and  talk  about  Andover 
with  prospective  students,  alumni, 
and  current  parents. 

Several  spring  events  are  in  the 
works.  Anyone  interested  in  help- 
ing, please  call  Sarah  Moore  '79  at 
|  (415)  434-2191  or  Kyra  Maes  Kuhn 
79  at  (415)  989-5656. 

— Sarah  Moore  '79 

Southern  California 

Ten  stalwart  Andover  graduates 
I  and  parents  recently  gathered  at 
:  Dick  Goodyear7  s  Bel  Air  residence 
j  to  discuss  reorganization  of  the  lo- 
i  cal  regional  association.  Look  in 
\  your  mail  for  a  membership  ques- 
tionnaire and  an  announcement  of 


a  gala  event.  Alumni  interested  in 
giving  their  time,  talent,  and  energy 
should  call  Stephen  Bache  75  at 
(818)  792-8144  or  Dick  Goodyear  '59 
at  (213)  471-1155  (H)  or  (213)  680- 
8000  (B). 

— Stephen  Bache  '75 

Washington,  DC 

Because  Washington  alumni  were 
very  busy  this  fall  working  to  elect 
George  Bush,  the  Washington  phon- 
athon  was  rescheduled  to  3  April 
1989.  More  information  will  be  sent 
as  the  date  approaches.  The  1988 
phonathon  raised  over  $15,000,  sev- 
en times  the  amount  in  any  previ- 
ous Andover  phonathon  in  this  city. 

The  admissions  recruiting  effort 
continues  under  a  committee 
chaired  by  Andrew  Gilmour  79. 
Anyone  interested  in  assisting  may 
contact  Andrew  at  (202)  333-8938. 

The  association  will  host  its  an- 
nual dinner  in  the  spring.  Informa- 
tion and  invitations  will  arrive 
soon.  □ 

— Alicemary  Leach  '76 


Andover-in-Arizona  II 

A  team  of  Academy  faculty,  the 
Headmaster,  alumni  and  parents 
were  greeted  royally  at  the  Ari- 
zona Inn  by  its  owner,  Jack  Green- 
way  '42,  for  a  weekend  of  faculty 
seminars,  tours  of  the  Desert  Mu- 
seum, small  group  discussions, 
and  relaxation  in  Tucson.  Repeat- 
ing the  success  of  a  similar  gather- 
ing in  1982,  Jack  Green  way  opened 
his  home  to  Lizanne  and  Melville 
Chapin  '36,  Don  McNemar,  Ruth 
and  Ed  Quattlebaum  '60  (History), 
Jean  St.  Pierre  (English),  Shane  and 
Doug  Crabtree  (Math),  Jennifer 
Bond  (Physics),  and  many  area 
parents  and  alumni  including  Con- 
nie and  Richard  Goodyear  '59, 
from  Bel  Air,  CA,  and  Helen  and 
Richard  Spalding  '68,  from  San 
Francisco,  CA. 

One  of  the  special  touches  that 
Mr.  Greenway  brought  to  the 
weekend  was  an  Andover/ Abbot 
cake  with  the  two  seals  created 
with  icing! 

— Grace  Curley  '81 


DEATHS 


PHILLIPS 

1915    W.    Cogswell    Chisholm,  Walnut 
Creek,  CA;  28  October  1988 

Bruce  P.  Hyde,  Glen  Ridge,  NJ;  27 
September  1988 

1 91 7    Samuel  B.  Irwin,  Chestnut  Hill,  MA; 
14  January  1988 

Carl  F.  Stohn,  Nokomis,  FL;  January 
1988 

1919    Bruce  Hyde,  Glen  Ridge,  NJ;  27  Sep- 
tember 1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1921    Donald  P.  Loker,  Oceanside,  CA;  6 

October  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Mr.  Loker's  varied  career  included  14  years 
in  the  motion  picture  industry  and  on  the 
stage  under  the  name  of  Don  Terry.  He  act- 
ed in  a  number  of  plays  staged  by  his  1  lar- 
vard  classmate,  Richard  Aldrich.  He  spent 
five  years  in  the  U.  S.  Naval  Reserve,  first  .is 


a  deck  officer  and  for  a  longer  period  as  a 
commander  in  the  Amphibious  Forces. 

At  the  end  of  1945  the  Navy  sent  Mr. 
Loker  to  Civil  Government  School  at  the 
University  of  Virginia  and  following  that  to 
Japanese  Language  School  at  Harvard 
where  he  worked  in  the  small  Germanic 
Museum  under  the  great  Dr.  Elisseeff. 

After  separation  from  service  he  was  re- 
called by  President  Truman  who  requested 
that  he  report  to  General  MacArthur  in  To- 
kyo as  his  advisor  on  the  rehabilitation  of 
the  fishing  industry  in  the  five  home  is- 
lands. In  1959  while  in  Tokyo  tor  Star  Kist, 
he  received  another  request  from  Washing- 
ton to  go  to  Bangkok,  Thailand,  to  work 
with  the  Fishery  Dept.  of  that  country,  and 
again  in  1964  he  was  tapped  for  a  similar 
project  in  Morocco. 

He  spent  twenty  years  as  vice-president 
of  Public  and  Labor  Relations  at  Star  Kist 
Foods,  Inc.,  a  family-owned  business,  at 
Terminal  Island,  California.  After  his  retire- 
ment from  Star  Kist  when  it  merged  with 
the  Heinz  Co.  in  1965,  he  spent  his  last 
years  as  a  private  investor  and  trustee  of 
three  family  trusts. 

Offices  held,  honors  and  awards  include 
Navy  Commendation  Medal  with  star; 
president  Southern  California  Cancer  Cen- 
ter; member,  Advisory  Board,  California 
State  College;  secretary,  Museum  of  Science 
and  Industry,  Los  Angeles;  trustee,  Califor- 
nia College  of  Medicine  of  Irvine  and  the 
United  Church  of  Religious  Science;  mem- 
ber, board  of  directors,  Armed  Service, 


YMCA,  in  Oceanside,  and  board  member  of 
the  Queen  Mary. 

Mr.  Loker  married  Katherine  A.  Bogdan- 
ovich  in  1940.  She  survives  him  along  with 
their  two  children,  Deborah  Prescott  and 
Katherine  Olyott. 

1922  Carlos  E.  Allen,  Jr.,  No.  Muskegon, 
MI;  October  1988 

Joseph  Goodman,  Jr.,  M.D.,  Sudbu- 
ry, MA;  13  October  1988 

Philip  B.  Wainwright,  Amityville, 
NY;  unknown 

1923  George  J.  Babson,  Leesburg,  VA;  28 
January  1988 

Albert  C.  Blanchard,  Sarasota,  FL;  24 
October    1988    (See   Class  Notes) 

William  P.  Ellison,  Duxbury,  MA; 

16  October  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Mr.  Ellison  died  from  injuries  suffered  in  a 
fire  which  swept  through  his  home  in  Dux- 
bury. 

Mr.  Ellison  was  president  of  the  Proctor 
Ellison  Co.  of  Boston,  a  tanning  business 
founded  by  his  father  and  a  partner  in  the 
1920s.  1  le  was  a  trustee  of  the  N.  E.  Aquari- 
um, the  Boys  and  Girls  Camps  Inc.  ol  BoS* 
ton  and  the  USS  Constitution  Museum  and 
he  was  a  former  trustee  of  Northeastern 
University.  He  was  member  of  the  Kittan- 
sett  Golf  Club  of  Marion,  the  Duxbury 
Yacht  Club  and  the  Anglers  Club  of  Key 
I ,.irgo,  Florida. 

He  graduated  from  Harvard  in  1927. 
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While  at  Harvard  Mr.  Ellison  was  on  the 
varsity  football  and  baseball  teams  and  had 
played  on  the  hockey  team. 

In  1942,  at  the  age  of  38,  he  enlisted  in  the 
Navy  and  served  as  a  lieutenant  command- 
er and  skipper  of  a  destroyer  in  the  Atlantic 
and  on  an  aircraft  carrier  in  the  Pacific.  He 
leaves  his  wife,  Marianne;  a  stepson;  three 
stepdaughters  and  six  stepgrandchildren. 

Paul  F.  Rhines,  Hingham,  MA;  30 
September  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1925  J.  Duncan  Cox,  Providence,  RI;  25 
February  1984 

William  T.  Healey,  Atlanta,  GA;  Oc- 
tober 1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

C.  Thurston  Ramsey,  Melbourne, 
FL;  18  October  1988  (See  Class 
Notes) 

1926  Chester  W.  Dudley,  Columbia,  SC;  4 
November  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

William  E.  McKinlay,  Jr.,  Darien, 
CT;  November  1987  (See  Class 
Notes) 

Edward  J.  L.  Ropes,  Brookline,  MA; 
8  December  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1927  Bennett  Fisher,  Greenwich,  CT;  3 
January  1989  (See  Class  Notes) 

Bennett  Fisher  died  at  his  home  at  9  Sabine 
Farm  Road,  Greenwich,  CT,  after  a  long  ill- 
ness. He  suffered  from  progressive  supra 
nuclear  palsy. 

Mr.  Fisher  earned  a  bachelor's  degree  in 
philosophy  at  Yale  College  in  1931.  He 
spent  a  year  at  Trinity  College  in  Cam- 
bridge, England,  and  in  1934  earned  a  bach- 
elor's degree  in  ship  operation  at  M.I.T.  in 
Boston.  A  commodore  of  the  Yale  Corinthi- 
an Yacht  Club,  he  was  a  life-long,  avid 
yachtsman  who  spent  much  time  sailing 
and  racing  with  his  family  on  Long  Island 
Sound. 

Mr.  Fisher  began  his  career  as  an  engi- 
neering officer  with  the  Grace  Steamship 
Line.  During  World  War  II  he  helped  build 
and  manage  several  ports  in  South  Ameri- 
ca. After  the  war  he  worked  for  Dorr-Oliver 
in  Stamford,  Conn.,  from  which  he  retired 
in  1966. 

Locally  he  was  known  for  his  involve- 
ment in  efforts  to  clean  up  emissions  from 
the  Cos  Cob  power  plant,  and  also  to  have 
Greenwich's  sewage  treatment  system  built 
and  later  improved.  His  many  civic  and  so- 
cial activities  included  Town  Meeting  Rep- 
resentative for  Greenwich;  vice  chairman, 
Pollution  Control  Committee;  vice  presi- 
dent of  the  Greenwich  Taxpayer  Associa- 
tion; member  of  the  Connecticut  Society  of 
Professional  Engineers;  Society  of  Naval  Ar- 
chitects and  Marine  Engineers;  member,  In- 
dian Harbor  Yacht  Club;  member  of  the 
Cruising  Club  of  America.  He  was  also  a 
class  agent  for  Phillips  Academy  for  many 
years. 

He  leaves  his  wife  of  47  years,  Elsie;  three 
sons,  Bennet,  Henry  and  Herbert,  PA  '73; 
four  daughters,  Lisa,  Susan,  Alice,  and  Con- 
stance. Mr.  Fisher  also  has  two  brothers, 
both  PA  graduates  who  survive  him,  Ag- 
new  '25  and  Everett  '37. 

1928  Rev.  Richard  B.  Clark,  Medusa,  NY; 
12  July  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

Henry  Hotchkiss,  Vineyard  Haven, 
MA;  22  December  1988  (See  Class 
Notes) 

Mr.  Hotchkiss,  a  prominent  petroleum  geol- 
ogist, died  at  the  Martha's  Vineyard  Hospi- 
tal after  a  long  illness. 


Mr.  Hotchkiss  received  a  bachelor  of  sci- 
ence degree  from  Yale  University  in  1933 
and  attended  the  graduate  school  from 
1933-1935  majoring  in  geology.  He  then 
tried  his  hand  at  mining  in  Idaho  from  1935 
to  1936.  Until  his  retirement  in  1970,  Mr. 
Hotchkiss  was  employed,  for  the  greater 
part  of  his  lifetime,  by  the  great  oil  compa- 
nies of  the  world;  much  of  nis  work  was  in 
the  Middle  East.  He  left  the  employ  of  the 
Iraq  Petroleum  Co.  in  1941  to  serve  a  five- 
year  tour  of  duty  in  Egypt  in  the  U.  S.  Navy 
during  World  War  II  serving  as  Asst.  Naval 
Attache,  American  Legation  in  Cairo;  U.S. 
Navy  Liaison  Officer  in  Alexandria,  Egypt; 
Naval  Attache,  American  Legation,  Cairo. 
He  rose  to  the  rank  of  captain,  USNR  and 
received  the  U.S.  Navy  Commendation 
Medal.  During  this  period  he  was  present 
at  some  of  the  conferences  held  oy  the 
heads  of  world  powers  at  Cairo,  and  was 
aboard  the  USS  Quincy  when  President 
Roosevelt  and  Winston  Churchill  met  in  the 
harbor  of  Alexandria.  Twice  during  his 
tour  of  duty,  Captain  Hotchkiss  was  com- 
mended for  outstanding  performance  of 
duty. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Prudence; 
two  sons  and  a  daughter  and  six  grandchil- 
dren as  well  as  two  brothers,  Stuart  T.,  PA 
'31;  and  Joseph  W.,  PA  '38. 

Morton  A.  Howard,  Jr.,  Middletown, 
RI;  January  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

Robert  M.  Walker,  Needham,  MA;  9 
November  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 


by  Philip  K.  Allen  '29 

It  was  on  25  September  1925,  that  Bob 
Walker  and  I  arrived  at  Phillips  Academy 
and  found  ourselves  assigned  rooms,  his  at 
Eaton  and  mine  at  Andover  Cottage,  and 
for  the  next  two  years  we  roomed  together 
in  Bancroft  Hall  (before  that  dorm  was 
moved)  and  in  Bartlet. 

We  had  been  close  friends  in  Duxbury, 
Mass.,  and  while  our  paths  for  the  rest  of 
his  life  seldom  crossed,  I  was  to  enjoy  his 
ever-ready  humor  and  his  down-to- 
earthiness  with  emphasis  on  the  comic,  an 
inheritance  from  his  father  who  was  a  na- 
tional political  cartoonist. 

Bobs  life-long  interest  in  art  focused  di- 
rectly on  his  priceless  collection  of  prints 
(which  he  gave  recently  to  the  Addison  Gal- 
lery) and  in  his  teaching  of  Art  History  at 
Swarthmore  over  a  period  of  42  years.  He  re- 
tired 14  years  ago  as  chairman  of  the  art  his- 
tory department  at  the  Pennsylvania  college. 

He  graduated  from  Princeton  University 
in  1932  and  earned  a  master's  degree  in  fine 


arts  there  in  1936.  After  receiving  a  Ph.D.  in 
art  history  from  Harvard  University  in 
1941,  he  served  during  World  War  II  in  the 
Office  of  Strategic  Services,  forerunner  of 
the  CIA. 

He  and  his  wife,  Alice  (Smith),  after  his 
retirement  from  Swarthmore,  moved  back 
to  Massachusetts  to  Wayland  and  then  to 
North  Hill,  a  life-care  center  in  Needham 
where  he  died  on  November  14th  at  the  age 
of  79.  Bob  Walker  has  been  generous  to 
Andover.  He  was  chairman  of  the  Addison 
Campaign;  member,  Andover  Development 
Board;  past  head  agent  for  the  class  of  '28; 
and  past  Alumni  Council  Member. 

He  leaves  three  daughters  and  six  grand- 
children, one  of  whom,  Taiyo  Hasegawa,  is 
currently  enrolled  in  Phillips  Academy. 

We  will  remember  his  puckish  smile,  a 
twinkling  of  the  eye,  his  thorough  knowl- 
edge of  his  subject  and  a  bright  and  cheery 
outlook.  His  was  a  good  life  and  I  have 
been  privileged  to  have  played  a  part  in  it. 

1929  Malcolm  Marshall,  Sumner,  MD;  27 
April  1988 

1930  George  H.  Alexander;  Sugar  Grove, 
IL;  13  October  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

Mr.  Alexander  was  educated  at  Yale  Uni- 
versity and  served  in  the  U.S.  Navy  in 
World  War  II.  He  was  founder  and  presi- 
dent of  Alexander  Warehouse  and  Sales 
Co.,  Aurora,  111.,  president  of  the  Aurora 
Foundation,  secretary  of  the  Hambletonian 
Society  and  the  Northern  Illinois  Horse- 
show  Association.  Mr.  Alexander  raised 
and  showed  standardbred  horses  at  his 
Chestnut  Farm  in  Sugar  Grove,  and  was 
elected  Horseman  of  the  Year  in  1987  by 
Horseman  magazine.  His  wife,  Mary;  a  son, 
George  Jr.  '58;  three  daughters  and  ten 
grandchildren  survive  him. 

Earl  W.  Douglas,  Washington,  DC; 
unknown      (See      Class  Notes) 

Kenneth  C.  Odgen,  Jr.,  Bedford, 
MA;  2  July  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1931  John  D.  Hegeman,  Hilton  Head  Is- 
land, SC;  25  October  1988  (See  Class 
Notes) 

William  H.  Henry,  Akron,  OH;  14 
August  1988 

Canby  Kerr,  Fayettesville,  NY;  Feb- 
ruary,   1987    (See    Class  Notes) 

G.  Robert  Schneider,  Fairfield,  CT; 
unknown 

1932  Douglas  Brown,  Jr.,  Morehead  City, 
NC;  October  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

G.  Chadwick  Richards,  Jr.,  Wilmot 
Flat,  NH;  4  October  1988  (See  Class 
Notes) 

1933  William  M.  Duff,  Wallingford,  PA;  1 
June  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1934  John  A.  Faggi,  New  York,  NY;  16 
July  1988 

Edward  H.  Seymour,  Doylestown, 

PA;  24  December  1988 
Mr.  Seymour  died  in  Philadelphia  after  a 
brief  illness.  After  Andover  he  attended 
Yale  receiving  a  B.S.  in  1938  and  a  Ph.D.  in 
1941.  Shortly  after  receiving  his  doctorate, 
he  was  called  up  for  Navy  service.  He  was 
commander  of  a  PC  in  the  Aleutians;  exec, 
of  a  5-inch  DE,  and  commander  of  a  3-inch 
DE  in  the  South  Pacific.  Following  the  war, 
Mr.  Seymour  worked  with  the  Office  of  Na- 
val Research  and  then  held  a  number  of 
management  positions  in  the  defense  and 
aerospace  industry,  including  General  Elec- 


26 


trie  Corp.  and  Thiokol  Chemical  Corp.  He 
also  ran  Reaction  Motors  during  the  X-15 
program.  For  several  years  before  retire- 
ment in  1981,  he  was  the  senior  professional 
of  the  American  Institute  for  Aerospace  and 
Astronautics. 

During  the  years  in  Doylestown,  Mr. 
Seymour  was  involved  in  a  number  of  civic 
activities,  including  many  years  on  the 
Buckingham  Township  Sewer  and  Water 
commission  and  heading  the  board  of  the 
area  Red  Cross  chapter.  He  was  a  member 
of  the  Trinity  Episcopal  Church,  Solebury; 
American  Chemical  Society;  Combustion 
Institute;  Bucks  County  Historical  Society; 
Phillip's  Mill  Association;  and  the  Sigma  Xi 
Scientific  Research  Society.  His  lasting 
loves  were  sailing,  the  Navy,  and  anything 
technical. 

His  wife,  Mary,  died  in  1981.  Survivors 
include  a  son,  Edward  H.,  Jr.;  a  daughter, 
Sally  Seymour  Mansbach;  and  a  brother, 
Roger  S.,  PA  '44. 

Davis  Simpson,  Boxford,  MA;  23  Oc- 
tober 1988. 

1935  Robert  L.  Wanamaker,  Pittsfield, 
MA;  27  July  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1936  Ellis  A.  Ballard,  Evanston,  IL;  1  Au- 
gust 1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1939  Harvey  E.  Lambeth,  Sarasota,  FL;  3 
July  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

Daniel  O'Conner,  Beverly  Hills,  CA; 
April  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1940  Malcolm  Daisley,  Mentor,  OH;  2  Oc- 
tober 1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1941  Thomas  Payne,  Easton,  MD;  January 
1987 

1944  William  S.  Hickey,  Grosse  Pointe 
Farms,  MI;  17  October  1988  (See 
Class  Notes) 

1946  Robert  F.  Stewart,  Berkeley,  CA; 
1983 

1947  Mitchell  Fish,  Tampa,  FL;  December 
1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1949  Walter  J.  Bass,  Cooperstown,  NY; 
December  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1950  Barry  G.  Good,  Watermill,  NY;  22 
October  1988 

Donn  W.  R.  Marston,  Arlington, 
VA;  31  March  1988 

1958  Ned  Irish,  Willow  Grove,  PA;  3  No- 
vember 1988 

1961  John  A.  Butler,  Boston,  MA;  25  Octo- 
ber 1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1976  Charles  Higginson,  Boston,  MA;  8 
October    1988    (See   Class  Notes) 


ABBOT 

Faculty 

Lucile  B.  Tuttle  1903-1988 

Lucile  B.  Tuttle,  who  taught  English  at  Ab- 
bot Academy  in  the  1940s  and  was  head  of 
residence  from  1946-1947,  died  on  21  Sep- 
tember 1988  in  Kennet  Square,  Pa.  She  was 
85.  Miss  Tuttle  graduated  from  Denison 
University,  Ohio,  and  received  her  M.A.  de- 
gree in  English  from  Radcliffe  College.  She 
was  an  accomplished  pianist.  She  left  no 
close  relatives. 


1920  Isabelle  Parrott  Mitchell  (Mrs.  Lest- 
er), West  Palm  Beach,  FL;  17  August 
1988 

1921  Jessamine  Rugg  Patton  (Mrs. 
Charles  H.),  Pittsburgh,  PA;  un- 
known 

1924  Jane  Allen  Kilby  (Mrs.  Donald  S.), 
Peace  Dale,  RI;  24  July  1988  (See 
Class  Notes) 

Elsie  Phillips  Marshall,  Southwest 
Harbor,  ME;  8  December  1988  (See 
Class  Notes) 

1926  Marion  Burr  Sober,  (Mrs.  Frederick 
D.),  Ann  Arbor,  MI;  2  December  1988 

Barbara  Bloomfield  Wood,  Osprey, 
FL;  9  May  1986 

1933  Ursula  Ingalls  Hazen,  Nantucket, 
MA;  25  September  1988 

Margaret  Walker  Whittier  (Mrs.  Sid- 
ney B.),  Boston,  MA;  November  1988 
(See  Class  Notes) 

1940  Jane  Wilson  Day,  Mashpee,  MA;  21 
November  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1944    Frances     MacDonald  Thompson 

(Mrs.  Donald  G.),  Hampstead,  NH; 
Sept.  '88 

1949  Sarah  Poteat  Duhamell,  Lynnfield 
Center,  MA;  16  October  1988 

1956  Joan  Glidden  Arabian  (Mrs.  Ralph 
H.),  Andover,  MA;  18  August  1988 
(See  Class  Notes) 

Joan  Glidden  Arabian,  a  life-long  Andover 
resident,  died  of  cancer  at  Lahey  Clinic  in 
Burlington,  Mass.  She  was  a  director  of  pa- 
tient services  at  Lahey.  Mrs.  Arabian  was  a 
graduate  of  Wheaton  College,  receiving  her 
B.A.  degree  in  1960.  She  also  attended  the 
National  Trust  of  England  Summer  School 
in  July  1961  and  the  Courtauld  Institute  of 
Art  (London  University)  Summer  School  of 
Bath,  England,  in  August  1961,  where  she 
studied  architecture. 

Memberships  and  organizations  to 
which  she  belonged  included  the  Free 
Christian  Church,  Andover,  and  its  choir; 
the  Museum  of  Fine  Arts,  Boston;  the  Socie- 
ty of  Architectural  Historians;  the  National 
Trust  of  England  and  Scotland;  and  the  Na- 
tional Trust  for  Historic  Preservation  in  the 
U.  S. 

Family  members  who  survive  her  in- 
clude her  husband,  Ralph;  sons,  Harold  M. 
and  Ralph  M.;  her  mother,  Elizabeth  K. 
Glidden  of  Andover;  and  a  sister,  Helen  G. 
Wesley,  Abbot  '53. 
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PHILLIPS 


Norman  Elsas 
3025  E.  Pine  Valley  Rd.  N.W. 

Atlanta,  GA  30305 


As  class  agent/secretary,  I  failed  to  obtain 
much  news.  Maybe  you  fellows  can't  write, 
just  as  I  can't  write  long-hand.  However,  I 
did  receive  a  fine  note  from  Charles  Hendrie, 
who  just  happened  to  be  in  the  class  of  1915 
and  who  saw  the  item  in  the  last  Bulletin  that 
we  as  the  class  of  1914  included. 

In  this  case,  Charlie  wrote  a  little  bit  more 
and  reminded  me  that  he  was  in  the  class  of 
1919  at  Cornell,  and  contemplated  going  to 
his  70th  reunion,  this  June.  I  sure  nope  he 
makes  it!  I  didn't  feel  up  to  taking  my  70th  at 
Cornell  last  June  because  the  only  surviving 
member  of  that  class  is  Judge  Elbert  Tuttle 
who  also  lives  in  Atlanta,  and  I  found  that  he 
was  not  going  to  make  it.  It  so  happens,  that 
if  I  had  attended  I  would  not  have  known  a 
single  person.  In  a  university  as  big  as  Cor- 
nell and  with  a  realtively  small  engineering 
school  at  that  period,  I  would  not  expect  to 
know  many  who  returned. 

As  long  as  the  Bulletin  will  take  it,  I  will  be 
glad  to  fill  in  and  take  notes  or  letters  from 
other  members  of  the  class  of  '15;  I  think  the 
surviving  members  of  the  class  of  1914  have 
"writer's  cramp"  just  as  I  have 


70th  REUNION! 


June  9-11, 1989 
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PHILLIPS 


George  F.  Sawyer 
The  lodges  -  Box  539 
Durham,  Nil  03824 


Fritz  Clement's  wife,  Edith,  passed  away  on 
8  August  last  year.  She  had  been  suffering 
from  Alzheimer's  Disease'.  I  ler  first  husband, 
Walter  Goodspeed,  PA  '21,  died  IH  yean 
ago.  On  a  happier  note,  Fritz  tells  us  that  he 
is  still  playing  golf  at  89  years  old,  and  can 
shoot  his  age  or  better  every  lime  lie  says, 
"It  gets  easier  every  year."  Frit/  has  six 
grandchildren        and        eight  gie.it 

grandchildren,  Leo  Poor  and  Mary  Margaret 
traveling;  York,  Pa.; 

West  Hartford,  Conn.;  DeKalb,  Illinois;  and 


era 

have  done  quite  a  little  traveling:  York,  Pa. 
West  Hartford,  Conn  ;  DeKalb,  Illinois;  and 
Chesapeake  Bay,  following  sue c esslul  tat.i 
i, ul  BUrgery  a  vear  ago  March.  In  October 
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they  celebrated  their  60th  wedding  anniver- 
sary. They  are  in  the  swim  of  things  at 
Meadow  Lakes  in  Hightstown,  N.J.,  Leo  be- 
ing named  treasurer  of  Meadow  Lakes  For- 
um and  elected  to  the  Executive  Commit- 
tee. Leo  made  the  reunion  scene  last  June 
and  plans  to  make  our  65th  this  year.  Mert 
Perry  writes  "Aging  can  be  very  demand- 
ing, but  I  don't  resent  growing  old  when  so 
many  are  not  that  privileged.  I'm  in  there 
pitching  with  some  less  skill  and  vigor  than 
heretofore.  Sarah  is  in  a  nursing  home  after 
an  81 -day  stay  in  a  hospital  recovering  from 
two  amputations.  Her  spirits  are  high  and 
she  has  a  great  sense  of  humor  and  enjoys 
her  surroundings."  On  a  Christmas  card  he 
writes,  "The  Arabic  language  has  38  words 
meaning  'happiness.'  If  the  English  lan- 
guage had  eignt  hundred  and  thirty-eight 
words  meaning  'Merry  Christmas,'  I  could 
use  them  all  without  expressing  all  the  joy 
that  I  hope  will  be  yours  during  the  holiday 
season.  Again,  Mele  Kalikimaka."  Thanks, 
Mert,  and  all  the  same  to  you  and  yours. 

Cribbing  from  the  Yale  Alumni  Maga- 
zine, we  learn  that  Bruce  Hyde  died  27  Sep- 
tember in  Cherry  Nursing  Home,  Mont- 
clair,  N.J.,  following  a  stroke.  Unlike  many 
of  his  Yale  Sheff  classmates,  he  practiced  a 
full  career  of  engineering.  In  1936  he  started 
specializing  in  air  conditioning,  winding  up 
with  his  own  firm,  Air  Improvement  Co.,  in 
Bloomfield,  N.J.  His  wife,  Catherine,  sur- 
vives him  at  60  Hawthorne  Avenue,  Glen 
Ridge,  N.J.  07028,  as  does  their  son  John  at 
Bell  Laboratories,  Murray  Hill,  N.J. 


Morrison,  is  in  a  retirement  home.  Edward 
Parnall  in  Albuquerque  is  optimistic  over 
Andover's  present  representation  in  the 
corridors  of  power.  Herb  Place  was  spend- 
ing the  holidays  with  his  son's  family  in 
New  Canaan,  Conn.,  rather  than  Omaha. 
Dr.  Alex  Preston,  in  Cambridge,  finds  a 
semi-retired  life  full  of  interests,  and  antici- 
pates our  70th  reunion.  Frank  Sellman  of 
Needham,  Mass.,  is  retired  from  the  invest- 
ment business  and  spends  winters  in  Na- 
ples, Fla.,  playing  golf  and  tennis  four  times 
a  week.  Keep  up  the  old  spirit,  Frank! 

Dr.  Ted  Stevenson  and  wife  Bunny 
drove  to  Zion  and  Grand  Canyon  Nat'l 
Parks  last  May,  and  then  on  to  Pennsylva- 
nia for  Bunny's  55th  reunion;  and  on  down 
to  Asheville  to  visit  her  relatives  and  Ted's 
brother  Don  Stevenson,  also  of  '21.  Al  Wil- 
son and  wife  enjoy  one  of  the  most  enviable 
spots  to  live,  Martha's  Vineyard.  His  sec- 
ond new  hip  is  working  just  fine.  He  re- 
ports that  Alec  Preston  looks  as  young  as 
ever,  and  Dr.  Ben  Spock  is  still  roving  the 
lecture  circuit. 

The  class  of  '21  regrets  the  loss  of  Donald 
Loker  who  for  some  years  has  devoted  his 
time  to  various  educational  institutions,  es- 
pecially U.S.C.  and  the  Los  Angeles  Mu- 
seum of  Science,  which  have  honored  him 
and  his  wife,  Katherine.  The  class  sends  it's 
sincerest  sympathy  to  her. 

Your  secretary  sends  best  wishes  and 
hopes  our  other  40  classmates  will  send  us 
news  of  themselves. 


*y  -%  Charles  W.  Morris 

401  Ocean  Avenue 
PHILLIPS         Santa  Monica,  CA  90402 

My  thanks  to  the  sixteen  classmates  out  of 
56  who  responded  on  the  stamped  cards 
with  information  which  may  be  of  interest 
to  even  one  who  remembers  you  at  Ando- 
ver  with  a  smile  of  happiness. 

Richard  Butler,  besides  four  grandchil- 
dren and  five  greats,  takes  on  a  couple  of 
miles  a  day  on  Hallandale  Beach,  Fla., 
which  has  netted  him  enough  fisherman's 
floats  from  the  east  wind  to  festoon  his 
apartment  there  and  their  1830  house  on 
Cape  Cod.  Dr.  Gerald  Dorman  and  wife 
Lois  enjoyed  attending  the  house  of  dele- 
gates of  the  Medical  Association  in  June 
and  December,  which  must  be  a  quiet  mo- 
ment away  from  nine  grandchildren  and 
nine  greats!  Paul  Dudley  never  knew  Ca- 
leb Curtis  while  living  in  Bishop  Hall  at 
Andover,  but  now  finds  him  his  brother-in- 
law  and  neighbor  in  idyllic  Rancho  Santa 
Fe,  California.  Len  Draper  travels  from  chil- 
ly Duluth  to  warmer  Chicago  between 
swimming  200  yards  daily  and  taking  lucky 
widows  out  for  Martinis  and  dinner.  Char- 
lie Gage  in  New  Haven  uses  retirement  to 
enjoy  reading,  TV  and  good  spirits.  Harold 
Hudner  from  Swansea,  Mass.,  strives,  with 
many,  to  re-invigorate  youth  with  old  val- 
ues, beliefs  and  morals  much  as  Andover 
strives  to  instill  these  values  in  our  proge- 
ny. Like  many,  he  is  bewildered  by  the  loss 
or  faith  and  devotion  in  the  young  today. 

Don  Leach,  who  lives  in  what  was  once, 
and  I  hope  still  is,  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
of  woods,  Old  Lyme,  Conn.,  keeps  busy  as 
treasurer  of  both  the  Florence  Griswold 
Museum  and  of  Yale  '25,  while  his  wife, 
Florence,  is  an  interior  decorator.  Clarence 


0*3  James  G.  Bruce 

^°  1250  Fir  Drive 

PHILLIPS  Tucson,  AZ  85704 

The  class  notes  for  this  number  of  the  Bulle- 
tin will  be  brief  and  mostly  sad  because 
there  are  three  deaths  of  loved  and  valued 
members  of  PA  '23  that  I  must  report.  The 
only  cheerful  news  is  that  the  ever-faithful 
Otto  Alcaide,  in  a  Christmas  letter,  indicat- 
ed that  he  is  still  active  both  in  the  affairs  of 
his  numerous  family  members  and  in  ser- 
vice to  his  church  and  his  community. 
Doan  Harris  has  a  new  address:  4412  Terra 
Granada  Dr.,  13-A,  Walnut  Creek,  CA 
94595. 

George  J.  Babson  died  January  28, 1988. 1 
have  no  news  of  his  career  other  than  that 
he  served  in  the  U.S.  Navy  in  World  War  II 
and  was  active  in  the  Naval  Reserve  with 
the  rank  of  Commander.  He  is  survived  by 
his  son,  George  J.  Babson,  Jr.  Paul  E.  Rhines 
died  September  30,  1988  after  a  long  illness. 
Born  in  Watertown,  N.Y.,  he  moved  to 
Hingham,  Mass.,  51  years  ago.  He  was  a 
graduate  of  Cornell  U.  He  is  survived  by  a 
son,  Douglas  B.  Rhines  and  10  grandchil- 
dren. William  P.  Ellison  died  in  October  of 
1988  when  fire  swept  his  home  in  Duxbury, 
Mass.  Bill  was  a  prominent  philanthropist, 
sharing  his  considerable  fortune  generously 
with  unfortunate  individuals,  his  communi- 
ty, and  with  Andover  and  Harvard.  Bill  dis- 
tinguished himself  in  athletics  at  both  of 
these  schools.  He  was  president  of  the  Proc- 
tor Ellison  Co.  of  Boston,  which  his  father 
and  a  partner  established  in  the  1920s.  He 
sailed  from  the  Duxbury  Yacht  Club,  played 
golf  at  the  Country  Club  in  Brookline  and 
enjoyed  skeet-shooting  and  trap-shooting  at 
the  Dedham  Country  and  Polo  Club.  To  the 
families  of  these  fine  classmates  the  class  ex- 
tends its  deepest  sympathy. 


Classmates,  please  send  news  of  you  and 
yours  so  that  our  notes  may  not  fade  to 
naught! 


65th  REUNION! 

June  9-11,1989 


ry/\  George  H.  Larsen 

20  Ruthven  Road 
PHILLIPS  Newton,  MA  02158 

After  23  years  as  your  class  secretary,  I  re- 
ceived a  card  and  the  first  note  ever  from 
Roy  Milliken.  He  even  mentioned  that 
Johnny  Phillips  considered  him  a  poor  cor- 
respondent. However,  what  Roy  and  Herta 
said  made  up  for  all  those  years  and  made 
my  Christmas!  Thanks,  Peggy  and  John 
Phillips  for  your  card.  Other  Dartmouth 
PA  24  s  heard  from  were  Bob  Clark,  Red 
Sanborn  and  Mort  Jennings.  Esther  and 
Bob  Clark  were  written  up  in  the  Ft.  Col- 
lins Business  World  for  their  moral  and  fi- 
nancial support  to  many  volunteer  organi- 
zations. Bob's  business  experience  and 
Esther's  sewings  skills  were  needed.  Wish  I 
could  have  watched  as  Esther  showed  a 
class  how  to  make  a  5/8"  seam.  Fonty  and 
Red  Sanborn  say  Kennebunkport  is  not  the 
same  since  George  Bush  was  elected,  and 
Red  likes  it.  Even  a  lobster  shack  worth 
$2,000  is  now  worth  $350,000. 

Great  article  about  King's  Chapel  in  Bos- 
ton, well  attended  by  Nancy  and  Nick  Dan- 
forth  and  also  Laura  Williamson.  Nikko 
called  to  see  if  I  could  watch  the  H-Y  game 
on  daughter  Julie's  cable  TV.  I  couldn't 
make  it  but  we  all  got  together  at  the  restau- 
rant later.  Bob  Hamilton  apologized  for  the 
letter  on  his  new  half-typewriter,  half- 
computer  print  out.  He  hoped  to  improve 
next  time  —  it  was  pretty  bad!  Bob  will 
soon  have  30  years  as  our  class  agent.  He 
thinks  PA  is  in  good  hands  as  is  1924  with 
Bob.  Ralph  Blank's  card  came  early  as  he 
was  on  his  way  to  England  again  for  a 
month.  His  English  family  came  over  and 
left  the  grandson  with  Ralph.  Ralph  was 
Princeton  '28,  and  I  was  sorry  to  hear  Stu 
Minton,  also  in  Princeton,  was  quite  ill.  Pe- 
ter Willis,  professor  at  Princeton  and  Mar- 
garet, celebrated  56  years  of  marriage  by 
moving  to  a  retirement  home  with  nursing 
care,  medical  help  and  especially  good 
food! 

Dr.  Jack  Ottaway  sent  along  a  picture 
which  included  him,  Roberta  ana  their 
daughter  and,  being  a  famous  baby  doctor, 
he  of  course,  had  to  include  his  new  grand- 
child. The  best  news  was  that  he  and  Rober- 
ta may  make  our  65th.  However,  Jack  says 
"forget  the  piano."  Jack  played  all  the  old 
songs  as  we  sang  at  our  50th.  Gige  Mum- 
by's  daughter  Peggy  reports  dispite  a 
rough  year  with  his  nealth,  he  still  plays  9 
holes  of  golf  twice  a  week.  Another  great 
letter  came  from  Leo  Daley  '23,  in  answer  to 
mine,  about  the  tragic  death  of  Bill  Ellison. 
Bill  and  Leo  roomed  together  at  Harvard.  In 
June  at  his  65th  in  Andover,  I  sat  next  to 
Bill.  Hard  to  believe  his  death,  as  Bill  was 
an  Andover  great.  Bill  Wadhams  and  his 
bride  spent  Christmas  in  Sarasota.  Their 
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0  condo  neighbors  had  a  "sumptuous"  meal 
for  them  on  Christmas  day. 

Ruth  Smith  wrote  it  was  a  lonely  year 
without  Joe.  Billie  Hobbs  finds  it  hard  after 
the  long  marriage  of  she  and  "Chips."  Both 
Billie  and  Stillman  were  teachers.  She  was 
pleased  with  the  obituary  in  the  last  Bulle- 
tin about  "Chips."  Ruth  and  Sam  Connor 
report  seeing  the  W.C.D.'s  in  Nantucket 
and,  of  course,  the  W.C.  Dickerman's 
joined  Dick  Knight  and  me  for  luncheon  as 
.  Dick's  guest  last  year.  Rocky  Dake's  wid- 
ow, Mary,  still  likes  Medford  Leas,  her  re- 
tirement home,  and  I  was  told,  it  was  writ- 
ten up  in  the  Wall  St.  Journal  as  excellent. 

1  Mary,  Ed  Wells'  widow,  may  be  in  Arizona 
j  in  March,  so  Ed  Thompson  and  I  may  see 
,  her.  She  just  moved  to  Santa  Rosa,  Califor- 
nia. Louie  Wienecke,  our  oldest  classmate, 
never  forgets  to  keep  in  touch  at  Christmas 
either  by  phone  or  card.  They  still  live  in 

!  Bartlesville,  OK. 

Jan,  Louie  Rugee's  widow,  spends 
Christmas  with  her  daughter's  family  in 
|  Wellesley  including  five  boys  (two  sets  of 
;  twins).  I  was  invited  to  their  New  Year  par- 
'  ty  and  later  Dick  Knight  was  our  host  for 
!  luncheon.  She  was  pleased  that  Notre 
i  Dame  won  as  South  Bend  is  her  home 
town.  Astrid,  Don  Donaldson's  widow, 
was  glad  to  see  widows  mentioned  in 
1924's  notes.  Said  she  saw  the  Gordon 
]  Browns  at  their  60th  Harvard  reunion  and 
was  glad  the  1928's  looked  so  well.  This 
Christmas  the  widows  who  wrote  included: 
Mary  Chace,  Sally  Curtis,  Vaugie  Schulten, 
Nancy  Johnstone,  Rosaline  Ham,  Barny 
Treat,  Jen  Ward,  Billie  Wingate  and  others 
already  mentioned.  Stu  Cragin  reports  he 
and  Polly  have  nine  grandchildren  "perma- 
nently set"  so  he  said,  "my  lead  is  33-1/3% 
on  them."  How  about  any  great  grands, 
Stu?  Amy,  Dike  Howe's  widow,  said  Jim 
Baker,  George  Bush's  right-hand  man  is  un- 
cle to  her  grandchildren  so  she  was  glad,  as 
Jen  Ward  was,  that  an  Andover  man  is  in 
the  White  House.  Bill  and  Fonchen  Lord 
down  in  Lakeland,  Fla.,  send  greetings,  and 
Bill  must  have  known  I  was  working  on 
class  news  as  he  included  a  joke  to  cheer  me 
up.  Missy  Edson  Fisher,  Ed's  daughter,  in 
Golden,  Colorado,  never  forgot  her  dad's 
Andover  roommate.  Charlie  Sawyer  and 
Kitty  will  not  be  in  Green  Valley  this  winter 
and  we'll  miss  them.  Their  rented  house 
was  sold. 

Dr.  Phil  LeCompte  and  Jean  sent  along  a 
fun  piece  of  trivia  about  how  to  get  rid  of 
junk  mail.  Ben  Thompson,  who  recently 
moved  to  Falls  Church,  Virginia,  sent  his 
card  from  San  Diego  this  Christmas.  Says 
he's  furious  over  the  Flight  103  disaster. 
Ben  was  on  the  Armed  Services  Board  be- 
■  fore  retirement.  A  long  article  in  the  Danbu- 
1  ry  Times  told  of  Ed  Renouf  and  his  daugh- 
I  ter  who  are  both  famous  artists.  Their 
i  works  were  displayed  at  the  Washington 
I  Art  Association  recently.  Adele,  Dick  Vau- 
ghan's  widow,  thought  that  sciatica  "was  a 
train  station  between  Westchester  and  Pel- 
ham  and  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  fall  I 
took  while  walking  my  dog  last  year."  Ter- 
ry Keep's  card  said.  .  .  "wish  we  could  get 
i  to  reunion."  Please  try,  folks!  It's  been  too 
long  since  we  were  in  Virginia  Beach  to  vis- 
J  it  you.  Gardie  Brown  and  Betty  were  ready 
1  to  leave  for  Santa  Barbara  after  Christmas. 

They  hope  to  make  our  65th  in  June.  Gardie 
<l  and  NicK  Danforth  did  an  excellent  job  run- 
ning our  40th.  Frieda  Tait  and  Marge  Lock- 
I  ett  keep  in  touch  with  each  other  and  your 
1  secretary. 


I'm  sure  those  Andover-Yale  graduates 
who  knew  Ed  Fischer  as  their  chemistry 
teacher  were  sorry  to  hear  of  his  death  on 
October  5th.  Ed  was  a  great  supporter  of 
Yale  athletics.  I  was  honored  to  sit  next  to 
him  at  a  Yale  luncheon.  Gige  Mumby  will 
never  forget  Ed's  daily  trips  to  the  hospital 
while  Gige  was  sick  in  New  Haven.  He  was 
93,  but  young  in  spirit.  Cards  arrived  from 
Mil  and  Lock  Allen,  Helen  and  Neal  Wells, 
and  Irma,  Dike  Bliss's  widow.  Was  sorry  to 
hear  from  Mort  Jennings  that  Bunty  had 
died.  I  was  glad  33  of  his  friends  took  him 
on  a  trip  to  5  cities:  London,  Brussels,  Paris, 
Hamburg,  and  Vienna,  and  they  were  all 
entertained  by  ambassadors  at  each  stop. 
Mutt  came  home  exhausted  but  soon  after 
took  a  35-day-cruise  on  The  Royal  Viking  to 
New  Zealand,  Bali,  Singapore  and  Hong 
Kong.  "Go  it  while  you're  young,"  says 
Mutt.  I'm  sure  we  all  send  our  warmest 
sympathy  for  his  great  loss.  "See  you  in 
June,"  he  writes!  riarry  Braudman,  PA'22, 
sent  a  tape  as  he  can't  write.  He's  a  great 
friend  of  Alan  Reinhart  and  Lillian.  I  called 
the  Reinharts  and  was  able  to  talk  to  Alan 
who  is  not  well.  Headmaster  John  Kem- 
per's widow,  Abby,  just  moved  into  North 
Hill,  so  I  was  able  to  say  hello.  Denis  Tippo, 
Andover' s  reunion  organizer,  writes:  "Let's 
have  the  best  reunion  in  June!"  Will  do  so 
with  your  help,  Denis. 


will  surely  be  a  highlight  of  our  65th.  Con- 
gratulations! Your  class  agent  and  Phona- 
thon  Artist,  Laura  Scudder  Williamson, 
hopes  to  see  lots  of  her  classmates  in  June  at 
Andover.  Our  linguist,  Dorothy  Converse, 
plans  to  be  with  us  in  June  and  reports  she 
is  "into"  crossword  puzzles.  Much  more 
news  of  our  beautiful  June  spree  will  be 
mailed  to  you,  and  happily,  Ruth  Larter  Ev- 
eleth  will  be  there  to  help  make  us  comfort- 
able, relaxed,  and  strong  in  the  historic 
"Dear-Old-Girl  Abbot  Academy  Spirit." 
Betty  Bragg  King  of  Florida  will  vie  for  the 
longest  distance  traveled  to  Andover.  How 
about  it,  Michigan  and  Missouri?  Leaving 
her  lovely  blizzards  behind  in  Grand  Rap- 
ids, Mary  Harvey  Kindel  spent  Christmas 
with  her  two  daughters  and  families  in 
New  York  City.  Kay  Hart  Mitchell  returns 
on  June  5th  from  Europe  in  time  to  join  the 
bagpipes,  balloons,  and  friends  or  '24  at 
Andover.  We  are  saddened  by  the  death  on 
July  24th  of  our  Jane  Allen  Kilby.  We  will 
miss  hearing  from  her.  I  am  sorry  to  report 
the  loss  of  another  friend.  Elizabeth  M. 
Klausky  writes  to  inform  us  of  the  death  of 
her  mother,  Elsie  Phillips  Marshall,  who 
died  at  home  on  December  8,  1988.  Our 
deepest  sympathy  goes  to  her  family.  She 
will  be  dearly  missed. 

John  and  Polly  Bullard  Holden  are  en- 
joying winter  in  Hot  Springs  and  look  for- 
ward to  seeing  many  or  you  at  our  girlhood 
haunts  in  Andover. 


24  Polly  Bullard  Holden 

744-1/2  Quapaw  Avenue 
ABBOT  Hot  Springs,  AR  71 901 

First,  thanks  go  to  the  classmates  who  re- 
sponded to  a  Christmastime  poll  of  who  is 
thinking  of  coming  to  our  65  reunion  at 
Andover.  Remember?  It  begins  on  Friday, 
June  9th  and  ends  Sunday  June  11th.  So  far, 
eight  of  us  are  coming.  Read  on  and  you 
will  find  the  names  of  the  determined  ones 
and  the  hopefuls.  Meantime,  your  class  sec- 
retary-reunion chair  is  plotting  to  make  this 
joyous  gathering  easy,  comfortable  and  re- 
freshingly enlightening,  as  well  as  a  huge 
social  success!  As  before,  George  Larsen, 
our  Phillips  secretary-reunion  chair,  is  gra- 
ciously cooperating.  Our  greatest  surprise 
came  as  a  Christmas  card /portrait  photo  of 
Becky  Peterson  of  California,  our  prize- 
winning  first  Grajf-Granddaughter  of  the 
Class  of  Abbot  1924.  She  also  enclosed  a  let- 
ter to  "The  Ladies  of  the  Class  of  1924."  You 
each,  foremost  her  great-grandmother, 
Olive  Mitchell  Roberts,  will  receive  a  copy 
of  your  own  to  enjoy  Priscilla  Draper 
Mansfield  deserves  our  sympathy  for  dou- 
ble trouble  with  eye  retinas  out  cheerfully 
tells  us  of  summer  at  their  Boothbay  Harbor 
place  in  Maine,  and  her  three  granddaugh- 
ters. Tommie  Thompson  English  has 
promised  to  reune  with  us.  She  has  a  grand- 
son, Stephen  James,  who  is  a  lower  at  And- 
over. Ruth  Beach  Newsom  sends  a  "Hello! 
to  everyone"  and  is  sorry  she  already  has 
plans  for  June  9  through  11 .  Elizabeth  Will- 
son  Naetzker  is  spending  the  winter  at  580 
Brevard  Avenue,  Cocoa  Beach,  Florida.  I  ler 
hope  is  to  enjoy  the  65th  reunion  with  us. 
Sybil  Bottomley  Talman  is  planning  to  join 
the  fun  at  our  reunion,  thanks  to  juggling 
her  rides  to  and  fro.  Good  luck  to  her!  Big 
doings  in  Kansas  City:  Marian  Shryock 
Wagner  announces  she  has  5-month  -old 
boy  and  girl  TWINS.  These  ureal- 
grandchildren  live  in  town.  Their  pictures 


C  Louis  F.  Kemp 

12  Winthrop  Road 
PHILLIPS  Guilford,  CT  06437 

As  I  write,  a  thin  blanket  of  snow  keeps  the 
Christmas  spirit  alive.  Rev.  Allen  Keedy 
and  Ada  send  greetings  with  the  news  that 
they  are  still  active  in  the  ministry  and  will 
be  spending  the  15th  winter  ministry  in  the 
Bahamas,  serving  a  church  in  North  Eluthe- 
ra.  They  took  a  quick  trip  to  Italy  last  No- 
vember to  encourage  the  Pope,  who  was 
worried  about  Poland;  devoured  Rome  and 
bussed  to  Florence.  A  card  from  Brother 
Frank  "Cy"  Toolan  sent  from  Cranford, 
N.J.  relates,  "All  of  us  in  the  over-80  class 
can  start  looking  for  only  20  more  to  reach 
the  100  mark.  I'm  fine  —  no  aches,  no  pains, 
no  complaints!" 

Dick  Bernheim  is  still  active  in  the  fami- 
ly leather  business,  living  in  NYC  and 
working  in  Hoboken.  He  muses,  "maybe 
we'll  be  put  out  to  pasture  one  of  these 
days."  Farrand  Flowers  has  left  Houston, 
where  he  had  taught  for  many  years  as  a 
substitute  hig^h  school  teacher,  to  retire  to 
Seattle,  Washington. 

As  evidence  of  the  many  changes  at  And- 
over since  our  time,  certain  selected  stu- 
dents have  the  option  of  studying  a  year 
abroad  at  a  school  in  Rennes,  France,  spon- 
sored by  Andover,  Exeter  and  St.  Paul's. 
My  grandson,  Charles  Kemp,  is  spending 
his  senior  year  there,  living  with  a  French 
family.  He  will  return  lo  I'A  and  graduate 
with  his  class  in  June. 

Our  deep  sympathy  to  Joe  Hague  on  the 
loss  of  Kay,  his  wife  of  54  years,  last  No 
vember.  Sadly,  I  report  the  passing  of  Wil- 
liam T.  Hcalcy  last  October.  Bill  was  the 
consummate  leader  of  our  class,  president 
dI  the  si  hool  oiii  senioi  yeai ,  i  aptain  ol 
football;  on  the  track  and  wrestling  teams; 
president  of  the  (  lass  and  head  of  Student 
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Council.  He  went  on  to  Princeton  and  led  a 
group  of  28  from  the  class,  the  largest  sec- 
tion ever  from  PA.  After  graduating  he 
went  into  real  estate  in  his  home  town  of 
Atlanta  and  became  president  of  the  Healey 
Real  Estate  and  Improvement  Company. 
Our  heartfelt  condolences  to  his  wife,  Cal- 
lie,  and  his  family.  We  also  lost  Charles 
Thurston  Ramsey  on  18  October  1988. 
"Thurst"  went  on  to  MIT.  Unfortunately, 
we  lost  contact  during  his  business  career. 
Later  he  retired  to  Melbourne,  Fla.  He 
leaves  his  wife,  Edna,  three  children  and 
ten  grandchildren.  Our  deep-felt  sympathy 
to  his  family. 

Under  the  banner  "Still  Volunteering  After 
All  These  Years,"  an  article  last  September  in 
the  Westbrook,  Conn.,  Pictorial  Gazette  accom- 
panied by  a  picture  of  a  handsome  Louis  Kemp, 
tells  of  his  years  of  service  as  a  volunteer  in  the 
Guilford  community. 

When  cutbacks  threatened  the  Red  Cross's 
program  of  volunteer  drivers,  one  of  its  most  im- 
portant programs,  Mr.  Kemp,  the  Guilford  Red 
Cross  chanman,  along  with  his  wife,  Louise, 
came  to  their  rescue  by  getting  drivers  to  volun- 
teer use  of  their  own  cars  ana  asking  the  Rotary 
Club  to  provide  funds  for  the  gas.  A  solution 
was  found.  Now  Mr.  Kemp  serves  as  a  driver  in 
the  very  program  he  rescued.  He  also  works  for 
a  Meats  on  Wheels  program,  delivering  food  to 
people  who  cannot  leave  their  homes,  and  he  is 
also  an  active  volunteer  in  his  church. 

In  1984,  Louis  Kemp  received  a  Jefferson 
Award  for  public  service,  one  of  the  highest  com- 
munity service  honors  an  American  can  receive. 
The  award  was  just  one  of  several  honors  Mr. 
Kemp  has  received  for  his  19  years  of  volunteer 
work  in  the  Guilford  area.  The  Bulletin  congrat- 
ulates and  salutes  Mr.  Kemp  for  his  true  Non 
Sibi  spirit.  — ed. 
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Carlton  M.  Fishel 
Polly  Park  Road 
Rye,  NY  10580 


An  observation  by  Cam  Blaikie  before  No- 
vember 1988,  "Expect  to  vote  into  the  presi- 
dency Andover  s  own  George  Bush. 
Though  he  wasn't  born  until  '26's  lower 
middle  year.  In  our  senior  year  old  "Bitch" 
Freeman  said  something  to  the  effect  that  in 
the  election  of  '88  George  carried  the  Electo- 
ral College  unanimously,  but  of  course,  that 
George  was  Washington  and  the  year 
1778.  Although  Cam  had  a  stroke  in  1975, 
he  and  his  wife  still  manage  some  trips  by 
Amtrak.  Looking  ahead,  he  hopes  to  take  a 
train  ride  through  the  channel  now  being 
built  from  England  to  France,  or  vice  versa. 
And  from  Jack  Weldon  in  commenting 
upon  the  condition  of  the  country,  ".  .  .  we 
muddle  through  —  a  free  economy  success. 
Could  be  .  .  .  less  meddling  and  top  direc- 
tion promotes  progress  and  up-surge  from 
us,  the  lesser  strata!" 

Dr.  Jere  Annis  reports  that  he  retired  5 
years  ago  from  a  medical  group  he  founded 
with  two  other  men  (over  40  years  ago)  and 
which  now  consists  of  125  physicians.  "I 
still  get  out  there  to  kibbitz  and  offer  un- 
sound suggestions,  but  not  to  practice  med- 
icine." He  sits  on  half  a  dozen  or  so  boards 
and  foundations,  which  keep  him  occupied 
together  with  his  wood-working  shop. 
Three  of  his  children  live  nearby  in  Lake- 
land, Fla.,  and  a  fourth  in  San  Francisco.  In 
addition,  he  and  his  wife,  "Tink,"  have  five 
grandchildren  and  one  great-grandchild. 


Oliver  Grace  writes  that  he  is  proud  to 
have  been  elected  secretary  of  Cold  Spring 
Harbor  Laboratory,  in  his  opinion  the  great- 
est center  of  molecular  Diology  in  the 
world.  The  director  of  the  C.S.H.L.,  Nobel- 
ist  James  Watson,  is  a  co-discoverer  of 
DNA.  "While  young  compared  to  PA,  its 
centennial  will  be  celebrated  in  1990  with  a 
$45  million  drive."  Fletch  Nyce  and  Kay 
traveled  from  Cincinnati  to  Kennebunk- 
port,  Maine,  to  spend  a  real  "Down  East" 
Christmas  with  their  children,  grandchil- 
dren and  great-grandchildren,  especially 
the  new  little  girl  Fletch  is  so  proud  of. 

It  is  with  regret  that  I  must  report  the 
death  of  Chester  W.  Dudley  at  his  home  in 
Columbia,  S.C.,  on  4  November  1988.  He  is 
survived  by  his  wife,  Cecilia,  of  37-1/2 
years;  five  children,  eleven  grandchildren, 
including  Chandri  Navarro,  PA  '82,  and  six 
great-grandchildren.  Chet  was  among  the 
most  prominent  members  of  our  class,  and 
was  manager  of  the  baseball  team  at  Yale, 
where  he  graduated  in  1930.  He  served  in 
the  US  Navy  during  WW  II.  He  was  a  key 
member  of  the  Compton  Advertising  Co.  in 
New  York  until  his  retirement  in  1964,  after 
which  he  was  a  marketing  consultant  in 
Central  America  for  Syntex  Pharmaceuti- 
cals and  also  worked  on  national  tourism 
for  five  Central  American  republics.  We  of- 
fer condolences  to  Mrs.  Dudley  and  the  en- 
tire family. 

We  have  only  recently  received  word  of 
the  death  of  William  McKinlay,  Jr.  in  No- 
vember, 1987,  at  his  home  in  Darien,  Ct.  He 
is  survived  by  his  wife,  Eleanor.  Bill  spent 
three  years  at  PA,  and  after  graduation  he 
attended  Princeton  University  and  was  a 
member  of  the  class  of  1930  there.  We  wish 
to  convey  our  regrets  and  deep  sympathy 
to  Mrs.  McKinlay. 

We  also  regret  the  passing  of  Edward  J. 
L.  Ropes  on  8  December  1988,  after  a  long 
illness.  Born  in  Cambridge,  Ed  lived  his  en- 
tire life  in  Massachusetts.  He  entered  Ando- 
ver in  1923,  spending  three  years  at  PA,  and 
was  a  1930  graduate  of  Harvard.  His  entire 
business  career  of  more  than  50  years  was 
spent  with  Sherburne  Equipment  Co.  in 
Woburn,  Mass.,  and  for  many  years  was 
president  until  his  retirement.  He  is  sur- 
vived by  three  daughters  and  two  grand- 
children. We  wish  to  extend  our  profound 
sympathy  to  all  of  them. 


07  John  Keogh,  Jr. 

34  Wall  Street,  P.  O.  Box  126 
PHILLIPS  Norwalk,  CT  06852 

We  hear  from  Mark  Mason  as  follows: 
"Family  news  of  the  day  abounds  in  the  re- 
cent marriage  of  two  granddaughters  now 
off  and  running,  another  in  the  starting 
blocks  for  June  and  the  fourth  warming  up 
in  the  field  for  late  year  competition.  With  6 
more  to  go  we  promise  to  nave  a  string  of 
entries  for  some  time  to  come.  Who  claims 
life  is  dull  when  Christmas  numbers  are  so 
expanding?  Expectantly!" 

John  Norcross  sends  this  news:  "I  am 
fully  retired  from  active  medical  practice  at 
the  Lahey  Clinic  where  I  treated  patients  for 
38  years,  although  I  am  still  on  the  Clinic's 
board  of  trustees.  We  enjoy  our  youngest 
grandchild,  aged  18  months,  and  the  fami- 
lies of  all  our  four  children.  I  have  a  garden 
and  do  some  woodworking."  From  warmer 
climes   Edward   L.   (Robbie)  Robertson 


writes:  "I  swim  every  day  for  20  minutes  in 
the  best  swimming  hole  I  know,  here  in  St. 
Thomas.  Jeannie  and  I  went  to  Wimbledon 
last  summer  and  took  cruises  down  the 
Thames  and  up  the  Rhine.  Health  good  but 
knees  shaky."  William  P.  (Buck)  Huxley 
has  brought  us  up-to-date  with  a  welcome 
letter  received  just  after  the  last  Andover 
Bulletin.  Prior  to  wife  Allie's  death  in  1987 
from  cancer,  they  had  traveled  to  Kenya, 
Taipei,  Bangkok,  the  Nile  area,  etc.  after  re- 
tiring to  Easton,  Maryland.  Buck  also 
fought  a  battle  with  cancer  in  the  early  '80's 
andwrites  "Mine,  all  below  the  belt,  seems 
to  be  under  control  thanks  to  Sloan  Kett. 
I'm  not  so  hot  from  the  neck  up  either,  and 
in  between  my  cooking  does  nothing  for 
my  stomach.  Many  thanks  to  Panasonic  for 
my  microwave,  and  to  Old  Crow  for  my 
bourbon.  As  for  the  present,  this  place  is 
waterfront  on  a  cove  off  the  Tred  Avon  Riv- 
er. I  fish  for  perch  and  run  a  couple  of  crab 
pots  in  the  cove.  I  had  a  goose  blind  until  a 
house  got  built  too  close.  My  record  with 
two  shots  was  two  geese  and  my  phone 
cable.  Fortunately  the  repair  man  was  a 
hunter.  I've  hung  up  my  waders,  limit  my- 
self to  nine  holes  of  golf  and  play  four  times 
a  week.  I  have  something  over  two  acres  to 
mow  which  I  do  with  a  tractor.  Last  Christ- 
mas the  kids  gave  me  a  black  lab  puppy, 
Lady  Jo.  She  is  now  ten  months  old  and 
weighs  55  lbs.  I've  done  a  fair  job  of  train- 
ing. Retrieving,  of  course,  is  second  nature, 
both  land  and  water.  I  take  care  of  my  crab 
pots  by  canoe,  and  I  soon  discovered  that  Jo 
could  swim  faster  than  I  could  paddle. 
Since  she  is  my  shadow,  trying  to  climb  into 
the  canoe  could  be  a  disaster.  That's  about 
it." 

Regretfully,  we  report  the  death  of  Ben- 
nett Fisher  at  his  home  in  Greenwich, 
Conn.,  on  3  January  1989,  from  progressive 
supra  nuclear  palsy.  He  had  spent  most  of 
his  career  constructing  and  managing  pow- 
er plants  in  South  America  as  well  as  in  his 
own  home  area,  and  was  very  much  in- 
volved with  the  problems  of  emissions, 
sewer  systems,  etc.  After  his  retirement  in 
1966  he  served  the  Greenwich  Town  gov- 
ernment and  the  Public  Works  Committee 
for  28  years,  retiring  in  1985. 

He  received  a  bachelor's  degree  from 
both  Yale  and  the  Massachusetts  Institute  of 
Technology  and  also  spent  a  year  at  Trinity 
College  in  Cambridge,  England.  He  was  al- 
ways an  active  sailor,  cruiser  and  racer 
(served  as  commodore  of  the  Yale  Corinthi- 
an Yacht  Club),  an  active  member  of  many 
sailing  and  yacht  clubs,  including  the  New 
York  Yacht  Club,  and  helped  in  the  devel- 
opment and  refining  of  handicapping  rules 
for  large  racing  yachts.  He  is  survived  by 
his  wife,  Elsie,  three  sons,  four  daughters 
and  six  grandchildren.  Memorial  donations 
may  be  made  to  the  Bruce  Museum  Asso- 
ciates in  Greenwich  or  Mystic  Seaport  Mu- 
seum in  Mystic,  CT  06355. 
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James  R.  Adriance 
1 6  Rogerson  Drive 
Chapel  Hill,  NC  27514 


Numerous  communications  from  class- 
mates have  been  greatly  appreciated,  but 
most  have  included  little  news  of  the  writ- 
ers and  their  activities.  Please,  gentlemen, 
unleash  the  Bics  and  Underwoods,  now 
that  1989  is  upon  us.  You  owe  it  to  your 
constituents  to  indulge  in  autobiographical 
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narration.  A  good  letter  from  Pat  (Mrs.)  Bill 
Chapman  spoke  glowingly  of  the  happy 
PA  experience  of  son  Denton,  now  at  Cor- 
nell, rating  his  Royal  Blue  years  as  "the 
greatest  experience  of  his  life, '  and  trekking 
down  from  far  above  Cayuga's  waters  for 
the  A-E  pigskin  fracas.  The  Chapmans 
planned  to  escape  the  clutches  of  Jack  Frost 
at  the  Hobe  Sound  Club  in  December  and 
in  Nassau  until  mid-March.  Gard  Perrin  re- 
ported that  eldest  grandson,  William  G.  Ill, 
offspring  of  Wm.  G.  Jr.  '56,  snared  his 
sheepskin  in  June,  '86,  on  the  occasion  of 
his  father's  30th  reunion;  and  another 
grandson,  Edward  P.,  is  currently  an  upper 
middler  residing  in  and  enjoying  America 
House,  where  Samuel  Smith  produced  such 
noteworthy  lyrics  to  the  tune  of  "God  Save 
the  Queen,"  and  many  of  us  old  codgers 
partook  of  Mrs.  Allen's  Finest  Fodder  as  an 
antidote  to  the  Beanery's  dubious  fare.  It  is 
indeed  good  to  see  the  Perrin  tradition  car- 
ried on  so  loyally  and  enthusiastically. 

Ever  thoughtful  Mike  Cardozo  sent  copy 
of  letter  written  for  possible  Dartmouth 
alumni  publication  use  regarding  his  visit 
with  Jeff  (now  "Dewey")  Jeffery  and  Dot 
at  their  daughter's  home  in  Flagstaff,  Ariz. 
Mike's  letter  was  supplemented  Dy  a  Christ- 
mas message  from  Dot,  telling  of  move 
from  Mesa  to  Flagstaff  as  the  result  of  Jeff's 
having  the  first  of  two  strokes  over  eight 
years  ago.  From  Mike's  description  of  his 
reunion  with  the  Jefferys  after  many  long 
years  apart:  "He  was  determined  to  keep 
ambulatory  and  to  function  on  his  own 
within  the  range  of  possibility  ...  in  incred- 
ibly good  humor  with  no  self  pity.  We  com- 
municated well,  although  all  the  words  had 
to  be  spoken  by  me.  His  physical  disability 
was  in  overwhelming  contrast  to  the  days 
of  Jeff's  athletic  prowess,  but  his  and  Dot's 
manner  of  dealing  with  the  blows  he  has 
suffered  kept  the  visit  on  a  plane  of  happi- 
ness and  companionship."  Our  hats  are  off 
to  you,  "Dewey"  and  Dot.  Old  reliable  cor- 
respondent Egg  Lewis  wrote  of  safe  com- 
pletion of  annual  R.I. -Calif,  migration, 
'when  begins  the  stripping  off  of  hymn- 
singing,  Baptist,  New  England,  Puritan  self 
as  the  real  me  emerges,  slim  and  muscular, 
with  cold  gimlet  gaze,  slightly  bow-legged, 
full  head  of  dark  brown  hair.  Yep!"  On  a 
less  awesome  note  Egg  reports  "five  great- 
grand  children  at  the  end  of  our  parade. 
Hope  the  latest  find  a  crevice  in  the  bur- 
geoning condos  and  instant  tracts,  bumper 
to  bumper  freeways  and  just  a  plague  of 
people  out  here  (but)  the  desert  still  ^mp- 
ty."  Can  any  '28ster  rival,  or  eclipse,  "five 
great-  grand  children"?  RSVP.  Extra- 
grateful  bouquets  to  Bill  Laundon  and 
Phyllis  for  superior  summertime  hospitali- 
ty, and  to  Bill  Frank  for  generously  accom- 
panying hepatitis-debilitated  class  secretary 
and  Black  Lab  "Streak"  from  N.Y.  to  N.C., 
and  doing  a  large  share  of  the  piloting, 
without  inducing  more  than  occasional  jit- 
ters on  the  part  of  his  passengers. 

Elsewhere  in  this  issue  is  a  report  on  the 
death  of  Bob  Walker,  whom  we  remember 
with  the  greatest  affection  and  respect  as  a 
loyal  and  distinguished  member  ofthe  class 
of  '28.  His  pre-Mickey  delineations  of 
mouse-types  in  the  1928  Pot  Pourri  were  a 
joy  to  behold  and  a  portent  of  an  illustrious 
career  in  the  teaching  of  art  at  Swarthmore, 
with  ultimate  benefit  to  the  Addison  Gal- 
lery of  his  old  school.  The  Alumni  Office 
also  received  word  of  the  deaths  of  Morton 
A.  Howard,  Jr.  last  January,  and  Rev.  Rich- 
ard B.  Clark  in  July.  No  details  available, 


except  that  Dick  Clark,  who  was  with  us  for 
the  1924-1926  school  years,  had  expressed 
hopes  of  attending  several  past  reunions, 
but  in  each  case  was  prevented  from  doing 
so  by  the  call  of  duty  in  the  form  of  service 
to  his  parishioners.  I  am  also  sorry  to  report 
the  sad  news  that  Hank  Hotchkiss  died  at 
the  Martha's  Vineyard  Hospital  on  Decem- 
ber 22  after  an  extended  illness.  Our  sympa- 
thy goes  to  his  family,  including  brothers 
Stu  '31  and  Joe  '38. 
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ABBOT 


Lois  Dunn  Morse 
53-1/2  Lyme  Road 
Hanover,  NH  03755 


Margaret  Nivision  Chase  "had  a  wonderful 
2-1/2  weeks  in  Japan  in  May"(1988)  with 
husband,  Austin  Chase  '29.  Emily  Sloper 
Shailer  seems  busy  at  home  and  fairly  well; 
of  course,  greatly  misses  Russell.  Betty 
Ryan  Hill,  although  missing  our  60th,  en- 
joyed her  Western  trip  planned  long  before 
reunion.  She's  looking  forward  to  a  grand- 
daughter's wedding  in  1989;  has  two  grand- 
sons in  high  school,  so  life  is  interesting. 
Happy  spring  and  summer  to  all! 


60th  REUNION! 


June  9-11, 1989 


<y  Q  Andrew  Y.  Rogers 

Winslow  Homer  Road 
PHILLIPS  Prouts  Neck,  ME  04074 

Class  notes  are  negligible  since  none  of  my 
classmates  write.  However,  if  you  will  re- 
turn to  our  60th  reunion  in  Andover  9-11 
June,  all  will  be  forgiven.  I  hope  to  see  you 
there! 
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ABBOT 


Lois  Hardy  Daloz 
Box  819  -  R.F.DM 
Hancock,  NH  03449 


Are  you  thinking  about  our  60th  reunion? 
Isn't  that  an  amazing  thought!  And 
wouldn't  it  be  fun  to  hear  what  each  of  you 
has  done  with  that  sixty  years!  I  do  hope 
some  of  you  will  be  planning  to  come  to  re- 
union and  see  our  Alma  Mater.  Despina 
Plakias  Messinesi  writes,  "One  day  this 
fall,  I  was  climbing  into  my  taxi-yellow  VW 
at  the  Millerton  supermarket  when  I  heard 
someone  calling  my  name.  The  voice  be- 
longed to  Marcia  Rudd  Keil.  Some  51  years 
ago,  we  both  lived  at  Sunset  Cottage  under 
the  watchful  eyes  and  ears  of  Miss  Putnam. 
Of  course,  we  visited.  Marcia  lives  in  Lake- 
ville,  which  has  also  Rudd  Pond.  I  met  her 
husband,  Carl,  saw  her  charming  hill-top 
house  in  I.akeville  and  we  had  a  great  time 
catching  up.  I  continue  my  life  at  Vogue,  al- 
ways fascinating  even  now,  going  on  47 


years  at  it."  Dcppy,  you  are  an  inspiration! 

Also  from  Gwen  Mallory:  "I  had  a  great 
four-day  visit  with  Betsy  McAllister  Ham- 


Maine  last  summer.  Also  saw  Roberta  Ken- 
dall Kennedy.  She  is  moving  South." 

Thank  you  both  for  sending  in  your  news. 
It  would  be  great  to  hear  from  more  of  you 
and  I  REALLY  hope  you  will  plan  to  come 
back  and  celebrate  our  60th  reunion! 
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PHILLIPS 


Fred  W.  Curtis 
37  Robbinsville-Edinburg  Road 
Robbinsville,  NJ  08691 


mond  and  her  husband  when  I  was  in 


By  the  time  you  read  this  in  your  spring 
1989  Bulletin  our  60th  reunion  will  be  only  a 
little  more  than  a  year  away,  so  we'll  all 
have  to  stay  fit  or  get  fit  so  we  can  attend. 
Audrey  and  I  content  ourselves  with  walk- 
ing or  biking  every  day  the  weather  permits. 
With  the  aid  of  sponsors  we  even  helped 
swell  the  coffers  of  the  American  Heart  As- 
sociation by  entering  their  Bikeathon  last  fall 
and  completing  the  25-mile  course. 

Talking  about  keeping  fit,  try  this  on  for 
size.  Yardley  Beers  celebrated  his  75th  birth- 
day by  acting  as  trip  leader  on  a  Class-A- 
Hike  on  Green  Mountain.  The  Beers  have 
hiked  the  Ironclads  (Colorado)  at  least  50 
times,  but  Yardley  says  that  this  year's  hike 
was  his  last  as  a  leader. 

Our  class  can  now  boast  of  a  new  author! 
Bare  Morrison  has  just  published  a  family 
autobiography  titled  Dust  to  Dust.  Bare  gave 
me  a  copy  and  I  find  it  extremely  interesting, 
especially  the  chapter  that  deals  with  his 
three  years  at  Andover.  Maybe  his  room- 
mate, Bill  Murray,  could  explain  why  Al 
Stearns  didn't  throw  him  out  of  school  for 
some  of  his  escapades.  By  the  way,  Barc's 
new  hobby  is  making  model  airplanes. 

We  had  a  nice  visit  with  George  Cowee 
and  find  that  he  is  devoting  his  life  to  phi- 
lanthropy, with  doctors  being  the  recipients. 
We  found  him  recently  recovered  from  an 
argument  with  a  copperhead  while  working 
in  This  beautiful  yard,  and  now  I  have  just  re- 
ceived a  note  from  his  wife,  Lee,  saying  that 
George  has  put  his  life  on  hold  once  again, 
this  time  due  to  bouts  of  excessive  nose 
bleeding.  Hope  the  other  guy  was  at  least 
bigger  than  you,  George! 

A  Christmas  letter  from  Gay  and  Ted 
Murray  tells  that  they  are  well  and  still  con- 
stantly on  the  go.  It  mentioned  a  note  from 
George  Bull  who,  according  to  Ted,  lost  his 
wife  several  months  ago.  Sorry  to  hear  that, 
George.  Connie  and  Jack  McLanahan  report 
via  a  Christmas  card  that  they  are  still  run- 
ning around  the  country  on  their  Co-op 
work  and  are  sorry  to  have  failed  to  bring  to 
publication  in  1988  the  "Cooperative/Credit 
Union  Dictionary  and  Reference"  which 
they  have  been  working  on  for  many 
months. 

In  a  recent  note,  Frank  Miller  writes  "Liv- 
ing a  very  different  life  out  here,  since  our 
move  in  June.  We're  now  close  to  our  grand 
son  and  his  family,  and  we  like  our  retire- 
ment community,  but  we  miss  our  old 
friends  and  familiar  places."  Frank  didn't 
say  where  "here"  is  but  his  206  area  code 
would  place  in  in  western  Washington  state. 

Last  issue  we  reported  the  death  of 
Fletcher  Chamberlin  bul  did  tVOl  know  ,ii 
the  time  that  his  three  sons  are  all  Andover 
raduates:  William  '65,  Fletcher  '67,  and 

nomas  '71 . 

I  have  received  won)  that  l-arl  W.  Doug- 
las of  1968  Columbia  Road,  N.W.,  Washing 
ton,  DC".  2()()()<)  has  died  but  we  have  no  in 
formation  as  to  when  or  where.  I  asked  Gil 


f 


II 


Greenway  because  he  also  lives  in  Wash- 
ington, to  help  get  more  info  on  Earl  but 
Abe  came  up  empty  handed.  However,  it 
was  good  to  talk  to  nim  and  find  that  he  is 
well  and  will  be  soaking  up  the  Bahamian 
sun  until  April.  If  any  of  you  have  informa- 
tion on  Earl  please  snare  it  with  the  Bulletin 
or  your  correspondent. 

Unfortunately,  this  issue's  necrology  con- 
tains two  other  PA  '30  men.  George  H.  Al- 
exander, founder  and  president  of  Alexan- 
der Warehouse  and  Sales  Co.,  and 
president  of  the  Aurora  Foundation  and  the 
Northern  Illinois  Horse  Show  Association, 
died  recently  in  Lexington,  Kentucky.  He 
raised  and  showed  standard  bred  horses  at 
his  Chestnut  Farm  in  Sugar  Loaf  and  was 
elected  Horseman  of  the  Year  in  1987  by 
Horseman  magazine.  Survivors  include  his 
wife,  Mary;  a  son,  three  daughters  and  ten 

frandchildren.  Mary  can  be  reached  at  P.  O. 
ox  1147,  515  Redwood  Drive,  Arora,  IL 
60507. 

Our  other  loss  was  Kenneth  C.  Ogden, 
Jr.,  who  died  2  July  1988  at  the  Lahey  Clinic 
Hospital  in  Burlington,  Mass.  Ken  went  di- 
rectly from  -  Yale  to  Rochester  where  he 
worked  for  Eastman  Kodak  until  he  retired 
in  1973  as  vice  president  and  general  man- 
ager of  Kodak's  apparatus  division.  He  is 
survived  by  his  wife,  Jean;  two  daughters 
and  -four  grandchildren,  one  of  whom,  Rob- 
ert David  Tabors,  is  a  member  of  PA's  class 
of  '89.  Mrs.  Tabors,  who  was  kind  enough 
to  give  us  this  information,  can  be  reached 
at  Harvard  University,  Graduate  School  of 
Education,  Roy  E.  Larsen  Hall,  Appian 
Way,  Cambridge,  Mass.  02138.  To  all  tnese 
people  who  have  recently  been  bereaved 
the  class  sends  its  condolences. 


Q'l  Martin  H.  Donahoe,  Jr. 

1  Country  Club  Drive 
PHILLIPS  Rochester,  NY  14618 

It  was  just  about  a  year  ago  that  Deac  Chil- 
ton reported  visiting  such  diverse  bits  of  ge- 
ography as  Alaska,  Bermuda,  Arizona  and 
Cape  Cod  -  all  in  about  a  year's  time.  Once 
a  low-handicapper,  Deac  says  his  present 
efforts  on  the  links  are  quite  shabby  and 
that  he  often  plays  with  classmate  Paul 
Buckingham  at  Lost  Tree  Village  north  of 
Palm  Beach.  Along  with  his  golf,  Deac 
struggles  with  water  color  painting,  he 
says.  Hort  Schoellkopf  is  confined  to  a 
wneelchair  at  his  home  at  15111  Vantage 
Hill  Road,  Silver  Spring,  MD  20906.  A  card 
would  be  much  appreciated. 

We  regret  to  report  the  death  of  Canby 
Kerr  in  August  1987.  He  lived  at  200  Miles 
Avenue,  Fayetteville,  NY,  near  Syracuse 
and  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Virginia.  Ash 
Seabury  died  in  1986.  His  last  address  was 
Madison,  CT.  We  have  no  further  informa- 
tion. John  Hegeman,  our  class  president 
and  for  many  years  class  agent,  died  in  No- 
vember after  a  long  illness.  He  lived  at 
Spanish  Wells  Plantation  on  Hilton  Head  Is- 
land where  he  played  a  lot  of  golf  and  was 
vice  president  of  the  Spanish  Wells  Club. 
Before  moving  to  South  Carolina  in  1976, 
John  lived  in  Rowayton,  Connecticut  and 
worked  in  New  York  with  the  Hegeman 
Harris  Construction  Co.,  and  later  for  the 
H.H.  Robertson  Co.  John  graduated  from 
Yale  in  1935  and  was  a  Navy  veteran  of 
World  War  II.  He  is  survived  by  his  wife, 
Katherine  "Dede"  Wilder  Hegeman;  two 


sons  and  a  daughter.  Dede  Hegeman  may 
be  reached  at  28  Mcintosh  Road,  Hilton 
Head  Island,  SC  29928.  The  class  extends  its 
sympathy  to  the  Hegeman  family. 
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ABBOT 


Marie  H.  Whitehill 
374  North  Montgomery  St. 
Newburgh,  NY  12550 


Only  three  of  you  responded  to  my  plea  in 
the  fall  Bulletin  for  news.  When  you  finish 
reading  this  short  item,  please  sit  down  and 
send  me  some  news. 

Gertrud  Van  Peursem  Bell  wrote  that 
"We  spent  Thanksgiving  week  with  our 
two  daughters  and  their  families  in  Fairfax, 
Virginia.  We  plan  to  go  out  to  Salt  Lake 
City  in  the  spring  to  visit  our  son  and  his 
family.  Cora  Budgell  Bourgeois  reported 
"Away  Oct.  4,  returning  Nov.  23rd.  Toured 
Australia,  New  Zealand,  and  then  to  the  Is- 
lands of  Tahiti  and  Moorea  for  nine  days.  A 
wonderful  trip,  except  that  I  broke  my  foot 
in  New  Zealand.  The  hotel  had  a  fire  evacu- 
ation and  (being  in  the  shower)  I  slipped  on 
the  wet  floor  and  fell!  False  alarm. 

A  note  to  the  Alumnae  Office  from  Doro- 
thy Hunt  Bassett  stated  "Have  moved  to 
Lakeville,  Mass.,  to  be  with  my  son  and  his 
family.  I  have  a  section  all  of  my  own.  I  vis- 
ited last  year  with  Cora  Bourgeois.  She  is  a 
great  hostess." 

I  have  just  returned  from  a  trip  to  Hawaii 
and  Pohnpei  (in  the  Micronesian  Islands). 
Took  a  cruise  of  the  Hawaiian  Islands.  That 
is  the  best  way  to  get  a  quick  view  of  Ha- 
waii, no  packing  and  unpacking  each  night 
as  you  would  have  to  do  on  a  tour.  Spent 
Thanksgiving  with  my  nephew  in  Pohnpei. 
Had  beautiful  weather  and  then  came  home 
to  zero  cold.  Pohnpei  is  only  6  degrees  north 
of  the  equator,  80  to  85  degrees  all  year 
round. 

A  last  minute  letter  from  Faith  Chipman 
Parker  brought  the  following  news:  "I  re- 
ceived a  warm  note  in  response  to  my 
Christmas  one  from  Libby  Sharp  de  Sieves 
who  you'll  recall  was  in  our  class  the  first 
two  years.  She  was  a  brilliant  pianist,  now 
retired.  Abby  Castle  Kemper  has  moved  to 
North  Hill  in  Needham,  Mass.  She  and  her 
sister,  Posy,  class  of  '30,  are  sharing  an 
apartment.  They're  still  settling  in.  Having 
visited  other  friends  there  I  can  vouch  that 
it's  a  very  attractive  environment.  Heard 
from  Janet  Simon  Smith  who  reports 
they'll  be  off  again  to  Gasparilla  Inn  at  Boca 
Grande  in  February,  hoping  to  play  golf 
every  day.  Hear  every  now  and  then  from 
Lisette  Micoleau  Tillinghast.  I'm  still  try- 
ing to  get  her  out  here  to  paint  with  me. 
"Life  is  full  and  happy:  studying  the  piano, 
painting  and  occasional  visits  to  and  from 
my  children.  Had  three  weeks  in  Seattle  in 
fall  with  three  of  them.  Ellen,  who  is  a  medi- 
cal editor  at  Mt.  Sinai  in  NYC  will  be  out  to 
spend  Easter  week  with  me."  Thanks  for  all 
the  news,  Faith. 
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PHILLIPS 


Reginald  T.  Clough 
11  Otter  Cove  Dr. 
Old  Saybrook,  CT  06475 


For  once,  wonders  never  cease,  we  have  a 
surplus  of  news;  so,  if  yours  gets  missed, 
don't  despair,  there'll  always  be  another 


Bulletin.  Anyone  doubting  the  future  of 
word  processing  should  see  our  evidence: 
an  illegible  postcard  from  Bill  Beinecke  ac- 
companied by  a  lucid,  well-typed  job  done 
Christmas  eve  and  processed  after  he  had 
left  for  the  Caribbean.  To  quote:  "Golf  af- 
fords me  a  chance  to  keep  up  with  Heinie 
Gardner  and  his  nice,  new  wife,  Marie 
Louise,  Dave  Northrop  and  Margo,  John 
Barclay  and  Ellie,  and  others.  Last  night  I 
had  a  long  talk  on  the  telephone  with  Butch 
Schultz  and  Ollie  Jensen  as  an  add-on.  I 
also  keep  in  touch  with  Jack  Cates,  Ace  Is- 
rael, Wishbone  Harris,  to  name  a  few."  No 
word  processor,  but  an  adept  typist,  Ollie 
Jensen  "lunched  with  Ed  Clapp,  who  does 
for  Yale  '36  what  you  do  for  PA  '32.  I  have 
cards  from  Ed  Tilton  and  Andy  Schultz.  I 
can  look  out  my  window  and  almost  see 
John  Dorman's  place  in  Orient,  LI.  I  have 
two  books  in  the  works."  Joe  Upton  has  "a 
tough  time  living  in  Vermont  and  trying  to 
decide  whether  to  play  golf  or  go  fishing 
every  day.  Easier  decision,  though,  for  three 
months  a  year  in  Scottsdale,  Ariz."  "Retire- 
ment is  sweet,"  Reg  Barnes  concludes,  "ex- 
cept for  a  constantly  rising  golf  handicap. 
We  summer  in  Michigan,  winter  in  Oklaho- 
ma (Tulsa)  and  visit  children  in  Pasadena, 
Aspen  and  Lansing.  I  continue  to  pay  my 
civic  dues  by  serving  (25  years)  as  member 
and  chairman  of  the  Oklahoma  Commis- 
sion for  Human  Services,  appointed  by  sev- 
en different  governors,  a  non-partisan 
record.  We  had  dinner  yesterday  with  Skip 
Dorn  Bird,  widow  of  Bill  Bird. 

Mac  Millard  moved  into  semi-retirement 
from  his  legal  practice,  he  tells  us,  so  he 
"can  spend  more  time  at  his  ranch  in  Colo- 
rado, do  more  travelling,  and  finish  an  ad- 
dition to  my  old  historic  Boron  da  Adobe  in 
Carmel  Valley."  The  latest  on  George  Arm- 
strong Ott,  whom  we  reported  last  issue 
had  a  "cerebral  accident'  last  summer,  is 
that  he  is  recuperating  at  home  in  Water- 
ford,  Conn.,  and  hopes  to  get  to  Naples, 
Fla.,  before  the  1989  season  ends.  From 
Bryn  Mawr,  Pa.,  Tom  Ward  stays  busy  gar- 
dening, doing  house  maintenance,  tennis, 
squash  and  occasional  travel  ("the  Danube 
from  Vienna  to  Istanbul  last  year").  Charley 
Bayly  still  lives  in  Rowayton,  Conn.,  and 
works  full  time  as  senior  tax  counsel  at  CBS 
in  New  York.  "Taxes,"  he  observes,  "when 
'simplified'  by  Congress,  became  more 
complicated  and  more  work  for  all  in- 
volved." Henry  Dearborn  remains  "much 
interested  in  what  goes  on  16  miles  down 
the  road  at  1600  Pennsylvania  Avenue,  es- 
pecially now  that  our  high-achieving  alum- 
nus is  moving  to  the  White  House.'  Henry 
Robinson  seems  to  have  spent  his  retire- 
ment moving  — from  Moorestown,  N.J.,  to 
Corinth,  Greece,  back  to  Moorestown  and  is 
now  renovating  an  1820's  house  in  Eastport, 
Me.,  where  he  plans  to  move  shortly.  Mean- 
while, he  says,  we  are  "putting  the  texts  of 
two  archaeological  tomes  onto  our  PC,  and 
into  the  hands  of  the  editor."  Paul  Schroed- 
er  has  retired  as  manufacturer's  agent  and 
moved  to  a  golfing  community  in  the  Blue 
Ridge  Mountains  (2070  Golfside  Lane,  Hen- 
dersonville,  NO.  Despite  so-called  retire- 
ment, Gladwin  Hill  stays  busy  as  ever,  "ed- 
iting two  books  at  the  same  time,  neither  of 
them  mine,  thank  heavens;  there's  more 
quick  money  in  editing  'em  than  writing 
'em.  Told  Marlin  Fitzwater,  an  old  friend, 
to  cool  the  jibe  about  Bush  protecting  some 
young  schoolmate  from  hazing.  In  our  day 
we  were  far  too  sophisticated  for  that  kind 
of  nonsense." 
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A  note  from  his  sister  informs  us  of  the 
death  last  October  of  Douglas  K.  Brown, 
Jr.,  at  his  home  in  Morehead  City,  NC.  The 
class  extends  its  sincere  sympathies  to  his 
family  and  friends.  We  also  regret  to  report 
the  death  last  October  of  George  C.  Rich- 
ards, Jr.,  in  Wilmot  Flat,  NH.  Born  in  Mel- 
rose, he  graduated  after  Andover  from  the 
Lowell  Textile  Institute  and  in  1935  started 
what  became  a  distinguished  career  in  the 
textile  business.  Among  his  inventive 
achievements  was  the  conception  and  de- 
velopment of  dehairing  (refining)  cash- 
mere, still  in  use  throughout  the  world.  The 
class  extends  condolences  to  his  widow 
Louisa  (Denault)  Richards,  and  their  family 
and  friends. 


*2  O  Frances  Harvey  Starkweather 

South  Road 

ABBOT  East  Lempster,  NH  03605 

In  spite  of  the  difficulty  of  squeezing  out 
news  during  the  winter  holidays,  I  have 
some  interesting  notes  to  make  up  for  the 
total  lack  last  time.  Priscilla  Donnell  An- 
derson came  north  for  a  Christmas  trip  to 
New  Hampshire  where  they  stayed  in 
Portsmouth  at  a  B&B  run  by  an  Abbot  girl 
of  '71  —  a  delightful  place.  Marie  Holihan 
Foley  says  she  and  Tom  plan  to  visit  Betty 
Holihan  Giblin  in  Florida,  come  February, 
so  maybe  between  them  there  will  be  some 
real  news  for  next  time. 

From  Cathedral  Village  in  Philadelphia, 
Dorothy  Rockwell  Clark  wrote  that  after 
watching  the  Mummer's  parade  on  New 
Year's  Day,  she  wonders  if  she'll  ever  be 
culturally  at  home  there!  She  also  said  that 
she  was  one  of  88  members  of  the  Rockwell 
family  at  a  reunion  in  Andover  in  July,  all 
of  whom  were  proud  to  find  out  how  nice 
their  relatives  are,  after  all.  Not  too  long 
ago  Bettie  Piper  Thornton  wrote  that  her 
son  John  had  married  a  girl  from  Bogota, 
Colombia,  and  now  she  adds  that  Nubia 
and  John  live  close  to  the  air  base  where 
John  works  and  that  Nubia  is  eagerly  learn- 
ing English.  Bettie  also  reported  that  she 
and  Suzanne  Welte  Aubois  went  to  an  Eld- 
er Hostel  week  together.  Kay  Brigham  Cal- 
lanen  and  Cal  who  have  just  celebrated 
their  tenth  anniversary,  still  divide  their 
time  between  Waterville,  N.Y.,  and  Brew- 
ster, Mass.,  and  enjoy  all  the  activities  of 
Cal's  children  ana  grandchildren  who 
range  in  age  from  6  to  24.  In  addition  to 
singing  in  her  church  choir  and  a  local  cho- 
rale group,  Flop  Dunbar  Robertson  is  ac- 
tive in  an  AAUW  Book  Group  for  which 
she  prepares  a  program  now  and  then  and 
also  for  the  local  retirement  home.  This 
summer  they  will  be  back  in  the  Berkshires 
for  their  annual  music  holiday. 

This  time  I  didn't  hear  from  Harriet 
Wright  Hight,  but  her  previous  note  (un- 
published) has  so  much  news,  I  think  I'll 
just  include  it  now.  Time  before  last,  I  men- 
tioned that  Harriet  was  in  the  chorus  line  of 
a  musical  and  that  their  act  brought  down 
the  house  amid  whistles  and  cheers.  She 
hadn't  had  so  much  fun  in  years!  Again,  in 
Alaska  during  the  summer,  she  and  Don 
fished  for  sockeye  and  Dolly  Varden  sal- 
mon, saw  Mt.  McKinley,  die!  some  hiking, 
played  hide  and  seek  with  bears,  flew  over 
the  Valley  of  10,000  Smokes  and  cruised 
Glacier  Bay.  Wow!  For  myself,  I  spent  two 
hot  weeks  in  Georgia  in  August  (but  it  was 


no  hotter  than  in  New  Hampshire)  visiting 
with  a  great  nephew  from  France  who  was 
over  here  to  practice  his  English,  and  while 
there  we  had  a  real  treat  —  panning  for 
gold  at  Dahlonega,  Georgia,  where  gold 
was  first  discovered  in  1828.  Then  in  Octo- 
ber, I  drove  to  a  town  west  of  Ottawa,  Onta- 
rio, where  Bill's  older  son,  John,  lives  with 
his  family,  and  at  New  Year's  we  had  them 
(five)  and  his  younger  brother  and  his  fami- 
ly (three)  here  for  the  weekend,  so  I  feel  in 
touch  with  some  of  the  family  at  least. 


33  Alfred  R.  McWilliams,  Jr. 

20  Stonehouse  Road 
PHILLIPS  Glen  Ridge,  NJ  07028 

Back  to  our  desk  after  one  last  trip  to  Third 
River,  our  local  waterway,  to  check  for  bot- 
tles floating  downstream  with  messages 
from  PA  '33.  Nothing.  Either  the  EPA  is 
overdoing  on  its  cleanup  or  PA  '33  is  under- 
doing. Wiping  our  eyes  with  a  ragged 
sleeve  and  pushing  our  eyeshade  out  of  our 
eyes  we  face  a  leering  typewriter — with 
deadline  to  match — and  a  news  file  that  is 
earning  us  unfriendly  looks  from  our  resi- 
dent moth.  From  the  few  lines  that  have 
reached  us,  we  get  the  feeling  that  most  of 
PA  '33  is  flying  overhead  to  some  place  or 
other.  How  about  dropping  a  note,  prefera- 
bly not  in  a  bottle,  as  you  fly  over? 

We  do  have  a  note  from  our  esteemed 
Reunion  Treasurer,  Steve  Smith,  still  shak- 
ing the  water  off  after  a  brush  with  Hurri- 
cane Keith  in  Bermuda  in  November.  Steve 
and  Shirley  got  a  close-up  view  of  the  At- 
lantic doing  its  thing,  but  all's  well  that 
ends  well,  especially  when  Steve's  message 
ends  with  a  reference  to  our  60th.  Bob  Bush 
and  Ouija  passed  through  in  October.  Bob 
was  caroling  O  Sole  O  Mio  as  they  headed 
for  Italy.  We  look  forward  to  the  snapshots 
of  Bob  in  the  stern  of  a  gondola,  poling 
through  the  canals  of  Venice.  Saw  Dave  Ha- 
viland  yesterday,  looking  hale  and  hearty 
and  wearing  that  I'm-getting-out-of-this- 
cold-weather  look.  Three  days  to  Florida! 

And  an  update  from  one  of  our  premier 
correspondents,  Bill  Nute:  Bill  and  Betty 
took  off  after  reunion  for  the  summer  to 
their  diggings  in  Oxford,  England  for  fami- 
ly visiting  and  many  bike  trips  through  the 
countryside,  then  back  home  to  prepare  for 
their  new  home  in  Haverford,  Pa.,  in  the 
fall.  Bill  speaks  quite  calmly  of  "cataloging, 
sorting,  weeding  out"  in  preparation  for 
moving.  We  see  spots  before  our  eyes  at  the 
thought  of  doing  that  one  day  in  our  attic. 
Just  not  going  to  move. 

We  come  to  the  part  of  our  notes  for 
which  we  always  hope  there  will  be  no  ma- 
terial. We  are  sad  this  time  to  have  to  report 
the  deaths  of  three  classmates,  learned  since 
our  last  notes.  William  M.  Duff  died  in 
Wallingford,  Pa.,  on  1  June  1988.  Bill  is  sur- 
vived by  his  wife,  Lillian,  and  two  daugh- 
ters, .  Deborah  and  Patricia.  Thomas  M. 
Crosby  died  19  July  1988  in  Wayzata,  Minn. 
His  wife,  Ella,  writes  (hat  Tom  s  death  was 
caused  by  a  fall  resulting  from  a  previous 
stroke.  Robert  H.  Davenport  died  10  Au- 
gust 1988  in  Chatham,  Mass.,  after  a  lengthy 
illness.  Bob  had  lived  in  Chatham  since  his 
retirement  from  law  practice  in  1988.  He  is 
survived  by  his  wife,  Virginia;  a  daughter, 
and  a  son.  We  extend  the  sympathy  of  our 
class  to  the  families  of  all  these  classmates. 
We  shall  miss  knowing  they  are  there. 
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Charles  L.  Miller,  Jr. 
56  West  Hill  Drive 
West  Hartford,  CT  06119 


Your  secretary  recently  briefly  toured  parts 
of  California.  While  there,  he  attempted  to 
obtain  up-dates  on  our  classmates  living  in 
that  state.  This  is  what  he  learned: 

You  will  recall  that  Hap  Mullin  went  into 
education.  For  some  years  he  was  assistant 
headmaster  at  Dobbs  and  then  went  to  Vero 
Beach,  Fla.,  to  start  a  private  school  there. 
The  school  began  with  33  pupils  and  now 
has  800.  Hap  retired  at  age  48  to  California 
to  relax  and  to  write.  Last  year  he  had  a  nov- 
el published  entitled  Spy.  Shortly  another 
novel  is  coming  out  entitled  To  Russia  with 
Love.  Nice  going,  Hap. 

Harry  Ward  reports  that  he  sold  out  his 
computer  business  some  four  years  ago  and 
now  is  with  the  brokerage  firm  Batemen, 
Eichler,  Hill  &  Richards  in  Santa  Barbara. 
Harry  has  four  children;  one  son  is  in  New 
Zealand  whom  Harry  and  his  wife,  Eliza- 
beth, visit  occasionally.  Harry  praises  Len 
Vines'  fund  raising  on  behalf  of  PA.  Len  re- 
ports that  he  and  his  wife,  Elizabeth,  are 
well.  At  age  60  he  retired  from  an  insurance 
company.  Len  couldn't  stand  inactivity  and 
joined  an  insurance  agency.  They  have  two 
boys  and  one  grandchild.  The  Vines  live  in 
Orinda. 

As  I  have  reported  before,  Lowell  Clucas 
has  been  studying  and  writing  about  Rus- 
sians in  Alaska  and  California.  Shortly  after 
my  visit,  Lowell  left  for  a  conference  in  Sit- 
ka, Alaska,  where  other  similar  scholars 
would  present  their  research.  Dr.  Fred  Sar- 
gent, who  lives  in  San  Francisco,  reports  that 
he  has  retired.  Fred  says  that  he  and  his  wife 
have  had  some  health  problems,  but  Fred 
says  that  they  are  doing  better  now.  He  men- 
tioned a  reunion  with  classmates  Chapin 
and  Hayes  at  Nantucket  which  he  enjoyed 
very  much.  Best  wishes  for  continued  im- 
provement in  health. 

Living  in  L.A.  is  that  great  football  player, 
Cliff  Wilson.  We  haven't  heard  anything 
from  him  for  years.  Cliff  says  that  he  had 
been  in  the  automobile  business  dealing  in 
Oldsmobiles.  He  retired  in  1983.  He  and  his 
wife,  Caroline,  have  two  girls  and  one  boy. 

I  was  able  to  talk  with  Dr.  Jim  Causey 
who  lives  in  Gilroy.  He  is  still  practicing  and 
his  specialty  is  Urology.  Jim  and  his  wife, 
Arline,  have  three  sons.  He  expressed  a  wish 
that  classmates  should  drop  in  to  see  him  if 
they  are  in  his  neighborhood.  The  Rev.  Sam- 
my D'Amico  and  his  wife,  Virginia,  have 
two  boys  and  one  girl.  They  live  in  Laguna 
Hills.  He  has  had  a  number  of  different  as- 
signments. He  worked  for  3-1/2  years  in 
New  York  City  for  the  Episcopal  bishop  in 
charge  of  World  Relief.  Also  he  has  been 
Rector  of  St.  James  Episcopal  Church  on  Wil- 
shire  Boulevard  and  was  in  charge  of  their 
elementary  school.  Sam  retired  in  1982,  and 
then  in  1986  he  was  called  upon  to  establish 
a  new  congregation  which  has  grown  to  275 
parishioners. 

There  were  two  classmates  in  California  I 
was  unable  to  get  in  touch  with.  Ord  Pres- 
ton lives  in  Lajolla,  but  I  could  not  get  in 
touch  with  him  since  he  was  in  Maui.  And  I 
couldn't  arouse  l)r  Bob  Peeler  who  lives  in 
Costa  Mesa.  Ord  and  Hob,  why  don't  you 
drop  me  a  line  about  yourselves?  Your  class- 
in,  itcs  would  like  to  hear  from  you. 

Our  retired  State  ol  Texas  appeal  judge 
and  law  m  hool  ten  her,  Buck  Dyess,  likes  to 
stay  active  He  h.is  recently  been  appointed 
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to  the  Arbitration  Board  of  the  National  As- 
sociation of  Security  Dealers  (NASD).  Ted 
Cregg,  who  was  most  helpful  in  planning 
our  fine  50th  reunion,  reports  he  now  has  his 
first  grandchild,  Emily  Gregg,  born  11  Sept. 
1987,  daughter  of  his  son  Frank,  PA  72.  Al 
Johnson  writes  that  he  and  Liz  spent  three 
weeks  in  September  in  Yugoslavia  and  Rus- 
sia, and  have  been  visiting  in  Michigan,  Ma- 
ryland, and  Florida.  He  sends  best  wishes  to 
all  Andover  classmates. 

It  was  good  to  hear  from  Joe  Donnelly 
again.  He  is  now  chief  public  defender  at 
Wrentham  District  Court,  Norfolk  County, 
Mass.  He  writes  that  he  and  Rose  Marie  are 
in  good  health,  and  he  retired  from  the  Fed- 
eral Government  as  aviation  lawyer  (35 
years)  and  U.S.  Air  Force  Reserve  (Lt.  Col.) 
Dick  Lederer,  who  is  historian  of  Scarsdale 
and  an  ardent  supporter  of  PA,  lost  his  be- 
loved wife,  Carol  Grinberg  Lederer,  to  can- 
cer on  4  September  1988.  She  was  a  graduate 
of  Fieldston  School  and  of  Pembroke  at 
Brown  University.  She  was  a  member  of  the 
Scarsdale  Women's  Club,  the  Village  Club, 
several  golf  clubs  and  the  Embroiderer's 
Guild.  In  addition  to  Dick  she  is  survived  by 
two  daughters  and  five  grandchildren.  Dick 
can  be  reached  at  864  Scarsdale  Avenue, 
Scarsdale,  NY  10583. 

We  regret  to  report  the  death  of  Bob  Wan- 
amaker  who  died  on  27  July  1988  at  Berk- 
shire Nursing  Home  in  Pittsfield,  Mass.,  af- 
ter a  long  illness.  After  Yale  Bob  worked  for 
Lincoln  Electric  in  Cleveland  and  then 
joined  General  Electric  in  Cleveland  where 
he  had  a  fine  career  for  38  years.  He  is  sur- 
vived by  his  wife,  Alyce,  who  lives  at  14 
Blythwood  Dr.,  Pittsfield,  MA. 
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ABBOT 


Lucia  Nunez  Atlas 
31  Eastern  Avenue 
Annapolis,  MD  21403 


Our  Barbara  Chamberlain  MacCready  is  a 

busy  woman:  a  member  of  the  AARP  and 
the  Newton  Centre  Women's  Club,  she  is  a 
director  of  the  Harvard  Women's  Club  as 
well.  She  still  finds  time  to  play  bridge  with 
the  Newton  Congress  Club.  Her  Ann  Mac- 
Cready Northrup  is  working  on  her  second 
master's  degree  in  administration  and  will 
begin  studying  in  Washington  in  April  un- 
der the  auspices  of  the  Lexington,  Mass., 
public  school  system. 
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Drayton  Heard,  Jr. 
596  Prospect  St.,  AptAA 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


It  was  good  to  see  so  many  classmates' 
names  in  the  recent  PA  Annual  Report.  At 
the  risk  of  redundancy,  here  is  a  listing  of 
NON-SIBI  Associates:  Burns  Borough,  Bart 
Chapin,  Mel  Chapin,  John  Graham  (Memo- 
rial Fund),  Bill  Hart,  Paul  Kalat,  Ed  Mas- 
back,  Dick  Merrick,  John  Sears,  Dave 
Wilde,  Henry  Wood.  In  total,  73  good  souls 
responded  to  Class  Head  Agent  Paul  Kalat's 
appeals.  While  the  class  registered  improve- 
ment in  dollars,  numbers  and  percent,  our 
participation  is  not  competitive  with  other 
classes  of  the  '30's. 

While  on  the  annual  giving  kick,  Paul  Ka- 
lat reported  that  Bob  Hewitt  came  up  with 
an  innovative  answer  to  "how  much."  Bob 
gave  $5.00  for  every  year  he's  been  out  of  the 
school  and  additional  five(s)  in  memory  of 


deceased  classmates. 

The  Annual  Report  had  a  provocative 
quote  from  the  Andover  Constitution  (I 
didn't  know  there  was  one).  It  is  "goodness 
without  knowledge  is  weak  and  feeble,  yet 
knowledge  without  goodness  is  dangerous." 
This  leads  me  to  an  observation  that  while 
not  an  Andover  campus  item,  is  an  educa- 
tional one.  Here  goes:  As  is  the  biennial  cus- 
tom the  Harts  and  the  Heards  spent  a  glori- 
ous Harvard-Yale  weekend  with  John 
Bishop  at  Annisquam.  Bill  Hart  enthused 
that  we  had  the  best  stadium  seats  since 
upper  middle  year.  They  were  in  the  Yale 
cheering  section  and  there  was  no  "good- 
ness" there.  It  is  not  that  we  are  getting  old. 
It  is  that  the  L-word  Universities  are  going 
down  a  "dangerous"  course.  It  was  great  to 
see  Loring  Reed  the  next  day  at  a  super  Sun- 
day luncheon  put  on  by  "Bish"  and  his 
daughters. 

While  on  the  subject  of  my  favorite  per- 
son, myself,  let  me  report  that  Drayton 
Heard  was  sworn  in  as  Justice  of  Peace,  New 
Haven  City,  December  20,  for  a  four-year 
term  (same  as  George  Bush).  Heard  said  he 
will  perform  marriages  up  to  9:30  p.m.  Hel- 
en plays  the  organ  in  the  parlour. 

Ned  (a.k.a.  Ed)  Brightwell  is  our  latest  let- 
ter-to-the-editor  writer.  This  time,  brother 
"inky"  was  referred  to  as  Harry,  not  Henry. 
Ned-Ed-Ned  straightened  this  out.  Most  re- 
cent athletic  achievement  goes  to  Wes  Oler 
for  his  last  summer's  hole-in-one.  A  feat  no 
doubt  made  easier  by  a  lifetime  of  Wednes- 
day afternoons  on  the  links  with  fellow 
M.D.'s  in  the  Nation's  Capitol.  Who  else  be- 
longs in  that  category  —  noles-in-one  —  not 
doctors? 

Fred  Stott  and  Susan  are  having  a  busy 
time  of  it.  Fred  produced  slides  with  music 
narration  to  highlight  the  100th  anniversary 
of  the  Appalachian  Mountain  Club  hut  sys- 
tem. Then  they  were  off  to  Spain  for  Christ- 
mas. 

Ted  Ballard  died  last  summer  in  Maine 
where  he  had  spent  so  many  summers.  A 
memorial  service  was  held  in  the  Chapel  at 
Northwestern  University,  Evanston.  Contri- 
butions in  his  memory  may  be  made  to  the 
Chebeague  Island  Library  Building  Fund, 
Chebeague  Island,  Maine  04107.  Ted  was 
one  of  the  class  greats.  He  was  our  class 
president  senior  year,  voted  Busiest,  Most 
Respected,  Executive,  Most  Promising  and 
man  who  has  done  most  for  the  school  and 
1936.  And,  to  keep  his  sense  of  balance, 
missed  Windiest  by  one  vote.  Ted  was  a 
graduate  of  Yale  College,  Class  of  '40  and 
Harvard  Law  School,  Class  of  '43-47.  He  was 
a  partner  in  the  Chicago  law  firm  of  Pope, 
Ballard,  Shepard  &  Fowle.  Ted  is  survived 
by  his  wife,  Cecilia,  three  children  and  six 
grandchildren.  The  class  sends  its  condo- 
lences to  all.  Mrs.  Ellis  A.  Ballard  is  at  940 
Michigan  Avenue,  Evanston,  Illinois  60202. 

Norm  Northrup,  whose  death  was  sadly 
noted  in  the  last  column,  owned  and  operat- 
ed a  realty  business  in  Lynnfield,  Massachu- 
setts, where  he  lived  his  life  and  was  a  mem- 
ber of  many  community  and  business 
activities. 
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Charles  E.  Rounds 
3  Fox  Hill  Lane 
Norwell,  MA  02061 


As  is  my  habit  on  New  Year's  day  I  prepare 
my  notes  for  the  spring  Bulletin  due  out  in 
April,  and  reflect  on  the  year  just  passed.  I 


want  first  to  thank  my  classmates  for  their 
calls,  cards,  and  letters  without  which  there 
would  be  no  column,  and  I  would  be  out  of 
a  job.  God  bless  you  all! 

From  Bill  Quinby:  "Connie  and  I  spent 
8-23  May  touring  Greek  and  Turkish  ar- 
chaeological sites  with  Winnie-Lou  and 
Chuck  Rounds  and  on  3  October  we  at- 
tended Jim  Marsh's  70th  birthday  party  ar- 
ranged by  Darcy  at  a  marvelous  13th  centu- 
ry country  restaurant  near  Arezzo.  Sheila 
and  John  McCann  were  among  the  cele- 
brants." 

Seen  at  the  New  York  Princeton  Club  on 
7  December,  were  Quinby  and  Carl  Jacobs 
attending  the  Princeton  class  of  1941  Execu- 
tive Committee  meeting.  Frank  Kefferstan 
announces  a  new  granddaughter  "whose 
parents  worry  already  about  Deing  able  to 
send  her  to  college."  (Join  the  club,  Frank. 
My  son  Chuck,  Jr.  (PA  '64)  who  lives  just 
be!  ow  you  on  Boston's  Mt.  Vernon  St.  has  a 
13-year-old  son,  CER  III.  They,  too,  are  wor- 
rying.) Congratulations  on  the  new  addi- 
tion and  your  retirement. 

Another  new  member  of  the  LBAR  (Life 
Begins  At  Retirement)  Club  is  Archie  An- 
drews who  writes:  "I  finally  retired  (7/2/ 
88)  from  the  U.S.  Dept.  of  Commerce  after 
27-1/2  years  of  government  service  ...  re- 
tirement has  been  hectic  so  far.  I  have  been 
most  fortunate  in  having  my  eyesight  re- 
stored through  the  miracle  of  trie  cataract 
removal/lens  implant  operations.  I  will  be 
able  to  see  without  glasses  for  distance  for 
the  first  time  in  60  years."  Archie  plans  to 
attend  the  Princeton  class  of  1941  winter  re- 
union in  Vero  Beach  this  February,  hosted 
by  Hal  Munger.  We  would  like  to  join  you, 
Archie  and  Hal,  but  Winnie-Lou  will  be  in 
hot  pursuit  of  the  purple  majestied  Aconit- 
um  in  Alaska's  Denali  National  Park  in 
June  and  we  can't  do  both. 

For  all  of  you  in  the  Boston  area,  consider 
joining  the  AAANE  (Andover /Abbot  Asso- 
ciation of  N.E.)  or  at  least  attend  our  inter- 
esting events.  Call  or  write  me  for  further 
info.  Last  year  as  director  I  instituted  the 
Provocative  Phillipian  Luncheon  (PPL)  se- 
ries and  our  first  two  guest  speakers  were 
Massachusetts  Atty.  General,  James  Shan- 
non '69  in  February,  and  John  Marks  '61, 
founder  of  Common  Ground,  in  November. 
This  February  we'll  hear  Joe  Malone  '74, 
who,  as  Republican  candidate  for  U.S.  Sen- 
ate from  Mass.,  put  up  a  noble  and  coura- 
geous fight  against  Teddy  Kennedy  last  No- 
vember. Possible  coming  attractions  include 
Victor  (Omar)  Kiam  '44  of  Remington  Ra- 
zor and  N.E.  Patriots  fame  and  our  very 
own  Bud  Robie.  Bud's  job  as  director  of 
CARE,  USA,  took  him  and  Jackie  to  fara- 
way places  including,  among  others,  Mali, 
W.  Africa;  Addis  Ababa,  and  Saudi  Arabia. 
In  May  they  attended  CARE's  annual 
Washington  Ball,  including  a  pleasant  re- 
ception at  the  VP's  home  given  by  Barbara 
Bush  "who  managed  to  be  gracious  even 
though  this  was  the  sixth  event  of  the  day!" 
In  spite  of  the  hectic  schedule  the  Robies 
managed  to  celebrate  their  40th  wedding 
anniversary  on  11  December  with  friends  in 
Lofer  Austria.  Congratulations. 

Seen  at  the  AAANE's  annual  Christmas 
Gala  at  the  downtown  Harvard  Club  was 
Archie's  son  Duncan  Andrews  '68  who  also 
attends  the  PPL's.  Betty  and  Ray  Ander- 
son, up  for  the  Yale-Harvard  game  on  19 
September,  spent  the  weekend  with  mutual 
friends  in  Norwell.  Here's  a  bit  of  trivia  for 
you  football  buffs:  The  starting  quarterback 
for  Yale  that  Saturday  was  the  105th  in  the 
Y-H  series.  Ray  figured  out  he  was  the  55th 
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starting  quarterback  as  he  played  against 
Harved  50  years  ago!  The  Andersons  re- 
cently moved  to  Florida.  On  16  July  he  cele- 
brated his  70th  birthday  with  a  breakfast  at 
Disney  World.  Honored  guests  to  help  him 
celebrate  were  wife,  Betty,  daughter  Susan, 
son-in-law  Rick,  three  grandchildren  and 
Mickey  Mouse. 

I  received  sad  news  that  on  5  August  '88 
Frederick  H.  Morrison  passed  away  in 
Venice,  California.  Fred  was  a  quiet  man,  a 
real  perfectionist,  and  honest  to  a  fault.  The 
most  engaging  work  that  he  enjoyed  was 
being  a  high-speed  photographer  for  the 
country's  space  program.  Most  of  his  work 
is  being  donated  to  a  local  college.  Fred  al- 
ways spoke  "with  pride  and  love  of  his 
days  at  Andover.  His  generous  support  of 
PA  was  only  a  token  of  his  appreciation  of 
his  days  at  the  academy."  May  he  rest  in 
peace. 

In  response  to  the  question  "What  can  be 
done  for  the  seemingly  hopeless  poverty  in 
the  world?"  Bud  Robie  quotes  from  a  Rus- 
sian proverb:  "If  everyone  gives  one  thread, 
the  poor  man  will  have  a  shirt."  I  end  this 
edition  with  Bud's  wish  for  1989:  "Peace 
and  prosperity  for  all,  but  especially  for  the 
poor  all  over  the  world  who  need  more 
threads  so  they  can  make  their  own  shirts." 
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Frances  C.  Dowd 
3  Hillside  Avenue 
Amesbury,  MA  01913 


Last  September  I  tried  to  get  a  few  '37  Ab- 
bot girls  together  from  Maine,  southern 
New  Hampshire  and  Massachusetts  for  a 
luncheon  at  the  Abenaqui  Country  Club  in 
Rye,  NH.  Priscilla  Wonson  Hahn,  Nancy 
Burns  McArdle,  Alice  Brenan  Rock,  Pri 
Richards  Phenix  and  I  were  present.  Priscil- 
la Hahn  and  her  husband,  Cliff,  have  re- 
tired and  are  living  in  a  new  condominium 
on  a  golf  course  in  Reading,  MA.  Cliff  is 
presently  recuperating  from  surgery,  but 
expects  to  be  back  on  track  soon.  Their 
daughter  is  married  and  lives  nearby.  Nan- 
cy McArdle  gave  an  interesting  account  of 
her  daughter  Susan's  wedding  in  Seattle. 
She  married  a  physician  and  their  reception 
took  place  in  a  beautiful  spot  on  the  side  of 
a  mountain  with  Mr.  Rainier  in  the  back- 
ground. Food,  flowers,  china  and  silver  all 
had  to  be  brought  in  and  served  in  a  rustic 
lodge  on  the  site.  Nancy's  son  John  recently 
married  and  the  youngest,  Peter,  is  living 
and  working  in  Portsmouth,  NH.  Priscilla 
Phenix  brought  pictures  of  her  newest 
grandchild,  Christina  Maria,  born  on  7  May 
1988,  in  Baton  Rouge,  La.  Pri's  daughter  Ka- 
thy  had  just  finished  teaching  for  a  year  in 
the  Graduate  School  of  Library  Science  at 
Louisiana  State  University.  Her  classes  end- 
ed the  first  week  in  May  and  she  was  able 
to  schedule  her  exams  and  finish  her  teach- 
ing duties  a  week  before  Christina  arrived 
(one  of  our  new  super-moms).  Kathy  and 
her  husband,  Gorg  Jemelka,  from  Denver 
and  the  grandchildren  all  visited  Pri  last 
summer.  Pri  is  still  working  part-time  at 
Channel  11  in  Durham,  NH.  She  answers 
programming  questions  and  replies  to  the 
station's  Reaction  Line.  One  of  Alice  Rock's 
sons  is  a  priest  in  San  Diego,  California.  He 
is  assigned  to  a  U.S.  Navy  carrier.  Her 
daughter  Mary  Alice  lives  in  Exeter,  Nl  I. 
Alice  lives  in  North  Andover  and  her  other 
sons  live  nearby. 

Notes  and  regrets  were  sent  from  Betty 


Swint  McFarland  who  was  enroute  to  her 
winter  home  in  Heathville,  VA;  Sketter 
Ransom  Tucker,  who  was  on  her  way  to 
Vermont  to  visit  her  daughter;  and  Kay 
Forbush  Bass  who  was  preparing  to  travel 
south  to  her  winter  home  in  Hilton  Head, 
SC.  Last  summer  Kay  Bass  and  her  hus- 
band attended  a  large  party  celebrating  the 
50th  wedding  anniversary  of  her  brother 
and  his  wife  at  Cape  Cod.  Kay  saw  Cynthia 
Holbrook  Sumner  at  Bowdoin  College. 
Cynthia  and  her  husband  were  attending 
his  50th  Reunion.  Sally  Gage  Curtis  has 
moved  from  Topsfield,  Mass.,  to  Farming- 
ton,  Me.  Kay  Bass  stopped  by  for  a  visit  last 
summer.  Louise  Stevenson  Anderson's 
oldest  granddaughter  is  a  freshman  at  Yale 
this  year.  Stevie  attended  the  installation  of 
the  new  president  of  Connecticut  College, 
her  alma  mater. 

Stevie  has  asked  me  to  take  back  the  job 
as  class  secretary  as  she  has  too  many  otner 
commitments.  I  agreed  to  do  this  column 
until  we  get  a  replacement.  Would  anyone 
out  there  like  to  be  class  secretary?  If  any- 
one would  like  to  do  the  class  notes  three 
times  a  year,  please  contact  me.  It's  a  great 
way  to  keep  in  touch  with  your  classmates. 
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/.  Read  Murphy 
81  Waterside  Lane 
West  Hartford,  CT  06107 


Life  has  become  pretty  dull  for  the  Reunion 
Steering  Committee  with  no  (as  Spink  Da- 
vis puts  it)  "summonses"  from  Fred  Kent. 
But  Freddie  does  call  to  report  progress  on 
and  dickering  over  funds  for  '38's  room  in 
the  Library.  Spink,  on  the  other  hand,  moti- 
vated by  Dave  Wilhelm's  WWII  aviator's 
log  entry  on  Hovey  Seymour  (it  was  on  dis- 
play at  the  reunion),  has  undertaken  to  put 
together  a  pamphlet  on  Hovey,  and  seeks 
stories  from  anyone  knowing  any.  One  of 
the  worst  prices  of  war  is  the  loss  of  such 
genuine  leaders  as  Hovey,  a  man  with  enor- 
mous abilities. 

Rudy  Borchardt  writes  of  the  arrival  in 
early  '88  of  a  fourth  grandchild  so  big  he  al- 
most gets  clothes  at  a  men's  shop  (his  father 
is  6'6'1.  He  says  his  wife's  sense  of  humor 
permits  her  to  put  up  with  Rudy,  but  in 
May  they'll  go  on  a  third  Elderhostel,  and 
will  spend  February  at  Key  Colony  Beach, 
Fla.  Johnny  Marsh  has  moved  to  New  Lon- 
don, NH  (P.O.  Box  1976;  zip  03257;  tel.  603- 
569-2983)  and  has  seen  Damon  Carter  and 
Anne  (what  about  Rowbotham?),  and 
hopes  to  catch  up  with  Norm  Lowell  in  Ari- 
zona this  winter.  Speaking  of  Norm,  I  have 
finally  heard  from  him.  He  thought  a  letter 
from  him  might  be  a  shock.  (It  was,  but 
such  a  nice  one.)  He'd  been  on  a  7-week  trip 
to  Australia,  New  Zealand  and  Fiji,  having 
retired  from  the  Bell  System  in  1982  after 
Judge  Greene  "decided  to  tear  the  place 
apart";  bought  a  place  in  Arizona  (16724 
Gunsight  Drive,  Fountain  Hills  85268)  and 
a  condo  in  New  London,  N.H.  Five  daugh- 
ters, eight  grandchildren,  tennis,  travel  and 
reading  brighten  the  Lowells'  lives.  He 
commented  upon  the  dreary  circumstances 
of  our  last  meeting,  Al  Hcarne's  funeral, 
November,  1942.  It  is  great  to  have  heard 
from  you,  Norm. 

Hank  Williams  and  Dorothy  are  in  Maui 
house-hunting  and  he  is  recovering  from 
pneumonia  and  another  heart  attack.  A 
Christmas  card  with  a  long  note  from  Theo 
Hagedorn  talks  of  their  trip  west  —  San 


Francisco,  upper  Pacific  Coast  and  western 
Canada  —  in  early  summer  with  daughter 
Nicola  and  her  fiance.  They  saw  the  Risings 
and  Monti  Reynolds;  and  later,  on  a  Chica- 
go golf  course,  Bob  Gardner.  He  had  some 
nice  comments  on  the  reunion  and  was  es- 
pecially glad  to  see  Charlie  Stoddart  after 
50  years  (a  lot  of  us  were!),  and  they  ex- 
changed promises  to  visit  in  Spain  and  Ger- 
many. Theo  would  like  to  be  part  of  a  pro- 
posed 1990  mini-reunion  at  St.  Andrews, 
Scotland,  being  planned  by  Kent  and  Viney. 
Paul  Pattinson  made  this  scribe's  work 
easy.  I'll  just  quote  his  notes  verbatim:  "12- 
21:  Luncn  today  with  Charlie  Smith  who 
just  returned  with  frau,  Nita,  from  three- 
week  trip  to  New  Zealand,  Australia  and 
Tasmania,  where  they  visited  son  and  fu- 
ture daughter-in-law.  Claims  expertise  in 
sheep  shearing.  12-31:  Jim  Lee,  still  work- 
ing and  playing  golf,  claims  he  helped  in 
entertaining  24  of  his  family  for  Christmas 
and  New  Year's.  Looking  forward  to  6th 
family  wedding  when  daughter  Katie  mar- 
ries a  (ugh)  Piarvard  man  in  July.  12-31: 
Dick  Rising  recovering  from  pneumonia, 
still  glorying  in  last  summer's  three  family 
marriages,  hard  at  work  on  a  world  history 
(a  history  of  the  world  from  God's  view) 
and  looking  forward  to  a  March  trip  to 
American  Samoa  to  visit  two  of  his  ten 
kinder.  1-1-89:  Cy  Nute  continues  to  enjoy  a 
low  key  life  in  Avalon,  Catalina  Island, 
keeping  local  merchants  honest  through  his 
accounting  service.  1-1-89:  When  contacted 
Jack  Leggett  had  just  nailed  a  small  pine 
tree  to  top  of  Japanese  pagoda  he  is  build- 
ing, helping  him  keep  a  svelte  bod.  Hon- 
ored by  being  selected  to  write  the  author- 
ized biography  of  William  Saroyan. 
Recently  lunched  with  Tim  Ireland  who 
was  en  route  to  Bohemian  Grove.  1-2-89:  Al 
Schmaltz  asked  me  to  lunch  on  way 
through  to  East  Coast  (I  paid).  He  now 
owns  a  600-  acre  bamboo  ranch  in  San  Die- 
go County. . . . 

Henry  Steinhardt  writes  of  hiking  in  the 
Trinity  Alps  (northern  California)  and  the 
Pacific  Crest  Trail,  in  Oregon;  thence  to 
Hungary  and  Bavaria.  The  government  of 
Washington  appointed  Henry  as  chairman 
of  the  design  review  committee  for  the  state 
capital  at  Olympia,  and  for  a  half-million 
square  foot  state  office  building.  Then  he 
adds  "Am  now  settling  in  happily  for  an- 
other long,  dark,  mild,  drizzly  winter.  .  .  ." 
Damon  Carter  sent  a  picture  from  a  Prince- 
ton '42  mini-reunion,  of  himself,  Jim 
Brown,  Tom  Taplin  and  Fred  Kent  and  de- 
scribed visits  to  various  places  and  a  dinner 
at  Denver  Botanic  Gardens,  hosted  by  Bea 
Taplin,  the  first  woman  president  of  the 
gardens.  Hank  McDonnell  answered  my 
post-reunion  letter  with  a  nice  one,  noting 
now  hard  it  is  at  reunions  to  visit  people 
without  interruptions.  The  Pattinsons  visit- 
ed them  afterwards  in  Birmingham,  Mich., 
"a  fine  chance  to  visit  and  exchange  ideas.  . 
.  ."  He  reminisced  about  27  Inf.  Div.  activi- 
ties on  Okinawa  and  Saipan  commenting 
"Can't  believe  ....  45  years  ago.  ..."  A  re- 
cently married  daughter,  B.H.  from  Michi- 
gan, lives  in  Apopka,  Fla.,  and  is  in  the  mar- 
ble top  business. 

Charlie  Stoddarts  letter  to  Fred  Kent 
dealt  at  length  with  matters  of  electrical  en- 
gineering, and  the  effect  of  monetary  ex- 
change fluctuations.  A  plan  to  go  to  Buda 

pest  collapsed,  but  he  did  spend  two  weeks 
at  the  island  Oi  Tflbarca  doing  a  bit  of  illegal 
spear-fishing.  Gene  Curtis  s  travels  took 
him  to  f  lat  I  lead  l  ake  and  Glacier  Park, 
Mont. ma,  and  then  France.  The  only  refer 
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ence  to  age  (ours)  was  from  Jim  Ethridge: 
"I  have  a  torn  cartilage  and  cyst  on  left  knee 
[which  entailed]  arthroscopic  surgery  and 
removal  of  cyst."  Keep  limping,  Jim.  Bob 
Gallaher's  oldest  son,  Harry,  a  third  year 
student  at  Drake  Law  School,  is  editor-in- 
chief  of  its  Law  Review.  Bob  was  interested 
in  my  work  as  an  "officious  intermeddler" 
(my  words,  not  his)  trying  to  settle  cases  or 
speed  them  up,  as  a  volunteer  in  the  Hart- 
ford Federal  Court.  A  lot  of  fun,  I  might 
add,  and  at  an  easy  pace.  He  was  to  go  to 
an  Andover-in-Denver  dinner  October  6th, 
with  Don  McNemar  as  speaker;  and  en- 
dorsed the  idea  of  the  1990  mini-reunion  in 
Scotland.  And  the  three  weeks  at  Captiva 
Island,  Fla.,  sounds  pretty  good.  Happy 
spring  to  this  wonderful  class. 


OO  Diana  Greene  Helfrich 

JO  FID  Box  399 

ABBOT        Vineyard  Haven,  MA  02568 

Having  just  returned  from  a  wonderful  six 
weeks  down  in  the  Baltimore/Washington 
area  visiting  my  four  offspring  and  tneir 
progeny,  I  am  now  rushing  to  get  this  col- 
umn off  in  time  for  publication. 

Had  a  nice  visit  with  Jean  Cross  Maier  in 
New  Hope  on  my  way  back  here.  She  had 
just  returned  from  a  thirty-day  tour  of 
South  America.  Another  traveler  is  Marjo- 
rie  Coll  Fields;  she  spent  the  holidays  with 
her  son  and  his  family  in  San  Francisco  and 
is  preparing  to  take  a  cruise  through  the 
Panama  Canal  the  end  of  January. 

Jean  mentioned  that  she  was  looking  for- 
ward to  having  lunch  in  the  Big  Apple  with 
Margaret  Comstock  Bayldon  one  day  soon. 
Jean  also  had  a  Christmas  note  from  Elise 
Duncan  Danforth.  Her  husband  has  recov- 
ered from  the  illness  that  put  him  in  the 
hospital  in  Lawrence  during  our  50th  and 
kept  us  from  meeting  him. 

I  had  a  note  from  Mary  Toohey  Kruse 
from  Hawaii.  She  was  getting  ready  for  her 
annual  trip  to  Connecticut  to  visit  her 
brother. 

Well,  that's  about  it.  Somehow  I've  man- 
aged to  write  several  paragraphs  about 
practically  nothing.  If  you  want  interesting 
news,  please  drop  me  a  line  before  the  next 
Bulletin  goes  to  press.  Have  a  happy  spring 
and  summer. 


50th  REUNION! 

June  9-11, 1989 
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Elias  Clark 
155  Bradley  Street 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


No  news  I  hope  means  that  everyone  is  sav- 
ing up  for  the  reunion.  It  is  now  January, 
and  this  brief  paragraph  or  two  won't  ap- 
pear until  May,  but  as  of  this  writing,  we 
can  confidently  predict  a  banner  turnout  on 
June  9-11.  So,  if  you  are  still  undecided,  get 
off  the  fence  and  come  join  us  and  bring 
anyone  else  you  know  of  who  has  been 
hanging  back.  Junie  O'Brien  and  Marsh 
Kates   promise  a   full,   information /fun- 


packed  program,  featuring  a  panel  with  fa- 
culty and  students  describing  the  Andover 
of  today.  We  are  hoping  for  a  lot  of  audi- 
ence participation  to  bring  out  comparisons 
between  then  and  now. 

Frank  Campion  reports  that  over  100 
classmates  have  responded  to  the  classbook 
questionnaire,  and  he  is  hopeful,  with  a  final 

fjush,  to  get  a  fair  number  more.  The  news  is 
ess  good  on  the  reunion  gift  front  where  at 
the  end  of  1988,  only  54  people  have  re- 
sponded and  we  still  have  $100,000  to  go  to 
make  our  goal.  Tom  Kelly's  and  Jack 
Walsh's  optimism  will  see  us  through  and 
hopefully  by  the  time  of  this  printing,  all  is 
well.  I  am  sure,  however,  tnat  they  will 
gratefully  receive  late  pledges  and  won't  try 
to  talk  you  out  of  doubling  your  gift. 

We  regret  to  report  the  deaths  of  Harvey 
E.  Lambeth  and  Daniel  O'Conner.  Any  in- 
formation about  Harvey  and  Daniel  will  be 
gratefully  received  for  printing  in  a  future 
Bulletin. 


JO  Prescott  S.  Bush,  Jr. 

441  Lexington  Avenue,  Suite  1109 
PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10017 

Paul  Carter's  Christmas  card  announced 
that  he  and  Peggy  are  now  living  in  Port- 
land, Me.,  again  after  a  five-year  stay  in 
Houston,  Tx.  Jack  Malo  has  four  grandchil- 
dren in  Detroit.  He  and  Betty  are  thriving 
with  Jack  taking  a  little  more  time  for  recrea- 
tion than  before.  We  are  saddened  to  report 
that  Don  Thompson's  wife,  Frances,  died  in 
Sept.  I  got  a  wonderful  letter  from  Don,  who 
is  living  in  Santa  Barbara,  California  93105, 
P.  O.  Box  50339,  November  through  April, 
and  in  Hampstead,  N.H.,  May  through  Oc- 
tober. He  took  in  a  football  game  at  New 
Haven  while  helping  his  eldest  son  relocate 
from  Dedham,  Mass.,  to  New  Canaan.  Lin- 
ton "Shaggy"  Bell  writes  from  Defray 
Beach,  Ha.,  reminiscing  about  some  won- 
derful times  at  Andover.  He'll  be  with  us  in 
1990.  Charlie  DeLimur  and  Gene  Schnell 
say  the  $250.00  package  of  four  tapes  of  mu- 
sic popular  during  each  of  our  four  years  at 
Andover  are  selling  like  hot  cakes.  All  pro- 
ceeds go  to  our  50th  Anniversary  Class 
Fund  since  the  cost  of  the  tapes  has  been  to- 
tally paid.  I  have  a  set  and  strongly  recom- 
mend them.  Arthur  Peterson  is  living  at  Ru- 
ral Route  1,  Box  61  A,  Star  Lake,  NY  13690. 
He  wrote  a  wonderful  long  letter  which 
space  does  not  permit  me  to  snare  with  you, 
but,  as  the  result  of  the  tragic  death  of  Ar- 
thur and  Ronnie's  son  Tony  in  1970,  they  be- 
came involved  with  a  fabulous  organization 
called  Compassionate  Friends,  a  national 
support  group  for  bereaved  parents.  I  urge 
all  who  suffer  the  loss  of  loved  ones  to  get  in 
touch  with  Arthur  and  Ronnie.  They  can 
provide  valuable  help  and  comfort. 

Manny  Cadenas  writes  from  Coral 
Gables,  FL  33146,  where  he  is  living  at  1545 
Ancome  Avenue,  that  all  is  going  well. 
Having  played  soccer  at  Andover  with  my 
brother,  Vie  was  very  excited  about  the  1988 
election.  Howard  Dulmage  is  retired  after  a 
distinguished  career.  Following  graduation 
from  the  University  of  Illinois  and  a  Ph.D. 
in  microbiology  from  Rutgers,  Howard 
worked  17  years  in  fermentation  research 
and  then  many  years  developing  a  biologi- 
cal insecticide.  His  travels  have  taken  him 
to  many  countries  and  he  was  honored 
with  the  Distinguished  Service  Medal  from 
the  U.S.  Dept.  of  Agriculture.  He  is  proba- 


bly the  only  member  of  our  class  who  has 
had  a  building  named  for  him.  That  was  at 
the  University  of  Nuevo  Leon  in  Monterey, 
Mexico  (150,000  students).  Hugh  Masters 
and  Jeanne  write  from  Bermuda  that  they 
are  looking  forward  to  attending  our  50th. 
Jack  Whitbeck  who  is  now  living  at  10340 
S.  W.  154  Circle  Court,  No.  58,  Miami,  FL 
33196,  Tel:  305/386-9225,  wrote  a  wonder- 
ful letter  telling  us  of  his  move  from  Guate- 
mala to  Miami.  Everything  happened  so 
fast  it  was  a  traumatic  experience  but  he 
and  his  family  are  very  happy  there  now.  A 
daughter  and  son  still  remain  in  Guatemala 
looking  after  the  family  affairs  there. 

We  deeply  regret  the  death  of  our  good 
friend  Mai  Daisley,  who  died  at  the  age  of 
66  of  cancer.  After  graduation  from  Wesley- 
an,  service  in  the  U.S.  Navy,  an  MBA  from 
the  University  of  Chicago,  and  four  years 
with  General  Electric,  Mai  joined  Eaton 
Corporation  in  1952  with  whom  he  was  as- 
sociated until  his  retirement  in  1982.  He 
was  active  in  church  and  community  affairs 
in  Painesville,  Ohio,  where  he  and  his  fami- 
ly lived.  He  was  also  an  avid  yacht  racer 
and  well-known  for  his  skills  in  Lake  Erie 
yachting  circles.  To  his  wife,  Johnsie,  and 
their  family,  the  class  of  1940  extends  its 
love  and  sorrow  over  their  loss. 

Gil  Twombly  and  Kitty  are  now  living  at 
8  Lake  Julia  Drive  N,  Ponte  Vedra  Beach, 
FL  32082.  Gil  retired  in  1985  and  they  have 
been  living  in  Florida  and  New  Hampshire 
since  1987.  They  are  looking  forward  to  be- 
ing with  us  at  our  50th.  Charlie  Larkin  and 
Anne  report  the  marriage  of  their  eldest 
son,  Sandy,  and  are  awaiting  a  grandson. 
They  have  two  more  grandchildren  by  Da- 
vid, who  is  living  in  Maine.  Daughter  Sally 
and  her  family  live  in  Stonington,  Conn., 
and  Marion  in  Middlebury.  Charlie  reports 
that  Jack  Brittain  is  having  hip  surgery  for 
an  arthritic  condition  this  month.  He  and 
Anne  are  thriving  and  looking  forward  to 
our  50th.  It's  great  hearing  from  so  many 
classmates.  Please  keep  sending  in  news  of 
yourselves  and  other  classmates  so  we 
won't  have  so  much  catching  up  to  do  in 
June  of  1990. 

Correction:  Due  to  an  error  in  the  fall  Bulletin 
Ambassador  Bob  Anderson's  award  was  incor- 
rectly reported.  He  was  given  the  rank  of  Officer 
of  the  French  Legion  of  Honor  by  French  Presi- 
dent Mitterrand. 
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ABBOT 


Mary  Dean  Naff  Pugh 
7  Wolfe  Drive 
McGehee,AR  71654 


Greetings  for  1989!  In  just  one  year  we  will 
be  gathering  for  our  50th  class  reunion  in 
June.  Isn't  that  simply  incredible?  Do  you 
feel  like  the  classes  we  remember  coming 
back  for  their  50th  in  years  we  attend  Ab- 
bott? I  have  not  seen  our  class  of  course,  but 
I  feel  sure  we  are  all  in  great  shape  and  look 
terrific!  Doris  Sawyer  Gordon  wrote  that 
she  and  her  husband  lead  an  interesting 
and  active  life  enjoying  their  hobbies  and 
travelling  all  around  the  USA  to  see  their 
eight  children  (seven  married)  and  14 
grands.  She  and  her  sister  Joanne  summer 
on  Squirrel  Island,  Maine.  This  year  broke 
records  for  rain,  fog  and  humidity.  She  also 
mentioned  George  Bush  and  having  an 
Andover  man  for  President.  Isn't  that  won- 
derful! I  expect  some  of  us  knew  him  then, 
but  not  I. 

Phyllis  England  Crocker  now  lives  at  4 
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Highview  Road,  P.O.  Box  207  South  Free- 
port,  ME  04078.  The  view  sounds  fantastic! 
She  shares  the  house  with  her  cousin  David 
Macomber,  and  they  have  just  enlarged  and 
improved  the  living  space.  In  the  winter  they 
go  to  23  B  Spinnaker  Club,  Burnt  Shores  Ma- 
rina, Punta  Gorda,  FL.  If  you  are  in  that  area 
stop  by  to  see  her.  The  two  locations  sound 
absolutely  perfect  for  pleasant  living! 

Betty  Weaver  Alberts  sent  the  sad  news 
that  Jane  Wilson  Day  died  November  21st. 
She  had  battled  cancer  for  18  years.  She  and 
Betty  lived  near  each  other  and  saw  each 
other  often.  Our  most  sincere  sympathy  to 
her  family  and  friends.  I  did  not  get  a  notice 
from  anyone  except  Betty,  so  I  can't  say  who 
to  write. 

I  hope  most  of  you  had  a  chance  to  chat 
with  Mary  Howard  Nutting  when  she 
called  for  the  phonathon.  I  was  out  that  eve- 
ning, but  she  and  Ed  will  be  in  Arkansas  lat- 
er mis  month  for  a  Heifer  Project  meeting 
and  will  come  to  McGehee  for  a  couple  of 
days  on  their  way  to  a  bird-watching  trip  in 
Corpus  Cristi,  Tx.  I  am  so  delighted  they  are 
coming!  I  hope  we  still  have  geese  and 
ducks  in  large  flights  when  they  are  here. 
We  have  abundant  wildlife  so  maybe  they 
will  see  lots  of  interesting  things.  Hamp  is 
not  an  outdoors  man  and  I  often  think  it  is 
too  bad  he  lives  in  hunters  paradise  without 
appreciating  it.  I  enjoy  seeing  the  game. 
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Thomas  B.  Hartmann 
178  Moore  St. 
Princeton,  NJ  08542 


A  deep  thanks  to  Art  McComb.  Art  wrote  a 
nice  note  with  some  interesting  news.  If  all 
of  us  followed  his  example,  class  secretaries 
would  have  an  easy  time  of  it.  Art  reported 
that  Henry  Peyton  has  retired  and  that  he 
and  Evelyn  moved  back  to  the  northeast  to 
be  nearer  their  children.  They  live  in  East 
Lyme,  Conn.,  where  they  are  modernizing 
an  old  house.  Art  and  Ruth  made  the  Alla- 
gash  River  run  in  northern  Maine  which  is 
100  plus  miles  in  8  days.  This  was  Art's  sec- 
ond paddle,  the  first  taking  place  in  pre- 
Andover  days  in  1935.  They  looked  up  John 
Merrill  in  Skowhegan  and  had  a  nice  visit 
with  John  and  Barbara  in  their  country 
home.  It  was  the  first  time  they  had  seen 
each  other  since  graduation.  Art  and  Ruth 
live  in  Poughkeepsie,  NY. 

The  McComb-Merrill  reunion  brings  to 
mind  the  great  joy  in  renewing  earlier 
friendships.  I  recommend  it  for  all  people  of 
our  generation.  Our  fiftieth  reunion  will  be 
held  in  1991.  You  all  know  how  quickly  time 
passes  so  please  make  your  plans  in  the 
coming  year  to  return.  If  we  get  a  large  turn- 
out, you  will  see  many  you  nave  not  talked 
with  since  graduation  day.  It  will  be  sheer 

joy- 
Also  from  the  Empire  State,  Rod  DeKay 
writes  that  he  and  his  wife  are  very  much 
engaged  in  New  York  State  public  policy 
concerns.  Rod,  as  a  member  of  the  Division 
of  Budget  in  Albany,  guided  a  television  sat- 
ellite system  for  education  through  the  bu- 
reaucracy, while  his  wife  is  writing  health 
standards  for  New  York.  Their  son  Joseph  is 
a  family  doctor  in  Hiram,  Maine,  and  son 
George  works  in  office  supplies  in  Port  Jef- 
ferson, NY. 

News  is  very  brief  this  issue,  so  please 
send  up-to-date  reports.  Martha  and  I  are  off 
to  California  to  visit  daughter  Darcy,  her 
husband,  Jesse,  and  two  daughters  in  the 


San  Francisco  area.  He  is  an  assistant  attor- 
ney general  for  California.  One  highlight  of 
the  trip  should  be  the  round  of  golf  I  will 
play  next  week  with  the  18  and  under 
U.S.G.A.  girls'  champion,  Jamille  Jose  of 
Carmichael.  She  is  5  3"  in  height,  weighs 
110  pounds  and  hits  the  ball  240v  off  the  tee. 
She  also  stands  first  in  her  high  school  class 
academically.  I  will  probably  be  so  nervous 
on  the  first  tee  that  I  will  whiff  the  ball! 
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ABBOT 


Emily  Mills  Courtice 
730  Linden  Avenue 
Los  Altos,  CA  94022 


The  following  news,  from  Martha  Tyer 
Curtis  just  missed  the  last  edition's  dead- 
line but  is  a  welcome  starter  for  1989.  Mar- 
tha writes,  "I'm  on  the  Conservation  Com- 
mission in  Milton  and  have  been  writing 'a 
weekly  column,  'Conversationally  Speak- 
ing/ for  the  Milton  Record  for  almost  14 
years  and  I'm  always  thinking  'article.'  My 
three  kids  all  live  within  a-half  hour  of  me. 
My  husband,  who  was  in  the  trucking  busi- 
ness, died  20  years  ago.  I'm  in  the  League  of 
Women  Voters,  drive  for  the  Council  on 
Aging,  and  work  on  various  conservation 
projects.  I  groom  dogs  in  my  house  during 
the  week,  which  keeps  me  out  of  mischief. ' 
Martha  remarks  that  her  mother,  at  88,  has 
considerable  bounce.  It  seems  she  has 
passed  this  quality  on! 

Kelly  Means  Kleiser  says  that  they  are 
retired  and  spending  the  winter  at  their  old- 
est son's  home  in  Hawaii.  "He's  a  movie  di- 
rector —  did  Grease,  Blue  Lagoon,  etc."  Their 
second  son  is  getting  married  soon  while 
the  third,  along  with  his  'posslq,'  have 
formed  a  computer  graphics  company  in 
Los  Angeles.  Kelly  would  love  to  see  any- 
one, anytime,  anywhere! 

Old  Bridge  Road,  Simsbury,  CT  06070,  is 
a  new  address  for  Frannie  Troub  Roberts. 
Their  house  is  situated  next  to  an  historic 
one-way  bridge  over  the  Farmington  River. 
This  bridge  has  been  replaced  by  a  modern, 
two-lane  bridge  and  all  traffic,  save  for 
bikes  and  pedestrians,  has  been  diverted  to 
it.  Being  trie  only  house  left  on  this  short 
street  ending  in  a  cul-de-sac  at  the  old 
bridge,  they  were  allowed  to  choose  the 
name  for  the  new  road.  A  new  address  with 
"nary  a  moving  van." 
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Vernon  E.  Midgley 
8271  27th  Avenue  No. 
St.  Petersburg,  FL  33710 


Finally,  the  U.S.  Postal  Service  has  found  a 
way  to  get  me  some  news  of  our  classmates. 
In  the  Make-My-Day  category,  a  Christmas 
card  from  Bob  Seaver  from  the  hills  high 
above  Otsego  Lake,  New  York,  reports  his 
children  are  everywhere:  two  sons  in  Oak- 
land and  Philadelphia  and  three  daughters 
in  Halifax,  N.S.,  American  School  of  Paris, 
and  East  Hampton.  He  enclosed  an  old  pic- 
ture of  Vin  McKernin  and  yours  truly  that 
belongs  in  the  Smithsonian.  Not  to  be  out- 
done in  this  category,  the  49er  play-off 
game  half-time,  brought  a  phone  call  from 
Wally  Kingsley.  You  remember  him.  He's 
the  guy  who  sold  TV  to  everybody.  Today, 
Wally  is  a  management  consultant  to  such 
notables  as  the  American  Film  Institute  .if 
ter  a  brilliant  career  in  sales  distribution 


with  the  likes  of  Metro  Media  and  ZIV-TV. 
What  a  great  thrill  for  me  to  hear  from  Bob 
and  Wally  after  these  many  years. 

Before  Thanksgiving  I  received  a  wel- 
come call  from  Fred  Kahn,  Mr.  Picture  Per- 
fect in  New  Orleans,  who  reported  his  first 
grandson  to  be  Benjamin.  He  described  a 
Yale  dinner  in  Wilmington,  Del.,  where  he 
visited  with  Ellie  Vose  (still  at  Grumman) 
and  Steele  Blackall  (still  pres.  of  Taft  Pierce 
Mfg.).  Fred  mentioned  that  Robin  Nunez 
suggests  a  warm-up  for  the  50th  on  Cape 
Cod.  Let's  hear  more,  guys.  Also  a  rumor 
that  Win  Smith  would  be  willing  to  do  a 
class  yearbook  for  the  50th.  Great  idea  but 
we  need  a  plan  to  make  it  happen. 

What  more  can  we  say  to  our  classmate 
George  Bush  about  his  victorious  run  for 
the  presidency?  George,  we  are  all  very 
proud  of  your  achievement  and  the  honor 
that  it  brings  to  Andover  and  the  class  of 
'42.  During  your  time  in  office,  we  would 
like  to  pay  our  respects  at  a  class  dinner  in 
D.C.  with  you  as  the  honored  guest.  Re- 
member, you  heard  it  here  first.  Details  to 
follow  later.  Also  we  ask  you  and  Barbara 
to  guarantee  your  appearances  at  the  50th 
reunion  in  1992. 

From  the  West  Orange  Times  comes  a  wel- 
come note  from  its  publisher  George  Bai- 
ley, noting  how  nice  it  is  to  be  in  Florida. 
Thanks  for  the  kind  words,  George. 

The  Alumni  Office  provided  some  info 
from  Bob  Reynolds  who,  after  retiring 
from  USAF  Reserve  and  Westinghouse  Ro- 
botics, is  working  harder  than  ever  in  his 
own  consulting  business.  Also  Averill  Mix, 
after  five  years  of  retirement,  finds  that  he 
is  busier  than  ever  as  a  board  member  of 
the  San  Jose  Museum  of  Art  involved  in  a 
large  building  addition  and  a  similar  ven- 
ture in  a  new  opera  house  as  a  board  mem- 
ber for  the  San  Jose  Opera  Co. 

By  now,  we  all  know  that  Nate  Cartmell 
is  65,  retired  and  looking  for  work,  not  in 
the  real  estate  field  in  which  many  of  us 
have  had  a  similar  experience.  Seriously, 
Nate,  we  all  appreciate  your  great  efforts  on 
behalf  of  the  Alumni  Fund.  Keep  those 
newsy  notes  coming.  His  nice  Christmas 
card  noted  a  substantial  investment  gift 
from  John  Greenway  to  the  school  which 
can  be  counted  in  our  50th  class  gift.  Many 
thanks,  John,  for  remembering.  Hank  See 
writes  from  Los  Angeles  that  he  retired 
from  Apache  Corporation  at  the  end  of 
1987,  and  is  now  in  the  consulting  business 
specializing  in  helping  small  companies 
and  start-up  businesses  to  raise  capital.  He 
says  that  he  is  busier  than  he  ever  thought 
he  would  be,  but  still  finds  time  to  play 
golf,  fly  fish,  hunt  and  do  a  lot  of  reading. 

As  you  read  these  notes  in  the  spring  of 
1989,  we  are  three  years  away  from  the  Big 
One,  the  50th  Reunion  of  the  Class  of  1942. 
We  need  everyone's  attention  and  presence 
for  that  main  event.  I  need  all  the  help  you 
can  give  me  to  get  it  underway  on  many 
fronts.  Most  of  all,  we  need  to  find  every- 
one that  we  can  possibly  reach  for  his  maxi- 
mum participation.  Many  thanks  for  vour 
great  response  this  rime  around.  Call  me 
early  or  late.  In  the  middle,  I'm  on  the  boat. 
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Ann  Taylor  Debcvoisc 
RD  2,  Box  787  Cox  Road 
Woodstock,  VT  05091 


I  ,ini  grateful  to  llsie  Williams  Kelly  for 

her  Christmas  (.ml,  because  otherwise  I 
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would  have  no  news  to  report  to  you  and 
"no  news"  is  not  "good  news"  in  this  kind  of 
situation.  I  learned  from  Elsie  that  she  and 
Bob  are  in  Florida  from  November  1st  until 
April  30th  (excluding  Christmas  and  New 
Years).  For  a  northerner  that  seems  like 
"Coals  to  Newcastle"  but  I  guess  North  Car- 
olina can  have  winter  too.  If  she  will  permit 
me,  her  address  is  7074  S.E.  Winged  Foot 
Dr.,  Stuart,  FL  34997. 

I  am  still  farming  in  Vermont  and  if  you 
covet  home-grown  lamb,  beef  or  pork,  come 
to  Woodstock  when  you  can.  But  of  more 
importance  is  to  start  thinking  about  going 
to  Andover  for  your  50th.  The  Abbot  class 
needs  lots  of  attendees.  Mary  Bertuccio  Ar- 
nold will  be  after  you  about  that.  Please 
send  me  your  news. 


4*5  James  McE.  Brown 

RFD  #3  Box  70-1  Montauk  Ave. 
PHILLIPS  Stonington,  CT  06378 

Nice  note  from  Moose  Herron,  retired  for 
five  years  from  First  Nationwide  Bank  and 
now  living  in  Ross,  CA.  Moose  and  wife,  in 
preparation  for  a  trip  to  Oregon,  called  Mort 
Bishop  in  Pendelton  and  although  they  had 
not  seen  each  other  since  1942,  when  Mort 
left  Andover  to  join  the  marines,  the  friend- 
ship was  still  there  and  the  Herrons  spent  a 
few  days  with  the  Bishops  watching  the  an- 
nual round-up  in  Pendelton.  Mort  and  his 
brother  Brot  are  co-  CEO's  of  Pendelton 
Woolen  Mills.  I  never  hear  from  Paul  Mat- 
thews, but  Time  magazine  in  an  article  in  De- 
cember noted  that  he  has  at  least  one  grand- 
child, who,  according  to  his  father,  may 
become  an  architect  since  at  age  three  he 
built  whole  cities  out  of  Lego  blocks.  Cliff 
Wright  writes  that  Dave  Anderson  was  re- 
elected to  the  Connecticut  Legislature  for  the 
fourth  time.  He  also  noted  that  Dave  has 
young  twins  by  his  second  wife.  I  can  vouch 
for  that  as  I  sat  next  to  two  very  well  be- 
haved young  boys  at  a  Christmas  concert  in 
Westerly,  R.Y.,  who  turned  out  to  be  Dave's 
children.  The  boys  go  to  school  in  Norwich, 
Conn.,  and  have  the  pleasure  of  being  taught 
by  one  of  Phil  Drake's  daughters.  Cliff  also 
mentioned,  that  including  his  brother's  fami- 
ly, there  would  be  36  Wrights  gathered  for 
Christmas.  Anyone  top  that? 

Don  Earnshaw  is  now  settled  in  Chatham 
on  Cape  Cod  having  left  Greenwich.  The 
Earnshaws  completely  restored  an  antique 
house  bringing  it  back  to  it's  days  of  glory  in 
the  1820's.  Don  still  operates  a  consulting 
business  in  Chatham.  Nice  Christmas  card 
from  Mike  Giblin  now  living  in  Flat  Rock, 
NC.  He's  looking  forward  to  some  time  in 
Florida  no  doubt  to  sharpen  his  wicked  golf 
game.  I  saw  ex-roommate  John  Hayes  in 
Weston,  Mass.,  a  little  while  ago.  John  was 
admiring  a  new  driver  given  him  by  his 
boys.  The  reason  for  the  gift  was  that  John, 
with  a  mighty  swing  last  year,  lost  his  grip 
and  the  club  disappeared  into  the  weeds  and 
has  not  been  seen  since. 

Your  secretary,  by  request,  is  now  giving 
lessons  in  pizza  making.  If  any  of  you  would 
like  a  few  recipes,  just  write  me.  Have  a 
good  summer. 


45th  REUNION! 
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Roger  S.  Seymour 
2  Heathmuir  Way 
Savannah,  GA  31411 


June  9-11, 1989 


Writ  in  Jan.  and  to  be  seen  by  you  just  two 
months  short  of  the  Fabulous  45th  of  '44. 
Ray  Young's  already  stalwart  Reunion  Com- 
mittee is  now  a  superpower  with  the  addi- 
tion of  Burch  Ault,  Ken  Chun,  Woody  Du- 
laney,  Bob  Lawlor,  Sumner  Milender,  Bill 
Rich,  and  Wheelock  Whitney.  Vic  Kiam, 
Otis  Parker,  and  Gib  Reese  are  at  work  on 
the  tennis  program.  (Vic,  if  you  hadn't 
heard,  is  now  owner  of  the  New  England  Pa- 
triots. What  a  prospect!  The  Pats  and  Whee- 
lock's  Vikings  in  the  Superbowl.) 

Tom  Howard  and  Don  Sterling  are  work- 
ing on  memorabilia  and  old  '44  movies  kick- 
er for  the  Friday  get-together.  Sam  Arnold 
may  be  able  to  ship  in  some  buffalo  meat 
and  Rocky  Mountain  Oysters  to  be  done 
with  his  stunning  secret  recipes.  Burch  is  as- 
sembling a  seminar  on  education.  The  mes- 
sage is  that  reunion's  going  to  be  packed 
with  things  of  interest  and  fun  and  with 
scores  of  your  friends. 

Promised  from  the  last  notes:  Sumner  Mi- 
lender,  who  ran  his  own  very  successful 
business  for  25  years,  is  one  of  two  Greyhead 
Associates  partners  and  remains  the  princi- 
pal of  The  Stonehedge  Group.  Greyhead  spe- 
cializes in  technology  transfer  and  in  strategy 
development  for  smaller  companies,  the 
name  being  chosen,  we  are  told,  for  the  con- 
tents of  the  partners'  heads,  not  what's  on 
top.  He  can  expand  on  the  above  in  June. 

While  marrying  a  son  in  Providence,  we 
caught  Bill  Adams  by  phone:  Heavily  into 
photography,  with  a  year  at  the  Rhode  Is- 
land School  of  Design;  cruises  on  a  Bristol 
31;  summer  place  in  Weekapaug;  no.  1  son, 
bank  VP  in  Chi.,  was  about  to  provide 
grandchild  No.  1;  son  No.  2  a  commercial 
fisherman  operating  in  the  tricky  Pt.  Judith 
waters.  Also  caught  Bill  Wagner,  still  run- 
ning his  advertising  design  studio,  doing 
contract  art  work  for  ad  agencies;  he  remains 
a  devotee  of  maritime  history,  but  has 
dropped  railroads,  as  have  we  all. 

Fiad  tried,  but  missed,  Dick  Harrington, 
and  now  have  a  letter.  He  continues  as  cura- 
tor of  the  Brown  University  Anne  Brown 
Military  Collection,  but  his  health  simply 
isn't  great.  Old  friends:  stay  in  touch.  Ando- 
ver and  Harvard  are  very  much  in  Dick's 
mind,  and  he  is  one  of  the  not  too,  we  hope, 
few  who  has  made  a  bequest  to  PA. 

And  a  welcome  letter  from  Wes  Kittle- 
man  way  down  in  McAllen,  Texas.  Young 
Wes  is  an  attorney  in  McAllen,  middle  son 
an  ophthalmologist  near  Austin,  and  third 
son,  John,  with  a  double  master's  from  Tex- 
as, is  with  FNN  in  LAX.  Old  Wes  is  hyperac- 
tive in  golf,  tennis,  math  tutoring,  church 
work,  museum  treasurer,  RV  jaunts  to  areas 
where  Jane  can  add  to  an  awesome  640  "li- 
fers" in  bird  watching.  As  you  said,  Kellett, 
retirement  can  be  exhausting. 

Another  very  welcome  input  from  Eli 
Lauterpacht,  alive  and  well  on  the  banks  of 
the  River  Cam.  To  catch  us  up,  he  sent  his 
entry  in  Wlw's  Who  which  tersely  recites  a 
distinguished  career  in  many  facets  on  inter- 
national law,  a  line  indicating  four  children 
are  out  and  about,  awards,  major  publica- 
tions, and  more.  If,  as  hoped,  he  appears  in 
June,  we'll  publish  the  whole  thing,  even 
though  it's  another  one  of  those  recitals  of 
accomplishment  against  which  your  scribe's 
pales  farther  into  insignificance. 

Sad  news  from  Peter  Baker  that  Bill  Hick- 
ey,  his  longtime  friend,  died  last  October.  We 


have  no  further  news  at  present,  and  the  file 
is  too  bare.  The  great  time  we  had  with  Bill 
and  Mary  at  the  25th  is  clearly  remembered, 
and  our  class'  sympathy  is  extended  to  her. 
Also,  from  Rockwell,  just  before  our  own 
brother  Ed's  (PA  '34)  death  in  December, 
word  that  Mitch  Fish  '47,  whom  many  of  you 
knew,  died  the  same  month  in  Boston  of  leu- 
kemia. More  details  available  if  you  write. 

Happier  side:  Fox  Thomas  has  surfaced  in 
Bartlesville,  Oklahoma,  after  many  years  of 
the  petro  game  in  UK.  Fox:  check  in  please. 
Dick  Hatton,  still  producing  marketeers  at 
Quincy  Jr.  College,  wrote  after  putting  an- 
other of  his  Harvard  '49  class  letters  to  bed 
and  enclosed  a  letter  he's  gotten  from  a  crim- 
son classmate  who  defected  to  the  GDR  in 
the  50s  and  is  still  satisfied.  Interesting  read- 
ing. Copies  on  request. 

Our  K  factor,  Pete  Stevens,  updated:  two 
sons  now  in  Lawrenceville;  toured  UK  last 
summer;  grandchild  #2  due  before  you  see 
this.  Neat  Christmas  card  from  Wheelock 
pixing  him  with  a  baker's  dozen  descen- 
dants; included  a  snap  of  the  beautiful  Irene 
Hixon  Whitney  Bridge  in  Minneapolis. 
News  next  time  on  Roger  Strong,  Dick  Ab- 
rons,  (married  last  Dec),  peripatetic 
O'Brien,  etc. 

If  we  don't  see  you  in  June,  it'll  be  be- 
cause one  of  us  is  disabled,  physically  or 
otherwise.  Ciao. 
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Charles  M.  Gearing  II 
500  Oak  Ridge  Drive 
Cheshire,  CT  06410 


A  week  from  today  George  Bush  will  be- 
come president  which  seems  like  a  heck  of 
an  idea  to  me!  The  only  part  of  the  process 
that  really  irks  me  is  that  I  got  conned  into 
sending  a  substantial  donation  to  an  outfit 
called  'Americans  for  Bush"  which  I  subse- 
quently found  out  had  no  connection  to  the 
official  campaign.  They  have  relentlessly 
pursued  me  for  more  money,  and  I  received 
a  person-to-person  call  from  them  this  a.m. 
asking  for  more! 

Received  a  note  from  King  Pfeiffer  which 
is  a  little  cryptic,  because  it  credits  Hal 
Mclnnes  with  'the  good  advice"  that  caused 
King  to  remarry.  A  widower  for  several 
years,  King  stopped  to  visit  friends  in  Dur- 
ham, N.  G,  on  the  way  home  from  the  40th 
reunion,  met  Karola  Luft,  fell  in  love  and 
bingo!  Congratulations  to  you  both  and  to 
"Seed"  as  well.  King  is  now  teaching  at  the 
University  of  New  Hampshire,  having  fin- 
ished his  obligation  at  Notre  Dame  and  his 
happy  to  be  back  in  New  England.  Bruce 
Morton  sent  a  two-page  news  release,  which 
is  too  long  to  quote,  but  amusing  to  read,  in 
which  he  describes  himself  as  the  nation's 
oldest  graduating  law  student  having  re- 
ceived his  J.D.  from  Memphis  State  in  June 
of  1988.  He  reveals  that  he  flunked  out  of  PA 
at  age  14  and  was  kicked  out  of  Episcopal 
H.S.  at  16;  so  as  a  lawyer,  he  should  appre- 
ciate that  many  of  his  clients  may  have  had  a 
hard-knock  life,  and  bring  a  new  dimension 
to  the  sometimes  hard,  hard  world  of  Ameri- 
can jurisprudence! 

Long-lost  pal,  Hanford  Smith,  has  sur- 
faced with  some  good  news.  Widowered  in 
1981,  he  recently  remarried  a  "39  year  old 
beauty,"  Dr.  Jane  Cowles,  in  New  York  City 
in  October.  She  is  a  cancer  therapist  and 
medical  journalist,  and  he  is  a  V.P.  of  Dean 
Witter  Reynolds  and  a  member  of  the  NYSE. 
Hanford's  two  sons  both  are  PA  grads  and 
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doing  very  well,  one  as  a  lawyer  and  the  oth- 
er as  one  of  Morgan  Stanley's  best  in  L.A. 
His  daughter  married  Dick  Cashin  '72, 
which  makes  it  a  clean  sweep.  He  has  three 
granddaughters  and  three  more  expected. 

I  received  a  letter  from  the  school  saying 
that  Raul  Ferrand  had  written  them  request- 
ing names  and  addresses  of  some  or  you 
guys.  Anyone  out  there  owe  him  on  some 
old  Red  Sox  bets?  His  address  is  Av.  Salaver- 
ry  1818-Dpto.  204,  Lima  11,  Peru.  Why  not 
pay  up? 

Perhaps  some  of  you  caught  the  very 
complimentary  article  in  the  8  Aug.  issue  of 
Forbes  on  Rufus  Crosby  Kemper  and  his  ste- 
wardship of  United  Missouri  Bancshares, 
Inc.  Crosby  is  widely  known  in  national 
banking  circles  as  a  shrewd  man  who  runs  a 
very  tight  ship.  Known  to  be  somewhat 
"acerbic,"  he  is  quoted  as  saying,  "We  loan 
on  character,  but  we  also  get  collateral."  He 
is  impatient  with  his  competitors  who  fail  to 
study  history,  and  continually  repeat  mis- 
takes as  if  they  reinvented  the  wheel.  He 
avoided  completely  the  disastrous  third 
world  and  energy  related  loans  that  brought 
so  many  of  his  contemporaries  to  untold 
grief.  Sounds  like  the  kind  of  guy  I'd  want 
handling  my  dough! 

We  attended  the  Yale-Harvard  game  in 
Cambridge  with  the  Mysterious  Man  from 
Short  Hills  and  his  lovely  wife,  Nancy.  After 
the  game,  we  accepted  the  kind  invitation  of 
Dick  Welch  and  Lulu  for  cocktails  in  Bel- 
mont Hills.  They  were  their  usual  gracious 
selves  and  we  had  a  great  time  reminiscing. 

I'm  happy  to  report  that  I  am  hanging  up 
my  managerial  shoes  next  week  and  plan  to 
take  life  a  lot  easier  by  going  back  to  being  a 
broker.  I  found  that  as  the  years  went  by,  I 
was  spending  about  80%  of  my  time  being 
an  administrator  and  deriving  about  20%  of 
my  income  therefrom.  We  hope  to  cut  the 
work  schedule  sharply  and  take  the  time  to 
smell  a  few  of  the  flowers. 

Tom  Raleigh  writes  that  he  is  finally  get- 
ting to  enjoy  nis  retirement  and  that  he  ran 
into  John  Thorndike  and  Howie  Reed  on  a 
recent  trip  to  Boston.  I  forgot  to  mention  that 
we  saw  Bill  Saltonstall  at  the  Harvard  game. 

Please  keep  those  letters  and  cards  com- 
ing and  don't  forget  the  Alumni  Fund. 
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Gretchen  Fuller  Frazier 
Calderwoods  RDM 
180Mendham  Rd. 
Far  Hills,  N J  07931 


I  do  wish  the  Bulletin  had  space  and  where- 
withal for  the  reproduction  of  pictures! 
Here's  a  wonderful  shot  of  Elizabeth  Graves 
Brigham  and  her  spouse,  Herb,  seated 
amongst  the  crystal,  cutlery  and  cachet  of 
dining  on  board  a  Caribbean  cruise 
ship.Their  first  cruise,  she  says,  but  that's  all 
she  says  about  it.  Have  I  discovered  one  oth- 
er soul  who  does  not  enjoy  cruise  ships? 
"Gravie,"  as  we  knew  her,  speaks  enthusias- 
tically of  31  years  in  teaching  (foreign  lan- 
guages). Also  of  a  grandchild,  Keira  Eliza- 
beth, reported  to  be  a  "Botticelli  angel": 
"Hm,"  says  Gravie,  "no  angel  strains  from 
namesake  grandmama."  This  and  more  in 
the  Brigham  Christmas  letter;  I  do  appreciate 
receiving  it,  Gravie!  Oh,  in  the  fall  of  '88 
Herb  underwent  major  surgery,  but  "he's  al- 
most his  normal,  ornery  self  now  and  has 
been  back  at  work  for  several  weeks,"  this 
being  written  in  December  '88.  I  love  these 
surgical  success  stories!  They're  reassuring 


to  us  graying  Americans.  Which  brings  me 
to  Biz  Marsh  Birney's  surgical  success  sto- 
ry. Also  following  upon  a  cruise,  her 
spouse,  "friend  Jim,"  underwent  a  quadru- 
ple by-pass;  that  was  in  February  '88.  She 
wrote  on  August  1,  that  "Jim  is  better  than 
ever.  What  a  smashing  success  that  bit  of 
surgery  is!"  Incidentally,  they  loved  their 
cruise  on  the  QE  II  from  NYC  to  Australia. 
Most  recent  news  is  a  new  condo  in  Wilm- 
ington, Delaware.  Not  selling  the  farm  in 
Queenstown,  Md,  but  wanting  a  pied-a- 
terre  from  which  to  enjoy  with  greater  ease 
the  services  and  entertainment  a  city  offers. 
And  lastly,  the  Alumni  Council  of  Phillips 
is  the  richer  by  one  Biz! 

Another  grandchild  for  Sally  Leavitt 
Cheney,  a  boy,  born  15  August.  Let  me  see, 
that  makes  it  five  I  think.  Proliferating  pros- 
pective Andover  students.  Because  she  just 
missed  the  winter  Bulletin  deadline,  Jose- 
phine Bernardin  de  Vries  may  think  I  nev- 
er got  her  card.  Not  so,  Jo;  I'm  happy  to 
have  it  and  quote  from  it  at  last.  "I  live  in 
Aptos,  Ca.,"  she  says,  "a  beautiful  little  com- 
munity in  Santa  Cruz  County;  wonderful 
weather  and  beaches.  Have  been  divorced 
for  some  years  now,  and  keep  very  busy  in 
the  real  estate  business."  Three  of  Jo's  four 
children  are  married,  and  she  has  three  "en- 
chanting" grandchildren.  "I  never  seem  to 
run  into  Abbot  friends  but  would  love  to 
hear  from  any  who  are  in  the  area  or  are 
passing  through."  Gentle  reader,  you  never 
heard  of  Aptos  either?  Consultation  with 
my  map  reveals  only  that  the  map-makers 
are  equally  unfamiliar  with  it;  Santa  Cruz 
they  do  locate,  as  being  San  Francisco  envi- 
rons. And  a  quick  note  from  Helen  Norris 
Steams,  whose  devotion  to  horses  contin- 
ues unflagging.  "We  now  have  good  help" 
(how  seldom  one  hears  that  happy  phrase) 
"so  can  branch  out  a  bit."  Foaling,  she  says, 
"starts  1/25/89"  (how  very  precise)  "so  for 
the  next  six  months  we're  tied  here."  She's 
writing  in  December,  remember.  Once  "un- 
tied," she  plans  to  spend  most  of  summer 
'89  in  Vermont. 
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Russell  F.  Thomes,  Jr. 

350  First  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10010 


The  Andover  Club  of  New  York  celebrated 
its  Silver  Jubilee  with  a  special  dinner  on 
February  9th  at  the  New  York  Athletic 
Club.  Acting  headmaster,  Peter  McKee,  was 
the  honored  guest.  Jean  McKee  and  Diz 
Bensley  produced  a  hilariously  wonderful 
slide  film  for  the  occasion.  On  hand  were  a 
number  of  past  presidents  of  the  club:  Jack 
Lynch,  Don  Shapiro,  Nate  Cartmell,  Steve 
Goodhue  and  this  writer.  It  was  supposed 
to  have  been  a  surprise  party,  but  the  secret 
got  out.  A  pleasant  surprise  for  Peter,  how- 
ever, came  about  with  the  attendance  of  all 
three  McKee  children. 

Kate  Thomes  '80,  Boston  stringer  for  this 
column,  reported  seeing  '46ers  at  the  Bos- 
ton Christmas  party,  including  Mr.  Begien, 
Mr.  Wexler,  and  Mr.  Phelps.  These  lads  are 
already  getting  organized  for  our  50th  Re- 
union seven  (7)  years  hence.  What  hap- 
pened to  the  45th? 

I  received  a  huge,  IBM  printout  of  every 
person  who  ever  was  in  our  class,  including 
those  who  never  made  it  to  Christmas  vaca- 
tion in  our  junior  year.  This  was  <i  prelude  to 
1996  and  the  golden  gathering  of  the  surviv- 
ing sons  of  Phillips  '46.  Great  beach-  reading 


material  (I  wonder  if  the  class  of  '42  is  work- 
ing on  getting  numero  uno  to  come  back. 
Wouldn  t  that  be  a  coup  for  Andover?). 

I  had  expected  to  see  a  fair  representa- 
tion of  Andoverians  at  the  big  party  in  the 
district  last  January.  Tim  Ireland  was  on 
hand,  and  I  think  Mel  Chapin,  but  where 
were  all  those  '46ers  who  live  in  the  area? 
Where  were  you  Abruzzo?  and  Packard, 
Perry  or  Putnam?  What  about  Leesburg's 
own  George  Babson?  and  the  Arlington 
Lads,  Creelman  and  Goldsmith?  Maybe 
there  are  more  demos  in  our  class  than  I 
thought.  Of  course  Lou  and  Rog  Neuhoff 
were  in  town  for  the  festivities  and  took  in 
a  slew  of  parties.  I  enjoyed  everything,  right 
up  till  the  time  Sheila  told  me  to  turn  the 
damn  TV  off. 

Forty-six  years  ago,  when  some  of  us 
were  "peach  fuzz"  juniors,  George  Bush,  al- 
ways "Poppy"  in  those  days,  was  sort  of  a 
PA  athlete-folk  hero.  Not  quite  in  the  class 
of  Ted  Harrison,  of  course,  who  ,  after  all, 
was  the  only  person  to  have  ever  hit  the 
cage  on  one  bounce,  but  nonetheless,  was 
held  in  awe  with  the  rest  of  the  likes  of  Ken 
Keuffel,  Tex  Furse  and  Dick  Duden  who, 
for  crying  out  loud,  were  still  on  campus. 
That's  some  resume,  eh  what?  What  have 
you  fellows  been  up  to  over  the  past  4-1/2 
decades? 

Keep  up  the  stream  of  letters.  Write  if 
you  get  work.  Join  the  PA  Club  of  New 
York.  Be  a  good  citizen.  Give  till  it  hurts. 
Happy  springtime. 
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Luetta  Robertson 
365  Elder  Lane 
Winnetka,  IL  60093 


Dear  Class: 

A  happy  note  came  from  Elsa  Hinchman 
Clark  saying  1988  was  a  good  year.  She  and 
Woody  nave  "achieved  a  new  son-in-law 
and  a  new  granddaughter,  all  in  1988!" 
Hinch  and  Woody  are  enjoying  the  warm 
weather  at  their  home  in  Key  West  much  as 
they  miss  the  family  left  behind  up  North. 

Gail  Sullivan  Fleming  tells  me  of  the  ter- 
rible tornado  that  hit  around  Raleigh  in  the 
fall.  She  feels  fortunate  that  their  house  was 
spared  but  is  sad  about  the  destruction  of  so 
many  beautiful  trees.  Gail  and  Bill  have 
lived  in  North  Carolina  for  five  years  but 
will  return  North  when  retirement  comes. 
Gail  tells  me  Ginny  Finney  Rose  and  her 
husband  have  moved  to  the  North  Carolina 
coast.  Everything  is  onward  and  upward  in 
Patty  Keefer  Stoeffel's  family.  She  and  Dick 
have  had  three  grandchildren  in  the  last  1- 
1/2  years,  and  are  looking  forward  to  their 
son's  wedding  in  New  Jersey.  Patty  hears 
from  May  Burton  Blakney  who  fives  in 
Phoenix  and  has  been  made  a  trustee  of  the 
Hurd  Museum.  Peter,  Mary's  husband,  is 
now  retired.  Let's  hear  from  you  out  there.  I 
love  even  the  tiniest  postcard!  Love,  Luty 


47 

PHILLIPS 


Felix  Drury 

30  Waldetl  Shirt 
llmnden,CT06517 


With  an  Andover  man  occupying  the  While 
I  louse,  I  ,im  reminded  that  Pete  ForrcstalS 
father,  James,  was  appointed  the  lust  se<  re 
tary  of  defense  in  1947.  You  may  recall  thai 
this  title  replaced  the  old  one,  secretary  ol 
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war,  which  Truman  though  too  bellicose 
sounding.  Ironic,  isn't  it,  that  under  the 
milder  title  we  have  developed  such  a  nu- 
clear stockpile. 

More  encouragingly,  I  can  report  that  Fr. 
Joe  Champlin  was  the  keynote  speaker  at  a 
diocesan  workshop  on  stewardship  in  Prov- 
idence back  in  November.  He  had  just  come 
off  a  year's  sabbatical  leave  for  research  and 
writing.  Many  of  us  are  still  mesmerized  by 
Joe's  panel  discussion  at  our  fortieth.  Even 
earlier  last  fall  Trowbridge  turned  up  in 
Nantucket  as  the  father  of  the  bride;  his 
daughter  Kimberly  married  Peter  Parent. 
Tony  Schulte,  class  lookout  in  Manhattan, 
reads  the  New  York  Times  fiercely  for  Ando- 
ver  trivia.  Just  before  Christmas  he  sent  a 
clipping  of  an  article  and  picture  of  John 
Grinnell.  Good  intentions,  but  it  was  some 
other  John  Grinnell.  I  remembered  that  for 
one  reason  or  another  John  had  disconnect- 
ed himself  from  PA  so  that  none  of  us  had 
heard  from  him  for  forty  years.  I  was  deter- 
mined to  find  him  and  did,  through  his 
brother  James,  '39.  I  thought  he  might  slam 
down  the  receiver  when  I  called,  but  no,  he 
was  happy  to  talk  and  we  had  a  long  and 
warm  conversation.  John  passed  up  Stan- 
ford for  a  couple  of  years  of  unresolving  ed- 
ucation at  the  University  of  British  Colom- 
bia. He  went  off  to  Chicago  for  a  year  at  the 
Institute  for  Design,  a  successor  to  the  Bau- 
haus,  then  back  to  Vancouver  for  a  career  in 
interior  design.  For  25  years  he  had  a  suc- 
cessful commercial  design  practice.  Three 
years  ago  he  decided  to  alter  course.  He  left 
Vancouver  for  Los  Angeles  to  join  the  coun- 
try's largest  interior  design  firm,  and  is 
working  on  big  hotel  projects  in  places  like 
Bali  and  Yugoslavia.  Talk  about  humdrum. 
He  has  three  kids  in  their  30's,  a  former  wife 
who  is  a  successful  family  counselor  in  To- 
ronto, and  a  new  wife  who  is  with  him  in 
West  L.A.  His  address  is  1441  Butler  Ave- 
nue, Apt.  16,  West  Los  Angeles,  CA  90025. 

I  am  trying  to  understand  why  so  many 
people  whose  careers  are  in  publishing  say 
that  they  might  well  have  been  architects 
and  are  carrying  on  some  sort  of  architectu- 
ral activity  on  the  side.  Zeb  Burgess  has 
just  torn  an  arched,  fake  dormer  off  the  roof 
of  his  Stoney  Point,  NY  1880's  house  while 
converting  the  place  into  a  neo-salt  box 
with  his  own  hands.  That  is  what  has  kept 
him  up  the  Hudson,  so  to  speak,  near  Bear 
Mountain  even  though  he  has  to  appear 
every  morning  bright-eyed  at  his  desk  in 
Manhattan  as  Sales  Manager  for  Harper 
Row.  Zeb  went  on  to  talk  about  building  a 
clay-domed,  inside-glazed  house  in  some 
arid  climate.  He  may  read  too  much. 
Thanks  to  those  who  sent  clippings  about 
Peter  Fleming's  part  in  the  "tough  tactics" 
legal  team  for  Drexel  Burnham  s  defense 
against  S.E.C.  charges  of  securities  fraud. 
The  common  wisdom  seems  to  be  that  if 
you  are  going  to  get  in  trouble  do  it  big.  Bill 
Wood  was  our  head  cheerleader  and  may 
still  qualify  for  that  honor  because  he  visits 
so  many  members  of  the  class:  Lasely  some- 
where; Mulligan  at  Ned's  home  in  State 
College,  Pa.  Then  he  crashed  a  party  Bob 
Brooks  was  having  for  250  Ford  dealers  at 
his  home  in  Virginia.  Isn't  it  nice  to  have 
spring  in  the  air? 

I  apologize  for  the  errors  in  Frank  Wil- 
lie's memorial  in  the  last  issue.  Frank  was 
Superintendent  of  Banks  and  Chairman  of 
the  Banking  Board  in  New  York. 


AfJ  Mary  Lou  Miller  Hart 

18  Briar  Road 

ABBOT  Wilmington,  DE  19803 

From  Nancy  Hamilton  Eglee  (April  1987): 
"Don  and  I  are  gradually  getting  used  to  the 
idea  of  becoming  grandparents  to  twins  in 
July.  Our  youngest,  Betsy  Lapointe,  is  the 
mother-to-be.  The  babies  will  join  little  Alex- 
ander, age  2-1/2.  A  busy  time  is  in  store  for 
all.  Daughter,  Kate,  our  middle  'child,'  is  a 
R.N.  in  Wallingford,  Conn.  She  is  in  the  OB- 
Gyn.  department  at  Meriden-Wallingford 
Hospital.  How  convenient  for  Betsy!  Son, 
Charles,  has  just  been  made  producer  of  the 
Moonlighting  TV  series.  He  moves  up  from 
writer  and  script  consultant.  He  has  been 
with  the  show  for  over  a  year.  Before  ihat  he 
was  a  writer  and  story  editor  for  St.  Elsewhere. 
He,  his  wife,  Ninkey  Dalton,  and  stepdaugh- 
ter, Blythe,  live  in  Pacific  Palisades.  Ninkey  is 
an  art  and  set  designer.  She  has  just  finished 
Elizabeth  Taylor's  latest  movie  filmed  in  Ari- 
zona. They  certainly  lead  a  busy  and  hectic 
life  out  there.  Don  and  I  continue  to  enjoy  re- 
tirement life  on  Cape  Cod.  Don  still  serves  on 
several  corporate  boards  in  New  Haven 
which  takes  him  back  to  our  old  stomping 
grounds.  He  winds  up  a  three-year  stint  on 
the  Yale  Alumni  Board  next  week.  Our  sum- 
mer will  be  busy  with  arms  full  of  babies.  It 
really  is  much  fun  being  grandparents  rather 
than  parents!  Love  and  oest  wishes  to  the 
Class  of  '47!" 

I  am  sorry  to  have  to  pass  on  the  following 
sent  to  me  by  B.  J.  Mitchell  Gort:  Marion 
White  Singleton,  assistant  professor  of  Eng- 
lish at  Dartmouth,  died  February  16,  1988,  in 
Hanover,  New  Hampshire  after  a  year-long 
struggle  with  cancer.  Marion  attended  Welles- 
ley  from  1947  to  1950.  She  completed  her  un- 
dergraduate education  at  San  Jose  State  Uni- 
versity, taking  her  BA  in  1972.  She  pursued 
graduate  studies  in  English  at  the  University 
of  California,  Riverside,  earning  her  MA  in 
1975  and  her  Ph.D.  in  1978.  She  specialized  in 
Renaissance  poetry.  Her  book,  God's  Courtier, 
a  study  of  the  seventeenth-century  poet 
George  Herbert,  was  published  March  1988, 
by  Cambridge  University  Press.  Marion 
taught  at  all  levels  of  the  Dartmouth  English 
department,  from  introductory  freshman 
courses  to  advanced  seminars.  She  was  wide- 
ly praised  as  an  inspiring  and  effective  teach- 
er. She  was  especially  noted  for  her  supervi- 
sion of  a  distinguished  series  of  senior  honors 
theses  in  the  Renaissance.  Devoted  to  litera- 
ture, she  was  also  deeply  concerned  with  the 
welfare  of  her  students.  'Her  office  door  is  al- 
ways open,"  wrote  a  student.  "Her  time  is 
never  too  valuable  to  discuss  something.  Her 
caring  is  always  heartfelt."  The  class  sends 
their  condolences  to  her  three  daughters, 
Pamela  Martin,  Nancy  and  Lisa  Singleton, 
and  three  sons,  Peter,  Gordon  and  Martin  Sin- 
gleton, all  of  whom  live  in  California. 

Correction  (editing  error  fall  Bulletin):  Al- 
though Mackie  Hall  Kernan,  in  her  note,  quotes 
a  poem  of  Alden  Obering's,  the  incorrect  editing 
makes  it  appears  as  if  Alden  Obering  is  quoted, 
when  in  fact  the  entire  passage  under  Mackie  Hall 
Kernan's  name  should  nave  been  attributed  to  her. 
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Dan  Tucker 
18  Arlington  Road 
Wellesley  Hills,  MA  02181 


The  elections  of  '88  are  over  and  the  Ando- 
ver-Yale  connection  did  not  sweep  only 


George  Bush  into  office.  There  were  other 
Hill  to  Hill  connections.  In  Florida's  10th 
Congressional  District  Andy  Ireland,  Re- 
publican, won  with  74%  of  the  vote,  up 
from  62%  in  1984  when  he  was  stilling  run- 
ning as  a  Democrat.  Andy  serves  on  the 
House  Armed  Forces  and  Small  Business 
Committees  and  has  been  in  Congress  since 
1976.  And  in  West  Virginia  Skip  Hill  won 
his  race  for  judge  of  the  Circuit  Court  in 
Wood  and  Wirt  Counties  with  54%  of  the 
vote.  Skip  started  his  term  with  a  first-ever 
courtroom  reception  of  his  campaign  work- 
ers and  new  associates  in  the  court  system. 
He  is  working  hard,  enjoying  it,  ancl  plans 
to  do  things  differently  from  his  predeces- 
sors. His  first  rulings  nave  generated  a  fa- 
vorable response  and  regular  front  page 
coverage  in  the  local  paper.  Skip  and  June's 
social  life  included  a  trip  to  see  West  Virgin- 
ia play  Notre  Dame  in  the  Fiesta  Bowl  and 
a  twirl  at  the  Governor's  Inaugural  Ball  in 
Charleston.  If  any  other  classmates  were 
elected,  or  ran  in  1988,  we  would  like  to 
hear  about  it. 

John  Bloom  has  sold  his  business,  Eylet 
Tool,  and  is  luxuriating  in  the  time  he  can 
now  spend  travelling,  going  to  Boston  Sym- 
phony concerts  and  taking  art  courses.  Bill 
Breed  held  an  impromptu  '48  reunion  at  his 
house  in  Hanover  with  Bob  Brace  and 
Whitey  Dunlap  the  day  of  the  Harvard- 
Dartmouth  football  game.  Fred  Bradley 
writes:  "Retired  in  July  1988  as  a  vice  presi- 
dent of  Chevron  after  30  plus  years  of  ser- 
vice. Living  in  McLean,  Virginia."  Dick 
Becker  reports  that  his  younger  daughter 
Annie  is  expecting  her  first  child  and  Dick's 
first  grandchild.  Bill  Penn  says  he  has  been 
enjoying  life  in  Blue  Hill,  Maine,  for  10 
years  now.  Peter  Flemming  says  he  would 
like  to  think  about  retiring  from  his  15- 
partner  law  firm  in  New  York  to  his  second 
home  in  the  Berkshires.  However,  Camilla 
so  enjoys  working  for  Mayor  Koch  in  the 
Human  Resources  Department  that  Pete 
doesn't  think  he  can  lure  her  away.  John 
Dollar  is  semi-retired  as  a  professor  of  elec- 
trical engineering  at  Kansas  State  but  to- 
gether with  Mike  Fischer  '55  has  undertak- 
en the  task  of  academic  advising  for  the 
Kansas  State  athletic  department. 

Saw  Emily  and  Al  West  during  their 
Christmas  vacation  return  to  the  Boston 
area.  Al  is  assistant  professor  of  chemistry  at 
Lawrence  University,  Appleton,  Wisconsin. 
Their  daughter  Kate  is  getting  married  in 
May  in  Weston,  Mass.  Daughter  Meg  and 
her  husband  shepherd  a  Presbyterian  flock 
in  Mt.  Vernon,  Ind.  Son  Dan  is  a  computer 
programmer  in  Boston.  Al  hopes  to  make 
our  fiftieth  reunion,  as  we  all  do.  Pete  Nich- 
olson writes  in:  "Within  the  past  few  years  I 
have  survived  a  heart  attack,  changed  my 
marital  status,  my  surgical  practice  and  my 
life  style.  I  have  not  changed  my  loyalty  to 
Andover."  Joe  Jaffer  is  changing  careers.  He 
sold  his  specialty  foods  company,  and  is 
now  working  on  a  professional  engineering 
license,  is  learning  about  computers  and 
hopes  to  start  a  consulting  practice.  Paul 
McHugh  continues  as  a  director  of  the  Psy- 
chiatry Department  at  Johns  Hopkins  Hos- 
pital. His  daughter  Claire  is  a  reporter  for 
the  New  York  Post.  Clyde  "Pete*'  Selleck 
writes  in:  "I  enjoyed  the  40th  Reunion  im- 
mensely. It  was  amazing  to  see  that  no  one 
had  changed  since  '48.  I  am  still  in  Welles- 
ley,  working  at  Stone  &  Webster  Engineer- 
ing corporation  in  Boston."  Pete  and  Dolly 
spent  Christmas  week  with  their  son  and  his 
family  in  Greenville,  SC. 

A  late  report  came  in  from  Terry  Bucha- 
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nan  in  California.  He  has  talked  to  Harry 
Flynn  who  lives  in  North  Hollywood  with 
his  wife,  Pamela,  and  son  Sidney.  Harry 
does  publicity  for  personalities  of  the  world 
of  films  and  television.  His  older  son,  Harry 
'75  has  returned  to  Edgartown  and  is  a 
builder.  Terry  tracked  down  his  old  room- 
mate Jim  Carroll  who  lives  in  West  Hart- 
ford and  is  now  director  of  marketing  at 
Dexter  Corporation  (founded  in  1767,  even 
before  PA).  His  wife  Margaret  is  in  the  De- 
velopment Office  of  Trinity  College  and  his 
son,  a  math  major,  graduates  from  Harvard 
in  '89.  Finally  Terry  located  Bill  Freeman  in 
New  Caanan,  Conn.  Bill  is  about  to  retire 
from  Texaco.  The  Freemans  have  3  daugh- 
ters. 

In  a  most  horrible  accident  in  early  Janu- 
ary, Carol  and  Phil  Aronson's  son  David 
was  killed  when  the  car  he  was  in  was 
rammed  from  behind  and  caught  fire  while 
stopped  at  a  toll  booth  on  the  Massachu- 
setts turnpike  in  Boston.  Also  killed  was 
David's  brother-in-law.  Our  deepest  sym- 
pathy goes  to  Phil  and  Carol  and  their 
daughter-in-law. 


A  Q  Rosemary  Jones 

^°  1718  N.E.  7th  Avenue 

ABBOT  Fort  Lauderdale,  FL  33305 

Marcy  Grimshaw  Bivens  reports  from  Fair- 
fax, Va.,  that  she  has  moved  18  times  since 
her  marriage  in  '54.  Her  husband  is  an  An- 
napolis grad  associated  with  nuclear  sub- 
marines. They  have  three  children  and  two 
grandchildren.  A  graduate  of  Penn  State, 
Marcy  has  kept  busy  as  a  Red  Cross  and 
hospital  and  officers  wives  club  volunteer 
ancf  enjoys  antiques,  interior  decorating 
and  travel.  "I  have  had  a  wonderful,  fasci- 
nating and  exciting  life,"  she  writes.  Judy 
Erdmann  Makrianes  writes  from  NYC  that 
she  works  in  the  after  school  program  of 
the  Boys  Club  in  Jefferson  Park,  Harlem. 
"We  help  the  boys  do  their  homework, 
read,  talk,  feel  good  about  themselves.  .  .  I 
love  my  work  and  it  has  kept  me  going 
through  thick  and  thin,"  says  Judy,  who 
holds  an  MA.  from  Columbia.  She  and  her 
husband,  president  of  an  executive  search 
firm,  have  five  children  (the  youngest  at 
Vassar)  and  four  grandchildren.  Judy  also 
works  part  time  with  AIDS  patients  at  Bel- 
levue  Hospital.  "I  find  this  time  in  my  life 
very  satisfying  ...  I  don't  think  getting  old- 
er is  a  negative  .  .  .  for  some  reason  I  feel 
more  pulled  together  and  though  the  body 
may  be  constrained,  the  spirit  has  taken  off! 
I  guess  it  is  just  the  balance  of  nature." 

Marguerite  Moss  Heery  sends  word 
from  Athens,  Ga.,  that  although  she  attend- 
ed Abbot  for  only  one  year,  the  school  and 
friends  had  a  very  positive  influence  on  her 
life.  She  holds  two  degrees  from  the  Univer- 
sity of  Georgia  and  continues  to  take  many 
classes,  her  latest  interest — landscape  archi- 
tecture. "My  church  and  my  family  are 
most  important,"  she  writes  and  adds  that 
she  lives  in  her  parents'  home  (Wahroonga) 
while  one  son  lives  in  her  great- 
grandparents'  home  (Moss  Side).  She  has 
taught  school,  done  volunteer  work  and 
had  varied  business  interests,  "but  what 
gives  me  the  most  pleasure  is  watching  our 
sons  become  contributing  members  of  soci- 
ety and  knowing  they  are  such  really  great 
people."  Her  oldest  and  his  wife  are  doc- 
tors, doing  their  residencies  at  Vanderbilt. 


"And,  of  course,  the  greatest  joy,  as  all 
grandparents  know,  is  enjoying  a  grand- 
child as  his  mind  develops,  and  he  reasons 
and  explores." 

Another  proud  grandparent,  of  five,  is 
Lee  Booth  Witwer,  who  visited  with  me  in 
the  fall  when  she  and  Corky  were  in  So. 
Florida  to  buy  a  boat  for  their  new  vacation 
property  in  Key  West.  They  had  visited  Ko- 
rea in  the  spring  and  were  off  on  a  trip  to 
Africa  in  November.  They  and  other  family 
members  are  involved  in  their  newspaper 
business  in  Indiana.  What  seems  to  please 
Lee  most  is  that  one  daughter,  an  attorney, 
is  now  married  to  a  pig  farmer. 

Lee's  former  roommate,  Biz  Bisgood  Ga- 
lusah,  writes  from  Horseheads,  N.Y.,  that 
she  will  be  heading  to  Florida  en  route  to  a 
tour  of  South  America.  Biz  is  recovering 
nicely  from  hip  surgery. 

And  did  you  all  see  Gene  Young's  full- 
page  photo  in  Lear's  magazine,  picturing 
some  of  America's  most  beautiful  women? 
Well,  we  voted  her  that  back  in  '48,  right? 
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E.  Osborne  Ayscue,  Jr. 
P.O.  Box  31247 
Charlotte,  NC  28231 


40th  REUNION! 

June  9-11, 1989 
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Paul  L.  Nash 
140  Broadway,  Room  4500 
New  York,  NY  10005 


Several  articles  on  the  dedication  of  the  H. 
Alden  Johnson,  Jr.  Rink  at  the  Pingree 
School  in  South  Hamilton,  Massachusetts, 
were  kindly  sent  to  me  by  Ed  Smith.  The 
following  appeared  in  the  program  for  the 
dedication,  held  in  December,  1988:  "A 
trustee  of  Pingree  School  from  1980  to  1982, 
Augie  brought  strength,  spirit,  and  wisdom 
to  the  school  and  his  advice  and  encourage- 
ment helped  to  shape  its  future.  A  tireless 
worker  on  Pingree's  behalf  and  a  generous 
supporter  of  its  causes,  Augie  was  a  true 
friend  of  the  school.  Augie  was  deeply 
committed  to  the  construction  of  a  rink  for 
Pingree  School  and  it  is  with  pride  that  it 
has  oeen  named  for  him." 

Jerome  Karst  is  living  in  what  he  claims 
to  be  the  "Nation's  Oldest  City,"  St.  Augus- 
tine, Horida.  He  reports  that  the  restoration 
of  St.  George  Street  has  recently  been  com- 
pleted, the  city  is  booming  and  the  tourist 
trade  is  brisk. 

I  recently  heard  from  Bill  Torrey,  writing 
from  home  in  Phoenix  having  just  returned 
from  the  Andover-in-Arizona  II  weekend  in 
Tucson.  Bill  threatens  to  attend  our  40th, 
thereby  ruining  his  record  of  never  having 
attended  any  of  his  prep  school  or  college 
reunions.  They're  really  fun,  Bill.  We  hope 
you'll  give  the  40th  a  try! 

I  am  sorry  to  report  that  the  alumni  office 
has  informed  me  that  Walter  Bass  died  of  a 
heart  attach  on  8  December  1988.  No  fur- 
ther information  concerning  Wally  was 
available  at  the  date  of  writing. 

See  you  at  the  40th  Reunion,  9-11  June 
1989! 


Bill  Goodman  has  joined  Boyden  Interna- 
tional Inc.,  an  executive  search  firm,  as  a 
senior  vice  president  in  its  New  York  office. 
Previously  he  was  personnel  manager  of 
Brown  Brothers  Harriman  &  Co.  for  fifteen 
years  and  a  vice  president,  Personnel,  at 
Morgan  Guaranty  Trust  Company  for  thir- 
teen years.  Bill  is  also  vice  chairman  of  the 
Beth  Israel  Medical  Center  and  the  Doctors 
Hospital  of  New  York  City.  He  is  a  past 
president  and  currently  a  member  of  the 
Council  of  the  Yale  Club  of  New  York  City. 

Halsey  Sandford  in  a  Christmas  card  re- 
ports a  marriage  (of  lawyer  son,  Neil)  and  a 
death  (of  his  mother  two  weeks  later).  Hal- 
sey and  Barb  went  fishing  in  Alaska  in  July 
and  caught  so  many  king  salmon  that  they 
got  hooked  on  fishing. 

Steve  Yamamoto's  annual  Christmas  let- 
ters, although  centered  on  family  news, 
provide  an  illuminating  look  into  another 
world.  Steve  and  a  colleague  have  translat- 
ed a  book,  The  Joy  of  Science,  by  Carl  J.  Sni- 
dermann,  that  sold  over  7,000  copies  in  the 
first  six  months.  Steve  has  a  proton  syn- 
chrotron experiment  that  as  of  December 
had  been  running  for  over  a  year  with  at 
least  seven  more  months  to  go.  The  experi- 
ment is  so  difficult  and  complex  that  two  of 
his  students  are  working  on  it  for  their 
Ph.D.  theses.  Steve  is  also  placement  officer 
for  students  graduating  from  the  Physics 
Department  at  the  University  of  Tokyo. 
Steve  and  his  wife,  Keiko,  celebrated  their 
25th  anniversary  together  in  November. 
Keiko  has  translated  David  K.  Reynolds' 
Playing  Ball  with  Running  Water  into  Japa- 
nese, teaches  English  and  French  and  plays 
golf.  Son  Yuji  is  applying  to  graduate 
schools.  Daughter  Etsuko  is  half-way 
through  undergraduate  school,  sailing  and 
waitressing  in  a  pub  frequented  by  her  fel- 
low students.  A  final  footnote:  Steve's 
mother  recuperated  quickly  from  surgery 
last  winter  and  returned  to  her  position  as  a 
lady-in-waiting  for  the  Imperial  Household. 
I  hope  that  Steve's  next  letter  will  contain 
some  of  his  reflections  on  the  death  of  Em- 
peror Hirohito,  whose  reign  spanned  a  sig- 
nificant part  of  this  century. 


C'l  Rosamond  Reifsnyder  Peck 

DL  BoxN 
ABBOT  Waverly,  PA  18471 

Shirley  Young  has  been  hired  by  General 
Motors  as  vice-president  of  Consumer  Mar- 
ket Development.  Shirley  has  most  recently 
been  president  of  Grey  Strategic  Marketing, 
a  position  she  took  in  1983  after  being  exec- 
utive vice-president  and  head  of  research 
for  many  years.  She  joined  Grey  in  1959  af- 
ter working  at  the  Alfred  Pohtz  Research 
Organization,  Hudson  Paper  and  Benton 
and  Bowles.  I  remember  Shirley,  impecca- 
ble in  an  elegant,  slim,  Chinese  silk  dress, 
playing  the  piano  with  reassuring  COFlfi 
dence  at  student  recitals  in  the  big  auditori- 
um at  McKeen.  liverylhing  she  did  was  ac- 
complished with  quiet  brilliance  and  a 
winning  smile.  Her  sm  ( ess  delights  us  .ill 
and  doesn't  surprise  me  one  hit  (  ongiatu 
lations,  Shirley,  we  love  to  blow  your  norn! 
Ami  her  photo  in  The  New  York  Time*  shows 
she  hasn  t  changed  since  1^51!  Linn  hurst 
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Carlson  reports,  with  justifiable  pride,  the 
successful  completion  of  the  capital  cam- 
paign she  led  for  an  economic  development 
group  in  Port  Allegany,  Pa.  The  town  is  an 
economically  depressed  area  with  a  popula- 
tion of  2600,  so  sne  was  pleased  with  the  to- 
tal of  $104,000.  The  entire  campaign  was  ac- 
complished in  one  year.  The  funds  will  be 
usea  as  seed  money  to  serve  as  matching 
funds  in  order  to  attract  grants  and  com- 
pound the  power  of  the  local  money.  Our 
nats  are  off  to  you  Linn,  for  the  power  of 
your  positive  thinking  and  perseverance, 
familiar  traits  from  days  of  yore.  Linn  also 
told  me  her  daughter  Margaret  has  moved 
from  Boston  to  Chicago,  and  son,  Dwight  is 
at  Brown  where  he  puts  a  lot  of  happy  ener- 
gy into  singing,  as  well  as  his  studies. 

Susan  Kimball  Sugar  writes  that  she 
was  flat  on  her  back  this  fall  with  a  rup- 
tured disc:  "Am  mending  slowly  and  hope 
to  get  back  on  the  tennis  courts  by  spring — 
slowly!  Ouch."  And  her  Christmas  card 
goes  right  on  to  say,  "Off  to  Salzburg,  Vien- 
na, and  Budapest  for  the  holidays — -nope  to 
get  my  fill  of  Mozart  (never!)  and  see  old 
friends  and  keep  the  schlag  intake  to  a  min- 
imum. Knowing  my  will  power,  I  am  tak- 
ing only  elastic-waisted  clothes."  Her 
daughter  Helen  is  working  as  stage  manag- 
er/director with  a  small  theater  in  down- 
town Boston.  Her  son  Jamie  is  moving  to 
Colorado  to  practice  carpentry  among  the 
mountains.  She  will  miss  him,  but  supports 
his  move  and  looks  forward  to  his  finally 
having  his  own  place,  his  own  pots  and 
pans,  his  own  garbage  cans,  etc.! 

Lydia  Eccles  Page  helped  her  husband, 
John,  turn  60  in  December  and  Susie  helped 
them  celebrate.  Rosamond  Reifsnyder 
Peck  (that's  me)  also  helped  her  husband, 
Jim,  turn  60,  and  we  celebrated  by  going  to 
the  Olympics  in  Seoul  to  watch  Abby  run  in 
the  U.S.  women's  eight.  They  finished  a  dis- 
appointing sixth  (after  a  silver  at  World 
Championships  in  1987,  their  hopes  were 
high),  but  we  all  had  a  wonderful  time. 
(Laura  was  the  last  contender  cut  from  the 
sculling  camp  in  Hanover  for  the  fourth 
year  in  a  row,  so  we  were  disappointed  that 
she  did  not  make  the  team,  but  proud  of 
her  dedication  and  effort  all  these  years.) 
The  Koreans  were  excellent  hosts  and  their 
country  was  beautiful,  bustling,  full  of  color 
and  pageantry  for  the  events  and  noticeably 
"whiffy"  to  the  Western  nose.  We  went  on 
to  Bangkok  for  five  days  (nowhere  near 
enough  time!)  of  magical  palaces,  temples, 
golden  Buddhas,  chocolate  river,  horrific 
traffic,  endless  rice  fields  and  incredible  va- 
rieties of  foods.  Then  to  Hawaii  to  a  reunion 
with  Navy  friends  we  hadn't  seen  in  32 
years.  Needless  to  say,  it  was  a  great  gab 
rest  as  well  as  a  welcome  break  in  the  end- 
less hours  in  the  air.  I  realized  that  if  you 
put  a  knitting  needle  into  the  globe  at  Wav- 
erly,  Pa.,  it  comes  out  almost  directly  oppo- 
site in  Bangkok.  What  a  treat  to  have  seen 
so  many  wondrous  sights  with  such  good 
reasons. 


CI  F.  William  Kaufmann  III 

295  Madison  Avenue 
PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10017 

I  don't  suppose  there  is  anyone  in  our  class 
who  has  missed  the  name  of  Bob  Pelletreau 
in  the  current  events  of  the  day,  but  as  the 
dutiful  guardian  of  all  that  is  1953, 1  should 


mention  that  he  is  our  ambassador  to  Tuni- 
sia and  the  diplomat  designated  as  the  sole 
American  liaison  with  the  Palestine  Libera- 
tion Organization.  Constant  readers  of  this 
column  will  recall  that  Bob  was  formerly 
ambassador  to  Bahrain  and  has  been  heavi- 
ly involved  in  Middle  East  affairs  for  some 
time.  It  is  reassuring  to  know  that  the  fu- 
ture of  the  world  is,  to  some  degree,  in  the 
hands  of  the  man  the  1953  Pot  Pourri  re- 
ferred to  as  Captain  Pell  under  a  picture 
captioned,  "He  scored  on  Deerfield." 

Moving  over  to  local  news,  I  recently  at- 
tended a  NY  dinner  to  kick  off  a  major 
fund-raising  effort  to  renovate  George 
Washington  Hall.  Hosted  by  Don  Shapiro, 
it  was  a  fabulous  evening  which  included  a 
confession  by  featured  speaker,  Jack  Lem- 
mon  '43,  who  devilishly  whispered  into  a 
microphone  that  he  once  owed  money  to 
the  Harvard  Club  and  that  he  might  be 
whisked  away  from  the  podium  at  any  mo- 
ment if  anyone  outside  the  room  knew  he 
was  there. 

Notes  and  tributes  are  still  coming  in  for 
the  Bixby/Golden  35th  reunion.  Writes 
Gordon  MacKenzie,  "The  warmth  of  class- 
mates at  last  June's  reunion  makes  my  wife 
and  me  eager  for  more.  It  is  a  different  feel- 
ing than  a  college  reunion,  probably  be- 
cause we  were  all  more  vulnerable  and  im- 
pressionable and  sequestered  during  those 
years." 

If  you've  ever  reached  into  your  pocket 
to  discover  that  the  $20  you  thought  you 
had  was  missing,  you'll  sympathize  with 
Ed  Ansin  whose  TV  station,  WSVN,  always 
an  NBC  affiliate,  will  become  an  indepen- 
dent on  2  January  1989  thereby  reducing  its 
value  by  $200  million.  "  'It's  heartbreaking,' 
said  Mr.  Ansin.  He  has  filed  lawsuits 
against  NBC  and  CBS,  claiming  abuse  of 
the  monopolistic  power  of  affiliation,"  said 
the  newspaper  story  by  Peter  J.  Boyer. 

Denny  Hatch  jeeped  into  Madison, 
Conn.,  the  other  day  with  passengers  Peggy 
(his  wife),  Flor  Kist,  et  Heleen  (daughter! 
The  grandmaster  of  the  House  of  Her  Ma- 
jesty The  Queen  as  well  as  the  publisher  of 
Who's  Mailing  What  (and  other  essential  di- 
rect mail  publications)  were  both  in  good 
spirits  as  we  all  toasted  1989  (and  1953). 

Brief  notes:  Bill  Joseph  has  recently 
joined  the  New  York  law  firm  of  Myerson 
&  Kuhn.  Nort  Wright,  the  TV  producer 
who  was  mysteriously  referred  to  in  the  last 
Bulletin  as  Mort,  is  working  on  a  film;  and 
John  Ratte's  roommate,  John  Poppy,  Esq. 
has  a  monthly  column  in  Esquire. 

Even  briefer  notes:  John  Scranton,  the 
Herbert  L.  Jamison  &  Co.  partner  and  insu- 
rance exec,  has  discovered  that  his  Key 
West  home  is  about  two  minutes  from  Bob 
Ornsteen's.  Nancy  Segal's  children,  Debbie 
(law  student),  Tod  (travelling  student),  Jeff 
(social  worker),  and  Doug  (TV  production 
rep.)  are  all  well.  Joe  Mesics,  the  former 
secretary  of  the  academy  (and  the  most  suc- 
cessful fund  raiser  in  the  school's  history), 
is  now  a  consultant  in  the  fund-raising  busi- 
ness and  is  also  working  part-time  in  the 
Lebanon  (Pa.)  Public  Defenders  office;  and 
Tony  Lopez  is  no  doubt  pleased  with  his  ef- 
forts on  behalf  of  the  new  president  of  the 
United  States.  He  was  deputy  director  of  re- 
search for  the  campaign,  and  in  December 
'88  was  appointed  special  aid  to  the  presi- 
dent in  charge  of  White  House  military  po- 
lice. 


tZ*2  Ann  Kennedy  Irish 

259  East  Bluff  Dr. 
ABBOT  Harbor  Springs,  MI  49740 

One  of  the  aids  available  to  class  secretaries 
is  a  supply  of  postcards  that  can  be  sent  out 
to  classmates  in  order  to  elicit  current  news 
for  the  Bulletin.  My  batting  average  is  .500!  I 
sent  two  cards  and  had  one  returned — a 
nice  note  from  Ellen  Smith  who  lives  in 
Cambridge  and  teaches  fourth  grade  in 
Wellesley.  Thanks  Ellen.  In  December,  I  re- 
ceived the  normal  (for  that  time  of  year) 
class  solicitation  letter  from  Abbot/ 
Andover.  But  this  time  there  was  a  divi- 
dend: a  reprint  of  a  Wall  Street  Journal  col- 
umn by  Raymond  Sokolov  written  on  the 
100th  anniversary  of  T.S.  Eliot's  birth.  It 
was  a  review  of  the  newly  released  book 
The  Letters  of  T.S.  Eliot,  Vol.1, 1898-1922,  edit- 
ed by  Valerie  Eliot,  the  poet's  widow  (sec- 
ond wife  and  former  secretary).  Dorothy 
Giles  Ham,  who  with  Audrey  Taylor 
McLean,  is  now  a  class  agent,  sent  me  the 
Eliot  column  remembering  my  affiliation 
with  ADS  (Abbot  Dramatic  Society)  and  its 
faculty  guiding  light,  Emily  Hale.  Notably 
missing  from  the  Eliot  book  are  "Tom's  let- 
ters to  Emily."  When  Miss  Hale  died,  she 
left  those  letters,  numbering  more  than 
1000,  to  Princeton  University  and  specified 
that  they  remain  under  seal  until  2020.  I 
should  have  suspected  something.  In  the 
fall  of  1952,  T.S.  Eliot  appeared  on  the  Ab- 
bot campus  for  a  brief  talk  to  the  students 
and  some  readings  from  his  works.  At  the 
tender  age  of  16, 1  was  far  more  impressed 
by  his  fame  than  his  writings;  and  when  I 
was  allowed  to  carry  his  hat  from  the  chap- 
el to  Draper  Hall,  Miss  Hale  squeezed  my 
arm  and  assured  me  it  was  an  act  that 
would  impress  itself  upon  me  more  fully  in 
later  years.  She  was  right. 

While  I'  m  on  the  subject  of  books,  let  me 
update  you  on  Ann  Zuill  Williams'  book, 
Ttie  Back  Yard,  recently  published  by  Mac- 
Millan.  In  November  1988,  Dave  and  I  had 
a  wonderful  visit  with  Ann  and  Colin  at 
their  home  in  Surrey.  Ann  had  just  received 
her  first  copy  of  the  book  and  we  all  poured 
over  it  witn  growing  enthusiasm.  It  is  just 
under  100  pages  of  the  most  delightful  writ- 
ing. To  remember  Zoo  is  to  hear  that  won- 
derful laugh.  She  hasn't  changed,  and  her 
sense  of  humor  is  ever-present  in  the  book. 
By  the  time  you  read  this  in  the  spring  Bul- 
letin, I'll  have  some  copies  of  the  book  avail- 
able. Please  contact  me  for  details. 

I  hope  you  all  signed  up  for  the  new 
Andover  directory.  It's  very  well  put  to- 
gether and  a  valuable  resource  if  you're  at 
all  curious  about  who  lives  where.  Two 
days  after  I  received  it,  I  tried  phoning  Julie 
Gaines  Phalen.  Her  area  code  is  listed  as 
617,  but  it  is  now  508.  Cliff  and  Julie  have 
put  together  a  small  cookbook,  and  I  did  a 
similar  project.  Anyone  else  with  books  to 
report? 

According  to  my  estimates,  our  class  is 
spread  through  20  of  the  50  states  as  well  as 
Washington,  D.C.  A  broader  representation 
than  we  provided  as  students.  I'd  be  inter- 
ested in  hearing  from  some  of  the  more  far- 
flung  classmates  as  to  why  they're  where 
they  are.  We  also  have  two  foreign  resi- 
dents. Ann  Zuill  Williams  in  England,  and 
Patricia  Earhart  in  Australia. 

Carol  Hardin  Kimball  phoned  recently. 
She  is  now  working  in  financial  planning 
with  Cigna.  Her  home  base  is  Lyme,  Conn., 
so  her  NYC  apartment  is  on  the  market.  She 
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is  serving  as  chair  of  the  Abbot  Campus 
Committee.  Their  charge  is  to  ensure  a 
proper  use  of  our  campus  in  keeping  with 
the  needs  of  Andover.  They  are  making 
progress  via  the  historical  preservation  lim- 
ited partnership.  Good  luck,  Carol. 

In  other  news  of  Carol,  her  daughter  Jen- 
nifer (Andover  '82)  sang  at  the  Andover 
Christmas  party  in  Boston  and  made  Mom 
very  proud.  Son  Andrew  was  head  of  the 
(successful)  Dukakis  Wisconsin  campaign 
and  is  now  working  in  Washington,  D.C. 

Weddings  and  anniversaries:  Anne  Oli- 
ver Jackson's  daughter  Lee  was  married  in 
June.  .  .  .  Muffy  Grant  Lynch  and  Bill  cele- 
brated 30  years  last  September.  Dave  and  I 
will  do  the  same  on  May  9. 

A  final  plea:  if  you  receive  a  news- 
gathering  postcard,  please  respond.  You 
make  the  news,  not  I. 


35th  REUNION! 


June  9-11, 1989 
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PHILLIPS 


Kent  McKamy 
1111  Park  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10128 


Thanks  to  all  of  you  who  responded  so 
quickly  to  my  December  letter  about  our 
35th  (g  asp.  wheeze)  reunion  9,  10,  and  11 
June.  For  those  of  you  who  didn't  have  lead 
in  their  pencils  when  the  note  arrived, 
please  be  sure  to  save  the  weekend  now, 
and  drop  a  card  or  letter  to  me  or  Denis 
Tippo  at  Andover,  letting  us  know  you 
plan  to  attend. 

Ollie  Whipple,  clearly  more  observant 
than  I,  noted  that  I  referred  to  an  enclosed 
card  in  my  first  letter,  and  then  didn't  en- 
close a  card.  That's  why  you  got  a  second 
letter  ...  a  sneaky  way  to  bang  your  memo- 
ry twice.  Anyway,  Ollie's  going  to  try  to 
make  it,  and  so  are  Henry  Hammond,  and 
Hugh  Mainelli,  Jr.  Joe  McPhillips  writes 
from  Morocco,  where  he  is  headmaster  of 
the  American  School  of  Tangier,  that  he 
would  love  to  be  at  the  reunion,  but  that  it 
falls  just  one  week  before  his  school's  grad- 
uation. So,  as  Joe  puts  it,  "I  [will]  have  to 
get  all  my  information  concerning  class- 
mates and  activities  second  hand  from  Bob 
Semple,  who  sits  on  the  board  of  the 
school."  We'll  miss  you,  Joe.  Dick  Starratt, 
whose  name  I  misspelled  in  the  aforemen- 
tioned letter,  has  moved  back  North  from 
Palm  Beach.  Dick  and  Ellen  are  living  in 
Philadelphia,  where  Dick  toils  for  the  com- 
mercial banking  department  of  Meritor  Fi- 
nancial Group.  Ellen  continues  to  ply  the 
real  estate  trade,  dividing  her  time  between 
Philadelphia  and  Palm  Beach  P.  D. 

Block  passes  through  New  York  all  too  in- 
frequently, but  he  and  I  and  my  wife,  Lin- 
da, had  a  very  pleasant  dinner  several 
months  ago,  where  I  learned  P.D.'s  wife, 
Judy,  was  in  high  spirits  and  that  P.D.'s  son 
has  become  a  fearsome  hockey  player.  .  . 
Herbert  Whittall  joined  Karl  Lange  and 
Jane  on  their  boat  on  Kentucky  Lake  for  a 
long  weekend  last  summer.  He  reports  that 
this  was  a  fine  opportunity  for  the  Langes 
to  meet  his  new  wife,  Nancy. 


Chuck  Fagan,  from  out  Ligonier,  Pa., 
way,  says  that  he  has  been  a  frequent  visi- 
tor to  the  Hill  during  the  past  year,  since  his 
son  J.K.  is  currently  a  student.  Chuck's  old- 
er son,  Chas  '84,  is  at  Yale,  and  his  daughter 
Lisa  '82  married  in  November  1987,  and  left 
Chuck's  payroll  .  .  .  Bobby  Zarem  was  the 
subject  of  an  arch  article  in  Spy,  a  hilarious 
and  irreverent  magazine  published  in  Man- 
hattan largely  for  Mannattanites.  In  the 
'"nuf  said'  dept.,  I  quote  the  article's  open- 
ing: "How  will  the  visionaries  of  today  — 
the  true  greats  —  be  regarded  50  or  100 
years  hence?  Will  our  progeny  appreciate 
the  brilliance,  see  it  plain  and  undeniable, 
as  we  do?  Or  will  they  scoff  at  our  quaint, 
hopelessly  twentieth-century  notion  of 
greatness?  This  name  they  will  know.  It  is 
the  name  Robert  Myron  Zarem,  and  each  of 
us  is  fortunate  to  be  living  now,  during  the 
man's  lifetime  —  to  walk  the  earth  he 
walks,  breathe  the  air  he  breathes,  read  the 
publicity  releases  he  writes  .  .  .  for  if  not  for 
this  son  of  Savannah  who  came  to  us 
through  Philips  Academy  and  Yale,  we 
would  know  considerably  less  about  Death- 
trap, The  Terry  Fox  Story,  the  rock  opera 
Tommy,  the  Hard  Rock  Cafe,  Callanetics 
and,  of  course,  the  novels  of  Jackie  Collins.  . 

"  Bobby  is  probably  the  best  known  celeb- 
rity and  show  business  publicist  east  of  Ro- 
deo Drive,  and  it  is  to  his  credit  that  Spy 
chose  to  spoof  him  gently. 

Other  celebrities  in  the  news  are  artists 
Frank  Stella  and  Les  Blank.  Frank's  work 
is  praised  throughout  the  world,  and  he 
had  his  second  major  exhibition  at  New 
York's  Museum  of  Modern  Art  last  year. 
No  doubt  Frank  was  amused,  as  you  will 
be,  by  a  newspaper  article  on  the  exhibit 
which  noted  that .  .  .  "Frank  Stella  .  .  .  stud- 
ied painting  at  Phillips  Exeter  Academy  in 
Andover  and  at  Princeton  University.  .  .  " 
Les  sent  a  card  recently  saying  he  hopes  to 
be  at  the  reunion,  and  a  clipping  that  denot- 
ed the  dozens  of  prizes  his  folk  culture 
films  have  won.  Four  years  ago,  Les  was 
the  Louis  B.  Mayer  Filmmaker  in  Residence 
at  Dartmouth,  and  a  fellow  of  the  Sundance 
Institute  in  Utah. 

And  a  final  soft  ribbing  from  Harry  Lane, 
who  writes  that  ".  .  .  it  is  that  time  again  to 
send  you  sand  from  Waikiki,  [although]  it's 
dangerous  just  to  mention  I'm  still  in  Hono- 
lulu!" And  that  note  sits  here  in  front  of  me 
on  a  17  degree  night  in  New  York  City,  alas. 

Tim  Hogen  and  Dave  Mackenzie  have 
been  working  very  hard  to  make  our  Annu- 
al Fund  Drive  a  success  and  to  encourage 
you  to  give  to  the  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes 
Library  Patio  project  —  a  special  and  last- 
ing gift  from  '54.  Please  help  them  out. 
Looking  forward  to  seeing  you  on  June  9! 


Molly  Young  Sauereisen 
110  Mrvelwood  Place 
ABBOT  Pittsburgh,  PA  15215 

Hope  you  are  gathering  and  saving  all  your 
news  for  our  grand  35tn  reunion,  9-1 1  June! 
As  a  start,  here  is  a  sampling  of  news: 

Panna  de  Cholnoky  O'Connor  writes 
from  France  that  Norton  &  Co.  will  publish 
one  of  Philip's  books  this  spring,  and  they 
hope  to  come  over  for  it!  We  shall  look  for- 
ward to  seeing  the  publications.  Congratu- 
lations. Marti  Belknap  and  husband.  Bill 
Brennen,  celebrated  their  5th  anniversary 
camping  and  exploring  in  Hawaii.  Marti 


teaches  Stree  Managment  and  Creativity 
courses  at  the  U.  of  Colorado  as  well  as 
Spanish,  piano  and  yoga  in  Gold  Hill.  Mar- 
is Oamer  Noble  traveled  in  Colorado  last 
summer  with  son  Stephen,  25,  who's  study- 
ing for  a  Ph.D.  in  political  science  at  UCLA, 
and  daughter  Lexi,  23,  who  lives  in  Ports- 
mouth, finishing  at  UNH.  Maris  and  her 
children  have  skied  in  the  Canadian  Mara- 
thon for  11  years!  Maris  has  been  a  pediat- 
ric social  worker  at  Dartmouth  Hitchcock 
Medical  Center  for  11  years.  This  summer 
she  had  a  great  reunion  with  Valjeanne 
Brodeur  Paxton  who  is  the  chaplain  at  Dan- 
vers  State  Hospital. 

Mary  Chichester  Woolverton  is  also  a 
pediatric  social  worker  at  Fitzsimons  Army 
Medical  Center.  Her  special  interest  is  Pet 
Therapy.  Mary  raises,  trains  and  shows  her 
28  Morgan  horses  and  won  a  Reserve 
World  Championship  at  the  1988  Morgan 
Grand  National.  She  is  chairperson  of  the 
Nat'l  Steering  Committee,  lives  on  her 
farm,  and  would  welcome  any  visitors  to 
Littleton,  Colordado.  Winnie  Johnson 
Sharp  writes  from  Fla.  where  she  serves  as 
chief  judge  of  the  Appellate  Court.  Her 
daughter  and  last  child  is  now  a  junior  at 
Andover.  Winnie  had  a  great  reunion  with 
the  '53  class  and  hopes  to  see  many  of  our 
class  in  June!  Also  attending  are  Sam  Thay- 
er and  Vicky  Schwab  Aronoff.  Vicky  and 
Sam  celebrated  their  30th  Wellesley  reunion 
in  Philadelphia  this  summer!  Vicky's  hus- 
band, Stan,  is  president  of  the  Ohio  Senate. 
Our  best  congratulations,  indeed!  Sam  con- 
tinues to  work  in  the  dean  of  studies  office 
at  PA,  and  husband  Philip  teaches  English 
and  is  Protestant  chaplain.  Son  John,  29,  is 
with  an  export/import  company;  Alison, 
27,  lives  at  St.  Paul's  School  in  N.H.  with  3- 
and  1-1/2-year-old  boys  while  her  husband 
teaches  history,  coaches  basketball,  and 
works  in  admissions.  Son  Thayer,  23,  is  in 
Korea  as  a  teaching  fellow  for  a  year's  Pot- 
ter Study,  after  teaching  in  the  Art  Dept.  at 
PA  last  year.  Grier  Moen  Catledge  hopes 
to  be  in  Andover  as  her  son  Caswell  is 
youth  director  for  a  small  church.  Since  the 
Peace  Corp.,  Grier  has  a  private  practice  for 
handicapped  children. 

Sarah  Harrington  Williams  is  restoring 
an  1813  country  farm  house  complete  with 
barn  and  22  acres.  A  great  place  for  their  six 
grandchildren.  Sarah  sees  Miss  Judd  and 
Miss  Goodwin  occasionally!  Nancy  Don- 
nelly Bliss  began  her  28th  year  at  Green- 
wich Country  Day.  Nancy  works  with  4- 
and  5-year-olds  on  environmental  issues  in 
the  science  curriculum,  and  spent  a  week 
this  summer  at  Tufts  for  an  Environmental 
Leadership  Training  Institute.  Our  sympa- 
thy to  Nancy  and  her  family  over  the  loss  of 
her  mother  who  died  on  April  30th  after 
suffering  a  heart  attack.  Son  David  teaches 
in  Ligonier,  Pa.,  and  Nancy  enjoys  summers 
in  Maine  with  her  grandson! 

I  spoke  with  Audrey  Davis  Trowbridge 
several  times  this  summer  hoping  to  con- 
vince her  to  travel  to  Pittsburgh  tot  our 
daughter  Bctsie's  wedding  Labor  Day 
weekend.  I  hope  I  do  better  for  our  reunion! 
We  had  a  full,  blessed  year  —  a  marvelous 
trip  to  Japan,  Singapore,  Australia  and  New 
Zealand  (business  /monkey  business,  etc.) 
returning  to  engagement  news  (mm  our 
eldest  —  she  married  Greg  S.  Allen  and 
now  lives  in  California.  Eric  continues  in 
Richmond,  Va.,  and  Sandy,  alter  graduation 
from  Northwest,  in,  is  ,il  1  lahnamann  Med- 
ical School  in  Philadelphia. 

Now.  .  .  .  promise  you'll  not  forget  us. .  .  . 
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echos  from  our  yearbook  —  9-1 1  June.  Let's 
make  it  our  best  ever.  See  you  then! 


C  C  Nancy  Eastham  Iacobucci 

670  Broadview  Avenue 
ABBOT  Ottawa,  Ontario  K2A  2M1 

As  I  write  this  in  early  January,  my  news  is 
mostly  from  the  Christmas  mailbag,  which 
prompts  a  suggestion:  if  you  sent  out  a  du- 
plicated letter  for  the  holidays  and  still  have 
a  copy  of  it,  why  not  send  it  to  me?  That 
would  be  an  easy  way  for  you  to  help  make 
my  job  of  producing  this  column  a  lot  easier. 

Before  the  Christmas  rush  began,  I  had  a 
great  visit  here  from  Kathy  Lloyd.  We  sight- 
saw,  "did"  some  museums,  and  just  general- 
ly had  a  super  week.  Don't  forget  to  contact 
Kathy  in  Cambridge,  Mass.,  if  you  need 
some  computer  consulting.  Joan  Lamprey 
Peterson  writes  of  a  very  active  life,  with  a 
successful  travel  business  and  a  variety  of 
volunteer  work:  she  is  president  for  a  sec- 
ond term  of  the  Klee  Wyk  Society  (the  vol- 
unteer branch  of  the  San  Diego  Museum  of 
Man,  with  over  500  members),  and  a  docent 
at  the  S.D.  Art  Museum,  and  has  a  "working 
relationship"  with  the  AAUW  and  the 
Globe  Guilders  (volunteer  auxiliary  of  the 
Old  Globe  Theater  —  through  this  activity 
she  met  Neil  Simon  —  quite  a  bonus).  Her 
older  son,  Roger,  graduated  in  the  top  5%  of 
his  class  from  Arizona  Automotive  Institute, 
works  as  a  full-service,  on-the-line  mechanic 
at  the  Buick  dealership,  and  plans  to  go  on 
to  welding  and  take  advanced  trade  classes 
—  a  busy  fellow.  Richard  is  a  senior  at 
UCLA  where  he  is  involved  with  the  Under- 
graduate Business  Society  and  works  part 
time  as  a  campus  service  officer  (campus  se- 
curity). He  has  decided  to  go  into  mortgage 
banking. 

Dee  Fleming  King  writes  of  having  "eve- 
ryone together  at  our  house  for  a  Christmas 
with  no  toys  to  be  assembled."  Many  of  us 
can  identify  with  the  joy  of  that  statement! 
She  reports  that  business  goes  well,  comput- 
ers are  humming,  and  she  has  "come  kick- 
ing and  screaming  into  the  almost  21st  cen- 
tury via  these  toys."  Chris  Maynard  spent 
the  hot,  humid  New  England  summer  in 
Wolfeboro,  N.H.,  as  usual;  she  was  lucky  to 
be  able  to  "go  from  porch  to  water  and  back 
several  times  a  day. '  Her  school  year  is  go- 
ing well,  with  some  enjoyable  groups  —  and 
she  reported  that  in  a  winter-scene,  door 
decorating  contest,  her  room  won  the  "Most 
Athletic"  prize!  Kathy  Stirling  Dow  added 
a  note  to  ner  Alumni  Fund  letter  to  report 
that  both  her  boys  graduated  in  1988,  David 
from  Bradford  and  Michael  from  PA.  David 
is  now  working  in  Boston,  and  Michael  is  a 
freshman  at  Kenyon  in  Ohio. 

And  on  the  subject  of  the  Alumni  Fund  — 
I  was  disappointed  to  see  the  weak  showing 
of  the  Abbot  class  of  '55  in  comparison  with 
other  classes  in  the  PA  1987-88  Annual  Re- 
port: we  had  the  fewest  donors  (12)  of  any 
class  since  the  Abbot  class  of  1933.  As  Kathy 
and  Dee  said  in  the  November  mailing,  "Re- 
member Abbot?  It  still  lives  on."  And  also 
remember  that  the  size  of  the  gift  is  not  as 
important  as  the  fact  of  giving. 

So  much  for  the  financial  commercial  — 
now  on  to  the  broken  record  commercial:  if 
you  read  this  column,  you  presumably  like 
to  read  about  Abbot  classmates.  Nobody  is 
going  to  read  about  any  classmates  from 
Abbot  '55  unless  you  send  some  news  to 
me!  Have  a  happy  spring  and  summer. 
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/.  Timothy  Holland 
6805  Meadow  Lane 
Chevy  Chase,  MD  20815 


Bill  Huxley  sent  a  clipping  about  a  build- 
ing, The  Beaux  Arts  Institute  of  Design, 
which  has  been  vacant  in  mid-town  Man- 
hattan since  1985.  That  building,  the  clip- 
ping points  out,  is  the  largest  vacant  com- 
mercial structure  in  mid-town  Manhattan. 
The  building  was  threatened  with  demoli- 
tion last  summer  by  a  Swedish  company 
which  intended  to  erect  a  small  (perhaps 
2,000  story)  building  in  its  place.  Concerned 
not  only  with  destruction  of  the  building 
but  with  the  neighborhood  as  well,  Bill 
spearheaded  a  group  which  gained  land- 
mark status  for  the  building  and  effectively 
blocked  destruction.  Bill  added  that  he 
works  at  being  a  "headhunter"  for  compa- 
nies in  the  investment  business  when  he  is 
not  being  involved  in  his  neighborhood.  He 
added  three  names  to  the  memorial  list  I  in- 
cluded in  the  last  issue:  Carrol  Sprigg,  Bob 
Irish,  George  Hoopes.  Thanks,  Bill.  Also 
deceased,  according  to  Ernie  Latham,  are 
Lewis  Walling  and  Dick  Boyd,  both  of 
whom  died  in  uniform.  Thanks,  Ernie. 

Phil  Bowers  sent  his  annual  Christmas 
message  with  the  title  "Emotional  Owner- 
ship." I  have  come  to  believe  there  are  no 
accidents  and  the  juxtaposition  of  Bill  and 
Phil's  notes  add  credence  to  that  belief.  Phil 
says,  "Emotional  ownership  carries  with  it 
the  quality  that  the  sun  is  mine.  It  is  my 
sky,  my  mountains,  my  building,  my  peo- 
ple, my  birds,  my  dawn.  It  is  my  universe. 
The  dictionary  says  that  'own'  has  to  do 
with  'belonging.'  I  like  to  flip  the  intended 
meaning  around  and  look  at  belonging  as 
the  opposite  of  alienation  ...  as  fitting  in 
with  ease."  He  talks  about  the  joy  of  wel- 
coming a  new  day,  the  "tremor  of  excite- 
ment of  birthing  the  life  within  anew.  .  . 
You  know  the  feeling  —  it's  that  lusty  ro- 
bustness, innocence,  and  exhilaration  of  an- 
ticipating a  glorious,  perfect  day.  It  embrac- 
es everything.  It  includes  all  that  there  is.  It 
is  supreme  satisfaction  with  everything.  All 
of  it.  The  totality.  To  be  alive  .  .  .  wow!  .  .  .  I 
notice  that  my  derivative  actions  manifest 
themselves  as  deep  concern,  a  concern  that 
I  find  critical  to  living  a  full  life.  It's  want- 
ing to  see  things  work  correctly.  It's  picking 
up  a  piece  of  paper  off  the  street.  It's  'help- 
ing out,'  'giving  a  hand.'"  Phil  is  translating 
his  caring  about  how  things  work  by  volun- 
teering to  help  a  Light  Opera  Company  in 
New  York  stay  on  track  and  viable.  Thanks, 
Phil  (and  my  apologies  for  chopping  up 
your  fine  essay). 

Skip  Klemm's  publicist  has  been  work- 
ing overtime.  I  received  yet  another  newspa- 
per clipping  titled  "Sun  Shines  on  Grand  Re- 
opening of  Four  Seasons  Greenhouses."  The 
opening  took  place  officially  in  October.  .  .  . 
There  are  several  brief  notes  —  Sven  Kram- 
er writes:  "In  September  1987  I  left  the  Na- 
tional Security  Council  after  6-1/2  years  as 
director  of  Arms  Control  and  joined  Rep. 
Jack  Kemp  as  his  assistant  for  Defense  and 
Foreign  Policy."  (Let  us  know  more  about 
what  s  been  happening  with  your  life, 
Sven.)  Thomas  B.  Woodward  (sounds  so 
formal,  doesn't  it?)  writes:  "I  have  re- 
married. My  wife  is  Ann  Cunningham,  at- 
torney, mother  of  two,  outdoor  enthusiast 
and  sneer  delight.  We  are  moving  to  Salinas 
Calif.,  where  I  will  be  rector  of  St.  Paul's 
Episcopal  Church  and  Ann  will  be  prepar- 
ing for  the  Calif,  bar."  (That's  a  move  from 
Madison,  Wisconsin,  where  my  daughter 


Janice  spent  a  few  years.  Quite  a  change; 
best  wishes  to  you  and  your  family.) 

As  for  me,  my  hip  replacement  went  well 
though  I  haven  t  fully  recovered  from  weak 
muscles  as  the  result  of  the  surgery.  I  was 
rolfed  in  San  Francisco  last  December 
(where  else?)  and  recommend  it  to  any  mas- 
ochist  ("just  dissolve  the  pain"  he  kept  say- 
ing) out  there  who  is  willing  to  go  through 
some  temporary  pain  for  some  big  and  val- 
uable body  changes.  Amazing!  Finally,  I 
have  been  spending  time  each  day  in  grati- 
tude for  the  blessing  I  have  been  given. 
Even  those  pains  that  Keep  coming  are  valu- 
able in  what  appears  to  be  the  scheme  of 
my  life.  One  of  those  pains  is  that  my  wife, 
Jean,  and  I  decided  to  separate  late  last  year 
after  30+  years  of  marriage.  We  are  working 
hard,  together  and  separately,  to  figure  out 
what  to  do  from  here.  We  agreed  on  one 
principle:  we  no  longer  were  content  to 
keep  doing  what  we  were  doing  and  get- 
ting what  we  were  getting.  To  change  that 
many  years  of  behavior  may  be  impossible, 
maybe  not.  We  are  choosing  to  try.  Perhaps 
you  might  give  us  some  thoughts  as  to  how 
you  have  tackled  changing  patterns  that  no 
longer  worked.  I'd  welcome  your  approach- 
es. That's  it,  this  time.  Thanks  for  your 
notes.  I  can  use  more.  Now  that  we  are  en- 
tering the  second  half  of  our  lives  (we  are  all 
living  to  age  100  in  top  health,  are  we  not?) 
take  a  few  moments  to  let  us  know  what  is 
happening  in  your  life. 


CZI  Susan  Waterous  Wagg 

426  Berwick  Avenue 
ABBOT  Montreal,  QC.  H3R  129 

I  was  in  Washington,  DC,  early  in  Decem- 
ber attending  a  Society  of  Architectural  His- 
torians Symposium  and  stayed  with  Mar- 
gie Roth  Brown  and  son  George.  We  had  a 
wonderful  time  catching  up  and  found  we 
are  both  trying  to  keep  antiquity  at  bay 
with  lots  or  exercise  including  the  handy 
video  cassette  class.  Thank  you,  Jane  Fonda. 
Margie  recently  saw  Debbie  Holbrook 
Winthrop,  who  was  visiting  Washington. 
Debbie  has  been  selling  real  estate  in  Green- 
wich, Conn.  Two  of  her  three  boys  are  still 
in  college  and  one  has  graduated.  Margie 
and  I  both  spoke  to  Sue  'TJird"  Bradley  Lee 
recently  on  the  telephone  and  caught  up  on 
her  news.  She  has  a  son  who  will  graduate 
from  Georgetown  in  June  and  another  who 
is  a  freshman  at  Yale.  Margie  sympathized 
with  Sue's  comment  that  she  found  being  a 
parent  "a  humbling  experience"!  I  have  re- 
ceived news  that  Patricia  Pearce  Broder- 
son,  who  lives  in  Milford,  Conn.,  has  joined 
Griffin:  Thomas  Marketing  Communica- 
tions, Inc.,  in  West  Haven,  Conn.,  as  vice 
president  of  Public  Relations.  She  has  been 
the  recipient  of  both  county  and  state  com- 
munication awards,  including  three  Con- 
necticut Easter  Seal  Society  Public  Relations 
awards,  two  United  Way  of  Fairfield 
County  Communicator  awards  and  the 
Learned,  Jr.  Award  for  industry  public  rela- 
tions. Congratulations,  Patricia! 

I  am  sorry  that  I  did  not  receive  word  of 
Joan  Glidden  Arabian's  death  from  cancer 
in  August  1988  in  time  to  mention  it  in  the 
last  Bulletin.  There  is  an  obituary  on  Joan  at 
the  beginning  of  Class  Notes,  but  I  know  all 
of  you  would  want  me  to  extend  the  class's 
sympathy  to  Joan's  husband,  Ralph,  her 
sons  Harold  and  Ralph,  Jr.,  and  to  her 
mother  and  sister. 
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Gee  Johnson 
2235  Jamara  Lane 
Houston,  TX  77077 


I  received  a  card  from  Col.  Dick  Guthrie, 
who  had  been  the  guest  of  the  Peoples'  Lib- 
eration Army  in  China  for  a  couple  of 
weeks,  and  Dick  said  that  China  was  abso- 
lutely fascinating.  While  getting  kicks  out  of 
making  parachute  jumps  with  nis  daughter, 
Dick  is  very  proud  that  his  son  Park  is  now 
attending  Stanford.  .  .  Leo  Ullman  has  sur- 
faced as  a  senior  partner  with  the  law  firm 
of  Reid  &  Priest  in  New  York  to  inform  us 
that  his  daughter  Laura  a  graduate  of  NYU 
Business  School,  is  working  for  NY  Life; 
daughter  Susan,  a  1988  graduate  of  Colum- 
bia Law  School,  has  joined  the  firm  of  Cra- 
vatt,  Swain  &  Moore,  while  third  daughter, 
Valerie,  was  just  graduated  from  Michigan. 
Leo  and  Kay's  son,  Frank,  has  just  entered 
Emory.  .  .  .  Bill  Penny  and  I  had  a  most 
pleasant  chat  a  while  back,  and  Bill  is  de- 
lighted to  be  practicing  law  full  time  in 
Mount  Vernon,  N.Y.,  with  Morgan,  Bagg  & 
Persons.  Bill  said  that  it  was  a  difficult  deci- 
sion leaving  university  life,  but  practicing 
probate,  immigration  and  family  law  has 
been  quite  rewarding.  .  .  .  Meanwhile,  Nick 
Gaede  noted  that  much  of  his  legal  practice 
has  taken  him  to  Paris  and  Geneva  on  ICC 
arbitration.  Nick's  sons,  Troy  and  Cameron, 
have  graduated  from  U.  of  Alabama  and 
Duke  respectively.  ...  A  couple  of  nice 
things  were  reported  to  have  happened  to 
Lance  Oden,  headmaster  of  the  Tart  School: 
Lance  was  named  to  the  Boarding  Schools 
Committee  of  the  NAIS  (National  Associa- 
tion of  Independent  Schools)  as  well  as  to 
the  Secondary  School  Admission  Test 
Board.  ...  At  the  end  of  this  school  year, 
Grabo  Keator  and  his  wife,  Mamie,  will  be 
leaving  the  Pomfret  School  after  ten  years  to 
head  for  Beirut,  Lebanon,  where  Grabo  will 
assume  the  presidency  of  the  International 
College,  a  co-educational  institution  from 
preschool  through  13th  grade,  effective  July 
1.  Grabo  has  been  on  their  board  for  several 
years.  Grabo  has  had  an  illustrious  career  in 
the  secondary  school  arena,  beginning  with 
the  Greenwich  Country  Day  School,  mov- 
ing to  the  Iolani  School  in  Hawaii,  then 
headmaster  of  Chestnut  Hill  Academy  in 
Philadelphia  before  becoming  the  headmas- 
ter at  Pomfret.  In  his  letter,  Grabo  men- 
tioned that  his  oldest  son,  William,  an  Am- 
herst graduate,  is  teaching  at  Williston- 
Northampton;  Matthew  is  playing  profes- 
sional hockey  in  Sweden  since  graduation 
from  Trinity,  while  Sam,  the  youngest,  is  a 
senior  at  Pomfret  and  is  looking  at  colleges 
west  of  the  Mississippi.  .  .  .  Dan  Tracy  has 
been  honored  recently  by  the  AICPA  organ- 
ization who  awarded  him  the  1988  Public 
Service  Award  for  outstanding  commitment 
to  public  service  in  his  community.  Dan,  a 
partner  with  Arthur  Andersen,  is  vice  presi- 
dent of  the  United  Way  in  Hartford  and  is 
former  chairman  of  the  allocations  commit- 
tee. He  is  a  director  of  the  Hartford  State 
Company,  the  Greater  Hartford  Chapter  of 
the  Red  Cross  and  the  Science  Museum  of 
Connecticut.  Dan  has  also  served  as  director 
of  the  Children's  Museum  of  Conn.  .  .  . 
Ralph  Weaver  and  I  had  lunch  recently. 
Ralph  has  been  working  with  Rice  Universi- 
ty in  an  effort  to  convert  ideas  that  are  de- 
veloped in  the  laboratory  to  money.  In  addi- 
tion, Ralph  is  working  with  a  venture 
capital  firm  here  in  Houston  to  support  the 
stipend  required  by  Princeton,  where  his 
son  son  Andrew  is  a  sophomore.  .  .  .  Last 


September  I  received  a  superb,  upbeat  letter 
from  Fred  Shuman  who  had  recently  be- 
come a  managing  director  of  Bear  Stearns. 
Fred  was  elated  because  his  daughter 
Abby,  PA  '84,  graduated  from  Brown  this 
year,  and  his  son  Andy  was  looking  for- 
ward to  a  post-graduate  year  at  Hebron 
Academy.  Fred  and  Stephanie  had  recently 
purchased  a  ranch  on  the  Snake  River  out- 
side of  Jackson  Hole,  where  they  plan  to 
build  a  hacienda  over  the  next  couple  of 
years,  and  where  they  plan  to  spend  ten  to 
twelve  weeks  a  year.  Sadly,  at  the  end  of 
last  year,  I  received  another  note  from  Fred, 
this  time  containing  the  news  that  Andy 
had  been  killed  in  an  auto  accident  on  a 
slippery  road  on  his  way  back  to  Hebron, 
after  having  had  dinner  with  his  grand- 
mother. . . .  Fred,  this  really  tore  me  up,  as  it 
has  our  friends  and  classmates.  We  can 
only  send  you  our  love  and  sympathy.  I  can 
say  no  more. .  . .  GEE 


30th  REUNION! 


the  game  to  help  offset  Kate's  phone  bill. 
They  escaped  but  Mel  Chapin  '36  didn't! 

Can't  wait  to  catch  up  with  everyone 
June  9-11. 


June  9-11, 1989 
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Kitty  Sides  Flather 
244  Lindsay  Pond  Rd. 
Concord,  MA  01742 


I  am  now  halfway  through  my  four-year 
term  as  Alumni  Trustee  at  Andover  and  I 
realize  how  terribly  remiss  I  have  been.  I 
haven't  yet  thanked  the  wonderful  Class  of 
1959  for  either  stuffing  the  ballot  box  or  bul- 
let voting.  In  any  case  you  have  helped  to 
give  me  the  most  exciting,  challenging,  and 
fun  opportunity  to  get  involved  in  some 
very  meaningful  policy  discussions  and  de- 
cisions concerning  the  school  and  its  future 
in  a  critical  period  of  American  secondary 
school  education.  Some  of  the  most  recent 
"fun"  came  at  a  diner  with  Jack  Lemmon 
'43,  the  honorary  chairman  of  the  George 
Washington  Hall  Renovation  Project.  While 
reminiscing  about  his  Andover  experience, 
he  recallednis  adviser  who  said,  "Jack,  you 
have  plenty  of  brains,  it's  just  too  bad  they 
are  spread  all  over  the  campus."  Heard 
from  Nona  Hanes  Porter  who  has  a  slight 
address  change  but  is  still  in  London.  She's 
planning  to  be  here  for  the  reunion,  so  if 
she  can  come  3000  miles,  we  all  can  make  it 
too!  Judy  Agor  Aydelott  and  Gordon  re- 
cently celebrated  their  own  private  25th 
and  now  are  thinking  about  our  public 
30th. 

Visited  Lolly  Bell  Hetherington  in  Rich- 
mond on  my  way  to  Williamsburg  and  got 
the  tour  of  St.  Catherine's,  where  T.olly  col- 
lege counsels,  and  Monument  Boulevard 
where  Lolly  says  you  can  see  the  greatest 
collection  of  "losers"  in  American  history 
immortalized.  I  thought  they  were  in  pretty 
good  shape,  myself.  You'll  be  glad  to  know 
that  two  of  our  youngest  '59  children 
looked  pretty  grown-up  on  Susan  Bradley 
Traysers  Christmas  card,  Jeffrey  and  Sara. 
Caught  a  glimpse  of  Zelinda  Makepeace 
Dounan  and  John  at  the  Harvard- Yale 
game.  They  narrowly  escaped  the  hard  sell 
of  H-Y  t-shirts  designed  by  Kate  Flather  '85 
and  marketed  by  brother  Freddie  during 
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Alan  L.  Fox 
3740  Lime  Avenue 
Long  Beach,  CA  90807 


A  combination  of  factors,  including  Jeremy 
Wood's  remarkable  energy  and  creativity 
during  an  Andover  phonathon  from  Bos- 
ton, responses  to  post  card  requests  for  in- 
formation, various  personal  letters,  and  the 
stirrings  of  the  Christmas  season,  has  result- 
ed in  a  cornucopia  of  news  from  and  of  the 
class.  The  discipline  of  the  Bulletin  editors 
in  limiting  the  amount  of  news,  unfortu- 
nately requires  that  much  of  our  news,  par- 
ticularly from  Jeremy's  telephone  solicita- 
tions, be  postponed  to  the  next  edition. 

A  T.  Frederick  Kenny  Memorial  Fund 
has  now  been  established  in  Fred's  name  at 
the  school.  Contributions  may  be  made  in 
any  amount,  payable  to  the  Trustees  of  Phil- 
lips Academy,  noting  on  your  check  that 
the  gift  is  being  made  specifically  to  the 
Fund.  Please  consider  a  gift  in  Fred's  name. 

Prompted  by  a  recent  Bulletin  article  re- 
porting Dick  Masland's  inquiry  concerning 
the  whereabouts  and  happenings  of  certain 
class  members,  Ed  Clark  forwarded  a  long, 
soul-searching  and  beautifully  responsive 
letter  in  mid-December  from  Portalnd,  Ore- 
gon. In  brief,  Ed  has  been  practicing  radiol- 
ogy in  Portland  for  13  years,  and  approxi- 
mately three  years  ago  switched  from  a 
secure  hospital  practice  to  an  insecure, 
start-up  high  tech  out  patient  radiology 
practice;  he  nas  been  married  for  22  years  to 
Janet  Roberts,  whom  he  met  in  medical 
school.  One  of  their  two  boys,  Brenton,  was 
one  of  the  few  students  ultimately  rescued 
after  being  trapped  in  a  blizzard  on  Mt. 
Hood  in  May,  1986.  Ed's  remarks  about  the 
aftermath  of  the  rescue  and  the  emotional 
changes  resulting  from  the  highly  publi- 
cized incident  are  moving. 

Ed  reports  that  he  sees  Dale  Forster  sev- 
eral times  a  year  in  Portland.  Dale  makes 
his  living  as  a  stamp  dealer,  trading  British 
colonial  stamps,  and  is  a  "fabulous '  fisher- 
man with  a  wonderful  cabin  on  the  De- 
schutes River  in  Oregon.  Ed  further  reports 
that  Rick  Seifert  has  returned  to  Portland 
where  he  teaches  journalism  at  the  Univer- 
sity of  Portland.  Finally,  Ed  notes  that  he 
occasionally  runs  into  Dick  Ellegood  at 
their  local  athletic  club,  but  doesn't  have 
any  biographical  information.  Toby  Tomp- 
kins has  also  recently  written  with  a  full 
basket  of  news:  Toby  continues  to  live  in 
NYC,  more  actively  writing  than  perform- 
ing, working  at  the  Poetry  Center  of  the 
92nd  Street  YM/YMIIA,  which  represents 
poets  and  fiction  writers  in  a  reading  series 
and  sponsors  writing  courses,  and  learning 
thi'  lite  of  a  woodsman  bv  virtue  ol  a  recent 
purchase  of  a  small  house  "on  a  good-sized 
wood  lot  in  southern  New  I  lampshire." 
Toby  and  his  wife,  Patricia  Hobbs,  have 
been  together  for  18  vears,  ami  In-  has  a 
play  "making  the  rounds"  —  either  a  seri- 
ous comedy  or  comic  drama  —  called  King 
of  a  Rainy  Country  which  has  had  staged 
readings  in  New  York  but  no  hill  DrOuUC 
tion  yet.  Al  Ward  is  in  the  midst  of  nis  20th 
year  leaching  ancient  history  and  an  deci- 
sional course  in  ( .reek  and  Latin  al  the  Urn 
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versity  of  Connecticut.  In  1984  Al  published 
the  second  edition  of  A  History  of  the  Roman 
People  (Prentice-Hall)  and  has  a  contract  for 
a  book  on  the  Macedonian  king,  Antigonus 
Gonatas,  which  he  hopes  to  complete  on 
sabbatical  next  year.  Frank  Velie,  who  as  a 
college  roommate  and  close  friend  of  Fred 
Kenny  is  one  of  the  organizers  of  the  Me- 
morial Fund,  writes  from  New  York  with  a 
few  details  of  his  career  and  optimistic  an- 
ticipation of  our  30th.  Frank  is  a  partner  in  a 
NYC  law  firm,  Christy  &  Viener,  with  a  liti- 
gation practice  specializing  in  securities 
law,  white  collar  criminal  defense,  and 

groducts  liability.  Sheff  Tulp  writes  from 
'enver,  to  which  he  moved  from  N.J.  in 
late  1986,  that  he  is  with  Paine  Webber  as 
V-P  Investments,  that  he,  wife  Debbie,  and 
daughters  Kim,  15,  and  Lauren,  10,  are  de- 
lighted to  be  in  Denver,  and  that  all  the 
family  is  skiing  as  much  as  possible,  partic- 
ularly in  Telluride  and  Vail.  Sheff  also  re- 
ports having  seen  Jock  Mitchell,  who's 
"practicing  law,  happy  and  obviously  pros- 
perous." Larry  Gillis  writes  that  he  is  now 
in  his  17th  year  of  legal  trial  practice  in 
N.H.,  and  he's  on  a  state  bar  committee  that 
is  rewriting  the  criminal  procedure  rules  in 
N.H.  Sam  Edwards,  in  a  classic  of  non- 
informational  brevity,  writes  that  he  is 
"looking  forward  to  the  30th  reunion." 
Alan  Fox  is  1989  captain  of  the  U.S.  team 
which  will  plav  Canada  in  late  February  in 
Vancouver,  B.C.,  in  an  ages-old  internation- 
al squash  competition,  the  Lapham  Cup- 
Grant  Trophy  matches,  between  the  the  two 
countries. 

With  great  energy  and  effort,  Jeremy,  in 
two  nights  of  phonathoning,  "made  contact 
with  numerous  classmates,  their  kids,  sig- 
nificant others  and  the  dreaded  toy  of  the 
age  —  the  phone  answering  machine." 
What  follows  is  simply  an  example  of  the 
information  lode  unearthed  by  Jeremy  in 
his  wide-ranging  conversations:  Jim  New- 
ton is  head  of  the  History  Department  at 
Lincoln-Sudbury  H.S.  in  Mass.;  A.K.  Grif- 
fith is  thriving  while  creating  software  at 
Hughes  Research  in  Malibu,  Calif.,  and  con- 
templating the  renovation  of  his  condo; 
Bob  Hess  specializes  in  tax  planning  law 
with  Hill,  Farrer  &  Burrill  in  Los  Angeles; 
John  Baum  is  a  partner  in  a  clothing  and 
apparel  business,  Digit  Inc.,  in  Sumter,  S.C., 
"fighting  the  import  ousiness;  Bob  Cahners 
runs  an  equipment  leasing  company  and  is 
involved  in  real  estate  development  includ- 
ing shopping  centers  in  Framingham, 
Mass.;  Wayne  Matson  runs  Environmental 
Sciences  Associates  in  Bedford,  Mass.,  and 
is  working  on  technology  for  solving  prob- 
lems of  degenerative  diseases  such  as  Alz- 
heimer's. Jim  Bierman  is  a  professor  of  dra- 
matic literature  at  the  Santa  Cruz  campus  of 
the  University  of  Calif.;  Fred  Todd  is  a  prin- 
cipal in  Hammer,  Kiefer,  Todd,  architects  in 
Cambridge,  Mass.;  Seth  Shulman  runs  Bio- 
scan  in  Washington,  D.C.  making  lab  equip- 
ment for  biologists. 

Jeremy's  conversations  and  information 
gathering  seem  remarkable.  He  spoke  with 
his  "obscure  and  lost-to-the-limelight  Yale 
roommate,  John  Nields,  whom  I  last  saw  in 
person  at  Laird  Smith's  wedding  in  1966" 
[and  who  was  mentioned  in  a  January  edi- 
tion of  the  Washington  Post  in  connection 
with  his  arguments  on  behalf  of  the  Wash- 
ington, D.C,  homeless  and  the  need  for  that 
city's  establishment  of  more  shelters,  relief, 
and  general  assistance  for  the  homeless]. 
He  had  brief  chats  with  Charlie  Kessler,  Ed 
Woll,  John  Chambliss,  Sylvia  Manning, 
Tom  Trowbridge,  Jim  Turchik,  and  Steve 


Dingilian.  He  spoke  to  a  number  of  phone 
answering  machines.  He  also  coined  the  fol- 
lowing: "Most  shop  worn:  Michael  A.  Bur- 
lingame.  C'mon,  Mike,  it's  been  the  same  for 
the  last  three  years.  Dare  to  be  different  — 
make  a  new  one  in  1989.  Please  give  and 
write  Al  Fox  with  news." 
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Alexandra  Crane 
P.O.  Box  432 
Barnstable,  MA  02630 


Dear  Classmates: 

Kathy  C.  Stevens  and  H.  Crowell  Freeman, 
Jr.  take  pleasure  in  announcing  their  mar- 
riage on  Saturday,  20  August  1988  at  the 
North  Parish  Church  in  North  Andover, 
Mass.  Kathy  said  in  her  Christmas  card 
something  to  the  effect  that  some  of  us  are 
just  later  than  others.  The  photograph  ac- 
companying the  announcement  was  of  a  ra- 
diantly-happy bride  and  groom. 

A  card  from  Marcia  Saliba  Newcomb  says 
that  her  son,  Fred,  Jr.,  worked  for  Nassar 
Ford  in  Andover/Lawrence  this  past  year 
and  saw  quite  a  bit  of  our  fellow  day  student, 
Joyce  Nassar.  What  else  does  she  do? 

I'm  in  my  new  house,  so  no  more  build- 
ing tales,  alas,  as  that  is  all  the  news  that  is 
fit  to  print  this  time.  Actually,  I  don't  even 
have  any  that  is  not  fit  to  print.  Is  anyone 
out  there?  What  happened  to  the  gal  and  her 
husband  who  were  transferred  to  South 
America?  Is  the  classmate  in  Lexington,  Ky., 
a  renowned  artist  yet?  Is  it  true  that  our 
classmate  in  Ellsworth,  Me.,  runs  her  own 
delicatessen?  For  the  continuing  sagas  of 
these  and  other  classmates,  send  in  your 
own  story  line  or  the  whole  truth  to  me  at 
the  new  address  above. 


C^t  Anthony  T.  Accetta 

°  A  1600  Stout  Street,  Suite  1520 

PHILLIPS  Denver,  CO  80202 

As  is  often  the  case,  I  am  overcoming  a  se- 
vere case  of  writer's  block  in  composing  this 
column.  This  time  the  writer's  block  is  not  so 
much  from  a  sense  of  "What  can  I  say?"  but 
rather  from  the  knowledge  of  what  I  will 
say.  As  will  soon  become  obvious,  my  feel- 
ings are  bittersweet  because  the  news  of  the 
day  is  a  mixture  of  true  happiness  and  deep 
sorrow. 

Warm  congratulations  to  Sid  Bass  and 
best  wishes  for  a  happy  life  with  his  new 
wife,  Mercedes  Kellog.  Sid  was  married  in 
December  and  the  event  was  duly  noticed 
by  Jon  Charnas  who  forwarded  one  of  many 
press  clippings  about  the  event.  I  really  love 
it  that  Sid  was  reported  to  say  at  a  micro- 
phone addressing  his  wedding  reception 
that  his  feelings  could  only  be  expressed  by 
saying,  "Yahoo!"  Another  moving  triumph 
was  recorded  by  Dick  Durrance,  whose 
book,  Where  War  Lives:  A  Photographic  Journal 
of  Vietnam  was  published  at  the  end  of  the 
year  and  was  the  subject  of  an  exhibit  at  the 
Addison  Gallery  of  American  Art  during 
November  and  December.  Dick  reported 
that  he  carried  his  camera  with  him  through- 
out his  combat  experience  in  Vietnam,  tak- 
ing pictures  wherever  he  went.  His  camera 
was  his  his  journal.  After  coming  back  from 
Vietnam,  he  put  the  pictures  away  and  had 
not  looked  at  them  for  20  years.  After  seeing 
the  movie,  Platoon,  he  realized  it  was  time  to 
go  back  to  look  at  his  past.  "I  was  ready,"  he 
said.  Dick's  book  is  worth  experiencing.  It 


seems  as  though  Dick's  discovery  of  his  past 
was  like  a  rebirth,  making  his  and  our  lives 
more  meaningful  in  the  process. 

Speaking  with  David  Kirk  during  the  re- 
cent phonathon,  Dave  assured  me  that  our 
reunion,  which  is  fast  approaching,  will  be  a 
smashing  success.  Dennis  Cross  told  me  that 
Dave  Austin  receives  mail  maybe  once  eve- 
ry six  months  and  asked  me  to  ask  Dave, 
'Are  you  alive  and  well  in  Honnah,  Alas- 
ka?" (Honnah  is  an  island  somewhere  off  the 
coast  of  Alaska.)  Ben  Stafford  is  a  practicing 
hematologist/oncologist  in  Arcadia,  Calif., 
who  reports  that  his  favorite  past-times  are 
mountain  biking  and  working  on  his  person- 
al computer.  Ben  has  two  teenage  sons.  Tom 
Duhamel,  after  fifteen  years  with  Children's 
Hospital  in  Seattle,  has  entered  full-time 
practice  in  the  area  of  behavior  and  child  de- 
velopment. (Tom  was  always  a  gutsy  runner. 
I  wonder  if  you're  still  at  it,  Tom?)  Tom  Ev- 
slin  has  left  Montpelier  and  now  snuggles 
up  to  the  shores  of  Lake  Champlain,  where 
he  continues  to  dominate  the  computer  in- 
dustry and  fly  his  airplane.  John  Fuller  re- 
ports that  he  has  "jumped  ship  and  returned 
to  San  Francisco  to  seek  fame  and  fortune 
anew."  I  haven't  got  the  foggiest  idea  what 
John  is  up  to,  but  his  note  certainly  is  a  great 
tease.  Dick  Glenn  participated  in  the  recent 
phonathon  and  also  reports  that  he  ran  into 
Toby  Hay  at  the  Peru,  Vermont,  County 
Fair.  Toby  continues  developing  real  estate 
in  Vermont  and  Hawaii,  while  Dick  reports 
that  his  daughter  Jenny  will  be  working  on  a 
summer  internship  with  John  Marks'  Search 
for  Common  Ground.  Congratulations  to 
Dick  and  Jenny  for  taking  advantage  of  their 
relationship  with  John,  since,  in  my  opinion, 
John  Marks  is  doing  some  of  the  most  inter- 
esting and  effective  work  being  done  today 
in  the  area  of  building  peace.  Keith  Lauder 
remains  in  the  Air  Force  and  is  now  sta- 
tioned on  Okinawa  working  in  orthodontics 
for  pilots  based  in  Okinawa  and  Korea.  Al- 
len Adriance,  as  you  probably  all  know  by 
now,  will  soon  be  leaving  the  Graland 
School  in  Denver  to  become  the  next  secre- 
tary of  Phillips  Academy.  Congratulations  to 
Allen  on  his  return  home.  Also  returning 
home  is  Gary  Rieveschl  who,  after  years  of 
working  in  Europe,  is  now  based  on  Long  Is- 
land where  he  holds  forth  in  contemporary 
arts.  Word  is  that  Tom  Phelps  and  Ned  Ca- 
bot, both  from  the  Boston  area,  did  a  great 
job  as  interested  class  members  attending 
meetings  at  Andover. 

In  the  last  issue  of  the  Bulletin  the  death  of 
Ann  Royce  was  reported.  I  don't  want  her 
death  to  go  unnoticed  by  our  class.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Royce  gave  us  a  sense  of  freedom  —  of 
being  real,  of  what  it  meant  to  be  "down  to 
earth."  There  was  never  pretense  nor  affecta- 
tion about  either  of  them.  They  were  a  great 
couple. 

Another  great  loss  is  that  of  Nancy  Adri- 
ance. Perhaps  not  as  many  of  us  knew  Mrs. 
Adriance  as  well  as  we  knew  Mrs.  Royce, 
however,  Mrs.  Adriance  was  the  epitome  of 
grace  and  charm  and  concern  ana  care  for 
those  of  us  with  whom  she  came  in  contact.  I 
recently  met  an  alumnus  who  is  twenty 
years  our  senior.  He  said  that  Nancy  Adri- 
ance had  been  as  kind  to  him  as  she  was  to 
us.  I  was  taken  with  the  fact  that  Mrs.  Adri- 
ance was  one  of  those  people  who  had  an 
impact  on  generations  of  Andover  students, 
none  of  whom  are  likely  to  forget  her. 

And,  finally,  I  can't  tell  you  how  sorry  I 
am  to  report  the  death  of  John  Butler  in  No- 
vember, 1988.  As  a  teenager  at  Andover 
John  carried  himself  with  a  quiet  dignity 
that  understated  the  fierce  drives  he  pos- 
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sessed  underneath.  Those  drives  became  ap- 
parent on  the  football  field  and  in  his  activi- 
ties as  a  class  leader.  His  essence  can  be 
gleaned  from  his  work  at  Harvard  in  the  De- 
partment of  Social  Medicine  and  Health  Pol- 
icy and  his  research  in  special  education  pro- 
grams in  cities  around  the  nation.  He  was 
profoundly  interested  in  children  with  spe- 
cial needs,  with  child  health  and  child  devel- 
opment. He  put  himself  in  a  position  to 
make  a  difference  and  he  did  maxe  a  differ- 
ence. His  death  at  the  age  of  45  makes  me 
sad.  I  am  sure  you  feel  the  same. 
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Victor  Obninsky 
6  Mateo  Drive 
Tiburon,  CA  94920 


Jeff  Stopford  and  his  colleagues  have  brok- 
en all  kinds  of  records  for  successful  solicita- 
tion of  alumni  gifts.  Jeff  says  that  he  has  lim- 
ited his  law  practice  to  a  large  extent  in 
order  to  enjoy  watching  his  children  grow 
up,  to  spend  time  gardening  and  also  to  hit 

folf  balls.  He  is  also  quite  active  in  charita- 
le  activities  in  the  Philadelphia  area.  Steve 
Kaufman  has  been  helping  in  getting  local 
Andies  to  contribute  and  tells  me  that  he 
and  his  family  have  lived  in  the  Bay  Area  for 
15  years.  Steve  works  for  the  Federal  Re- 
serve Bank  and  supervises  the  transfer  of 
$140  billion  daily!  He  has  a  daughter,  18, 
who  attends  Curry  College  in  Milton,  Mass., 
and  a  son  in  the  sixth  grade.  Tom  Crystal 
writes  the  school  that  he  and  his  wife,  Bea, 
had  a  little  girl  on  2  December  1987.  I  also 
heard  that  Jeff  Brown  has  remarried  and  is 
also  the  father  of  a  young  daughter.  Congrat- 
ulations, guys!  Rick  Barry  tells  me  that  he 
has  also  reenlisted  in  the  parenting  game  and 
that  his  wife  has  just  given  birth  to  little  Meg. 
She  is  Rick's  fifth  child  and  should  keep  him 
in  the  tuition  business  for  a  number  of  years. 
Our  erstwhile  secretary  is  the  investment 
manager  of  a  private  partnership  for  inves- 
tors. He  reports  that  he  sees  George  Works 
regularly  and  that  "no  one  seems  to  know  ex- 
actly what  George  does  for  a  living,  but  that 
he  appears  to  be  doing  it  fairly  well."  Rick 
also  says  that  he  was  named  to  the  Alumni 
Council  and  serves  on  the  Executive  and  Fi- 
nance Committees.  Lee  Sherman  has 
checked  in  after  many  years  of  silence.  He 
lives  in  Sacramento  and  has  had  a  career  in 
education  (teaching  as  an  Associate  Professor 
related  to  Africa,  Southeast  Asia  and  the  Is- 
lamic World)  and  then  proceeded  to  a  suc- 
cessful career  in  financial  planning  and  the 
insurance  business  with  MONY.  Lee  has 
three  kids  from  his  "first  family"  in  college, 
and  is  marrying  his  "beautiful  new  bride  —  a 
Malaysian  Registered  Nurse  of  28."  The  let- 
ter is  signed  with  the  Islam  wishes  of  peace 
and  the  name  of  Muhammad  Ashraf  Abdul- 
lah. Thanks  for  the  letter,  Lee-Ashraf,  and 
"Alaikkum  salaam"  to  you! 

Just  as  many  of  you  are  still  having  chil- 
dren, it  seems  that  some  are  embarking  on 
even  more  radical  follies.  Denny  Mulcahy, 
one  of  my  old  Frost  House  roommates,  is  go- 
ing to  law  school  and  continues  to  teach  part- 
time.  As  they  say,  "ifs  a  living"  and  there 
should  be  enough  lawyers  in  our  class  to 
generate  lots  of  business  for  each  other.  With 


only  a  small  amount  of  creative  thinking,  the 
program  could  be  expanded  to  in- 
clude physicians,  CPA's  and  dentists! 

The  Alumni  Fund  system  for  communicat- 
ing with  the  school  with  your  news  has  been 


changed.  Jeff  Stopford  has  kindly  agreed  to 
send  out  a  form  with  his  Alumni  Fund  mail- 
er; please  fill  out  the  form  and  send  it  to  the 
school  with  your  check  or  just  send  it  to  my 
home  without  your  check.  Without  provid- 
ing me  with  news,  the  column  becomes  very 
skimpy  or  does  not  appear  at  all. 

In  the  last  Andover  Bulletin  there  was  a  re- 
quest for  names  of  alumni  "who  gave  their 
lives  in  the  service  of  their  country"  and 
there  was  a  statement  that  there  were  no 
records  for  the  Vietnam  War.  The  Norse  say 
that  "a  man  never  dies  if  his  name  is  spoken 
by  the  living."  In  that  spirit,  I  include  the 
names  of  Rick  "Fanner"  Kuss,  United  States 
Marine  Corps,  and  Eric  "Mouse"  Muller, 
United  States  Army.  These  classmates  car- 
ried non-sibi  to  its  ultimate  conclusion  and 
they  remain  with  us  in  our  hearts. 
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Matthew  Hall 
8202  Millman  Street 
Philadelphia,  PA  19118 


One  thing  I  now  realize  about  this  job  is  the 
hazards  of  inaccurate  reporting.  Last  sum- 
mer, I  said  that  Jim  Bourne  had  come  the 
longest  distance  to  the  reunion  from  Monte- 
rey; and  then,  realizing  that  I  had  overlooked 
Benner  Turner,  I  backpedaled  in  the  fall  to 
say  that  Benner  had  come  the  furthest  from 
Caracas.  I  was  greeted  after  lunch  on  the  day 
the  fall  column  hit  the  street  with  this  tele- 
phone message  from  Tom  Flory:  "Boston  to 
Caracas,  2250  miles;  Boston  to  Monterey, 
2450  miles:  he  said  you  would  understand.'  I 
do,  but  had  thought  that  Andover  graduates 
might  be  immune  from  the  national  crisis  in 
the  teaching  of  geography. 

Walt  Mitchell's  letter  setting  me  straight 
arrived  just  before  Christmas.  I  made  a  bit  of 
a  hash  in  my  description  of  his  family  and 
will  start  over:  His  son  Jason  graduated 
from  PA  in  1987  and  now  is  a  sophomore  at 
Emory  University  in  Atlanta.  His  daughter 
Jennifer  is  an  upper  middler  at  Andover  and 
spent  the  fall  term  at  the  Mountain  School 
Program  in  Vermont  where  students,  in  ad- 
dition to  normal  activities,  take  full  responsi- 
bility for  the  operation  of  a  farm  that  sup- 
ports everyone  at  the  school  and  focuses  on 
now  their  daily  actions  affect  the  people 
around  them  environmentally  and  other- 
wise, all  reinforced  by  spending  three  days 
alone  in  the  fall  woods.  Walt  is  also  the  fa- 
ther of  David,  a  high  school  sophomore,  and 
the  husband  of  Carol,  his  second  wife. 

However,  a  journalist's  life  is  a  difficult 
one,  and  we  must  resort  to  every  trick.  Now 
that  I  know  I'll  get  a  rise  with  a  red  herring 
fact  here  or  there,  none  of  you  will  be  safe. 

Speaking  of  the  difficulties  of  writing,  I 
am  surprised  not  only  by  the  number  of  pro- 
fessional journalists  in  our  class  but  also  by 
the  number  of  books  produced.  More  of  us 
seem  to  be  putting  down  on  paper  what  we 
have  come  up  with  so  far  about  the  way  the 
world  works. 

Bill  Damon,  who  I  learned  from  the  cover 
of  his  new  book,  The  Moral  Child,  is  chair  of 
the  education  department  as  well  as  being 
professor  of  psychology  at  Clark  University, 
nas  written  two  prior  books  and  co-authored 
a  third.  His  most  recent  one  describes  the 
emotional  basis  for  the  morality  of  children 
which  develops  from  children's  social  inter- 
actions with  peers  and  adults.  .  On  a  more 
agonizing  note  is  Paul  Monette's  Borrowed 
Time,  subtitled  An  AIDS  Memoir,  which  cen- 
ters on  the  bond  between  Paul,  as  mainstay 


support,  and  his  long-time  friend,  as  his 
friend  suffers  through  the  last  19  months  of 
his  life.  Paul  is  a  successful  screenwriter 
and  a  skilled  writer  who  makes  himself  and 
the  others  in  this  tale  so  real  that  the  entire 
backdrop  of  AIDS  research  and  policy 
comes  alive  with  a  terrible  urgency.  Paul  s 
mention  of  History  I  and  of  the  coat-tail  ef- 
fect of  the  large  contingents  going  from 
Andover  to  such  places  as  his  alma  mater, 
Yale,  startled  me  into  the  realization  that 
the  long  odyssey  he  describes,  like  the  rest 
of  ours,  starts  from  a  common  source.  He  is 
the  author  of  four  novels,  three  collections 
of  poetry,  at  least  one  play  and  a  number  of 
screenplays. 

Of  Tracy  Kidder's  credits,  I  have  read 
only  The  Soul  of  a  New  Machine  and  House, 
both  of  which  were  superb,  and  I  am  hope- 
ful a  sufficient  interval  has  passed  since  the 
latter  that  we  can  expect  a  new  one  soon. 

One  thing  is  clear,  however;  good,  clear 
writing  is  something  we,  or  at  least  those 
among  us  paid  to  publish,  seem  to  have 
learned.  Now  that  all  authors  know  that  I 
will  buy  a  copy,  I  hope  I  will  be  kept 
abreast  of  other  publications. 

Other  news  to  pass  on:  John  Foster 
writes  that,  his  wife  and  he  have  had  a 
child,  Sophia  Maria  Foster-Dimino,  on  11 
August  1988,  and  the  three  of  them  are  liv- 
ing in  northern  Virginia  this  year,  where 
John  is  teaching  comparative  literature, 
English  and  European  studies  at  George 
Mason  University.  Don  Way  reports  that 
Proposition  103  has  made  running  an  insu- 
rance organization  in  California  a  real  chal- 
lenge, and  raising  three  boys.  Nathaniel  (5), 
Nicholas  (3)  and  Theodore  (1)  takes  the  rest 
of  his  wife  Sylvia's  and  his  energies.  Chris 
Cooke  tried  to  convince  his  Spanish  wife 
that  life  in  the  U.S.  (one  year)  or  France 
(four  years)  was  not  too  bad,  but  as  of  last 
year,  he  is  back  in  Madrid,  where,  depend- 
ing on  his  audience,  he  is  looking  after  his 
investments  or  hustling  to  make  it  as  an  en- 
trepreneur. Bill  Schaerer  is  currently  an  as- 
sociate professor  of  medicine  at  Tufts  New 
England  Medical  Center  where  he  does 
part-time  clinical  work  and  part-time  re- 
search on  cholesterol-containing  particles  in 
the  bloodstream.  He  is  married,  has  three 
children  and  reports  that  life  in  Wellesley, 
Mass.  is  "satisfying  and  hectic." 

Remember  that  a  steady  stream  of  accu- 
rate information  is  the  only  defense  against 
a  flood  of  misinformation! 
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Helen  Watson  Collison 
511  Twaddell  Mill  Road 
Wilmington,  DE  19807 


Now  I  can  continue  with  the  news  you  sent 
in  September,  adding  also  the  tidbits  that 
have  arrived  since. 

Murial  DeStaffany  Karr  wrote  thai  she 
had  really  enjoyed  reunion.  Muriel  left  Ab- 
bot after  a  single  year,  so  she  doesn't  know 
many  of  us.  She  expressed  real  regret  that 
Carla  Flint,  Debbie  Fitts,  Hilary  Hayes  and 
Rosie  Eustace  weren't  in  Andover  In  June, 
but  she  enjoyed  meeting  new  classmates. 
Muriel's  husband,  Ron,  was  recently  on 
TV's  Jeopardy  where  he  won  some  dollars 
and  a  trip  for  the  two  of  them  to  Bermuda 
this  fall.  Muriel  works  .is  ,i  seirel.uy  pail 
time  to  allow  herself  the  time  and  energy 
for  her  "real"  roles  ,is  wile  and  poet  She 
Hnd8  this  arrangement  mostly  happy;  she 
gets  to  write  quite  a  bit  I  his  way,  nut  does 
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find  secretarial  work  quite  a  change  from 
teaching  French/German.  Muriel  recently 
took  on  two  of  her  biggest  fears  —  she  has 
learned  to  drive  in  San  Francisco  and 
learned  to  swim.  Five  stars,  Muriel! 

Jackie  Sutton  Cleverly  and  Bettina 
Proske  Walker  both  sent  me  new  address- 
es. Jackie  and  Bruce  are  now  back  in  this 
country,  leaving  Canada  for  Orleans,  Mass. 
Bettina  and  Robert  have  left  Arizona  and 
gone  to  Portugal.  Bettina's  note  was  won- 
derfully entertaining  as  well  as  descriptive 
of  life  in  Portugal.  Fier  five-year-old  son  ap- 
pears to  be  mastering  the  language  faster 
than  his  parents,  but  Bettina  is  obviously 
loving  life  abroad.  (Nat  and  Humstone,  she 
asked  after  you  both  particularly  .  .  .  how 
about  a  note  so  I  can  pass  along  your  ad- 
dresses to  her?)  Jackie  said  that  she  had  had 
lunch  with  Paishy  Meigs  Bousel  before 
leaving  Quebec.  Paishy  has  one  little  girl, 
another  child  on  the  way,  and  is  a  harpsi- 
chord technician. 

Barbara  Rugen's  letter  arrived  just  too 
late  to  make  it  into  the  column.  She,  with 
help  from  Cindy  Sorenson,  is  planning  a 
Boston  area  Abbot/ Andover  evening  in 
February  at  the  American  Repertory  Thea- 
ter. On  the  agenda  are  drinks  and  dinner 
before  a  performance  of  Mastergate,  a  comic 
interpretation  of  the  Iran-Contra  hearings 
by  Larry  Gelbart  of  M*A*S*H  fame.  By  the 
time  these  notes  are  published,  the  event 
will  be  history,  but  I  hope  we  will  hear  tales 
of  wonderful  fun  had  by  all. 

I  also  heard  from  Jan  Gleason,  but  since 
she  included  a  threat  of  bodily  harm  if  I 
published  her  words,  I  pass  along  only  that 
she  sounds  healthy,  incredibly  busy  and  as 
witty  as  ever.  If  you  want  to  see  her,  I  sug- 
gest that  you  check  out  all  the  ordinary  sea- 
men for  a  familiar  female  face  if  you  ever- 
have  occasion  to  board  a  Washington  state 
ferry. 

Morley  Marshall  Knoll,  Carrie  Hol- 
combe  Damp,  and  Suzanne  Burton  all  sent 
me  newsy  letters  of  summer  vacations  and 
life  in  progress.  Morley,  Jim  and  their  two 
girls,  10  and  13,  were  vacationing  in  Europe 
at  reunion  time.  They  had  a  wonderful 
time,  but  Jessie  and  Julie  were  more  im- 
pressed with  summer  camp  than  Europe. 
Carrie  and  son  Zander  spent  much  of  the 
summer  on  an  island  off  trie  coast  of  Maine. 
I  talked  to  Carrie  during  the  fund-raising 
phonathon.  She  continues  busy  and  happy. 
Sue  B  hit  the  Cape  during  the  summer.  She 
had  lovely  tales  of  family  fun,  growing 
nephews  and  lazy  days.  She  survives  the 
DC  heat  and  keeps  her  trim  shape  by  swim- 
ming regularly.  Bizzy  Bartelink  Lane,  her 
husband,  John,  and  their  three  children,  Ed- 
ward, 12;  Mary,  10;  Andre,  5;  live  in  Virgin- 
ia in  an  1872  rectory  that  has  a  9-foot  door 
and  gravestone  neighbors.  Bizzy  reports 
that  she  has  started  playing  her  violin  again 
and  that  the  family  is  enjoying  the  moun- 
tains, the  historical  sites  and  the  proximity 
to  DC. 

A  Christmas  note  from  Jacquie  VanAu- 
bel  Janssens  indicates  that  her  company, 
SPONSTART,  is  doing  very  well.  A  contract 
with  the  fourth  largest  world-wide  chemi- 
cal company  has  got  her  travelling  between 
Lisbon,  Barcelona,  Munich,  Budapest,  Vien- 
na and  Rotterdam. 

I  continue  to  be  happy  and  challenged  at 
DuPont  with  responsibility  for  supervising 
three  groups  of  computer  professionals. 
Terry's  consulting  business  continues  to 
grow  and  flourish. 

Well,  that's  all  for  now.  I  wish  you  all  a 
happy  spring  and  summer  and  ask  that  you 


resolve  to  write.  I  love  all  your  letters  and  I 
really  thank  you  for  the  time,  energy  and 
enthusiasm  you  invest  in  writing.  Expect 
your  postal  person  to  deliver  more  unusual 
communications  from  me;  my  hope  is  that 
eventually  everyone  will  find  something 
that  pricks  her  interest  and  will  send  me  a 
note  to  share.  Your  comments,  notes  and  re- 
ports of  life's  events  are  always  welcome. 
Call  or  write  anytime.  Helen 


25th  REUNION! 


June  9-11, 1989 
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Robert  P.  Marshall,  Jr. 

33  Park  Avenue 
Bronxville,  NY  10708 


Joe  DiRago  dropped  out  of  Johns  Hopkins 
with  a  semester  left  to  grab  an  opening  in 
the  Coast  Guard  Reserves.  Dick  Wolf,  at 
Penn.,  "just  finished  shooting  a  rather  dis- 
jointed short  which  has  somehow  turned 
into  a  skin  flick.  Jeff  Garten  is  an  advisor  to 
the  Royal  Thai  Army.  Post-militarily,  he 
wants  to  "go  back  to  grad  school  in  interna- 
tional affairs.  .  .  ."  Matt  Roehrig  is  still  in 
the  Marshall  Islands,  having  stayed  on  for 
the  government  there  after  his  Peace  Corps 
stint  was  up  (1968-71). 

After  teaching  at  a  "segregated  boys' 
school  in  Jacksonville,  Florida;  headed  by  a 
super-bigot  who  fired  me  for  growing  side- 
burns and  acting  as  spokesman  for  a  politi- 
cally-oriented religious  peace  group,  Pete 
Schandorff  moved  to  an  "ultra -progressive 
new  school  in  Racine,  Wisconsin,  where, 
mirabile  dicru,  I  was  the  coach  of  a  confer- 
ence-winning golf  team."  John  McCul- 
lough  was  wounded  in  Vietnam  "as  one  of 
Nixon's  guerrillas,"  but  is  now  selling  insu- 
rance for  Connecticut  Mutual." 

The  guest  list  at  the  wedding  of  Doug 
Cowan  and  Posie  Sides  included  Sam  Allis, 
going  from  the  Army  to  Berkeley's  J-School; 
Rick  Wilson,  going  from  Vermont  to  Yale's 
Forestry  School;  Ron  Mitchell,  coming  all 
the  way  from  Omaha;  ex-roomie  Jose  Gon- 
zales and  Dan  Cooper.  As  a  psychiatric  in- 
tern, Allan  Wofsey  has  begun  "therapizing 
the  denizens  of  the  West  Philadelphia 
Catchment  area. .  . ."  (71-72) 

I  should  note  that  Hathaway  Watson  is 
now  totally  unrecognizable,  looking  more 
like  Jerry  Garcia  than  an  aging  preppie. 
John  Herfort  was  working  as  an  aiae  to  El- 
liot Richardson  this  fall  but  resigned  when 
he  was  not  requested  to  ask  for  Archibald 
Cox's  resignation.  Tom  Seligson  and  Terry 
Trimble  brought  back  memories  of  the  A-E 
game,  carrying  the  1964  banner  with  due 
pomp  and  machismo.  Larry  Darby  came  up 
from  his  bar  review  course  and  contributed 
a  fine  throwing  arm  once  he  got  over  the 
tantalizing  agony  of  not  recognizing 
George  Penny.  Vocal  highlights  include 
Juice  Lockhart's  deafening  screech  on 
"Runaway."  (73-74) 

Finally,  the  best  news  of  all  is  that  Siri 
and  I  were  married  in  Barrington,  R.I.,  on 
18  August  with  Messrs.  Hobler,  Howe,  Hu- 
velle,  Garriry  and  Matassoni  present.  Con- 


gratulations to  John  Eichleay  and  Ellen  Cel- 
H,  18  December  1974,  with  Chris  Mayer  and 
Fred  Fay  in  attendance.  Bryce  Muir  is  a 
fisherman,  builder  and  creator  of  wooden 
toys  in  Canada,  with  a  year-old  son  named 
Seth  after  our  former  Philippian  leader. 
Brian  Eargle  answered  the  Alumni  Fund 
pitch  with  the  news  that  he  is  now  working 
part-time  at  a  skating  rink  for  $70  a  week. 
Ruth  and  Fred  Fay  prepared  for  the  relative 
confinement  of  parenthood  by  traveling 
12,000  miles  through  21  states  and  as  many 
national  parks  and  monuments.  (75-77) 

The  most  dramatic  medical  news  comes 
from  Howie  Reines,  Vermont  M.D.,  who 
reports  that  local  lawyer  Jack  Sartore  "lost 
his  appendix  in  our  operating  room  last 
year.  According  to  Dave  Mason,  "The 
Himalayas  were  o.k.,  but  the  temple  carv- 
ings were  really  more  interesting."  The 
"weariest  traveler"  award  at  the  Andover 
Bicentennial  should  be  split  between  Alan 
Zachwieja,  who  took  a  bus  from  Port  An- 
geles, Wash.,  and  Kiyoshi  Kondo,  who 
stopped  in  Andover  en  route  from  Palo 
Alto,  Calif.,  to  Osaka,  Japan.  The  Texas  Ob- 
server lists  Republican  George  Bush  as  a 
likely  winner  of  the  Congressional  seat 
from  Midland  if  he  can  make  peace  with 
the  Reagan  faction.  (77-78) 

Scene  from  a  15th  reunion:  Fran  Crowley 
pouring  himself  a  Cape  Codder.  Also 
bouncing  around  the  world  these  days  is 
Didi  Pei,  who  is  handling  the  day-to-day 
design  work  for  the  new  hotel  in  Peking  be- 
ing designed  by  I.M.  Pei  &  Partners.  At 
lunch  today,  Long  Island  investor  Steve 
Dabney  disclosed  that  he  is  still  looking  for 
his  copy  of  the  Pot  Pourri.  "Whistleblower 
Neal  Tonken  departed  for  private  practice" 
from  his  job  as  deputy  solicitor  for  the  De- 
partment of  Energy  after  the  higher-ups 
failed  to  follow  up  his  exposure  of  some 
document  destruction  affecting  oil  compa- 
ny overcharge  litigation.  Doug  Brown  has 
finished  a  two-year  stint  as  team  physician 
at  the  U.S.  Naval  Academy  and  will  open  a 
private  practice  in  orthopedic  surgery  and 
sports  medicine.  (79-81) 

Father  Sandy  Greene  (four  times  over) 
not  only  speaks  the  part,  but  looks  like  a 
friar.  .  .  .  On  a  secretarial  field  trip  to  the  na- 
tion's capital  we  lunched  at  a  Chinese  res- 
taurant with  Bill  or  Nat  Semple,  who  intro- 
duced us  to  the  Washington  Opera,  for 
which  he  is  fund-raising.  He  also  spoke 
highly  of  his  brother.  "You  can  fool  some  of 
the  people  some  of  the  time,"  is  Peter 
Smith's  modest  way  of  announcing  that  he 
has  been  elected  Lt.  Governor  of  Vermont. 

Jennifer  Anne  Swihart  '86  is  the  fourth 

feneration  of  Swihart  to  attend  Andover. 
he  beat  goes  on.  C82-83) 
The  95-degree  heat,  plus  John  Axelrod's 
hospitality,  turned  the  Sheraton  Rolling 
Green  into  our  second  20th  Reunion  heao- 
quarters.  It  was  only  on  leaving,  when  we 
met  a  headmaster  our  age,  that  some  of  us 
started  to  feel  that  years  had  quietly  slipped 
by.  Matthew  McClure,  assistant  editor  of 
the  Whole  Earth  Software  Catalog  &  Review  in 
Sausalito,  asks:  "How  much  of  the  counter- 
culture survives  among  our  classmates?" 
C84-85) 

A  PC  Week  columnist  praised  Craig  Bon- 
da's  "insightful"  prescription  for  computer 
literacy  in  our  schools.  .  .  .  Hardy  Phippen 
kept  interrupting  Monday  Night  Football 
this  fall,  playing  Duck  Hunt  on  the  family 
Nintendo.  Watching  Hardy's  TV  commer- 
cial roles  gives  me  a  good  fix  on  what  stage 
of  my  life  casting  directors  think  I  should 
be  in.  Bob  Hirsch:  "I've  been  working  in 
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software  around  Silicon  Valley  since  Stan- 
ford. Tried  a  few  drugs  in  the  60s  but  cur- 
rently do  not.  Was  married  for  16  years  but 
currently  am  not.  Still  have  plenty  of  hair 
but  it's  getting  pretty  grey.  Story  of  our 
lives,  eh  guys?  After  four  tough  years  and 
as  many  miscarriages,  Francie  and  Ken 
Gass  had  their  second  child.  Meanwhile, 
Ken  and  a  fellow  Soviet  pediatrician  from 
Moscow  have  formed  a  pen  pal  program 
for  children  with  asthma.  f85'88) 

Peter  Smith  has  been  elected  to  Congress 
from  Vermont.  Tony  Sapienza  has  won  the 
most  prestigious  labor  management  award 
in  New  England.  And  John  Townsend  has 
ordered  his  firm's  lawyers  to  take  the  sub- 
way, instead  of  taxis.  "New  York's  subways 
are  there  for  a  reason,"  said  Townsend.  ('89) 

What  a  long,  strange  trip  it's  been. 


/I  A  Gretchen  Overbagh  Dor  ton 

2428  Indian  Way 
ABBOT  Concord,  CA  94521 

LADIES!!  the  25th  Reunion  is  almost  here. 
By  now  you  should  be  making  plans  for  10- 
11  June  1989. 1  have  not  had  much  response 
from  you  to  help  out  on  committees.  Let's 
get  going  and  make  this  a  fun  time. 

Kit  Prager  wrote  at  Christmas  that  they 
were  busy  working  on  the  interior  of  their 
remodeled  home.  She  will  not  be  able  to  get 
to  reunion,  though.  She  is  active  in  her  cnil- 
drens'  sports  and  school  activities.  This  has 
been  a  very  busy  fall  and  early  winter  with 
uncertainty  in  our  business.  1989  looks  to 
be  interesting  to  say  the  least.  Try  to  get  to 
the  reunion. 
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Douglas  D.  Pirnie,  Jr. 

119  W.  77th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10024 


George  Strong  is  a  partner  at  Price  Water- 
house  in  Los  Angeles  and  was  recently 
elected  president  of  the  Harvard  Business 
School  Association  of  Southern  California. 
Malcolm  Brown  is  a  rheumatologist  in 
North  Carolina.  Stephanie  and  John 
Browning  and  daughter  Laura  are  in  New 
York  where  John,  who  is  a  broker,  heard 
that  Mike  Hudner  has  taken  his  ship  busi- 
ness public.  Bill  Chamberlain  teaches  his- 
tory at  Noble  &  Greenough  School  while 
coaching  hockey  and  rowing.  When  last 
heard  from,  Col.  Dave  Herrelko  was  in 
Alaska  working  on  a  replacement  for  the 
Old  DEW  line.  Hopefully,  he  returned  to 
his  house  (Hanscom  AFB  in  Mass.)  before 
winter  set  in.  Dick  Cromie  is  in  Los  An- 
geles as  vice  president  of  CSC,  an  industrial 
equipment  firm.  He  and  Marcia  have  two 
sons,  Michael  and  Scott.  Rick  Bennett  has 
developed  the  "world's  largest  one-man  ad 
agency"  in  San  Jose  in  the  years  since  he 
lost  his  bid  for  a  seat  in  Congress. 
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Karen  Swenson 
20100  S.W.  Peavine  Road 
McMinnville,  OR  97128 


esting  information,  but  alas,  you  all  must  be 
as  busy  as  I  am.  Kathy  Ahler  Harvey  sent  a 
postcard  that  just  missed  the  last  deadline. 
She  writes,  "We  returned  last  week  [Sept.] 
from  our  annual  August  trip  to  France.  This 
year,  extended  to  six  weeks.  It  was  wonder- 
ful to  get  away.  Julian's  mass  was  per- 
formed in  April  and  will  be  again  in  No- 
vember. I  am  now  president  of  the  board  of 
directors  of  the  William  Ferris  Chorale,  one 
of  the  top  groups  in  the  U.S.,  specializing  in 
20th  century  music.  Miss  Warner  should  be 
proud  of  me!  .  .  .  right  now  I  am  trying  to 
simplify  my  life  but  it  isn't  easy.  We  are 
happy  and  busy."  Ann  Bradshaw  Barrows 
did  send  a  Christmas  card  and  letter.  I  wish 
you  all  had  because  it  is  such  a  joy  to  get 
and  share  family  news.  Ann  is  living  in 
Stonington,  Maine,  with  her  husband  and 
three  children  (Ben,  8;  Hannah  6;  and  Abb'y, 
4).  Two  big  events  are  happening  in  her  life: 
She  is  expecting  her  fourth  child  in  late 
March,  a  baby  girl,  and  their  home  remod- 
eling/addition project  is  almost  completed. 
Having  recently  gone  through  that  I  know 
what  chaos  is  involved  and  how  great  it  is 
to  be  almost  finished.  (Somehow  it  is  never 
completely  finished).  Ann  continues  her 
family  planning  clinic,  is  still  involved  with 
the  Island  substance  abuse  prevention  ef- 
forts, and  has  been  named  to  the  town  con- 
servation commission. 

Ann  Rahilly  Crawford,  please  send  me 
your  new  address  and  phone  number.  I  will 
hopefully  be  out  in  New  England  this  sum- 
mer and  would  like  to  contact  classmates. 
Send  me  your  phone  numbers  so  I  can  give 
you  a  ca  n.  i  promise  I  won't  call  collect.  I 
will  be  sending  out  postcards;  please  take 
the  time  to  fill  one  out  and  return  it. 
Thanks! 
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Gordon  L.  Freeman,  Jr. 
133  Lewis  Wharf 
Boston,  MA  01220 


Not  much  news  has  filtered  through  to  me 
in  the  last  three  months.  I  was  hoping  for 
stacks  of  Christmas  letters  filled  with  inter- 


Hello  out  there  .  .  .  Rich  Delaney  has  been 
appointed  founding  director  of  the  Urban 
Harbors  Institute  at  the  University  of  Mas- 
sachusetts, Harbor  Campus.  Rich  will  be 
creating  an  institute  that  focuses  on  issues 
concerning  public  policy  and  research  of 
problems  that  affect  both  domestic  and  in- 
ternational harbors.  He  welcomes  any  in- 
quires, advice,  help  or  donations.  He  can  be 
reached  at  the  Univ.  of  Mass.  Harbor  Cam- 
pus, Boston  02125.  Eric  Best  has  taken  a  six- 
month  leave  from  writing  about  the  econo- 
my for  the  San  Francisco  Examiner  to  write  a 
book  about  his  round-  trip  solo  sailing  ex- 
perience between  San  Francisco  and  Ha- 
waii. Bill  Littlefield's  first  novel,  Prospect, 
is  being  published  by  Houghton  Mifflin  in 
April.  Bob  Bass  continues  to  draw  head- 
lines as  the  "bashful  billionaire"  and  Peter 
Franchot  came  close  but  did  not  win  his  bid 
for  the  Maryland  Congressional  seat.  Kit 
Wise  and  Amos  Galpin  unknowingly  com- 
peted against  each  other  last  summer  in  the 
Masters  National  Cycling  Championships 
in  Pensacola,  Fla.  Amos,  who  is  living  in 
Sun  Valley,  Idaho,  won  the  silver  medal  in 
the  40-mile  race,  40-44-year  division.  Kit, 
who  is  an  architect  in  New  Bedford,  came 
in  seventh. 

I'm  off  today  (Jan.9)  to  the  Gothic  Moun- 
tains near  Banff,  Canada,  to  fulfill  a  twenty- 
year  fantasy  of  helicopter  powder  skiing. 


Martha  Wies  Dignan 
UU  Pepperell  Way,  RR#2,  Box  390 

ABBOT  York,  ME  03909 

I  did  not  get  around  to  sending  any  post- 
cards for  the  spring  issue,  as  I  always  count 
on  getting  a  few  Christmas  cards  from  class- 
mates. This  year  the  plan  (or  lack  of  plan) 
didn't  work  for  some  reason.  Luckily,  sever- 
al people  wrote  to  me  after  the  last  issue's 
deadline,  so  I  have  some  news  to  fall  back 
on. 

Barbara  Paris  Boshold  says,  "I  haven't 
seen  or  heard  anything  from  Abbot  for  ages. 
I  have  four  children  between  two  and  nine, 
two  boys  and  two  girls.  That's  my  work  for 
the  moment.  We  spent  eight  years  in  Ecua- 
dor working  with  the  Quichera  Indians  in 
community  development  and  are  now  liv- 
ing outside  of  Frankfurt  and  working  on  the 
fund-raising  side  of  the  same  organization. 
The  other  part  of  my  work  is  mastering  Ger- 
man —  ugh!"  Barbara's  address  is  Raiffer- 
senstrasse  10,  6392  neu-Anspach,  West  Ger- 
many. Louise  Shimmel  is  executive  director 
of  the  Willamette,  Ore.,  Wildlife  Rescue  and 
Rehabilitation  Center.  She  sounds  very  con- 
tent. "I  feel  enormously  lucky  to  be  able  to 
do  something  I  love  so  much  —  and  to  have 
created  it  myself  is  very  satisfactory.  So,  al- 
most forty  and  I've  discovered  my  life's 
work  —  not  too  bad."  Joan  Kloth  Katz  also 
sounds  happy  with  her  career.  She,  along 
with  other  members  of  a  multi-disciplinary 
team,  has  opened  a  center  for  the  treatment 
of  premenstrual  syndrome  in  Lewiston,  Me. 
She  reports,  "It  has  been  exciting  to  research 
and  develop  our  own  evaluation  process 
which  looks  at  both  the  biological  and  psy- 
chological aspects  of  the  disorder.  .  .  .  Aside 
from  my  work,  I  continue  to  be  chauffeur 
for  Sara  (13)  and  Matt  (10-1/2). 

A  beautifully  written  letter  from  Nancy 
Werth  begins,  "Outside  my  study  window 
this  morning  the  trees  are  all  golden,  the 
branches  wet-black,  and  fog  softens  every  as- 
pect." It  ends,  "With  all  the  gardening,  paint- 
ing, and  building  of  summer  months 
brought  to  a  halt,  I  m  happily  embarked  on 
the  wood-splitting,  and  writing  of  fall  and 
winter."  Nancy  attended  both  the  Haystack 
Mountain  School  of  Crafts  for  work  in  poet- 
ry, and  the  Robert  Frost  Festival  last  sum- 
mer. 

I  am  hoping  to  return  to  work  in  the  fall 
after  taking  several  years  off  to  regain  my 
health  and  spend  more  time  with  my  fami- 
ly. I'm  presently  involved  in  local  politics 
fighting  a  proposed  tax  cap  for  our  town. 
When  I  left  my  job,  I  thought  I'd  have  trou- 
ble keeping  busy.  Boy,  was  I  wrong! 
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Joseph  P.  Kaini 
26  Rice  Street 
Cambridge,  MA  02140 


Well,  aging  Boomers,  the  mail  bag  has  been 
pretty  empty  lately,  and  short  of  installing  .i 
Fax  machine  in  my  car  (assuming  it  would 
fit  between  the  tape  deck  and  the  foam 
rubber  dice,  which  it  wouldn't)  I'm  at  loose 
ends,  column-wise.  You're  probably  think 
ing,  I  Immm,  if  I  get  in  touch  with  Kahn, 
he  II  ask  for  money.  Or  give  my  current  ad 
dress  to  my  ex-wife  Or  take  mv  money  and 
give  that  to  my  ex-wife. 

I  lorsehockey.  You're  all  lawyers  anyway, 
so  chill  it  with  the  paranoia  and  out  away 
those  checkbooks.  What  else  do  I  have  to 
do,  anyway,  subpoena  your  testimony? 


One  scribe  who  did  respond  was  Nicho- 
las Deutsch,  who  writes:  .  .  .  After  seventeen 
years  of  free-lance  work  as  a  director  in  the 
theater,  this  past  June  I  finally  made  the 
long-awaited  move  and  co-founded  a  com- 
pany of  my  own.  3-Dollar  Bill  Theater,  an 
ongoing,  professional,  not-for-profit  theater 
company  of  the  New  York  City  gay  and  les- 
bian community,  makes  its  debut  in  the  fall 
of  1989  with  a  two-play  subscription  season. 
We're  actively  fund-raising  rignt  now,  and 
building  our  board  of  directors.  My  asso- 
ciate directors,  playwright  Victor  Bumbalo 
and  actor  John  Finch,  share  my  commitment 
both  to  top-quality  work  and  to  giving  back 
to  our  'tribe  something  positive  of  its  past, 
present  and  future.  Inquiring  calls  welcome 
(I'm  in  the  Manhattan  directory)." 

Reversing  the  charges,  I  checked  in  this 
winter  with  a  few  more  MIAs.  Jock  Baird  is 
alive  and  well  in  Gloucester,  Mass.  and  edit- 
ing Musician  magazine  (brother  Gordon,  '68, 
is  publisher),  one  of  the  classiest  publications 
in  the  contemporary  music  field.  Though  he 
struggled  as  an  R&B  musician  himself  dur- 
ing the  1970s,  Jock  is  now  heavily  into  the 
techno  side  of  pop  music.  He's  also  been 
married  to  wife  Linda  for  11  years,  has  two 
kids,  aged  7  and  2,  and  lives  on  the  site  of  an 
old  Civil  War  fort.  "I  guess  I've  become  ob- 
sessed with  Civil  War  history  since  moving 
here,"  he  reports.  Anyway,  I'd  be  happy  to 
interface  with  any  PA-related  experts.' 

Maine  man  Dick  Trafton  co-founded  the 
law  firm  of  Trafton  &  Matzen  in  Auburn, 
Me.,  where  he  and  his  wife  live  with  their 
three  children,  Ben,  11;  Sam,  8;  and  Margaret, 
3.  The  firm  specializes  in  land  use  and  regu- 
latory law,  representing  both  developers  and 
city-planning  boards.  "We're  country  law- 
yers," says  Dick.  He  also  continues  his  life- 
long love  affair  with  outdoor  sports,  serving 
as  chairman  of  Maine's  Bill  Koch  Ski  League 
program  (all  three  Trafton  children  cross- 
country ski  competitively)  and  competing 
himself  in  a  national  55-kilometer  race  held 
in  Wisconsin  every  winter.  In  Auburn,  Dick 
crosses  paths  (or  ski  trails)  with  Jim  Platz,  an 
engineer  with  Platz  Associates.  Jim  used  to 
race  dog  sleds,  according  to  Dick,  but  now 
leaves  the  office  mostly  to  go  white-water 
kyaking  on  the  Kennebeck  River.  Dennis 
Roth  did  make  it  to  the  last  reunion  —  con- 
veniently since  he  was  elected  our  25th  Re- 
union chairman  —  but  I  will  mention  that  he 
is  also  a  principal  with  Jung/Brannen,  the 
Boston-based  architectural  firm  he  joined  in 
1984.  The  firm  specializes  in  large  commer- 
cial projects.  Dennis  and  wife  Nan  have  two 
boys,  ages  4  and  2. 

finally,  William  Hammond  writes  of  be- 
ing "in  the  middle  of  a  mid-life  course  cor- 
rection." These  sea-changes  include  getting 
married  in  January  '87,  leaving  a  10-year 
banking  career  nine  months  later  to  go  to 
law  school,  and  adopting  a  two-year-old  girl 
last  April.  "So  far,'  reports  Bill,  "I'm  very 
pleased  with  the  direction  I'm  headed  in,  al- 
though there  are  those  moments  when  I 
question  my  sanity." 

You  and  the  rest  of  us,  Bill.  Just  think, 
back  in  the  60s  all  we  questioned  was  au- 
thority. 
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Diana  Bonnifield  Jillie 
10300  Phar  Lap  Dr. 
Cupertino,  CA  95014 


Oh,  WOW,  this  is  super.  We  have  news  on 
12  classmates!   And   all  good   stuff  too. 


Thanks,  gang,  for  taking  the  time  to  send 
me  your  news.  Keep  it  coming! 

Susan  Abby  Shapiro  has  enjoyed  an  in- 
credible 1988:  new  contemporary  home, 
Hawaiian  Island  hiking  ana  diving  odys- 
sey,  expanded  practice,  and  triathlon  ath- 
letic achievement.  Abby  has  been  most 
moved  by  her  work  with  Vietnam  Vets 
(Post  Traumatic  Stress  Disorder  —  PTSD 
—  and  chronic  pain).  It  has  given  her  a  dif- 
ferent perspective  from  the  '60s  when  she 
was  an  antiwar  draft  counselor  in  Mass.  "I 
still  hate  that  war,  but  I've  learned  to  sep- 
arate the  individuals  from  the  military  es- 
tablishment." Nancy  Porosky  Harris, 
managing  three  boys  18,  14,  and  8,  is  in 
her  14th  year  at  Charles  River  School,  in 
Cambridge,  Mass.,  as  director  of  studies, 
teaching  Kids  and  adults  alike  including  a 
teacher  workshop  at  Dana  Hall  School  in 
June.  Nancy  is  about  to  take  the  prize  for 
putting  the  first  kid  in  college  this  fall. 
Elizabeth  Bonan  Bertin-Boussu,  our 
biggest  Abbot  flag  waver,  invests  her  ener- 
gy in  being  co-president  of  the  NY  branch 
of  the  Abbot /Andover  Alumni  Associa- 
tion. She  continues  her  office  leasing  work, 
while  raising  the  boys,  15  and  11,  and 
looking  into  schools.  Liz  regularly  sees 
Nancy  Porosky  Harris  and  her  three  boys, 
and  they  enjoy  many  good  times/ 
vacations  together.  Liz  writes  that  she  had 
both  Anstiss  Bowser  Agnew  and  Claire 
Moore  Dickerson  at  her  home  in  Novem- 
ber. Claire  teaches  law  at  St.  John's  while 
husband  Tom  pitches  in  with  their  two 
girls'  school  events.  Anstiss,  Jon,  Christo- 
pher and  Elizabeth  spend  weekends  in 
Conn.  Liz  also  dined  with  Tilly  Lavenas 
Shields  and  Reed,  who  have  started  a  dog 
hotel  business  in  Tuscon.  Business  is 
booming  and  the  ranch  a  success. 

Alice  Robertson  Brown  and  her  family 
(husband  Steve  G.  Brown,  PA  '67,  and  two 
daughters,  11  and  12)  have  temporarily  re- 
located to  Tucson  from  Vermont.  There 
she  renewed  a  great  friendship  with  Tilly 
Lavenas  Shields,  who  has  gotten  Alice  in- 
volved in  animal  rights.  Jeanie  Browning 
Tomanica  in  Michigan  lives  the  adventure 
of  sky  diving,  flying  seven  planes,  grow- 
ing trees,  and  making  Dulcimer  hammers 
for  gift  guides  and  festivals.  She  was  the 
only  woman  hunter  of  a  group  in  Canada, 
and  on  opening  day  got  four  bears  (watch 
out  for  Alice  and  Tilly!).  Mitsy  Major  is  an 
internist  in  Arlington,  Va.,  married  to  Jef- 
frey Knowles,  a  law  partner,  and  mother 
of  two,  a  boy  6  and  a  girl  4.  She's  seen  An- 
stiss Bowser  and  Jon  and  two  kids,  and 
she  got  a  message  in  the  office  from  Lauri- 
an  Cannon  but  missed  seeing  her;  she 
probably  had  a  plane  to  catch!  Roxy  Wolfe 
and  Harry  took  the  plunge:  they  sold 
everything  in  New  Hampshire  and  moved 
to  Albuquerque  to  finish  her  Ph.D.  in  data 
analysis  and  potentially  start  up  a  practice 
in  clinical  psychology.  Pam  Jones  and  Ed 
(who  is  a  human  resources  consultant  for 
Mattel  Toys,  among  others)  enjoyed  a  ren- 
dezvous in  Malaysia  and  Hong  Kong  last 
fall  and  continues  her  work  selling  HP 
computers.  She  and  I  continue  to  conspire 
together  when  her  business  brings  her  to 
Cupertino.  Gail  Niziak  Wiggin  sent  evi- 
dence of  her  recent  creativity:  a  photo- 
graph of  two  wholesome-looking  toddlers, 
T.K.,  3;  and  Amary,  1-1/2.  Gail  would've 
written  more  but  had  to  get  back  to  moth- 
ering. 

Note:  Does  anybody  know  where  Sue 
Gallagher  is?  Alice  is  asking  for  you. 
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George  Wolf 
440  Fern  Street 
New  Orleans,  LA  70118 


I  had  hoped  to  be  able  to  project  a  fine  sea- 
son of  Benson  Boogieing  in  New  Orleans  by 
the  time  you  read  this,  but  although  the 
Saints  will  not  go  marching  into  the  Super 
Bowl  this  year,  there  is  consolation  in  some 
good  class  news.  I  cannot,  however,  neglect 
a  bow  in  the  direction  of  Nebraska  and  Bill 
Brush,  both  of  whom  finally  got  much  de- 
sired revenge  against  Oklahoma  this  year. 
Sorry  about  the  Orange  Bowl,  Bill  —  per- 
haps only  the  two  of  us  know  just  how  gall- 
ing the  very  mention  of  the  name  "Miami" 
can  be. 

How  I  would  have  loved  to  honor  my  in- 
vitation to  the  Playboy  Mansion  to  see  Rex 
Armstrong  receive  his  Hugh  M.  Heffner 
First  Amendment  Award  for  Law  (see  Play- 
boy, Jan.,  1989  p.  64).  Rex  explains:  "I  am  be- 
ing recognized  for  my  work  in  promoting 
the  development  of  an  absolutist  analysis  of 
the  Oregon  constitutional  guarantee  of  free 
expression.  In  a  series  of  cases  that  I  han- 
dled for  the  Oregon  ACLU  (yes  I  am  a  card- 
carrying  member  of  the  ACLU),  Oregon 
courts  nave  eliminated  virtually  all  restric- 
tions on  sexually  explicit  expression  in  the 
state.  For  example,  laws  restricting  sexual 
conduct  in  live  public  shows,  nude  dancing 
and  the  location  of  adult  book  stores  have 
all  been  held  invalid  by  Oregon  courts  in 
cases  that  I  have  handled.  Virtually  every 
decision  by  the  U.  S.  Supreme  Court  that 
has  upheld,  under  the  first  amendment,  a 
restriction  on  expression  has  been  made  ir- 
relevant in  Oregon  by  a  state  court  decision 
rejecting  the  restriction  under  the  Oregon 
Constitution."  The  judges  for  the  awards 
were  Anthony  Lewis  and  Tom  Wicker  of 
the  New  York  Times,  Charlayne  Hunter- 
Gault  of  the  MacNeil/Lehrer  NewsHour  and 
Steven  Pico,  a  First  Amendment  advocate 
and  lecturer.  At  the  awards  last  1  Nov.  Rex 
received  a  commemorative  plaque  along 
with  $3,000  from  the  Playboy  Foundation. 
Best  of  congratulations  to  Rex  and  his  fami- 
ly. His  wife,  by  the  way,  Leslie  Roberts,  is 
an  attorney  in  Portland,  and  serves  on  the 
national  ACLU  board.  She  is  the  daughter 
of  a  state  senator,  the  sister  of  the  Oregon 
Commissioner  of  Labor,  her  stepmother  is 
the  Oregon  Secretary  of  State,  and  her  for- 
mer stepmother  is  a  recently  retired  justice 
of  the  Oregon  Supreme  Court.  Rex  and  Les- 
lie have  a  son  Iain,  3,  and  a  daughter  Mor- 
gan, 10  months.  Finally,  it  should  also  be 
mentioned  that  Rex  was  the  city  attorney 
for  the  city  of  Rajneeshpuram  before  it  was 
dissolved.  And  I  almost  forgot,  he's  a  law- 
yer at  Bogle  &  Gates  in  Portland. 

Do  we  have  any  illustrious  Republicans 
out  there? 

Do  we  have  any  Republicans? 

Political  affiliations  notwithstanding,  my 
southern  tour  did  prompt  a  distinguished 
classmate  to  correct  some  out-of-date  news. 
As  I  mentioned,  Scott  Wheaton  is  your  oth- 
er other  man  in  the  Crescent  City,  but  for 
Lugenbuhl,  Larzelere  &  Ellefson  (notes,  fall 
1988)  read  Lugenbuhl,  Burke,  Wheaton, 
Peck  &  Rankin.  Scott  and  his  wife  (what's 
her  name,  Scott?)  have  three  children,  Lyd- 
ia,  Fletcher  and  Molly. 

It's  nice  to  have  company  again  next 
door.  How  about  a  party  column,  Cary? 
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/:  O  Cary  Cleaver 

u  322  Mimosa  Drive 

ABBOT  Decatur,  GA  30030 

This  job  is  great  fun!  No  irate  phone  calls 
yet,  nor  former  English  teachers  disclaim- 
ing their  association  with  me.  Cards  and 
calls  continue  to  fill  in  the  missing  pieces. 

Susan  Barton  called  last  fall  with  such  an 
interesting  history  that  I  decided  to  save  it 
for  this  issue.  Way  back  when,  Susan 
worked  for  the  National  Endowment  for 
the  Arts/Museum  Program.  She  then 
moved  into  performing  arts  at  the  Smithso- 
nian (for  three  years),  helping  to  coordinate 
the  Festival  of  American  folk  life  about 
which  I've  heard  rave  reviews  from  our 
field.  Around  that  time,  Susan  was  married. 
She  found  a  job  with  Computer  Sciences 
Corp.  (six  years),  consulted  with  dance  and 
theater  companies,  and  was  putting  her 
husband  through  school.  They  split  up:  he 
got  immersed  in  things  medieval,  she 
forged  ahead.  Next  came  a  job  with  the  De- 
partment of  Defense  in  D.  C,  where  she 
was  involved  with  contracts  and  technical 
writing,  evaluating  output.  This  fall  she 
took  a  job  as  planning  and  scheduling  engi- 
neer with  BECON  Services,  a  construction 
firm  in  Leesburg,  Va.  She  loves  working  in 
the  construction  industry.  What's  next?  Su- 
san dreams  of  utilizing  her  undergraduate 
degree  in  French  and  experience  in  con- 
struction coordination  to  help  build  the 
Olympic  village  in  France.  She  may  go  back 
to  school  for  an  MBA,  but  eventually  plans 
to  get  back  into  the  arts.  Susan  feels  certain 
she  will  one  day  have  her  own  business 
which  will  support  international  cultural 
exchanges  through  computerized  network- 
ing, drawing  upon  her  expertise  in  event 
planning.  I  hope  others  will  use  this  space 
to  voice  their  dreams;  it's  inspiring  to  any- 
one else  contemplating  the  next  life  change. 

Florence  Newcomb  Verrill  and  husband 
Ted  proudly  announced  the  birth  of  their 
son  Gordon  Parker  Verrill  on  23  August 
1988  (10  lbs.,  5  oz.).  I'll  share  some  of  Flor- 
ence's first  impressions  of  motherhood. 
Now  back  at  work,  she  can  enjoy  a  bit  of 
nostalgia.  ".  .  .  Gordon  is  sleeping  beside 
me  looking  like  he  has  been  kissed  by  an 
angel.  Love  swells  in  my  heart,  my  job  is  a 
thousand  miles  away,  and  I  couldn't  be 
happier."  This  summer,  the  Verrills  spent  a 
couple  of  great  weekends  with  Lee  Sulli- 
van at  her  nouse  in  the  Hamptons.  By  next 
summer,  they  may  have  found  a  new  home 
outside  of  NYC  'cause  a  baby  makes  an 
apartment  seem  really  small.  Lynn  Tren- 
bath  Key  sent  a  history  of  her  recent  pereg- 
rinations. "We  have  become  the  moving 
company's  greatest  dream"  she  writes  from 
their  third  home  in  less  than  a  year:  836 
Glouchester  Street,  Boca  Raton,  FL  33487. 
Billy  is  working  for  Integrated  Resources; 
Lynn  is  an  operations  coordinator  for  Alt- 
man  Management;  and  Megan  is  a  Montes- 
sori  preschooler.  "It's  wonderful  to  be  back 
in  Florida."  Bonnie  Cook  married  Glenn  E. 
Marvel  on  13  Feb.  1988.  Felicitations!  Dai- 
sey  Schnepel  and  husband  Paul  Evans  run 
a  woodworking  business  in  Providence,  RI, 
specializing  in  custom  woodwork  for  hous- 
es old  and  new,  from  antique  mantels  to 
kitchens.  Their  own  home  dates  from  1812 
and  is  giving  them  the  complete  course  in 
do-it-yourself  restoration.  We  look  for- 
ward to  the  day  when  we  can  live  in  a 
home  not  a  worK  studio  and  can  turn  our 
attentions  to  more  designerly  pursuits, 
however  happy  for  the  experience. 


At  the  time  of  writing,  I  am  busy  oversee- 
ing the  winter  semester  artists'  residencies 
in  Georgia  and  preparing  new  artists'  appli- 
cations for  panel  review.  By  the  time  you 
read  this,  representatives  from  schools  all 
over  the  state  will  be  coming  to  interview 
prospective  artists  for  next  year's  residen- 
cies; I'll  be  doing  the  spring  gardening  and 
planning  my  next  road  trip,  rail  keep  my 
mailbox  happy! 

In  response  to  Peter  Evans'  sad  note: 
those  of  us  who  worked  with  Harold  DeFe- 
lice  in  our  10th  grade  Gilbert  &  Sullivan 
show  realized  even  then  what  a  tremen- 
dous talent  he  possessed.  We  join  in  griev- 
ing his  loss. 


20th  REUNION! 

June  9-11, 1989 


flQ  Hugh  Kelleher 

0:7  65  Norfolk  St. 

PHILLIPS  Cambridge,  MA  02139 

Friends,  in  June  it  will  be  twenty  years. 
During  that  one-fifth  century,  many  of  us 
have  married,  had  children,  gone  to  very 
far-off  places.  Many  of  us  have  prospered.  . 
.  some  of  us  have  died.  Most  of  us  have  not 
seen  each  other  since  June,  1969. 

The  thought  of  those  two  decades  stirs 
memories  not  only  of  Andover,  but  of  all 
that  has  happened  since.  There  is  no  doubt 
that  when  we  think  about  returning,  we 
think  about  what  sort  of  accounting  we  will 
give  for  those  twenty  years.  How  has  it 
worked  out?  It  has  always  been  a  relief  to 
me  to  discover  that  my  classmates,  by  and 
large,  have  been  generous,  not  only  with 
sharing  the  news  about  their  own  lives,  but 
with  their  reactions  to  the  very  wide  range 
of  folks  who  spread  out  from  Andover 
twenty  years  back,  and  who  will  be  recon- 
vening June  9-11. 

Dave  Sedgwick,  Ph.D.,  of  Charlottes- 
ville, Va.,  willbe  there.  Bob  Furse,  M.D.  of 
Houston  is  seriously  considering.  Phil  San- 
tucci,  once  a  football  star  and  now  an  opera 
singer  in  Germany  would  like  to  be,  but  the 
musical  season  may  not  yet  be  over  in  Han- 
over. He  was  hoping  to  see  Chip  Messe- 
role.  Sid  Stern  reported  that  he  has  "aged- 
out"  of  the  Greensboro  Jaycees,  is  now  serv- 
ing on  the  board  of  Alcohol  Control,  and 
has  his  own  law  firm.  Sid  has  three  kids, 
Dean,  Agie,  and  Millie,  and  I  hope  he'll  be 
bringing  the  whole  family  with  him.  Hu- 
bert Crouch  wrote  from  Dallas  to  say  that 
his  old  roommate  Rob  Reynolds  will  be 
there.  And  Pete  Olney  from  SF  will  be 
there  with  his  wife,  Christina,  and  their 
new  baby.  Alex  Van  Oss  of  DC.  is  a  defi- 
nite, and  I  hope  landscape  architect  Bren- 
dan Doyle  will  be,  too,  as  will  Manuel  Ta- 
vares  who  will  be  coming  from  the 
Dominican  Republic. 

Alan  Morton  wrote,  "I  have  been  out  of 
PA  since  1966  and  have  never  once  been 
mentioned  in  the  Bulletin.  How  about  a  one- 
liner?  I'm  alive  and  well  in  Rye,  N.Y.,  with 
my  wife,  Morgan,  and  three  daughters  I'm 
a  director  in  the  Mergers  and  Acquisitions 
Group  at  Merrill  Lynch.  Work  with  Warren 
Matthei  from  our  class."  Hubert  Peck,  who 


has  played  professional  squash,  wrote  to 
say  that  he  is  pursuing  music  as  a  singer/ 
songwriter  in  N.Y.  He  d  like  to  be  in  touch 
with  musicians  Jeff  Claus  and  Chuck 
McDermott.  Chuck  is  now  Congressman 
Joe  Kennedy's  chief  spokesman. 

How  about  you,  big  Tom  Mesereau,  at- 
torney in  Laguna  Beach?  And  you,  Al  Mi- 
nor? Are  you  still  the  US  Army  Chaplain  at 
Fort  Bragg,  NC?  I  got  a  message  on  my  ma- 
chine from  Lock  Miller  (still  of  Berkeley?), 
and  it  sounds  like  Lock  will  be  there.  And  I 
hope  you  will  be  too,  Steve  Taylor.  Steve 
has  served  on  the  Executive  Committee  of 
the  US  Yachting  Committee  and  is  married 
to  M.E.  Malone.  Steve  was  recently  named 
Business  manager  of  The  Boston  Globe.  It  is 
in  the  Globe,  often  on  page  one,  that  the  by- 
line of  Brian  Mooney  frequently  appears. 
Congrats,  Brian,  your  work  looks  good. 
Charles  Bennett,  who  for  years  could  be 
seen  as  a  news  anchorman  on  WGBH,  in 
Boston,  is  now  a  manager  at  Bain  &  Co.,  a 
Boston-based  business  strategy  consulting 
firm.  He's  married  to  Jill  Philipson,  a  TV  di- 
rector at  WGBH.  Charles  and  Jill  had  a  son 
last  year.  Rick  Randazzo,  M.D.  is  living  in 
Newburyport,  Mass.,  and  Jeff  Kilbreth, 
now  of  SF  with  Digital,  took  his  daughter 
Nina  on  a  trip  around  the  country  to  look  at 
colleges. 

I  am  about  to  dive  into  the  great  matri- 
monial sea.  Over  Thanksgiving  I  became 
engaged  to  Robin  Peach,  of  Virginia  Beach, 
Va.  Robbin  is  the  executive  director  of  the 
Fort  Point  Arts  Community,  a  non-profit 
group  of  artists  who  live  and  work  in  a 
warehouse  district  in  Boston.  I  became  a 
master  plumber,  and  sold  my  first  short  sto- 
ries to  The  Quarterly,  the  largest  circulation 
fiction-only  magazine  in  the  country.  At  the 
end  of  January  Robbin  and  I  are  spending 
six  weeks  in  Tahiti,  Bora-Bora,  New  Zea- 
land, and  Australia  where  we'll  be  staying 
with  J.  Bluhm  in  Sydney. 

Also  over  on  that  side  of  the  planet  is 
Paul  Tittmann  partner  in  a  diversified 

froup  of  companies  involved  in  general 
usiness  consulting  and  international  trade. 
Paul  and  his  wife,  Jenny,  have  a  newborn, 
William,  "whom  we  call  Willy  as  it  is  easier 
for  my  wife's  Chinese  relations  to  pro- 
nounce. .  .  "  Paul  travels  a  lot,  and  when  in 
Houston  recently  he  had  dinner  with  Larry 
Glenn  and  his  family,  and  managed  a  tele- 
phone hello  to  John  Knapp.  "Larry  is  a  law- 
yer specializing  in  oil  and  gas,  and  John 
heads  up  an  investment  concern  that  seems 
to  stretch  its  wings  over  many  industries. 
Larry  told  me  of  his  on-going  friendship 
with  Jim  Hearty,  a  bond  mogul  in  Boston, 
and  of  Fred  Burns  ranching  and  familied  in 
Kansas  ...  I  tried  to  call  my  friend  Hal 
Richardson,  now  an  established  executive 
with  Disney  in  LA  (last  I  heard  he  buys  all 
the  movies  that  we  see  on  the  Disney  Chan- 
nel.)" Paul  promises  to  be  there  in  June. 

John  Hosken  and  his  wile,  Nancy,  had  .1 
baby  this  year.  John's  auto  repair  business 
has  thrived  over  the  years,  and  I  recently 
saw  a  big  story  on  how  he  may  be  selling 
his  building  in  Boston's  South  End  for  a 
housing  development.  Jamie  Murphy  sent 
a  nice  card,  complete  with  a  photo  thai  con- 
finned  thai  he  is  indeed  the  proud  dad  of 
two  remarkably  robust  looking  little  guvs. 
And  Whit  Cline  sent  ,1  tcrrifu  (  hnstm.is 
card  from  Texas.  I  remember  how  great  it 
was  to  Bee  the  (  lines  at  the  last  reunion 

I've  been  doing  this  column  for  ten  years 
now,  and  I've  been  wondering  if  it  is  not 
time  for  a  new  voice.  I  think  our  best  ap- 
proach now  is  for  all  reporters  and  under 
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cover  agents  to  return  to  the  Hill  with  live, 
in-person  up-dates.  I've  got  a  feeling  it's 
going  to  be  a  good  time. 


£Q  Dale  Woods  Dingledine 

07  15  Aldridge  Drive 

ABBOT  Greenville,  SC  29607 

The  biggest  and  best  news  is  that  our  20th 
reunion,  set  for  9-11  June  is  quickly  ap- 
proaching. Remember  how  beautiful  spring 
is  in  Andover?  It's  a  great  time  to  renew 
friendships,  reminisce,  retrace  one  of  the 
"approved"  walks,  stroll  down  to  the  Yan- 
kee Lady  or  Friendly's,  catch  up  on  the 
plans  for  the  Abbot  campus  renovations, 
and  even  make  new  friends.  There  will  be 
picnics,  parades,  brunches,  seminars,  and  a 
lot  more.  The  last  reunion  was  so  much  fun 
that  I  purposefully  signed  on  for  reunion 
duties  to  ensure  that  I  would  be  at  this  one. 
So,  please  call  your  friends  and  make  plans 
now  for  June.  If  you  haven't  done  so  al- 
ready, whip  out  that  registration  form,  fill  it 
out,  and  send  it  in.  We  really  do  want  to  see 
you. 

Making  plans  for  the  June  festivities  led 
me  to  some  delightful  conversations.  One 
was  with  Sheila  Prout-Accomando  who 
lives  in  Andover,  and  who  has  graciously 
offered  to  host  an  Abbot  brunch  at  her 
home.  Sheila's  home,  which  is  near  the 
school,  is  next  door  to  another  Abbot  grad, 
Kathy  Wies  Dietz  68.  Not  only  is  Sheila  a 
co-agent  for  our  class,  she's  the  mother  of 
four  children  as  well  as  a  labor  and  delivery 
nurse.  In  response  to  my  inquiry  about  the 
difficulty  in  juggling  parenting  and  job  re- 
sponsibilities, Sheila  said  that  she  needs  her 
job  to  maintain  her  mental  health  after 
spending  the  better  part  of  a  day  in  the  car 
cnauffeuring  her  kids  to  their  various  activi- 
ties. I  can  relate  to  that. 

Sheila  reports  that  Madelon  Curtis 
Finnegan  is  busy  running  her  dance  studio 
in  Andover.  Someone  else  also  mentioned 
having  seen  Madelon  waitressing  in  the 
Boston  area  as  a  "starving  actress-dancer" 
while  waiting  for  roles  to  come  up.  Another 
classmate  Sheila  sees  occasionally  is  Su- 
zanne Yeaton  Hockmeyer.  Suzie,  who  is  a 
certified  frontierswoman,  leads  white  water 
rafting  expeditions  for  her  business,  North- 
ern Outdoors,  in  West  Forks,  Maine.  It 
would  be  great,  Suzie,  if  you  could  tell  all  of 
us  armchair  travellers  about  it  at  the  reun- 
ion. Podie  Rockwell  wrote  that  she  is  still 
working  full  time  on  the  faculty  at  U.C.  San 
Diego  Medical  School  Dept.  of  Psychiatry. 
She  is  also  Assist.  Director  of  the  Inpatient 
Unit  at  the  medical  center  there,  as  well  as 
psychiatric  consultant  for  the  inpatient  and 
outpatient  Medical  &  Surgical  services. 
Whew!  Podie's  husband,  Randal  Vecchione, 
is  also  a  physician,  specializing  in  plastic 
surgery. 

I  also  had  enjoyable  conversations  with 
Sara  Gray  Stockwell,  Marilyn  Dow  Esta- 
brook,  and  Beth  Samel  Fried.  Sara,  as  men- 
tioned in  a  previous  column,  is  a  fifth  grade 
science  teacher  utilizing  the  Maine  Audu- 
bon program  in  her  classes,  as  well  as  being 
a  cub  scout  leader  for  all  of  the  second 
grade  boys  in  her  community  —  all  twelve 
of  them.  However,  Sara  has  also  recently 
begun  taking  courses  in  land  surveying. 
She  said  that  the  duration  of  the  program  is 
eight  years.  That's  really  quite  a  commit- 
ment. 


Marilyn  reported  that  she  had  recently 
bumped  into  Faith  Kaiser  (now  Howland), 
and  that  they  had  a  great  time  reminiscing. 
As  a  result,  Faith  is  planning  to  attend  the 
reunion  and  is  looking  forward  to  catching 
up  with  everyone  there.  Good  work,  Mari- 
lyn! Marilyn  keeps  busy  with  her  job  as  a 
systems  consultant,  and  with  their  two 
dogs,  a  golden  retriever  and  a  "neurotic" 
springer  spaniel. 

Beth  Samel  Fried  is  another  busy,  busy 
lady.  As  art  director  at  an  advertising  firm 
in  Watertown,  Mass.,  she  is  frequently  re- 
quired to  travel.  Beth's  children  occasional- 
ly have  the  opportunity  to  accompany  her 
and  she  feels  that  this  exposure  has  provid- 
ed them  with  a  valuable  educational  experi- 
ence. 

That's  about  it.  Remember:  GET  TO  OUR 
20TH  REUNION  —  SOMEHOW. 


70 

PHILLIPS 


Peter  H.  Williams 
P.O.  Box  941 
Fairhope,  AL  36533 


Memo  from  Turner: 

Two  of  our  classmates  are  now  prominent 
citizens  of  Portland,  Oregon.  John  O'Neill 
is  a  vice-president  and  stockbroker  with  the 
Dean  Witter  office  there,  and  continues  to 
sharpen  his  basketball  skills  through  fre- 
quent games  at  the  YMCA.  He  and  Annette 
have  two  children.  His  fellow  Cornell  alum- 
nus, Mort  Bishop  and  wife,  Mary,  are  ex- 
pecting their  second  child  as  well.  Mort  is 
the  sales  manager  of  the  womenswear  divi- 
sion for  Pendleton  Woolen  Mills  in  Port- 
land, and  reports  that  he  has  done  business 
with  Frank  Crowley  who  is  the  merchan- 
dise manager  at  Macy's  in  San  Francisco. 
John  Healey  is  conducting  medical  re- 
search at  the  Cornell  University  facility  in 
New  York  City.  He  and  wife  Paula  are  both 
physicians  and  the  proud  parents  of  two 
kids.  Mel  Brown  and  wife  Inka,  also  resi- 
dents of  New  York,  recently  welcomed 
their  first  child,  a  son  christened  Ivan.  Chris 
Tow  has  joined  the  Washington  office  of 
the  large  Atlanta  law  firm  of  Sutherland, 
Ashbill  &  Brennan,  after  service  as  counsel 
to  the  U.S.  House  Banking  Committee  and 
the  U.  S.  Senate  Rules  Committee.  He  now 
specializes  in  legislation  and  governmental 
relations,  and  represents  a  number  of  finan- 
cial institutions.  Chris  enjoys  D.C.  and 
makes  no  mention  of  any  desire  to  return  to 
his  native  Rhode  Island.  Jonathan  Michals 
is  a  computer  graphics  consultant  and  com- 
mutes between  Westport  and  New  York. 
Dr.  Charles  van  der  Horst  is  a  member  of 
the  Department  of  Medicine  at  the  Univer- 
sity of  North  Carolina.  The  secretary  from 
the  class  of  '28  recently  reported  from 
North  Carolina  that  he  attended  a  local  con- 
ference on  AIDS  at  which  Charlie  delivered 
an  eloquent  and  forceful  speech. 

Steve  Senft  has  returned  to  graduate 
school  in  St.  Louis  where  he  is  working  on  a 
doctorate  in  neuroanatomy.  He  and  wife 
Janet  are  raising  a  two-year-old  daughter. 
Steve  enjoys  the  intellectual  challenge  of  his 
field,  but  laments  that  he  always  looks  like 
he  needs  a  haircut.  (So  do  I.)  Ethan  Staple- 
ton  is  a  vice-president  in  the  private  bank- 
ing area  with  Chase  Manhattan,  and  he  and 
his  family  live  in  Brooklyn.  From  his  experi- 
ences with  his  surveying  business  in 
McGrady,  N.C.,  John  Logsdon  has  devel- 
oped an  interest  in  practicing  property  law 


and  plans  to  apply  to  several  in-state  law 
schools.  John  Sibal  stepped  away  from  the 
oil  business  after  ten  years  and  is  now  the 
treasurer  of  Oaktree  Savings  Bank  in  New 
Orleans,  which  is  currently  bidding  on  a 
number  of  other  S  &  L's  in  Louisiana.  John 
truely  loves  New  Orleans  and  is  active  with 
the  local  Harvard  Club.  Now  that  his 
daughter  and  son  have  reached  the  respec- 
tive ages  of  13  and  10,  John  has  begun 
coaching  a  little  league  team.  Rich  Karlin  is 
a  fellow  resident  or  Mew  Orleans,  where  he 
practises  medicine. 

After  many  years  as  a  prosecutor  with 
the  New  Hampshire  Attorney  General's  of- 
fice, Jim  Cahill  is  now  the  head  of  adminis- 
tration for  the  J.  D.  Cahill  Co.  near  Concord. 
It  is  a  paper  manufacturing  Company 
founded  50  years  ago  by  his  father.  Jim  is 
married  with  two  kids,  and  mentions  that 
he  and  Jack  Richards  serve  together  on  the 
board  of  trustees  of  the  Mayhew  Program, 
which  does  great  work  with  disadvantaged 
youths.  Tom  Luby  is  practicing  law  in  Mer- 
iden,  Conn.,  with  his  father  and  eight  other 
partners.  He  also  serves  as  a  member  of  the 
state  legislature,  which  is  in  session  from 
three  to  five  months  a  year.  He  and  Paula 
have  two  children.  After  working  as  a  sub- 
contractor during  law  school  at  Florida, 
Sam  Boone  had  great  success  practicing 
property  law  in  Panama  City,  Fla.  During 
the  Carter  years,  he  also  served  as  executive 
director  of  the  Horida  Democratic  Party. 
Sam  now  enjoys  a  commercial  law  practice 
in  Gainesville,  Fla.,  and  specializes  in  start- 
up companies. 

Romerio  Perkins  is  back  home  in  Talla- 
hassee, and  works  with  a  state  program  of- 
fering small  business  loans  under  the  De- 
partment of  Commerce.  The  job  requires 
frequent  travel,  and  Perk  reports  that  he 
spent  election  night  with  Alex  Donner  in 
New  York.  He  has  also  been  in  contact  with 
Peter  Fox,  who  is  the  managing  director  of 

Public  finance  at  Bear,  Stearns  in  Chicago, 
erk  has  remarried,  and  the  eldest  of  his 
two  daughters  recently  asked  him  whether 
he  was  going  to  send  her  to  Andover. 

From  Houston,  Rob  Christie  recounts 
that  Grant  Gibbons  has  returned  to  Bermu- 
da to  help  run  the  family  business,  which 
includes,  but  is  not  limited  to,  financial  ser- 
vices. Grant  has  two  sons  now,  and  he  in- 
vites all  vactioners  in  Bermuda  to  give  him 
a  ring.  Geri  and  Andy  Wexler  live  with 
their  two  children  in  Fairfield,  Conn., 
where  Andy  is  a  plastic  surgeon  with  em- 
phasis on  pediatric  work.  And,  Viiaya  Si- 
kand  is  a  doctor  in  emergency  medicine  in 
New  London. 

"Didn't  I  see  you  down  in  San  Antone 

on  a  hot  and  dusty  night? 

You  were  eating  eggs  in  Sammy's 

when  the  black  man  there  drew  his  knife. .  . 


rjfi  Pauline  Cerf  Alexander 

/XJ  Apt.5-D,115E.67thSt. 
ABBOT  New  York,  NY  1 0021 

Quite  a  lot  of  baby  news  this  time,  most  of  it 
forwarded  from  the  Alumni  Office:  Melanie 
Rosen  and  Mitchell  had  a  daughter,  Gillian 
Rose  Brooks,  born  6  October  1988.  Congrat- 
ulations, Melanie!  Priscilla  Mendenhall 
Coudoux  and  husband  Sylvain  had  their 
first  child,  Chantal  Mendenhall  Coudoux, 
on  26  January  1988.  Apparently  (deducing 
from  their  telephone  area  code)  they  are  liv- 
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ing  in  Washington,  D.C.,  where  Sylvain  has 
been  covering  the  political  scene  for  Cana- 
dian television.  Virginia  Knapp  Cargill 
had  her  first  baby,  William  Knapp  Cargill, 
on  1  October  1988.  Virginia  says  she  re- 
turned to  work  two  weeks  later  with  Wil- 
liam in  tow,  and  that  the  office  and  William 
loved  it!  Sarah  Bowen  Blades  now  has 
three  children,  two  girls  and  a  boy,  and  is 
living  in  New  Jersey  (lucky  1  know  my  area 
codes).  She  asked  the  Alumni  Office  for 
Diane  Anton's  address  in  New  York  and  I 
don't  know  if  they  gave  it  to  her,  so  Diane, 
if  you're  reading  this,  get  in  touch  with  Sa- 
rah through  the  Alumni  Office. 

Lynn  Waller  Stellings  writes  that  she  is 
now  single  and  owns  a  construction  compa- 
ny, Stellings  Construction  Co.,  Inc.  Right 
on,  Lynn!  She  builds  houses  in  Rock  Hill,  S. 
C,  and  also  does  some  interior  design 
work.  Her  kids,  Carrie  and  Tiger,  are  now 
13  and  11.  It's  very  strange  to  think  that 
Carrie  is  almost  the  age  Lynn  and  I  and  the 
rest  of  us  were  when  we  first  met  Prep  Year 
(and  of  course  the  age  at  which  I  still  visual- 
ize her).  I  don't  think  I'll  dwell  on  that. 

Amy  Baldwin  Bratten  has  apparently 
moved  —  I  don't  know  when  —  from  Cali- 
fornia to  Virginia  outside  Washington,  and 
loves  it.  The  last  time  I  saw  Amy  was  in 
1973  which  was  also  the  last  time  I  saw  Cal- 
ifornia. I  always  thought  when  I  finally 
made  it  out  there  again  I'd  visit  her,  but  I 
do  get  to  Washington  occasionally  so  may- 
be I  can  see  her  again  one  of  these  days. 
Margaret  Cheney  McNally  and  John  are 
going  to  be  country  mice  again;  they're 
moving  from  DC.  to  Norwich,  Vermont, 
later  tnis  year.  Meanwhile,  Bill  and  I  and 
the  kids  (now  8,  6  and  4)  are  still  here  in 
N.Y.C.  where  I  spend  most  of  my  days  ar- 
ranging "playdates,"  packing  school  lunch- 
es, buying  junk  food,  and  caring  for  a 
Wheaten  Terrier,  two  cats,  18  goldfish  and  a 
tortoise.  Not  quite  the  life  I  had  pictured 
back  in  1970  but  a  happy  one  nonetheless. 


ryt  Dana  J.  Seero 

'  A  16  State  Street 

PHILLIPS  Marblehead,  MA  01 945 

Jeb  Bush  was  in  the  news  when  he  and  his 
son  George,  12,  arrived  in  the  Armenian 
capital  city  of  Yerevan  Christmas  day  on  a 
cargo  jet  with  40  tons  of  medicine,  clothing, 
and  toys.  He  and  his  son  volunteered  for 
the  trip,  accompanying  relief  supplies  from 
AmeriCares,  a  relief  organization  based  in 
Connecticut.  After  touring  the  city  of  Spi- 
tak,  European  newspapers  and  Soviet  tele- 
vision quoted  him  as  telling  Armenian 
Communist  Party  chief  Suren  Arutyunan, 
"There  are  thousands  of  Americans  who 
would  like  to  be  here  to  help  people  in  dis- 
tress." He  and  his  son  also  toured  a  clinic, 
handing  out  toys  to  children  hospitalized 
after  the  December  7th  earthquake,  which 
resulted  in  the  death  of  three-quarters  of 
the  town's  population.  Tom  Foley  was  the 
subject  of  write-ups  in  the  New  York  Times 
ana  Fortune  magazine  for  his  role  in  the  sale 
of  J.P.  Stevens,  the  textile  manufacturer.  As 
chairman  of  NTC  Group,  he  helped  struc- 
ture this  and  other  major  LBO's  in  the  tex- 
tile industry.  The  article  notes  that  he  skis, 
plays  tennis,  and  pilots  his  own  jet,  but  did 
not  mention  the  Enfield.  He  formed  NTC  in 
1985,  after  stints  at  McKinsey  and  Citicorp 
Vulture  Capital. 


Appointed  Director  of  Keyboard  Studies 
at  St.  Paul's  School  was  George  Loring.  He 
is  a  teacher  of  some  note,  with  a  number  of 
prize-winning  students  at  the  state  and  re- 
gional level.  Jim  Parker  writes  that  he  has 
been  living  in  Alaska  since  1977.  He  travels 
the  state  (keep  in  mind,  he's  talking  about 
Alaska,  not  the  little  toy  states  we  have 
here)  training  rural  magistrates.  Rick  Pre- 
linger  was  best  man  at  his  1982  wedding  to 
Jane  Yokoyama.  He  has  two  sons.  Sam 
Walker  has  gone  to  Leavenworth.  No,  he  is 
not  making  little  ones  out  of  big  ones:  Ma- 
jor Walker  is  at  the  command  and  General 
Staff  College  there.  Imagine  Harvard  Busi- 
ness School,  with  a  physical  fitness  test  as 
part  of  admission,  and  you  get  the  general 
idea.  Good  golf  course,  though. 

It  is  very  sad  for  me  when  I  must  report 
the  death  of  a  classmate,  and  this  is  espe- 
cially so  in  the  case  of  Les  Ose,  who  died 
last  year  in  an  auto  accident  in  Des  Moines, 
Iowa.  Les  lived  in  Andover  Cottage  junior 
year,  and  was  always  a  stable  ship  in  an  un- 
steady sea.  He  was  a  graduate  of  Grinnell 
College,  and  held  a  master's  degree  in  Busi- 
ness Administration  from  the  University  of 
Iowa.  He  was  Publisher's  Coordinator  for 
Communications  Data  Service  in  Des 
Moines.  Sad,  and  unfair. 


rT-1  Dorothy  Streett 

/A  Rte.l,Boxl73 
ABBOT  Bowdoinham,  ME  04008 

I  feel  like  the  archetype  in  an  article  from 
New  Woman  magazine  (I  don't  buy  it;  I  just 
scan  the  headlines  in  the  check-out  line  at 
the  supermarket).  Can  I  withstand  the  rig- 
ors of  having  it  all?  Will  the  guilt  associated 
at  leaving  work  "early"  to  pick  up  a  child  at 
day  care  ever  subside?  Will  the  lawn  ever 
be  mown  on  a  regular  basis?  Will  the  flat 
surfaces  of  my  house  ever  be  free  of  dog 
hair  and/or  dust?  My  angst  is  mollified  in 
part  by  the  knowledge  that  I  have  plenty  of 
company  from  all  corners  of  the  country. 

From  Seattle,  Sally  Browning  writes  that 
she  has  been  too  busy  between  motherhood 
and  medical  career  to  create  any  news. 
Anne  Hyde  Degan,  down  the  coast  of 
Maine,  informs  me  that  her  long  lapse  in 
contact  has  been  due  in  part  to  the  arrival  in 
October  of  Daniel  Matthew  Degan,  who  is 
making  his  presence  felt  between  Anne's 
journalistic  by-lines.  Caitlin  Owen  Hunter 
grabbed  the  last  of  the  '88  tax  deductions  in 
Appleton,  Maine,  with  the  arrival  of  Fiona 
(a  name  that  recalls  Fiona  Baxter)  late  in  De- 
cember; Cait's  husband's  sail  loft  is  at 
home,  so  Dad  will  be  on  duty  when  Cait 
goes  back  to  work.  Nancy  Phillips  Peoples, 
in  addition  to  raising  two  children  in  Flori- 
da, is  also  busy  with  half-marathons,  biath- 
lons and  triathlons.  Alison  Galusha 
Squires  in  central  Massachusetts  is  presum- 
ably too  busy  with  child  and  career  to  write 
—  or  generate  —  much  news  aside  from  a 
card  at  Christmas.  Abby  Johnson,  having 
negotiated  a  sweet  deal  with  the  State  of 
Nevada  to  continue  working  part-time  in 
her  job  administering  Community  Block 
Development  Grants,  allowing  her  the  per- 
fect compromise  between  parent  and  pro- 
fessional roles,  is  having  to  rethink  the 
whole  issue  as  Nevada  faces  a  new  budget. 
Peggy  Haskell  Moss,  whose  sons  are  three 
and  six,  is  opting  for  a  career  change  from 
hospital  administrator  (where  her  boss  once 


accused  her  of  leaving  early  as  she  departed 
for  her  famly  at  7  p.m.)  to  special  education. 
She  is  back  in  school,  working  on  her  certifi- 
cation at  a  college  near  her  home  in  Grand- 
ville,  Mich.  She  looks  forward  to  coordinat- 
ing the  lengthy  vacations  that  are  part  of 
the  profession  with  those  of  her  husband, 
who  teaches  high  school  social  studies. 
Mary  Anna  Sullivan  did  not  leave  well 
enough  alone  in  Lowell,  Mass.;  she  had  a 
third  oaby,  Kate,  in  September,  and  contin- 
ues her  stance  on  quality  education  by  be- 
ing the  hard-nosed  stalwart  on  the  Lowell 
School  Committee.  I  forgot  to  find  out  if  she 
still  practices  medicine  because  I  was  awed 
by  her  energies  already. 

Yet  there  is  hope  that  perhaps  this  is  a 
transitory  state  of  affairs.  Consider  the  case 
of  Gayle  Ridd  Wells,  whose  "old"  daugh- 
ters, at  11  and  5,  are  comparatively  self- 
sufficient.  Gail  thinks,  however,  that  she  is 
probably  the  only  grandmother  in  the  class 
(she  has  four  step-grandchildren).  She  di- 
vides her  time  between  her  trips  to  a  sum- 
mer home  in  the  mountains  of  Western 
Maine.  There  is  also  the  case  of  Judy  Fletch- 
er who  combines  her  law  career  with  her 
husband's  real  estate  career  in  Portland, 
Me.,  leaving  time  to  sail  and  to  get  her  kid 
kicks  through  her  nephew.  In  a  category  all 
of  her  own  is  Mary  McCabe,  whose  thriv- 
ing solo  practice  in  the  new  specialty  of 
Yuppie  law  in  Lawrence,  Mass.,  spawns 
stories  that  made  me  pale  in  moral  indigna- 
tion. Mary  gets  her  kid  fix  primarily 
through  Mary  Anna's. 

Although  I've  long  been  a  part  of  the 
working  world,  my  lengthiest  tenure  in  any 
position  is  my  current  job  as  college  coun- 
seling director  and  teacher  of  English  at  a 
small  boarding  school  where  I  am  in  my 
fourth  year.  I  was  amazed,  then,  when  Bea- 
triz  McConnie  Strohmeyer  wrote  that  after 
working  for  fourteen  years  at  El  Centro  del 
Cardenat  in  Boston,  she  has  become  director 
of  education  in  the  Hispanic  Office  of  plan- 
ning and  Education,  she's  also  bought  a 
new  home  in  Jamaica  Plain,  her  sons  are 
four  and  six. 

In  my  never-ending  quest  for  news  and 
sources  of  commiseration,  I  continue  my  re- 
lentless effort  to  track  down  Cynthia  John- 
son Pense.  My  leads  over  the  years  in 
South  Dakota  and  Conway,  N.H.,  have 
turned  up  no  traces  of  her.  Has  she  van- 
ished in  trie  mists  of  time?  I  urge  her  —  and 
the  rest  of  you  —  to  verify  your  existence  at 
207-666-5960  in  the  evenings  after  all  good 
pre-schoolers  are  in  bed.  lam  anxious  to 
know  if  you  have  it  all,  and  if  you  do,  how 
you  manage  it. 
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PHILLIPS 


Walter  I..  Maroney,  Jr. 

41  Parkdale  Street 
Soitierville,MA  02143 


Tonight  my  girlfriend  is  out  to  dinner  with 
her  friend,  the  former  Amway  clone.  The 
football  games  are  over  and  the  Super  Bowl 
roster  is  set  On  TV,  cable  preachers  are 
shouting  the  millennium,  insisting  thai  the 
Armenian  earthquake  and  Flight  HH  wi  re 
predicted  in  the  Book  of  Revelations.  But  to- 
night there  are  no  seismic  disturbances,  no 

quantum  fluctuations  of  familiar  matter 

into  ghosts.  Only  these  pieces  of  thirtyao 
methingish  contentment,  this  Messed  eleva- 
tor music  of  the  soul 

Steve  Voorhees  semis  ,i  l.imilv  picture 
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Christmas  card.  He  says  that  he  and  Mimi 
are  "thriving  in  Birmingham,  Ala.,  a  terrific 
place  to  live,  work  and  attempt  to  raise  two 
children."  (Dorothy  and  Paul).  And  Marc 
Chardon  another:  a  three-person  family 
seated  on  a  couch:  children  Sallie  and  Rob- 
ert, and  Marc.  From  the  Butlers,  Sam  and 
Marea,  no  pictures  of  parents,  just  Mimi 
and  Eliza  in  Halloween  satin  scrunched  to- 
gether on  a  sofa.  Joe  Shaw  says  that  he's 
the  father  of  "two  great  kids,"  Jessie,  7,  and 
Trip,  2.  He's  made  a  career  tour  of  several 
banks,  and  has  would  up  as  a  VP  for  the 
Bank  of  Boston  in  Springfield,  Mass.,  par- 
celling out  capital  to  middle  market  cus- 
tomers. There  s  a  parallel  life  as  a  proprie- 
tor of  the  Worthington  Inn  at  Four  Corners 
Farm,  a  1780  colonial  farmhouse  in  the 
northern  middle  of  the  state;  and  a  whole 
remarkable  new  existence  as  a  marathon  ca- 
noer,  an  endurance  sport  involving  twenty- 
four  mile  water  and  portage  courses.  Joe 
says:  "I  started  canoe  racing  several  years 
ago  and  last  summer  qualified  for  the  U.S. 
Marathon  Canoe  and  Kayak  Team.  I  com- 
peted at  the  World  Marathon  Canoe  Cham- 
pionship in  Nottingham,  England,  and 
placed  15th.  .  .  .  competing  in  the  race  was 
the  experience  of  a  lifetime  .  .  .  am  aiming 
for  the  next  World  Championship  in  1990." 

Two  nights  before  Christmas,  I  saw 
Doug  Hinman  playing  blues  with  the  Duke 
Robillard  Band  in  Boston.  They  were  just 
back  from  a  tour  of  California,  and  last 
summer  played  Germany  and  appeared  on 
a  TV  show  broadcast  throughout  most  of 
the  EEC.  (The  bass  player  is  an  old  student 
of  Jocko  MacNelly:  its  only  a  two  octive 
world).  We  talked  about  small  ironies:  the 
fact  that  Doug  spent  his  twenties  dying  for 
gigs  like  these,  and  now  that  he's  gotten 
them  would  half-rather  stay  home  in  R.I. 
where  there's  a  woman  who's  planning  to 
marry  him  in  June.  And  how,  while  we 
talked,  this  kid  drummer  came  up  to 
schmooze,  all  earinged  up  and  punkier- 
than-thou,  and  suddenly  Doug  was  the 
man,  the  guy  who  made  it  past  the  bar 
bands,  the  old  pro  with  flattened  thumbs 
and  money  enough  to  live  on. 

And  yet  more  fame.  An  article  in  the  14 
November  issue  of  Newsweek  on  Avatar  As- 
sociates, a  hot  new  Wall  St.  investment  ad- 
vising outfit  specializing  in  computer- 
driven  "tactical  asset  allocation,"  quotes 
Bruce  Poliquin,  vice-president  for  market- 
ing. "No  question  it's  looking  good.  Much 
more  money,  an  expanded  trading  desk.  A 
natural,  evolutionary  process." 

Further  regarding  evolution:  Bob  Pfeif- 
fer  writes  that  this  column  erroneously 
placed  him  in  the  physics  department  of 
Union  College  in  Schenectady,  N.Y.  Al- 
though I  got  the  department  right,  Bob 
points  out  that  there's  more  than  one  Union 
college  and  his  is  located  in  Barbourville, 
Ky.,  a  tiny  town  in  a  dry  county  where  Je- 
sus is  everybody's  savior  and  "probably 
less  than  10%  of  the  population  believe  the 
earth  is  more  than  10,000  years  old."  He  en- 
closes a  copy  of  the  Knox  County  Mountain 
Advocate  on  snake  handling  at  the  local 
Church  of  God,  Pillow  Ground  of  Truth. 
One  wonders  what  Bob's  students  do  with 
monopoles  and  heresies  involving  the 
speed  of  light. 

And  still  more  physics.  Phil  Moore  re- 
ports from  his  alumni  contribution  fact 
sheet  of  a  year-and-a-half  in  Tuscon,  and 
present  hopes  to  graduate  from  a  Ph.  D. 
program  and  a  diet  of  peanut  butter  and 
crackers.  While  in  the  primordial  soup  at 


the  other  end  of  the  rainbow,  Nick  Hadley 
gets  tenure  at  the  Univ.  of  Maryland.  High 
energy.  Heavy  GUTs.  And  then  there's 
Winks  Wetmore.  He  writes  that  he's  been 
going  through  adulthood  under  his  middle 
name  of  Brad,  and  notes  that  he  has  seen  no 
one  from  our  class  in  fifteen  years.  He  lives 
on  Vashon  Island  in  Washington  State  and 
is  the  founding  director  of  the  Pure  Sound 
Society,  a  non-profit  educational  organiza- 
tion, on  behalf  of  which  he  has  been  cruis- 
ing Puget  Sound  in  a  replica  of  the  25-foot 
longboats  used  for  coastal  navigation  in  the 
nineteenth  century.  He  has  also  been  build- 
ing a  second  boat  for  exhibit  at  the  Histori- 
cal Museum  in  Tacoma;  and  he  has  dra- 
gooned local  students  into  cataloguing  the 
vegetation  of  the  lower  Sound. 

So  the  beat  goes  on,  I  guess.  Sonny  is  a 
mayor;  Cher  gets  to  be  a  star.  And  we  beat 
on,  boats  against  the  current  and  its  all 
Flight  103  anyways.  But  for  this  moment, 
on  a  warm  and  foggy  winter  night  sixteen 
years  out  of  Andover  and  just  eleven  years 
short  of  the  millennium,  it  is  a  pleasure  to 
report  that  for  many  of  us,  life  is  rich  and 
perdurable,  precious  and  enough. 
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ABBOT 


Linda  Gilbert  Cooper 
Spring  Valley  Road 
Ossining,  NY  10562 


I,  Joy  Beane  Brieant,  am  your  guest  corre- 
spondent for  this  quarter  s  column.  Linda 
Cooper,  who  usually  writes  in  this  space, 
delegated  the  writing  of  this  column  to  me 
because  she  is  scheduled  to  play  defense  for 
the  women's  ice  hockey  team  in  three 
games  this  week,  in  addition  to  attending 
her  twice-weekly  practices  and  coaching 
her  4  to  11  year  olds. 

Besides  being  an  ice  hockey  maven,  Lin- 
da is  chairman  of  the  Yorktown,  N.Y.,  con- 
servation board  and  one  of  the  more 
sought-after  people  in  environmental  mat- 
ters in  Westchester  County.  Linda  is  also 
the  mother  of  Anna,  now  8,  who  is  also  an 
up-and-coming  hockey  star,  and  Kevin,  al- 
most 3.  In  late-breaking  news,  Linda's  team 
won  their  first  game  of  the  week  against 
Pelham's  A  team,  two  zip. 

News  this  time  seems  to  be  especially  fo- 
cused on  motherhood  —  not  surprising  as 
we  enter  our  mid-thirties.  (The  fact  that  I 
made  my  calls  in  the  middle  of  the  after- 
noon in  the  middle  of  the  week  may  also 
have  something  to  do  with  it.)  Karen  Awad 
Tyler  is  mother  to  Benjamin,  21  months;  she 
is  on  leave  from  her  job  as  a  lung  researcher 
at  Yale  Medical  School.  Karen  confesses  to 
having  fallen  hard  for  Benjamin.  Until 
twenty-one  months  ago  not  a  "baby  per- 
son," Karen  notes  that  "it  is  the  converts  in 
the  choir  who  sing  the  loudest."  She  sounds 
well,  happy  and  thoroughly  smitten.  Nancy 
Pinks  Bennett  reminded  me  that  she  had 
appeared  in  this  column  relatively  recently 
and  had  no  real  news.  But  for  the  family  flu 
(and  anyone  with  more  than  one  child  is  fa- 
miliar with  illness  as  a  family  enterprise), 
Nancy  and  her  two  boys,  ages  10  and  22 
months,  are  doing  well.  Not  long  ago  Nan- 
cy heard  from  Brenda  Friend  who  is  appar- 
ently doing  very  well  as  an  associate  pro- 
ducer in  California. 

Barbara  Ryan  is  living  in  Fair  Haven, 
N.J.,  with  her  husband,  who  is  an  electrical 
engineer,  and  their  3-year-old  son,  Walker, 
who  is  interested  in  electricity.  He  likes 
(and  understands)  extension  cords,  batter- 


ies and  little  motors.  Barbara  is  thinking 
about  having  a  second  child.  Lynn  Graham 
Goldberg  gave  me  news  of  Liza  Webster 
and  Sue  Lilienthal.  Liza  is  living  in  Denver, 
teaching  part-time  and  being  a  mother  to 
her  4-1/2  year  old.  Still  new  at  the  report- 
ing business,  your  guest  correspondent  for- 
got to  ask  Lynn  what  Liza  teaches  and 
where  (likewise,  what  Brenda  Friend  pro- 
duces). Sue  Lilienthal  is  living  in  Vermont; 
she  travels  frequently  and  is  interested  in 
South  and  Central  American  politics.  Lynn 
is  the  mother  of  a  little  girl  who  started  kin- 
dergarten this  fall  (and  who  was  inter- 
viewed on  national  television  about  her 
first  day)  and  identical  twin  boys  age  3-1/2 
years.  Having  found  that  the  market  for 
part-time  MBAs  is  not  booming,  Lynn 
teaches  math  part-time  at  American  Univer- 
sity and  tutors  students  from  George  Wash- 
ington and  American  Universities.  Lynn 
and  her  husband,  Tom,  are  going  to  the  In- 
augural Ball,  which,  whether  Democrat  or 
Republican  (Tom  is  one,  Lynn  the  other), 
sounds  like  a  lot  of  fun.  Perhaps  Lynn  will 
chat  with  another  Andover  alumnus,  who 
is  rumored  to  be  attending,  and  give  us 
some  inside  news. 

On  this  home  front,  Thomas  Prescott 
Brieant  was  born  on  24  October  1988.  Scott 
joins  brother  Charles  who  will  be  two  by 
the  time  you  read  this.  By  which  time,  also, 
I  will  have  returned  to  the  practice  of  law 
part-time  at  Day,  Berry  &  Howard  in  Stam- 
ford, Conn. 

I  admit,  when  Linda  first  dragooned  me 
into  this,  I  was  not  thrilled;  the  prospect  of 
reaching  into  the  void  and  telephoning 
classmates  after  sixteen  plus  years  left  me  a 
little  intimidated.  But  I  very  much  enjoyed 
talking  with  those  of  you  whom  I  was  able 
to  reach;  such  warm  conversations  provid- 
ed a  great  lift  on  an  otherwise  dreary  Janu- 
ary day,  and  for  those  of  you  whom  I  did 
not  reach  (what  was  that  about  converts?)  I 
urge  you  to  write  or  call  us  even  if  you 
haven't  yet  won  the  Nobel  Prize. 
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PHILLIPS 


Peter  Morin 
202  Sandy  Valley  Rd. 
Marstons  Mills,  MA  02648 


He  sat  nervously  at  the  word  processor, 
glancing  every  thirty  seconds  at  his  watch, 
knowing  that  if  he  weren't  home  and  ready 
to  go  by  noon,  his  wife  would  be  having  a 
fit.  She  would  be  waiting  at  the  door,  all 
bags  packed  and  ready  to  go,  holding  six- 
week-old  Katherine  Swan  Morin  in  her 
arms. 

Why  noon,  he  would  not  before  have  un- 
derstood, since  their  plane  to  West  Palm 
did  not  leave  until  four-fifteen.  But  now 
that  he  was  the  father  of  a  tiny  infant,  it  was 
crystal  clear  to  him  why  so  many  people 
ended  up  hanging  around  airports  waiting 
hours  for  an  airplane.  And  since  this  was 
their  first  journey  with  the  little  one,  he  was 
sure  not  going  to  do  anything  to  make  Bet- 
sy's trip  more  stressful. 

As  he  tapped  away  his  stream-of- 
consciousness,  in  the  back  of  his  mind  he 
wondered  why  it  was  that  the  class  notes 
deadline  always  snuck  up  on  him  so.  But 
there  was  no  time  to  decide  the  answer.  It 
was  now  eleven-ten. 

This  time  though,  he  was  relieved  by  the 
knowledge  that  not  one  single  class  mem- 
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ber  had  written  any  news  to  the  alumni  of- 
fice. Other  than  the  usual  contact  he  had 
had  with  Hacket,  Donahue  and  Roscoe,  he 
had  nothing  else  to  report,  except  for  the 
birth  of  his  daughter  on  28  November  1988 
at  3:48  a.m. 

Somehow,  he  suspected  that  his  class- 
mates would  get  that  idea,  once  they  saw 
the  class  notes.  And  so  he  did  the  right 
thing,  and  made  sure  he  was  home  well  be- 
fore twelve.  That  way,  Betsy  would  have 
one  less  thing  to  worry  about,  and  he 
would  have  plenty  of  time  to  pick  out  a  few 
paper  backs  at  the  airport  book  store. 
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ABBOT 


Marcia  McCabe 
10  West  66th  Street,  #22B 
New  York,  NY  10023 


Springtime  Salutations! 
Last  summer,  after  reunion,  I  had  visits  in 
NYC  with  several  members  of  our  class. 
Vicki  Elicker  Berns  came  up  from  Florida 
on  business  and  we  spent  the  evening  eat- 
ing French  food  and  going  on  rides  at  a  fair 
in  Little  Italy.  My  stomach  still  hasn't  recov- 
ered! Vicki  is  the  mother  of  three  gorgeous 
guys  (Luke,  David  and  Erik)  and  is  enjoy- 
ing life  in  Delray  Beach.  Ted  Wood  came  to 
stay  for  several  days.  Ted,  a  photojournal- 
ist,  was  working  on  a  story  in  Jamaica  and 
stopped  in  NYC  before  returning  to  the 
wilds  of  Jackson,  Wyoming.  His  work  has 
appeared  in  Time,  Newsweek  and  other  pre- 
stigious magazines.  Rome  Arnold  (tall  and 
elegant  as  ever)  included  me  in  a  fabulous 
party  that  he  and  his  brothers  had  in  a  club 
downtown.  He's  with  Goldman  Sachs.  Julie 
Horowitz  Mittleman,  Phil  and  I  got  togeth- 
er late  last  fall.  Julie,  looking  very  pregnant 
but  very  chic  (her  maternity  clothes  all  have 
shoulder  pads!)  is  due  in  late  January.  .  . 
she  and  Phil  have  selected  Nathan  or  So- 
phie for  the  names,  so  stay  tuned  to  the  Bul- 
letin for  the  end  result.  During  the  holidays 
Julie  saw  Lucinda  Leach  and  husband  Jeff 
MacMillian's  new  baby,  Noah,  born  16  Oct. 
in  Massachusetts.  They  are  living  in  L.A. 
and  Lucinda  has  taken  time  off  from  her 
graphic  design  work  to  savor  the  joys  of 
motherhood. 

Other  baby  news  came  from  Jenifer 
McLean  Cooke  who  gave  birth  to  Evan  on 
7  August.  Susan  Costa  Cohn  and  husband 
Tom  are  the  proud  (and  exhausted)  parents 
of  seven  pound  twin  boys,  Nicholas  and 
Andrew,  born  25  May  1988.  The  whole 
Cohn  gang,  including  Thomas  III,  4,  have 
settled  very  happily  into  a  200-year-old 
farm  house  in  Madison,  Ct.  Amy  Rogers 
Dittrich  had  a  baby  boy,  Timothy  Tyler, 
named  for  his  "da-da"  on  April  28th.  She 
had  a  good  excuse  for  missing  reunion! 
Colleen  Flynn  Goss's  son  Geoff  sure 
looked  cute  on  the  photo  Christmas  card 
that  she  sent. 

Cathy  Armsden  sent  me  a  wonderful 
newspaper  article  about  Genny  Dodd  Ba- 
rhaugh  who  is  currently  running  the  Pine 
Butte  Guest  House  with  her  husband,  Lee. 
It  is  a  small  non-profit  dude  ranch  owned 
by  the  nature  conservancy  in  Montana.  I'm 
sure  ifs  a  fun  job,  but  rising  at  5  a.m.,  cook- 
ing for  25,  organizing  trail  rides  and  nature 
walks,  sounds  like  hard  work.  Their  daugh- 
ter Lancy  is  almost  3  now,  and  life  at  the 
ranch  agrees  with  all  three  of  them.  Genny 
is  also  the  unofficial  female  arm  wrestling 
champion  of  Great  Falls,  Montana,  a  skill 


she  probably  aquired  fighting  off  our  sexu- 
ally deprived  PA  brothers!  Molly  Prescott 
Porter's  daughter  Amanda,  3,  keeps  her 
busy  as  does  Tier  full-time  PR  job  with  Kai- 
ser Medical  and  decorating  the  second  story 
that  she  and  Dare  recently  added  to  their 
house.  She  felt  awful  about  missing  the  15th 
reunion,  but  promises  to  come  to  the  20th. 
She  now  has  guest  rooms  to  spare,  so  feel 
free  to  stay  with  her  if  you're  passing 
through  Oakland,  Calif.  Noreen  Markley 
Timm  and  Maynard  (summer  newly-weds) 
finally  took  their  honeymoon  last  fall  — 
three  weeks  in  Australia  and  New  Zealand. 
Lynn  Chesler  has  a  new  job  as  an  attorney 
working  in  the  NYC  Dept.  of  Housing  and 
Reservation  and  Development.  Welcome  to 
the  Big  Apple,  Lynn. 

I  have  a  new  role  on  One  Life  To  Live  (an 
ABC  soap)  playing  "Alicia  Grande."  I've 
only  been  there  a  short  time  and  who 
knows  how  long  it  will  last,  but  it's  won- 
derful to  be  working  steadily  again.  And 
this  character  is  rich,  a  'la  Ivana  Trump,  so 
the  clothes  are  fabulous! 

I  hope  you  all  had  a  nice  Christmas.  Con- 
nee  Petty  did.  During  the  holidays  she  be- 
came engaged  to  James  (Jamie)  Young  and 
they  plan  to  tie  the  knot  next  summer.  The 
ad  agency  where  Connee  works  recently 
closed  up  shop  in  her  area,  so  she  plans  to 
spend  a  couple  of  months  this  spring  camp- 
ing and  windsurfing  in  Baja,  Mexico.  Con- 
nee is  interested  in  obtaining  as  many  ad- 
dresses of  former  Abbot  faculty  as  she  can.  . 
.  if  you  have  any  information,  please  call  or 
write  to  her  at  14  Ludley  Dr.,  Greenbrae, 
CA  94904,  phone  (415)  924-7172.  Michael 
Pierce  (architect  extraordinaire)  hosted  a 
wild  holiday  party  at  his  downtown  office 
loft. 

Since  my  husband,  Chris,  was  perform- 
ing in  a  play,  I  invited  Cap  Lesesne  (plastic 
surgeon  extraordinaire)  to  be  my  "date"  at 
a  lovely  Andover  dinner  honoring  actor 
Jack  Lemmon  '43,  to  kick  off  a  big  fund- 
raising  drive  for  the  renovation  of  George 
Washington  Hall.  A  fun  evening  and  a  very 
worthy  cause. 

Speaking  of  giving  money,  Besty  Fauver 
Steuber  wrote  to  thank  all  of  us  for  makng 
possible  the  class  of  '73's  very  generous  re- 
union gift  to  Andover  this  year.  Ours  was 
the  highest  of  any  15th  Abbot  reunion,  and 
we  should  be  very  proud  —  we  gave  al- 
most $8,000.00!  Also,  Anne  Allen  and  I 
were  the  '73  representatives  at  the  phona- 
thon  held  last  November  in  NYC  and  on 
that  night,  class  volunteers  received  pledg- 
es totaling  $60,000.  Thanks  to  those  who 
participated  and  made  it  a  big  success. 

Have  a  wonderful  spring,  and  don't  for- 
get to  stay  in  touch. 


15th  REUNION! 


June  9-11, 1989 


7/1  l^k  Gray 

'  ^  80  Central  Park  West  HUC 

New  York,  NY  10023 

A  set  of  press  clips  arrived  with  Tom  Her- 
witz's  name  all  over  them.  Tom,  no  strang- 


er to  media  attention,  this  time  is  quoted  in 
The  N.Y.  Times  in  his  capacity  as  the  vice 
president  in  charge  of  corporate  and  legal 
affairs  and  the  "executive  in  charge"  of  Fox 
Network's  America's  Most  Wanted  television 
program.  Says  Tom  "the  only  way  to  get 
[people]  involved  is  to  get  them  to  turn  the 
TV  on  and  riveted  enough  to  watch  and 
make  the  calls.  That's  a  big  job."  Tom's  oth- 
er big  job  is  our  new  class  agent.  Lenny 
Moher,  Howard  Sklar,  and  this  columnist 
will  be  assisting  Tom  in  this  reunion  year. 
Mary  Ittelson  has  left  McKinsey  &  Co.  to 
become  associate  director  of  the  Museum  of 
Contemporary  Art  in  Chicago.  She  is  now, 
as  of  July,  married  to  Rick  Tuttle.  Tony 
Hobson  has  a  second  child,  a  son,  James 
Dewitt.  Tony  is  now  "of  counsel"  at  Frost 
and  Jacobs,  having  left  the  law  to  pursue 
real  estate  development.  Katie  Keesling 
Newland  has  two  sons;  she  and  her  hus- 
band have  returned  from  six  years  in  Latin 
America  at  the  behest  of  the  State  Depart- 
ment and  are  in  Washington  for  now  study- 
ing Romanian  prior  to  their  assignment  in, 
you  guessed  it,  Bucharest.  M'Lou  and  Jona- 
than Meath  are  the  parents  of  a  baby  girl, 
Amelia  (nickname,  Freidel  Von  Bean).  They 
are  preparing  for  a  move  to  Boston  from 
New  York  next  year.  In  the  meantime,  Jona- 
than's video  production  business  has  re- 
cently completed  a  very  impressive  promo- 
tion for  MTV.  Dave  Fishelson,  film  maker, 
was  spotted  escaping  the  summer's  heat  on 
Fire  Island  (you  can  take  some  people  out 
of  the  city  but  .  .  .  ).  Both  Kevin  Connoly 
and  Harriet  Richard  Sullivan  and  their  re- 
spective spouses  have  left  Manhattan  for 
trie  country  life  in  Connecticut.  Both  Kevin 
Woods  and  George  Ireland  have  left  New 
York  for  Denver.  George  is  a  partner  in  an 
energy-related  venture  capital  firm  and  Ke- 
vin is  a  broker  with  Malone  and  Associates. 
Kevin  has  also  gotten  married  since  we  last 
heard  from  him. 

Tim  Segal  is  coming  back  to  the  USA  to 
do  his  internship  at  Framingham  Hospital. 
Kent  Vogel  has  officially  left  the  Air  Force 
to  pursue  his  fortune  at  Chemical  Invest- 
ment Management  here  in  New  York. 
Asked  about  what  flying  a  military  jet  at 
multiples  of  the  speed  of  sound  over  certain 
exotic  foreign  locales  has  contributed  to  his 
grasp  of  finance,  he  replied:  "it  teaches  you 
about  judgement."  Chris  White  is  produc- 
ing a  series  of  television  documentaries  on 
ocean  subjects  for  PBS.  Kenny  Rubin  is 
president  and  CEO  of  High  Level  Manage- 
ment in  L.A.  His  concern  represents  artists 
in  promotion,  publishing,  recording,  etc. 
Jeff  Baily  got  a  doctorate  in  mechanical  en- 
gineering from  MIT  and  is  the  father  of  an- 
other baby  girl,  Lucy.  Amy  and  Andy  Hall- 
berg  had  their  second  also  named  Sarah. 
Val  Corning  Spencer  is  mom  to  two  little 
girls  as  well.  Rooin  and  Ted  Diamond  have 
a  new  daughter  Jillian.  To  change  the  sub- 
ject, Chris  Shaw  has  a  young  son,  Christo- 
pher Douglas  (known  as  CD).  Chris  is  di- 
rector of  operations  at  the  Whitehall  Co.  a 
liquor  distributorship  near  Boston.  Jorge 
Sanchez  is  managing  money  in  Miami,  lie 
and  his  wife  have  two  children,  a  boy  and  a 
girl. 

Tom  Sulcer  is  a  consultant  to  market  re- 
searchers and  a  writer  on  the  side  "to  keep 
up  my  ego."  Louisa  Macintosh  was  mar 
ried  in  September.  Jane  and  Walter  Gran- 

ruth  had  a  fabulous  soda!  even!  over  the 

holidays  that  this  reporter  was  privileged  to 

attend.  Hope  Woodnouse  was  there  and  re- 
ported that  both  she  and  Bob  I  rehcy  are 
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prospering  at  Salomon  Bros.  After  years  of 
working  with  Ray  Shamie,  Mass.  Republi- 
can State  Chairman,  Joe  Malone  has 
stepped  out  into  his  own.  He  challenged 
Ted  Kennedy  for  senator,  and,  while  not  as 
successful  as  that  other  Andover  alumnus 
up  against  a  Bay  State  Democrat,  Joe  ran 
well.  We  will  no  doubt  hear  from  him 
again. 

Word  of  Ray  Bowers  reached  me  from 
Phillip  Bowers  '56,  Ray's  brother.  First  Ray 
got  an  entrepreneur's  eduction  at  Virginia 
by  turning  around  his  fraternity's  kitchen 
and  then  cornering  wholesale  meat  distri- 
bution for  the  entire  university.  From  there 
Ray  went  to  Belize  where  he  has  been  en- 
gaged in  commerce  ever  since.  According 
to  Phillip,  "currently  he  runs  probably  the 
country^  largest  diving  operation.  Not  for 
the  occasional  diver,  Ray's  trips  last  five  to 
seven  days  with  lodging  under  the  stars  on 
uninhabited  islands."  Sloan  Citron  wrote 
with  his  own  entrepreneur's  odyssey.  After 
Claremont  College,  Stanford  Business 
School  and  a  sojourn  in  Israel,  Sloan  and  his 
wife,  Judy,  went  to  Miami  where  Sloane 
pursued  a  career  in  publishing.  "(Remem- 
ber Muse  LTD,  the  humor  magazine  Julian 
Hatton  and  I  started  at  Andover?)"  Leav- 
ing Miami,  they  moved  to  Northern  Califor- 
nia and  Sloane  started  Westar  Media  which 
now  employs  sixty  people  publishing  Pe- 
ninsula and  other  magazines  and  books. 
They  have  two  children,  Joshua  and  Ari. 

Sloan  writes,  "It  is  strange  .  .  .  that  when 
I  read  about  Andover  people  I  will  forever 
picture  them  as  they  were  at  age  18."  I'd 
tike  to  point  out  that  on  9  June  we  will  all 
have  an  opportunity  to  flesh  out  the  sum- 
maries I  sketch  in  this  column  and  the  pho- 
tographs in  the  yearbook.  Laura  Richards 
and  I  and  many  others  are  working  hard  to 
make  this  one  both  memorable  and  lots  of 
fun.  See  you  there. 


*J  C  Roger  L.  Strong,  Jr. 

'  J         220  East  57th  Street,  Apt.  14H 
New  York,  NY  10022 

Our  first  class  notes  column  of  the  Bush  era 
is  kinder,  gentler  and  shorter  than  my  usual 
effort  because  the  news  I  have  received 
about  Class  of  1975  types  is  largely  limited 
to  such  joyous  events  as  engagements,  wed- 
dings and  births.  So  Jeopardy-style,  let's  start 
off  with  "nuptials"  for  $20.  The  answer:  Ge- 
off Richards.  The  question:  Which  Wall 
Street  YUP  ("Young  Unindicted  Profession- 
al") recently  announced  plans  for  a  fall 
wedding?  Geoff,  a  VP  at  Salomon  Brothers, 
proposed  to  his  fiancee,  Patti  Buckman,  at  a 
taping  of  Geraldo  for  a  show  about  latchkey 
children  raised  by  wolves;  she  accepted  at  a 
lecture  by  Bhagwan  Shree  Rajneesh  on 
"Money:  How  to  Keep  It  Coming."  About 
his  future  wife,  a  "working  girl"  at  a  major 
cable  TV  network,  Geoff  reports:  "She's  got 
a  head  for  business  and  a  bod  for  sin." 

Several  classmates  tied  the  knot  in  the 
second  half  of  1988,  including  Stephanie 
Curtis,  who  married  Frederic  Harman  in 
November.  Among  the  bridesmaids  were 
Kimberly  Miller  Casazza  and  Lisa  Barsa- 
mian  '76.  Stephanie  and  her  husband  now 
live  in  New  York.  Lori  Gross  reports  that 
she  married  Scott  Holstein  in  Mansfield, 
Mass.,  last  October.  Mike  Canning  wrote 
just  before  Christmas  that  he  exited  batch- 


lorhood  in  August.  "My  beautiful  wife,  Hil- 
lary, is  an  anesthesiologist.  We  plan  to 
move  to  Miami,  where  I  will  join  a  general 
surgery  practice."  Earlier  in  1988,  Michael 
Spound  married  actress  Heidi  Bohay  in  Los 
Angeles;  People  magazine  reported  that  the 
couple  met  on  the  set  of  the  TV  show  Hotel, 
where  they  played  married  employees  at 
the  fictitious  St.  Gregory  Hotel  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. And  according  to  an  announcement 
in  The  New  York  Times,  Steve  Sun,  who 
works  for  Merrill  Lynch  Capital  Markets  in 
New  York  as  an  investment  banker,  mar- 
ried Nancy  Lee  Lewin,  a  VP  at  Chase  Man- 
hattan Bank  in  N.Y. 

Births  usually  follow  weddings,  so  let's 
try  "baby  news"  for  $40.  Sarah  Gates  Fitz- 
gerald and  her  husband  welcomed  a  baby 
girl,  Katie,  in  mid-November,  less  than  a 
week  after  Dick  King  and  Mari  Wellin 
King  had  a  daughter,  Abigail  (Abby),  to 
keep  their  young  son  Mackenzie  (Mac) 
company.  Last  October,  Peter  Wyman  and 
Alice  welcomed  their  second  son,  Henry 
Trimble  Wyman.  And  by  the  time  these 
notes  appear,  Benjamin  Steele  and  his 
wife,  Anne,  should  be  parents  for  the  first 
time;  their  child  was  due  in  December.  Ben 
reported  from  area  code  716  (Western  New 
York  state)  that  he  had  a  "very  nice  and  hot 
time  at  Scott  (Fuzzy)  McKusick's  new 
home-to-be  in  Colrain,  Mass.  John  Bishop 
and  his  wife  were  also  there  from  Guild, 
N.H." 

Now  for  "missing  persons"  for  $60: 
Steve  Goldberg  surfaced  to  report  that  he 
lives  on  Long  Island  with  his  wife,  Paula, 
works  in  New  York  for  Peat  Marwick  Main 
&  Co.'s  Insurance  Consulting  Group,  and  is 
still  a  fan  of  the  Yankees  and  Jets.  But  a 
number  of  other  classmates  still  haven't 
checked  in  for  awhile  —  at  least  in  print  — 
including  Gren  Blackall,  Claire  Jewkes, 
Edward  Mayer,  Terry  Vaughan  and  Laur- 
en Weidenman.  Anybody  heard  from  them 
lately? 

Finally,  "miscellaneous"  for  $80:  Cecily 
Harshman  resides  in  Seattle,  where  she  is  a 
business  administrator  for  a  fine-arts  col- 
lege; Palmer  (Rocky)  Epler  III  has  left  pri- 
vate practice  in  Danbury,  Conn.,  to  serve  as 
a  real  estate  attorney  for  the  City  of  New 
Haven  and  is  returning  to  his  former  home 
in  the  Elm  City  across  from  the  Yale  Bowl 
from  his  current  roost  in  suburban  Darien, 
Conn.  And  Mike  Goclowski  is  a  wine  im- 
porter in  Contoocook,  N.H.,  where  he  sup- 
plies fine  libations  to  the  first-class  country 
inn  in  West  Chesterfield,  N.H.,  run  by  Phil 
Hueber  and  his  wife,  Judy. 

I'm  still  serving  as  a  "spin  doctor"  for 
Home  Box  Office  and  Cinemax,  disseminat- 
ing sales  propaganda  for  the  two  pay-TV 
programming  services.  For  the  next  class 
notes  column,  please  send  all  news  to  Mari 
Wellin  King  at  1884  Beans  Bight  Road,  NE, 
Bainbridge,  WA  98110. 
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Walter  A.  Row  III 
200  Cove  Way,  Apt.  711 
Quincy,  MA  02169 


Greetings  to  the  class  of  1976.  It's  now  two 
days  after  Christmas,  and  as  I  sit  here  over- 
looking Boston  Harbor  from  my  Quincy 
apartment,  I  can't  help  but  to  count  all  the 
housing  changes  I've  made  in  the  past  five 
years.  In  fact,  I've  moved  each  year  since 
1983,  and  if  you  were  tc  add  up  the  total 


distance  from  my  original  location  to  my 
current  address,  its  something  glorious  like 
a  whopping  total  of  seven  miles.  My  wife 
and  I  are  now  at  the  point  where  we're  not 
sure  whether  it  makes  sense  to  hang  pic- 
tures or  bother  with  address  change  notifi- 
cations. 

This  has  been  a  year  of  transition.  After 
seven  years  as  a  stockbroker  in  town,  I'm 
now  in  the  trenches  at  Harvard  Business 
School  attempting  to  dodge  the  barbs  and 
criticisms  of  intellectual  know-it-alls  while 
preserving  my  sanity  and  dignity  as  well  as 
my  sleep.  The  famous  case  method  taught 
here  is  run  and  challenging,  but  never  al- 
lows for  a  moment's  rest,  which,  as  I  re- 
member it,  was  a  big  part  of  undergrad  life. 
So  much  for  grad  life.  I  can  admit,  however, 
that  the  experience  has  made  me  even  more 
respectful  of  my  dutiful  wife  who's  helping 
me  manage  my  way  through.  The  big  ques- 
tion now  is  where  we  should  move  for  a 
summer  intern  position. 

We  start  with  sad  news.  Our  dear  class- 
mate Charles  Higginson  passed  away  8  Oc- 
tober 1988  after  a  long  battle  with  Leuke- 
mia. Charles  was  the  eldest  of  four  sons  and 
a  very  active  member  of  the  Cohasset  Yacht 
Club,  particularly  in  the  International  Class 
110  sailboat  division.  After  Andover, 
Charles  graduated  from  Colby  College  and 
earned  an  economics  degree  from  the  Lon- 
don School  of  Economics  in  1982.  He 
worked  as  a  financial  analyst  at  Kidder  Pea- 
body  and  most  recently  as  an  oil  trader  for 
the  Catamount  Petroleum  Corp.  He  is  sur- 
vived by  his  wife,  Susan  G.  Higginson.  For 
all  of  us  who  knew  Charles,  we  are  very 
much  saddened  by  his  passing,  and  extend 
our  condolences  to  his  family. 

Amy  Lord  Wilkinson  writes  with  news 
that  she  is  now  residing  in  London  with  her 
husband,  Bruce,  and  her  two  children,  Da- 
vid Bennet  and  Ariana  Louise.  Amy  is  a 
contented  housewife  who  finds  time  to  at- 
tend classes  at  the  Cordon  Bleu  Cookery 
School.  Her  husband  is  the  managing  direc- 
tor of  Sony  Video  Software  of  Europe. 

Community  involvement  is  alive  among 
the  ranks  of  Andover  grads.  A  recent  press 
release  announced  that  Konstantine  Pren- 
takis  has  been  named  to  the  Salem,  Mass., 
Planning  Board  which  oversees  develop- 
ment in  that  community.  After  PA,  Kon- 
stantine graduated  from  Amherst  and  the 
Walter  F.  George  School  of  Law  at  Mercer 
University  in  Macon,  Ga.  Dr.  Amy  Gleason 
has  recently  become  involved  in  a  medical 
practice  in  the  small  community  of  Ware- 
nam,  Mass.  (Cape  Cod).  Among  Amy's 
many  goals  is  an  ambition  to  develop  a 
strong  adolescent  health  education  pro- 
gram in  the  local  school  system.  Steve  Har- 
rington's marriage  was  lavishly  celebrated 
this  past  October  at  the  Oceancliff  mansion 
in  Newport,  R.I.  Steve  is  a  senior  executive 
with  the  investment  banking  firm  of  Bailey, 
Martin  and  Appel  located  in  Philadelphia. 
In  attendance  along  with  myself  were  Mike 
Cerrone  and  Andy  Harding.  Mike  operates 
a  successful  Oldsmobile  dealership  in 
North  Attleboro,  Mass.  Andy  is  a  managing 
director  of  GNMA  bonds  in  the  NYC  office 
of  Paine  Webber.  Chris  Mullen  recently  so- 
licited money  from  me  on  a  recent  PA 
phonathon.  Ever  skillful,  I  negotiated  news 
that  he  had  garnered  during  that  night's 
work.  He  reports  that  Bob  Chernow  is  a  ge- 
ologist working  in  the  gulf  of  Mexico  and 
living  in  New  Orleans.  Cliff  Long  spends 
most  of  his  time  fishing  in  Wyoming,  Flori- 
da and  Canada.  He  comes  to  the  Northeast 
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for  ice  climbing.  John  Carcelon  is  working 
towards  a  Ph.D.  at  the  University  of  Gains- 
ville.  Charles  Suisman  is  producing  a 
Broadway  musical  called  Nick  &  Nora  based 
on  "The  Thin  Man"  series.  Sandra  Isham 
has  just  given  birth  to  a  second  child.  As  for 
Chris,  he  is  doing  a  lot  of  acting  in  New 
York.  Previously,  he  owned  a  book  store 
and  trained  horses.  Kelly  O'Brien  is  riding 
high  in  retailing.  He  is  the  assistant  divi- 
sional merchandise  manager  for  Jordan 
Marsh  in  Boston.  His  wife  practices  optom- 
etry on  the  North  Shore.  Ozzie  Street  is  the 
chief  financial  officer  of  Carpenter  &  Co.,  a 
real  estate  development  firm  located  at  the 
Federal  Reserve  Bank  of  Boston.  He  and  his 
wife,  Nancy,  were  recently  gifted  with  the 
birth  of  their  son,  Ozzie  V.  Don  Bolduc  is 
now  a  portfolio  manager  for  Union  Mutual 
in  Portland,  Me.  He  specializes  in  the  trans- 
portation industry.  He  is  also  the  proud  fa- 
ther of  a  new  baby  girl,  Katherine.  Connie 
Ordway  Webster  also  writes  from  Cuperi- 
no,  Calif.,  with  the  news  of  the  birth  of  her 
daughter  Merit  Rachel  on  3  July  1988.  Ap- 
parently, Connie  spent  half  her  labor  in 
Candlestick  Park  watching  a  Giants/ 
Cardinals  game.  Connie  is  currently  on 
leave  from  her  marketing  position  at  Hew- 
lett Packard.  Also  in  the  news  is  Tom  Scho- 
field  whose  wife,  Leane,  gave  birth  to  their 
second  child,  Brittany  Virginia. 
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Susanna  A.  Jones 
142  West  44th  St.,  Apt.  53 
New  York,  NY  10036 


Babies  are  the  big  news.  Kathy  Epler  Megu- 
ra,  who  moved  to  Dallas  with  her  husband 
this  fall  after  spending  the  previous  year 
happily  in  London,  was  expecting  her  first 
child  any  day  when  she  wrote  on  18  Oct.  so 
presumably  congratulations  are  in  order. 
Elizabeth  Siderides  Theofanides  and  her 
husband,  Stelios,  are  the  happy  parents  of 
adorable  Nicholas  born  11  August.  Jack 
Frechette,  the  brother  of  our  first  all  PA  '77 
child,  Maggie,  2,  was  born  20  August  to  El- 
len Carley  and  Ed  Frechette.  Beth  Brodie- 
Silkins  is  happily  teaching  French  and 
Spanish  and  talcing  care  of  son  Brendon 
who  is  almost  two.  Wendy  Tay  Callery  left 
her  job  as  senior  electrical  buyer  for  Raythe- 
on to  take  care  of  baby  Andrew,  5  mos.;  if 
he  did  not  keep  her  busy  enough,  certainly 
his  sibling  due  this  June  will.  Gay  Macom- 
ber  Bird  is  also  expecting  a  baby.  Duncan 
Campbell  and  his  wife,  Maura,  have  a 
growing  family  of  two:  Alexandra,  3,  and 
Meredith,  1;  Duncan  is  working  in  commer- 
cial real  estate  in  Denver.  Jackie  Bracy 
would  surely  be  happy  to  care  for  any  of 
these  child  bearers  —  she's  in  the  second 
year  of  her  residency  in  obstetrics  and  gyne- 
cology at  Kings  County  Hospital  in  Brook- 
lyn. And  Mike  Somers  would  love  to  take 
care  of  the  children,  or  at  least  if  they  lived 
in  New  Orleans  where  he  is  working  as  a 
pediatrician.  The  class  has  another  doctor  in 
Eleanor  Piel  who  is  finishing  her  residency 
in  internal  medicine  in  Long  Beach,  Calif., 
and  preparing  to  begin  a  fellowship  in  On- 
cology at  the  City  of  Hope  in  Duarte,  Calif. 

As  usual,  we  also  have  more  weddings 
tf>  report.  John  DeNuzzio  married  Susan  (7) 
a  year  ago  December.  Now  the  proud  hold- 
er of  a  Ph.D.  in  plant  physiology  and  bio- 
chemistry, Kent  McCue  recently  married 


Kim  Baxter  of  Livermore,  Calif.  Other  news 
from  California  way  (via  Brooklyn  and 
Jackie  Bracy)  marked  the  marriage  of 
Heather  Little.  To  whom,  Heather? 

More  exciting  news  comes  from  Brian 
Durrett  who  opened  his  own  real  estate 
brokerage  firm  called  Bandah  Properties  in 
Manchester,  N.  H.  Peter  Beh  also  just  began 
his  own  business,  a  corporate  bond  broker- 
age firm  that  he  started  with  some  partners 
from  J.  J.  Kenny  where  he  used  to  work. 
Chris  Cole  is  also  still  working  on  Wall 
Street,  specifically  in  Corporate  Finance  at 
Goldman  Sachs.  Dunja  Vehrenkamp  sends 
greetings  to  everyone  from  Germany.  After 
completing  a  degree  in  veterinary  medicine, 
Dunja  decided  to  take  care  of  people's 
stomachs  instead  of  their  animals  and  she 
became  part  owner  of  a  collective  bakery  "in 
Hannover.  The  25  owners  do  the  baking 
and  all  the  business  tasks  as  well.  She  re- 
ports that  "it  is  a  lot  of  work,  but  also  lots  of 
run." 

Closer  to  home,  Bruce  MacWilliams  just 
finished  a  film  called  Real  Cowboy;  Mark  Al- 
fino  just  finished  a  Ph.D.  in  philosophy  at 
the  University  of  Texas;  Virginia  Chapman 
Berry  just  finished  a  masters  in  instruction- 
al media  at  Virginia  Technical  Media  Cen- 
ter; and  Ned  Andrews  just  finished  raising 
the  roof  on  his  and  his  wife's  school  house 
in  Vermont.  Lisa  McGovern  probably  just 
finished  a  case  in  her  work  as  an  assistant 
district  attorney  in  Lowell,  Mass.,  where 
she  prosecutes  rape  and  sexual  abuse  cases. 
Lisa  escapes  from  the  emotional  strains  of 
her  job  by  living  on  a  quiet  farm  in  Beverly. 

Happy  spring  to  all  —  keep  me  up-to- 
date  on  all  your  happenings! 


78 


Michael  Cannell 
101  West  81st  St.,  Apt.  722 
New  York,  NY  10024 


One  class  member  reportedly  showed  up 
for  reunions  last  June  one  week  early.  This 
column  hearby  offers  a  reward  (the  swill  of 
your  choice)  to  anyone  who  can  identify 
that  person  with  suitable  anecdotal  materi- 
al. 

Our  Nostalgia  Desk  has  spotted  a  dapper 
Jamie  Tilghman  strolling  down  57th  Street 
in  New  York,  where  he  works  for  architect 
I.M.  Pei.  John  "Snoz"  Moynihan,  we  hear, 
has  started  a  magazine.  Search  your  news- 
stand for  Student  Rage.  Hope  Hanson,  a  re- 
cent California  escapee,  now  works  for 
Sports  Illustrated.  Sasna  Chermayeff  is  at- 
tending an  arts  school  in  San  Miguel,  Mexi- 
co. Our  sources  report  spotting  Joe  Tatel- 
baum  at  a  recent  party  'chasing  anything 
that  moved."  (See  Pot  Pourri  page  217).  Bill 
Vandeventer  passed  New  Year  s  Eve  with 
us  at  the  Nostalgia  Desk's  headquarters  in 
New  York,  where  we  sipped  tequila  at  a 
swank  Upper  West  Side  bar  and  mulled 
over  a  dismal  roster  of  new  year's  resolu- 
tions. Charlie  Schueler  continues  to  amaze. 
A  letter  from  his  desk  is  now  en  route  to  the 
White  House  requesting  George  Bush  as 
honorary  chairman  of  our  15th  Reunion.  I 
for  one  look  forward  to  a  kinder,  gentler  re- 
union. Look  for  the  White  House  response 
reprinted  in  full  in  the  next  issue.  Perhaps 
Charlie's  letter  will  be  intercepted  by  our 
own  Austin  Furse,  a  high-ranking  policy 
advisor  in  the  Bush  transition  team. 

In  other  news,  Judy  Morton  was  spotted 


attending  her  husband's  art  opening  in  Bos- 
ton. Jeff  "Yeff"  Strong  is  living  in  Brooklyn 
and  peddling  cereal  for  a  high-powered  ad 
firm.  "Tell  people  to  eat  Total,"  he  says. 
"Maybe  I'll  get  a  raise."  Lori  Yarvis  lives  on 
New  York's  Upper  West  Side  and  practices 
admiralty  law.  Peter  Tobeason  drives  a 
Porsche.  Martha  Hill,  we  hear,  got  married 
at  11,000  feet  atop  the  Maryjane  ski  resort. 
Guests  rode  the  chair  lift  to  the  ceremony. 
Also  on  the  nuptial  report,  Stuart  Fullerton, 
we  hear,  is  now  officially  engaged.  Sorry  la- 
dies. More  later. 


10th  REUNION! 


June  9-11, 1989 


7Q  Neil  Sheehy 

'~  Box  223 

International  Falls,  MN  56649 

Dear  Classmates: 

I  am  anxiously  awaiting  our  ten-year  reun- 
ion this  June.  It  will  be  a  great  weekend 
filled  with  excitement,  old  stories,  memo- 
ries, old  friends,  cocktails  and  good  humor. 
I  hope  all  of  you  are  as  excited  as  I  am. 

Robin  Rosenberg  is  at  Duke  Law  School. 
Peter  MacDonald  graduated  from  Tufts 
Dental  School.  Bret  Sewell  is  an  interna- 
tionalprogram  manager  at  Fuji  Xerox  in  Ja- 
pan. Rick  Bradt  graduated  from  Stanford 
Business  School  and  is  off  to  Newport 
Beach  to  work  for  a  real  estate  developer. 
He  also  traveled  to  France  and  spent  two 
weeks  with  Hunt  Stehli  who  works  for  the 
Chicago  Sun  Times  and  Jorge  Pedraza  who  is 
writing  his  doctoral  dissertation  for  his 
comparative  literature  degree  at  Yale.  Rick 
Moseley  is  off  to  Cambridge,  Mass.,  to 
work  for  a  Monitor  consulting  firm.  Mimi 
Won  lives  in  Beverly  Hills.  Eliza  Deery  is 
doing  her  hospital  internship  in  Portland, 
Me. 

In  the  world  of  matrimony  Virginia  Sel- 
den  was  married  last  Sept.  to  Taylor  Gray. 
Virginia  is  an  assistant  at  a  branch  of  Shear- 
son  Lehman  Hutton  in  New  York  while 
Taylor  is  a  marketing  manager  for  U.  S. 
News  and  World  Report.  Margaret  Shuwall 
married  last  July  and  is  an  associate  with 
the  investment  banking  firm  of  Newbury 
Piret  &  Co.  Inc.  in  Boston.  Dan  Goggin  was 
married  in  November  and  continues  to 
work  for  Kidder  Peabody  in  New  York. 
Jack  Whiting  married  a  year  ago,  lives  in 
Norfolk,  Mass.,  and  works  at  a  law  firm  in 
Providence,  R.I.  Chris  Peacock  is  getting 
married  in  March  while  Steven  Collins  will 
be  getting  married  in  June,  one  week  alter 
the  Dig  reunion.  I  am  now  playing  hockey 
with  the  Washington  Capitals.  Recently 
Gretchen  VanDusen,  Jim  Pawlowski  and 
John  Livermore  came  to  a  game  and  we 
had  a  few  cold  ones  afterward.  It  was  great 
fun.  Jim  graduates  from  Georgetown  Medi- 
cal School  and  is  currently  doing  a  rotation 
in  Thailand.  John  finished  his  engineering 
degree  at  UVA  and  is  currently  living  on 
the  Chesapeake  weighing  his  options 

I  hone  to  see  you  all  in  June.  .  .  .  as  al 
ways,  Neil  Sheehy. 
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Kate  Thotnes 
28  Anderson  Street 
Boston,  MA  02114 


The  juice  never  ends!  I  have  learned  that 
the  missing  Stephanie  Bemis  is  now  mar- 
ried to  a  professional  baseball  player 
named  Eric.  There  will  be  a  drawing  at  our 
tenth  reunion  to  see  who  can  guess  what 
ball  team  rosters  this  Eric.  Perhaps  Steff  will 
reveal  all.  Others  who  are  getting  married 
in  the  near  future  are,  Paul  Glazer,  Louis 
Elson,  David  Weil  and  Jack  Fowkes. 
Musn't  forget  the  handsome  Mr.  Toby  Dal- 
ey who  slipped  the  ring  this  past  fall.  Tobey 
is  in  real  estate  investment  for  Hawthorne 
Assoc.  in  Boston.  Good  fortune  to  all. 

Recent  MBA  recipient  Sarah  Ehrlich  is 
cleaning  up  Boston  Harbor  for  the  Mass. 
Water  Resources  Authority.  Tickets  are  free 
to  see  Sarah  on  Tuesdays  and  Thursdays  in 
her  wet  suit  dive  into  Boston  Harbor  with 
her  sludge  vacuum  (chuckle).  Had  a  few 
chatty,  long  necks  with  Peter  Carley  and 
Scott  Murphy  right  before  the  new  year. 
Both  are  fine;  Peter  is  still  in  Oakland  with 
Cost  Plus  and  Scott  is  finishing  law  school 
in  June  just  in  time  for  his  October  wed- 
ding. We  ran  into  Billy  McDonough  who 
was  currently  looking  for  new  endeavors 
with  bright  optimism. 

Spent  another  evening  with  Andoveri- 
ans,  educator  Cassie  Doykos  of  the  Green- 
wich Country  Day  School,  Dave  Morton, 
top  sales  rep  for  MCI  and  returning  Botswa- 
nian  Peace  Corps  volunteer  Chris  Rokous. 
All  were  in  top  spirits  looking  forward  to 
the  new  year.  Have  spoken  with  financier 
Edward  Garden  who  is  still  bowling  them 
over  at  Drexel  Burnham  in  New  York.  The 
diligent  swinger  H.  L.  Silets  received  the 
Charles  Cheney  Hyde  Prize  given  by 
Northwestern  Law  School  once  every  two 
years  for  the  best  paper  in  international 
law!  Currently  H.  L.  is  at  Cambridge  Uni- 
versity in  England  where  he  is  a  PhT).  can- 
didate in  legal  history.  His  thesis  is  a  critical 
comparison  of  the  post-war  prosecutions  of 
the  German  industrialists  as  pursued  by  the 
English  and  the  U.  S.  H.  L.  You  never  cease 
to  amaze  the  scholarly  world!  All  the  best. 

Reveled  in  holiday  cheer  at  a  Boston 
Andover  function  with  Jim  Harrington  in- 
vestment patriot  for  Bailey,  Martin  &  Appel 
Inc.,  and  Dave  Castagnetti,  staff  director 
for  Dick  Kraus,  Mass.  State  Senator  from 
Arlington.  Jennifer  Kimball  was  also  in  at- 
tendance harmonizing  with  her  singing 
group  at  the  party.  Besides  singing,  Jenny 
works  at  Little,  Brown  &  Co.  in  Boston. 

Through  the  vines  I  have  received  word 
that  married  Mike  Lee  is  a  first-year  pediat- 
rics resident  at  N.  E.  Medical  Center  and 
John  Dee  is  in  New  York  writing  for  a  liter- 
ary magazine.  Duncan  MacFarlane  will  be 
finishing  his  Ph.D.  in  electrical  engineering 
soon  and  John  Kittredge  is  a  programmer 
at  Interleaf,  Inc.,  Cambridge.  One  morning  I 
caught  Jane  Pratt  on  a  CBS  morning  pro- 
gram talking  about  being  an  editor  for  Sav- 
vy magazine.  I  had  also  seen  Jane  in  New 
York  magazine  some  time  last  year  on  the 
same  subject.  Carol  Edgarian  runs  her  own 
public  relations  concern  in  San  Francisco 
and  should  have  her  novel  out  soon.  Spoke 
with  Amy  Davidsen  before  Thanksgiving 
who  seemed  quite  well  working  in  New 
York  for  a  bank  that  helps  women  in  third 
world  nations.  I  would  also  like  to  mention 
that  Catherine  Best,  though  not  a  1980  grad- 
uate, but  a  1980  dear  friend,  has  the  church 
aisle  polished  for  a  June  wedding  to  Dart- 


mouth doctor  Stephen  Slack.  Love  bubbles 
to  the  June  couple!  I  myself  have  a  rather 
subdued  lifestyle,  plan  to  be  married  to  a 
Nordic  gladiator  after  I  finish  my  European 
modeling  tour.  Sounded  good,  but  an  obvi- 
ous April  Fool's!  I  am  working  for  Chancel- 
lor Corp.,  a  leasing  company  in  Boston  and 
am  basically  quite  the  happy  camper.  1989 
is  a  good  year.  Who  knows  anything  about 
Paige  Crowley,  Chris  Cross,  Jazz  Robb, 
Beth  Nachmann,  Jason  Lucero,  Phil 
Krohn,  Mike  Ain,  Josie  Iselin,  Paige 
Evans,  Maxwell  Jones  and  Adam  Wheeler? 
Just  a  few  of  those  missing  in  action. 

Next  issue:  Will  Sally  Baldwin  Weiss  re- 
veal all?  And  will  Captain  Jim  Currid  end 
his  days  in  helicopter  warfare? 
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William  Ullman 
25  East  86th  St. 
New  York,  NY  10028 


I  am  very  sorry  that  I  did  not  submit  notes 
to  the  Bulletin  for  the  previous  issue.  But  I 
figured  that  if  Headmaster  McNemar  could 
take  a  sabbatical,  then  so  could  I. 

First,  let's  get  to  the  good  stuff:  LOVE. 
Barbara  McCIenahan  married  Evan  Shep- 
ard  in  May  of  1988.  Barbara  is  an  assistant 
graphic  designer  for  Time-Life  Books. 
Cindy  Donahue  will  marry  Andrew  Rich- 
ards this  spring.  Cindy  and  Andrew  are  liv- 
ing in  Boston  while  Andrew  earns  his  MBA 
from  Harvard.  Cathy  Monk  was  recently 
married;  she  is  living  in  Brooklyn  and 
working  toward  her  master's  degree  at  the 
New  School  in  New  York.  Kitty  Kennedy 
and  Gray  Cornwell  had  a  baby  girl  last 
summer  and  named  her  Katherine  Eliza- 
beth. Congratulations.  Julie  Dykos  McDo- 
nough is  expecting  a  baby  soon.  Julie  works 
at  the  Addison  Gallery  while  husband  Tom 
works  for  Fidelity  Investments.  Monica 
Cornelissen  was  married  last  April  —  in 
Hawaii!  She  and  her  husband  are  living  in 
Sun  Valley,  Idaho.  John  Burgess,  too,  is  en- 
gaged. And  they  said  it  wouldn't  happen. 
He  and  his  fiancee,  Betsy  Pell,  will  be  mar- 
ried this  spring.  Then  they  will  live  in  Lon- 
don, where  John  currently  works  for  the  J. 
P.  Morgan  bank.  Alison  Beckwith  Pentrack 
began  a  new  career  recently:  motherhood. 
Her  son,  Blake,  was  born  in  June  1988.  Con- 
gratulations! 

So  much  for  marriages  and  babies.  In  the 
close  but  no  cigar  (yet)  category,  Harvard 
Business  School  comrades  John  Blasberg 
and  Jim  Cleary  both  have  lovely  girl- 
friends. I  visited  Jim  recently  in  Boston.  Bill 
Kummel  was  up  there  as  well  and  Cristina 
Rubio,  also  at  Harvard  B  School,  joined  us 
for  Chinese  food  in  Brookline.  Jim  and  Bill 
and  I  stayed  up  until  about  three  in  the 
morning,  reminiscing  and  generally  getting 
caught  up  on  each  others'  lives.  We  talked 
about  everything  from  throwing  snowballs 
from  the  roof  of  Pease  House  at  unsuspect- 
ing cars  to  girlfriends  to  things  Bill  and  Jim 
made  me  promise  not  to  tell  you.  It  was  a 
wonderful  reunion  and  I'm  sure  many  of 
you  have  had  similar  experiences  that  your 
class  secretary  would  love  to  share  with  the 
whole  class. 

Some  last  tidbits:  Drew  Quinn  is  living 
in  Thailand  working  for  the  State  Depart- 
ment. Wendy  Pulling,  in  her  second  year  at 
Stanford  Law  School,  will  spend  this  sum- 
mer in  Seattle  at  a  law  firm  specializing  in 
environmental  issues.  Annie  Yates  is  toil- 


ing away  at  Berkeley's  Law  School  (Boalt 
Hall)  and  Jennifer  Marron  is  at  Yale's  Fo- 
restry School.  Please  send  me  some  news.  I 
feel  like  the  Maytag  repairman  of  class  sec- 
retaries. 
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Susan  Philipp  Piche 
117  Olde  Jamestown  Ct., 
Apt.  2A  \ 
Williamsburg,  VA  23185 


Hey,  gang!  I  hope  you  all  had  a  terrific  holi- 
day season  and  are  revving  up  for  a  super 
summer!  People  were  a  little  bit  better  at 
writing,  but  there's  definitely  room  for  im- 

Erovement.  A  very  special  thanks  to  Mona 
im,  who  wrote  a  very  newsy  Christmas 
card.  Mona,  who  is  now  married  to  English- 
man, John  Bolster,  is  the  proud  mother  of  a 
daughter,  Zoe,  and  expecting  another  baby 
in  July.  She  and  her  husband  have  their 
own  company,  and  are  currently  starting  a 
chain  of  "subway"  franchises  in  the  Quad 
City  area.  They're  living  in  Iowa  City  and 
she  sends  a  special  apology  for  not  keeping 
in  touch,  especially  to  Scott  Corry  whom 
she  tried  to  contact  at  Christmas.  Scott  grad- 
uated from  Franklin  and  Marshall  (you 
won  the  bet  —  before  the  next  reunion!) 
with  a  degree  in  philosophy  and  finally  be- 
came the  head  bartender  at  the  Rose  and 
Crown  in  Nantucket.  He's  unsure  of  his  ca- 
reer plans,  but  is  considering  teaching. 

Mona  also  wrote  that  she  visited  Ann  Al- 
ford-Kitross  in  Boston,  who's  working  in 
the  advertising  department  at  Filene's.  She 
also  saw  Jen  Lorin  who's  in  Cleveland, 
working  in  day  care  consultation.  Karen 
Herrmann  is  living  in  Quechee,  Vt.,  and  Ja- 
nis  Mimura  is  teaching  English  in  Japan. 
Chandri  Navarro  wrote  from  Falls  Church, 
Va.,  where  she's  living  with  her  boyfriend  of 
three  years.  She's  working  for  a  D.  C.  law 
firm  and  applying  to  law  schools  for  the  fall, 
as  is  Michael  Stoddard.  As  reported  in  the 
last  notes,  John  Nahill  is  married  and  Mike 
Halloran  works  for  his  car  dealership.  Yal- 
da  Tehranian  is  getting  her  MBA  at  UCLA. 
Rob  Hull  told  me  he's  getting  married,  and 
Chad  Rosenburger  sent  a  postcard  from 
Oxford  where  he's  studying  philosophical 
theology  after  a  year  at  the  University  of 
Bonn,  where  he  saw  Thomas  Banchoff 
who's  now  studying  politics  at  Princeton. 
Rick  Kimball  is  still  with  Morgan  Stanley  in 
Hong  Kong,  and  saw  Nick  Porter  who  was 
travelling.  Einar  Westerlund  is  living  in 
N.Y.C.,  involved  in  independent  film  pro- 
duction. Matthew  Weatherly-White  is  ski- 
ing in  Idaho  and  writing  screenplays.  Ming 
Tsai  is  studying  at  the  Cornell  Hotel  and 
Restaurant  School,  while  Calvin  Hsu  is  with 
Smith  Barney  in  Los  Angeles.  Pam  Hager 
works  for  an  investment  firm  in  Boston,  and 
is  getting  married  in  August.  Also  getting 
married  in  June  is  Pam  Weiler,  who's  work- 
ing in  cable  TV  in  NYC,  and  Vicki  Hood  is 
expecting  her  second  child. 

Paul  Park  is  a  banker  in  Boston,  and 
Steve  Donahue  is  at  Georgetown  Medical 
School,  and  Ashley  Tobin  is  a  paralegal  in 
San  Francisco  where  a  group  of  '82ers  are 
located,  including  Cristina  Fink  and  Jeff 
Hunt.  I'm  enjoying  married  life  in  Wil- 
liamsburg, ana  am  excited  to  be  the  matron 
of  honor  in  Cathi  DuPuy's  ('81)  wedding  to 
Fil  Freccia  ('81)  in  the  fall.  I  hope  you  all 
have  a  great  summer  and  please  write! 
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Andrea  Feldman 
260  West  End  Ave.  #68 
New  York,  NY  10023 


Embarking  on  my  first  class  notes  has  been 
no  easy  task,  but  with  the  help  of  occasion- 
ally reliable  inside  sources  from  the  TV  net- 
works, I've  managed  to  piece  together  a  bit 
of  news: 

This  season  has  "Love  Boat  II"  leading 
the  prime  time  line  up.  Captain  Hank 
"Steubing"  Murphy,  fresh  from  Coronado 
Naval  Base  in  San  Diego,  is  in  command  of 
the  Pacific  Princess.  Debbie  Menkes'  en- 
gagement cruise  is  a  near  catastrophe  be- 
cause of  Gopher's  advances.  Hopefully  she 
and  her  fiance  will  make  it  back  to  Western 
N.  E.  Law  School  with  their  engagement  in- 
tact, in  time  for  their  July  29th  wedding.  Jet- 
ting down  from  the  University  of  Chicago 
Medical  School  for  a  honeymoon  cruise  are 
Ted  Tasch  and  his  wife  after  their  Dec.  18th 
wedding.  Also  guest-starring  in  this  epi- 
sode wfll  be  Pamala  Patton  whose  recent 
engagement  and  life  in  Ann  Arbor,  Mich., 
will  be  covered.  .  .  .  Toni  Dante  will  be  co- 
hosting  "The  Bob  Hope  Mardi  Gras  Spe- 
cial" from  her  Paine  Webber  offices  in  New 
Orleans.  .  .  .  "Head  of  the  Class"  will  now 
be  filmed  at  the  Delbarton  School  in  Morris- 
town,  N.  J.,  where  Denny  Wright  plays  a 
history  teacher  and  coach  of  one  of  the 
school  teams.  Steve  Kirkpatrick  may  make 
'■  a  few  guest  appearances  from  UMass 
where  he  is  studying  for  a  master's  in 
sports  management  and  coaching  lacrosse. 

While  he's  not  windsurfing  12  months  a 
year  in  New  Haven  and  becoming  a  Macin- 
tosh expert,  Rick  Apgar  is  hosting  "Un- 
solved Mysteries."  On  his  next  episode  he 
will  be  searching  for  Jeff  Rossman.  .  .  Jeff 
where  are  you?  Katrina  Moiso,  now  Mrs. 
William  "Mac"  Shattuck,  has  signed  to  star 
in  "Married  with  Children"  but  the  show  is 
reportedly  cancelled  since  producers  found 
out  that  kids  will  not  be  on  the  way  to  their 
Newport  Beach,  Calif.,  home  for  two  years. 
Katrina  was  heard  to  exclaim,  "This  was 
not  a  shot-gun  wedding!"  Patricia  Finneran 
is  currently  working  in  LA  on  a  pilot  for  TV 
tentatively  titled  "Life  Styles  of  the  Finne- 
rans  and  the  Famous. 

Next  week  on  "Donahue,"  Phil  will  focus 
on  the  Class  of  '83's  invasion  of  New  York. 
Laura  Culbert  tells  of  her  year  teaching 
English  in  Osaka,  Japan,  and  six  months  of 
fun  in  Europe  and  the  Virgin  Islands  before 
returning  to  the  big  city  to  try  her  hand  at 
banking.  Balise  Zerega  also  tells  of  his  Eu- 
ropean travels,  from  playing  soccer  in  Italy 
to  visiting  2nd  Lt.  Matthew  Gilligan  in 
West  Germany  outside  of  Stuttgart.  Blaise  is 
now  at  Simpson  Thatcher  &  Bartlett,  work- 
ing as  a  paralegal.  Dave  Trowbridge  is  in 
the  city  studying  for  his  MBA  and  Will 
McLanahan  is  working  at  Chemical  Bank. 
Dan  Mead,  working  undercover  on  "Tam- 
pa Vice"  busts  Hilary  Condren,  LA  real  es- 
tate tycoon,  for  trying  to  sell  swamp  land  in 
Florida. 

On  "Little  House  on  Puerto  Rico"  Gil 
Maymi  searches  for  a  perfect  romance  on 
the  sunny  beaches  of  San  Juan  while  pal  Ar- 
turo  Valldejuly,  still  with  his  girlfriend  of 
10  years,  is  nanging  onto  bachelorhood  by  a 
thread.  Jeff  Koffman  makes  a  cameo  ap- 
pearance and  reveals  to  his  companions 
that  he  has  finally  found  an  honest  profes- 
sion selling  women's  bathing  suits  in  the 
garment  district  of  Manhattan;  Renee  Kel- 
lan  breezes  through  the  set  wreaking  havoc 


with  the  film  crew,  but  soon  returns  to  her 
job  as  a  T.  J.  Maxx  fashion  consultant  in  Bos- 
ton. .  .  .  AT&T's  new  ad  campaign  will  fea- 
ture Dave  Keaton  (from  his  San  Francisco 
office)  making  a  clear  connection  from 
Wendy  Shapiro's  Amherst,  Mass.,  nursery 
school  class  to  a  soviet  nursery  school  class, 
with  the  aid  of  Stanford  Russian  studies  stu- 
dent Amy  Kellogg  translating.  Quincey 
Tompkins  also  known  as  "That  Girl"  enter- 
tains audiences  with  exotic  travels  and  will 
wrap  up  her  season  landing  a  job  in  design 
at  Esprit  in  San  Francisco.  Producers  are  ne- 
gotiating an  additional  role  for  Laguna 
Beach,  Calif.,  resident  Alison  Beaumont 
who  is  currently  working  on  an  exhibition  of 
her  grandfather's  art  while  applying  to  grad- 
uate schools  in  art  history. 

The  ever-changing  cast  at  "General  Hospi- 
tal" has  many  promising  new  doctors  on  the 
way.  Tom  Tillman  and  Tom  Lee  from  Cor- 
nell Med  School  in  Manhattan,  Kathy  Ma- 
coul  from  Tufts  in  Boston  and  the  new  den- 
tist on  the  show  will  be  John  Cataudella 
from  his  home  in  Mass.  As  you  can  see, 
there  will  be  lots  of  our  classmates  saving 
lives  and  filling  cavities  on  the  soap  this  sea- 
son. 

One  evening  on  the  "Wheel  of  Fortune" 
we  will  find  UVA  architecture  student  Har- 
ry Elson,  Harvard  Law  student  Pat  Wilson, 
and  Tammy  Snyder  from  Goldman  Sachs' 
real  estate  division  in  NYC  as  contestants. 
We  hope  the  only  things  Vanna  will  uncover 
will  be  letters. 

There  will  be  many  new  faces  on  the  Bos- 
ton set  of  "Cheers"  this  season.  When  he's 
not  in  his  office  at  the  Energy  Systems  Re- 
search Group,  Donald  Marron  may  stop  in 
for  a  little  R&R.  Journalist  Bill  Murphy  will 
write  an  occasional  review  featuring  aspir- 
ing musician  Todd  Ongaro.  Julie  '84,  Toad's 
sister,  will  announce  her  engagement  during 
the  seasons  premier.  .  .  Congratulations!  Af- 
ter a  hard  days  work  at  the  mental  health  in- 
stitution, Mike  Posternak  will  be  in  for  a 
drink  and  a  chat  with  Norm  and  Cliff.  Su- 
sannah Hill  may  make  an  industrial  video 
of  the  joint  featuring  Bill  Storey  and  Scott 
Gwozdz  regulars  in  the  Boston  area. 

"The  Paper  Chase"  will  focus  on  episodes 
in  California  this  season.  From  the  class- 
rooms of  UCLA,  Yalda  Tehranian  works  on 
her  MBA  and  Rob  Long  his  master's  in  writ- 
ing at  the  film  school.  Up  the  coast  Geoff 
Tuller  finishes  his  thesis  at  Berkeley  where 
Nat  Worley  works  on  his  master's  in  com- 
parative literature.  Jennifer  Sherman,  grad- 
uate of  the  Culinary  Academy  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, decides  what  she  will  do  with  her 
degree. 

Geraldo"  trying  to  line  up  a  high  profile 
season  in  which  he  breaks  various  other  fa- 
cial bones,  took  a  different  approach  and 
went  on  location  first  to  Madison  Square 
Garden  where  a  Grateful  Dead  concert  was 
taking  place.  Here  he  found  Macky  Alston 
who  is  working  at  the  American  Art  Reser- 
ach  Association,  Abby  Shuman  '84,  and  your 
trusty  author.  Next,  he  stops  briefly  in  Bos- 
ton to  interview  Angela  Lorenz  a  controver- 
sial young  artist,  who  shocks  the  crowd  with 
her  adult  version  of  Pat  the  Bunny. 

Taking  time  out  from  our  exotic  travels 
and  working  in  New  York  (I'm  at  the  Mu- 
seum of  Modern  Art),  Cindy  Lamontagne 
and  I  have  been  spending  most  of  our  free 
time  rehearsing  our  lipsynching  technique  in 
preparation  for  our  "Puttin'  on  the  I  lits"  au- 
dition. We  will  be  performing  the  Hallelujah 
chorus  from  Handel's  Messiah.  .  Th'  tna' 
th'  tha'  th'  that's  all  folks.  I  [allelujahl 
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Elizabeth  Leavitt 
449  High  Street 
Lawrence,  MA  01841 


O.  k.  guys,  this  is  my  last  chance  to  drum 
up  major  enthusiasm  for  the  reunion.  I 
must  admit  that  I'm  not  sure  how  to  make 
Andover  more  appealing  than  your  last  im- 
pressions of  a  June  day  almost  five  years 
ago.  Anyway,  I'll  get  down  to  business  first 
and  then  approach  my  dilemma. 

The  class  extends  its  deepest  sympathy 
to  Rachel  Simpson  whose  father,  Martin 
Simpson,  died  when  Pan  Am's  flight  103 
crashed  in  Scotland  in  December  because  of 
a  terrorist's  attack. 

Henry  Tilghman  .  .  .  where  has  he  been? 
Ha,  I  know.  He  graduated  last  May  from 
Georgetown  University's  School  of  Foreign 
Service  and  then  spent  the  summer  selling 
condos  and  windsurfing.  An  obvious  corre- 
lation. He's  presently  in  the  Big  Apple  serv- 
ing as  a  legal  assistant  with  a  small  litiga- 
tion firm.  Also  in  N.Y.  is  Claudia  Kraut,  a 
graduate  of  Columbia.  She  is  working  at  a 
marketing  consulting  firm  on  the  west  side 
and  working  with  rape  victims  at  a  local 
hospital.  She  mentioned  that  Meg  Dolan 
was  spending  the  past  year  in  Switzerland 
on  a  farm.  Edna  Wong,  graduated  from 
Barnard,  was  en  route  to  Oxford  for  a 
couple  of  months  and  then  planned  on  re- 
turning to  Hong  Kong.  Lee  Novic  is  still  at 
Hamilton,  returning  for  one  last  year  before 
heading  towards  med  school.  He  wrote  that 
Scott  Bothfeld  and  Tommy  Herzog  were 
doing  well.  I  ran  into  Scott  at  the  Alumni 
soccer  game  this  past  fall  but  have  not  seen 
hide  nor  hair  of  Tommy  in  eons.  Scott  was 
captain  of  both  Hamilton's  mens'  soccer 
and  hockey  teams,  as  well  as  the  recipient 
of  Hamilton's  Ned  Doyle  Prize  Scholarship. 
Bravo.  Mark  Silverstein  graduated  from 
Princeton  and  is  now  at  grad  school  (UNC  I 
believe)  studying  French  horn  and  conduct- 
ing. He  lived  the  past  year  with  Paul  Huck 
whom  he  said  he'd  never  met  while  at  And- 
over. Anita  Cataudella  is  teaching  at  a  bi- 
lingual school  in  Lowell,  Mass.,  loving  the 
kids  and  enjoying  teaching.  She  said  that 
Nancy  Kashanek  and  Laurie  Vance  are  liv- 
ing in  the  North  End  of  Boston  and  that 
Caroline  Battista  is  looking  to  move  out  of 
Revere  at  some  point. 

Joy  Clendenning  sent  a  note  my  way. 
She's  on  her  way  back  to  Honduras  to  work 
in  a  refugee  camp  for  Salvadorians,  and 
then  will  travel  southward  to  Managua, 
Nicaragua,  for  a  year.  She  thinks  she  might 
be  in  the  U.S.A.  'round  reunion  time, 
though.  Sarah  Jane  Cohan,  was  in  Mo8<  OW 
studying  at  the  Pushkin  Institute.  Perhaps 
she  ran  into  Perry  Hewitt?  Jody  Greene 
spent  last  summer  volunteering  in  )ohan- 
nesburg,  South  Africa.  While  back  .it  Yale, 
however,  she  spent  time  with  Dave  Charl- 
ton, Julie  Ongaro,  and  assorted  Andover 
ites  from  other  classes.  Vivian  Louie  was  in 
Taiwan  for  a  good  number  of  months  and  is 
looking  to  grad  schools  for  journalism  and 
creative  writing. 

Joel  Post  graduates  in  Mav  from  Hal 
vard  [oel  rooms  with  Jeff  Nordhaus  '85 


reports  that  Nick  Bienstock  graduated  last 
May.  I  might  add  here  that  given  no  evi- 
dence to  the  contrary,  I  believe  Richard  Ei- 
sert,  Joan  LaRovere,  Buddy  Boyda,  Charlie 
Welch,  Kent  Lucas,  and  Chris  Dole  all 
graduated  also.  Stephanie  Boyko  has  opted 
to  follow  her  degree  from  Smith  with  yet 
another  from  Harvard  Med  School  where 
she  is  presently.  Three  cheers,  Steph!  Dave 
Corkins  sent  word  my  way  that  Sam  Kim 
was  working  in  a  computer  store,  Jeff 
Woodhead  had  taken  to  cruising  the  UC- 
Berkeley  scene  in  his  sports  car  with  Serre 
Reid  '85,  and  Marcella  Larsen  is  consider- 
ing marriage  to  a  rock  star  in  Atlanta.  I'm 
not  sure  if  that  info  was  supposed  to  be 
anonymous.  J.  B.  Murray  packed  up  after 
graduating  from  Duke  and  left  for  Hong 
Kong  for  nine  months  to  work  and  three 
months  to  play.  Jon  Hubbard  travelled  in 
Morocco  for  a  month,  occasionally  falling  in 
various  Turkish  toilets.  His  next  stop  is  a 
year  in  Paris  with  Columbia  University 
where  he  will  avoid  Parisian  toilets  at  all 
costs.  Edward  Anderson  was  kind  enough 
to  volunteer  some  of  his  free  time  helping 
out  with  our  reunion.  He's  living  with  Tad 
Davis  in  No.  Carolina  and,  um  .  .  .  work- 
ing? I  don't  know.  The  Cahill  brothers, 
Mike  and  Tim,  continue  to  entertain  the 
likes  of  Jason  Anderson  at  Stanford.  Stur- 
gis  Woodberry  moved  to  a  nearby  town  in 
Californ-i-a.  They  say  that  a  number  of  Bart 
Rickenbaugh's  Denver  cohorts  have  head- 
ed out  that  way  and  are  all  good  company. 

Judy  Cho  graduated  with  highest  nonors 
from  LLC.  Davis  and  is  presently  attending 
Washington  University  Medical  school. 
Catherine  Symchych  is  in  Wyoming  teach- 
ing and  enjoying  herself.  Pamela  Magill  vis- 
ited John  McCarthy  at  Princeton  last  year 
and  says  he's  the  same  fun-loving  guy  as  as 
ever.  Anja-Britt  Hanson  is  working  as  a 
non-theatrical  documentary  film  distributor 
and  reported  that  Brooke  Williams  is  work- 
ing in  Paris  and  Phoebe  Brown  is  teaching 
Russian  at  the  Taft  School.  And  now  I'm  out 
of  breath.  .  .  a  rather  diverse  column,  yes? 
And  we're  all  better  for  it.  Now  business  as 
usual:  go  to  the  reunion.  Please.  Really,  I 
hope  to  see  you  all  there.  A  good  time  shall 
be  had  by  all.  Kiss-kiss.  Betsy. 
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Zeena  Abidi 
4  Silverivood  Rd. 
Moorestown,  NJ  08057 


Greetings!  All  seems  well  in  the  lives  of  the 
Class  of  '85.  Many  members  are  in  transi- 
tion this  year,  readjusting  from  time  abroad 
and  preparing  for  the  after  life.  .  .  the  world 
after  graduation.  .  .  .  Beth  Egan  returned 
from  Spain  last  spring  to  complete  work  on 
her  B.A.  in  international  relations.  This  year 
she  is  working  on  a  master's  in  Spanish  lit- 
erature. Megan  Carroll  returned  from  Paris 
last  summer  and  worked  as  a  paralegal  in 
Chicago.  While  in  Paris,  on  the  Middlebury 
program,  she  danced  with  a  Russian  ballet 
teacher  with  the  Paris  Opera,  took  a  French 
cooking  course  and  travelled  a  lot.  She  is 
presently  enjoying  her  senior  year  at  Boston 
College.  Leah  Donahue  is  having  a  great 
senior  year  at  Holy  Cross,  though  she  is 
busy  with  graduate  school  applications. 
Bill  Bates  is  also  enjoying  his  senior  year  at 
Cornell,  as  is  Chris  Flynn  whose  brother 
Jeff  '88  is  now  also  attending.  Julie  Trot- 
man  surfaced  in  the  September-October  is- 


sue of  Harvard  magazine  in  an  article  on 
Harvard-Radcliffe  sailing.  It  states,  "The 
top  woman  skipper  is  senior  Julia  Trotman, 
an  ail-American  who  is  also  co-captain  of 
the  women's  ice  hockey  team."  John  Matte- 
razzo  is  a  member  of  Boston  University's 
ice  hockey  team. 

Guy  Cote  is  back  at  Georgetown  after  his 
year  at  London  School  of  Economics,  finish- 
ing work  for  his  Econ  major.  He  is  hoping 
to  find  work  in  finance  or  marketing  in  Chi- 
cago or  New  York  starting  next  year.  Chip 
Sch  orr,  who  is  also  at  Georgetown,  is  in  the 
running  for  a  Rhodes  Scholarship  in  Ne- 
braska. Lawrence  Epstein  worked  as  a  dele- 
gate to  the  Republican  National  Convention 
in  New  Orleans  over  the  summer.  He  spent 
time  with  Beau  Timken  '84,  who  also 
worked  at  the  convention.  He  also  ran  into 
Homer  Luther,  who  gained  Halloween  ac- 
claim at  Duke  for  his  Grinch  impersonation. 
He  was  escorted  by  Cindy  Lou  Who,  better 
known  as  Elliot.  Smyth.  Elliot  and  Alice 
Stubbs  spent  the  summer  in  San  Diego  and 
ran  into  Kate  Flather  and  Ted  Keim,  who 
were  bike  messengers  in  San  Francisco. 

Nell  Gharibian  spent  the  summer  travel- 
ling in  Europe  though  her  trip  was  cut  short 
after  an  illness  which  required  hospitaliza- 
tion in  Italy.  She  quickly  realized  that  no- 
body spoke  English  and  returned  to  the 
states  as  soon  as  she  was  well  enough  to  es- 
cape! She  enjoyed  her  last  fall  on  campus  at 
UNH;  John  Recesso  was  among  her  house- 
mates. She'll  be  on  an  internship  at  Harvard 
this  spring. 

Well,  that's  it  for  this  episode.  Please 
keep  in  touch  either  directly  with  me  or 
through  the  office  at  Andover.  Best  wishes, 
Zeena 
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Holly  Milton 
49  East  96th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10128 


Tom  Powers,  who  has  fled  Northwestern 
and  the  Midwest  for  Middlebury  and  the 
Northeast,  reports  that  he  and  Manish 
Mukherjee  "nit  the  subway  stations  of 
NYC  armed  with  two  guitars  and  4-1/2 
songs.  .  .  the  generous,  unknown  masses  of 
NYC  donated  38  cents."  Then,  in  January 
he  and  Tom  Hughes  went  rock  climbing  in 
Texas. 

Jason  Fry  sends  news  from  former  WQN 
people  and  from  Yale.  He,  David  Fisher, 
Peter  Schay,  and  Dar  Bartkus  had  a  lower- 
year  Pease  House  reunion  after  the  class  of 
'88's  graduation.  David  rows  crew  at 
Princeton.  Peter  and  John  Curry  are  living 
together  at  Brown.  Jay,  Andrew  Bowman, 
Becca  Hemingway,  Allison  Finn,  Caroline 
Goodson  '88  are  in  the  same  college  at  Yale. 

A  few  of  you  wrote  in  on  the  back  of  the 
donation  cards  PA  keeps  sending  us, 
thanks.  Laura  Glenn  transferred  to  McGill 
in  Montreal.  In  July,  she  ran  into  Erica  Hol- 
lem  in  the  back  streets  of  Beijing.  Eric  Ga- 
zin  runs  on  Trinity  cross-country.  He  and 
Derek  Chang  suffer  together  through 
spring  track  work-outs.  At  Harvard,  Travis 
Metz  rooms  with  Carter  Hood  and  lives 
down  the  hall  from  Tony  Gellert.  Travis 
coxed  the  National  Championship  Colle- 
giate Harvard  Four  last  year  and  is  the  busi- 
ness manager  of  the  Harvard  International 
Review.  Jim  Katarincic  writes  that  "for 
some  strange  reason"  is  he  is  still  rowing  at 
Colgate.  He  spent  January  in  D.  C.  working. 


Todd  Fletcher  says  that  he  "made  his 
Carnegie  Hall  debut  with  the  Harvard 
Krokodiles  in  October.  Mimmo  Iacicllo 
played  soccer  for  a  town  league  in  Worces- 
ter this  past  fall  while  at  Holy  Cross.  Caro- 
line Cannon  threw  a  holiday  bash  in  North 
Carolina.  Among  the  crowd  were  Annie 
Sturges,  Randall  Kempner,  Rachel  Laro, 
Jonathan  Bush,  Melissa  Morton,  Erik  Toz- 
zi,  Gillian  Recesso,  Hiroshi  Okamoto,  Bill 
McNulty,  Heidi  Salin,  Dave  Goldstein, 
Lilly  Crimmins,  Bo  Webb,  Gretchen  Geg- 
gis,  Rett  Wallace,  Aoibh-Ann  Sweeney,!  . 
Charlie  Strout,  Nikki  Appel,  Jim  Katarin-  \i] 
cic,  Woody  Taft,  Tony  Jaccaci,  John  Slavin,!!. 
Pierre  LaTour,  and  Stan  Tarr.  Rachel  has  ff 
exhausted  the  Russian  language  courses  at  . 
UMich  (and  will  probably  be  teaching  Rus-fL 
sian  soon).  Melissa  is  diving  at  Brown.  An-|L 
nie  reports  that  Stu  Trevelyan  travelled  the 
country  in  a  VW  minibus  with  his  girl 
friend  during  fall  semester. 

Draper  stormed  Tania  Tretiak's  house  in 
Montreal  for  yet  another  reunion  on  New 
Year's.  The  group  consisted  of  Erik,  Hiro- 
shi, Stan,  Paul  Marston,  Travis  and  Ned 
Gallagher. 

PA  sent  me  newspaper  clippings  about 
illustrious  grads:  Dave  Pratt  is  an  under- 

fraduate  advisor  at  Dartmouth.  Caroline 
ool  plays  soccer  at  Conn.  College,  and  at 
last  reports  the  Camels  record  was  11-1. 

For  the  old  Bancroft  crew  .  .  .  Elizabeth 
Schulte  is  helping  produce  a  TV  show  in 
Durham  called  "Inside  Duke."  Jenny  Lim  is 
coxing  at  UPenn  (Travis,  you've  got  compe- 
tition). Melissa  Hardin  had  dinner  with 
Henry  Wilmer  (our  former  dean)  at  Mad 
River,  Vt.,  over  winter  break.  I  am  involved 
with  student  government  at  Wesleyan 
through  the  Educational  Policy  Committee 
and  the  Tenure  Task  Force.  Occasionally,  I 
see  Oliver  Ryan,  who  played  football  for 
Wes  this  fall.  Thanks  for  the  news,  keep  it 
coming.  Take  care. .  .  Holly. 
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Kate  Hollenbeck 
BoxCuf979 
Colgate  University 
Hamilton,  NY  13346 


It  had  happened.  Rural  America  had  com- 
pletely shut  me  off  from  life  on  "the  out- 
side" ...  or  so  I  thought,  until  Andover  ap- 
peared before  me  in  the  library.  Last  fall, 
Andover  took  the  form  of  Chucky  Davis,  a 
regular  visitor  of  good  cheer  who  popped 
up  from  Pennsylvania  at  various  Northeast- 
ern campuses  on  his  weekends  off.  Kid- 
napped into  the  happy  mobile,  I  set  off  with 
Chucky  for  Hamilton  college,  where  we  ab- 
ducted Dave  Schink  and  made  him  spend 
the  rest  of  the  day  with  us.  Denton  Chase 
also  appeared  one  day,  telling  of  his  Cornell 
adventures  with  Colin  Kessinger,  and  fre- 
quent conversations  with  Chris  Peck.  Den- 
ton, Rob  Patrick,  and  Bob  Leroy  skied  to- 
gether over  Christmas  break.  Rob  and  the 
few  curls  he  has  left  are  thriving  at  the  na- 
val academy  where  Curly  plays  on  the 
squash  team.  Bob  worked  at  Gunstock  over 
the  winter.  Another  rustic  threesome:  Ar- 
thur Bradford,  Neil  Weiss,  and  Chris  Car- 
roll hooked  up  at  Thanksgiving  for  a  week 
at  Aspen  skiing,  snowmobiling,  and  moun- 
tain climbing;  both  Neil  and  Chris  empha- 
sized that  "acting  like  fatties"  was  a  central 
part  of  the  week.  In  January  they  met  up 
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pgain  in  NYC,  along  with  Tony  Mestres 
ind  Matthew  Hruska. 

In  between  columns  of  psychedelic  doo- 
dles, Molly  Lewis,  who  is  channelling  her 
Senergies  at  Trinity  with  fellow  "Frobbs '  Aa- 
iiron  Lippert  and  Sarah  Getchell,  wrote  of 
Tufts  tennis  glory  Kris  Schraffa,  and  Re- 
becca Simons  who  is  rooming  with  Lesley 
■Rosen  at  UWisconsin. 

Andover  athletes  are  raging,  led  particu- 
larly by  rowers.  Head  of  the  Charles  partici- 
pants were  Harvard  rowers  Miguel  San- 
cho,  Guenter  Meyer  and  Nick  Chermeyev, 
;and  Molly  Parsons  for  Georgetown.  Geoff 
Caan,  who  recently  pledged  Chi  Phi  Frater- 
nity, rows  at  UWisconsin;  Aleke  Msumba, 
Laura  Phieffer,  and  Steve  Schlemmer  row 
for  Dartmouth,  and  Cathy  Levene  acted  on 
ther  inner  calling  to  cox  for  UPenn.  But  the 
real  celebrity  of  Andover  rowing,  Tiffany 
sDoggett,  assisted  the  junior  national  crew 
team  in  capturing  fourth  place  in  the  cham- 
pionships held  in  Milan,  Italy,  last  summer! 

Gliding  to  stardom  on  the  frozen  waters 
of  their  schools'  hockey  rinks,  Kari  Rosen- 
kranz  is  Princeton's  starting  goalie,  and  Lu- 
cia Murphy  plays  for  Brown.  Lauren  DiS- 
tefano  runs  at  Harvard,  and  keeps  in  close 
touch  with  Chris  Husband.  Lauren,  Tony 
Jacacci  '87  and  I  brought  the  New  Year  in 
and  the  Christmas  tree  down  (miraculous- 
ly) in  Newport  with  the  Murphys,  and 
while  we  were  there,  Kari  and  Jopi  Schluep 
called  from  a  quiet  fireside  get-together  that 
Tucker  Levy  was  hosting.  Paula  Rand 
spent  the  fall  in  Paris  with  some  '86  alums, 
and  studied  at  cooking  school  there  after 
Christmas.  Paula  had  also  summered  in 
France,  working  as  an  au  pair  for  five  chil- 
dren, as  did  Anne-Francoise  Bechard  for 
three  children  in  Andover  last  summer. 

Most  recently  I've  seen  Corey  Rateau 
who  spent  his  Oberlin  winter  term  in  Ando- 
ver studying  the  guitar  and  performing.  At 
school  where  he  managed  the  women's 
field  hockey  team,  Corey  frequently  runs 
into  Tsune  Watanabe,  Laura  Dory,  and 
Moustapha  Diop.  Once  he  got  to  Mass., 
Corey  visited  Cheryl  Coutre  in  Concord, 
whom  Kevin  Donlan  had  just  visited. 

Lots  of  unrelated  fun  facts  .  .  .  George 
Hanna  went  to  a  Dead  concert  with  Moby 
at  the  Capital  Center  and  saw  Jose  Diaz 
and  Patton  Adams  during  the  same 
Georgetown  visit.  David  Yashar  lives  next 
to  Wendy  Sealey  and  Dan  Zeff  at  Brown. 
Matt  Corbett  played  rugby  at  Bowdoin; 
and  recently  he  s  been  thinking  about  Alas- 
ka. Eileen  Kim  has  turned  into  a  cafe  junkie 
at  Berkeley.  Sara  Sullivan,  who  planned  to 
travel  to  Japan  and  Australia,  visited  Eileen 
in  December.  Cricket  Crutcher  "escaped 
Minnesota"  to  meet  up  with  Betsy  Am- 
stutz,  Megan  Farley,  Kristin  Karl,  and  Alli- 
son Picott  at  the  Head  of  the  Charles.  Luke 
Wennik  sailed  at  Hurricane  Island  last 
summer  —  an  unbeatable  experience,  de- 
spite bad  plumbing.  Meghan  Conway 
loves  Harvard.  Jennifer  Kasper  got  her  wis- 
dom teeth  out  and  hardly  felt  a  thing.  Jen 
Sbrogna  visits  Bettie  Teasley  occasionally 
at  Kenyon.  And,  finally,  Barry  Crume 
worked  at  a  Christian  dude  ranch  in  Wyo- 
ming. 


FACULTY  Sherman  Drake 

EMERITI/AE  25  Joyce  Anne  Road 

Centerville,  MA  02632 

I  sent  out  87  post  cards  in  December  and 
got  47  responses.  That  gives  me  plenty  of 
news  and  1  thank  you  (but  what  nas  hap- 
pened to  our  other  40  peers?).  This  column 
is  restricted  in  length  (wonder  why?)  so  all 
your  news  may  not  appear  until  later  is- 
sues. PLEASE  SAVE  APRIL  8TH  FOR  OUR 
NEXT  EMERITI/AE  LUNCHEON.  The 
Miners  are  'back  on  track'  and  have  invited 
us  all  back  to  42  School  Street,  Andover,  at 
noon  on  Saturday,  8  April!  See  you  then. 

Our  most  senior  respondents  this  time 
were  Alma  Paradise  '56  and  Camilla  Sides 
'58.  Alma  is  well  and  lives  on  Stonehedge 
Road.  She  said,  "It  seems  I  am  beginning  to 
be  the  only  one  who  remembers  way  back 
in  PA  history  and  legends.  All  my  contem- 
poraries have  left  the  hill.  It  is  enjoyable  to 
meet  new  faculty  members  and  to  see  how 
much  more  the  present  day  fathers  share  in 
the  care  of  their  young."  Camilla  reports  in 
a  fine  hand  from  Cohasset,  Mass.,  '  We  are 
very  well.  Renate  is  here  and  Michael  is  in 
Salem.  He  comes  home  every  weekend." 

Emory  Basford  '64  celebrated  his  90th 
birthday  at  Gaithersburg,  Md.,  in  good 
health  and  amid  much  fanfare.  He  also 
taught  his  annual  poetry  class  to  residents 
of  Asbury  Village,  focusing  on  a  variety  of 
poets  from  Emily  Dickenson  to  his  old 
friend,  Robert  Frost. 

Last  30  October  was  an  important  day  in 
Andover:  it  was  dedication  of  the  new  wing 
of  the  town's  Memorial  Hall  Library.  For- 
mer trustee,  Fritz  Allis,  gave  the  main  ad- 
dress and  many  of  our  emeriti  were  on 
hand:  Jack  Barss,  Cornelia  Fitts,  Sam  An- 
derson and  Lisa  Witten  were  among  those  I 
spoke  with.  Lisa  relates,  "I  live  very  pleas- 
antly in  Andover  and  my  main  interests  are 
reading  and  travelling.  History  still  fasci- 
nates me,  although  I  wish  the  world  were 
less  frightening." 

Mane  Baratte  continues  to  reside  in 
Andover  too  and  "likes  it  very  much.  I  do 
go  to  some  activities  and  have  done  some 
tutoring.  Every  year  I  go  to  France,  but  re- 
turn in  September.  Abbot  will  never  be  like 
it  was  years  ago." 

An  interesting  note  came  from  Margot 
Warner,  cousin  of  Germaine  Arosa:  "Ger- 
maine  has  been  ill  for  the  last  year  but  at 
present  is  much  better  but  has  moved  into 
the  Stephen  Caldwell  Convalescent  Home 
in  Ipswich,  Mass.  Incidentally,  I  was  the 
head  of  Abbot's  Music  Department  for  nine 
years." 

"I  fear  that  any  account  of  my  activities 
will  make  dull  reading  for  fellow  emeriti" 
starts  Alston  Chase.  As  you  know,  I  live 
alone  save  for  a  dog  and  two  cats  in  the  1 1- 
room  house  built  by  my  great-  grandfather 
in  1850.  I  do  all  the  cooking,  cleaning  and 
laundry  by  hand  and  up  to  this  year,  the 
lawn  mowing  and  snow  shoveling.  Have  a 
tiny  garden.  After  lunch,  a  half-hour  nap 
and  then,  when  not  socializing,  some  Greek 
and  Latin  reading  to  keep  my  hand  in!" 

Many  of  you  nave  written  that  you  en- 
joyed the  little  bit  of  nostalgia  I  included  in 
last  fall's  issue.  This  time  I  wonder  if  any 
(or  many)  of  you  can  recall  who  uttered 
these  unforgettable  words  at  PA  (answers 
at  end):  1.  Next  year  the  chairmen  oi  the 
I  ngliflh  and  Math  Departments  are  going 
on  sabbaticals  .  .  .  and  I  am  goinj;  to  have  an 
ulcer!"  2.  "Let's  close  down  PA  and  divide 

up  the  endowment  among  the  faculty."  3. 


"We  fingered  this  man  for  Andover." 

Al  and  Marie  Stevens  are  enjoying  life  in 
the  provinces  (Cornish,  N.H.,  once  a  promi- 
nent colony  of  artists  —  St.  Gaudens,  Max 
Parrish,  etc.).  Al  is  plying  all  the  building 
trades,  restoring  their  post  and  beam  farm 
house  while  Marie  is  active  in  town  affairs 
and  as  V.P.  of  the  Cornish  Historical  Society. 

Marge  Harrison  is  keeping  busy  with 
courses  at  Brown  U;  recruiting  students  for 
a  small  western  N.  Carolina  college;  and 
spending  five  weeks  recently  in  England 
and  Scotland.  In  November  she  enjoyed  vis- 
its from  Lee  and  Bill  Brown,  and  Sam  An- 
derson. And  Bill  Brown  writes  that  he  is 
"up  to  same  old  routine:  coaching  crew  at 
Bowdoin,  teaching  at  the  Huse  School,  do- 
ing 'meals-on-wheels'.  .  .  and  is  rich  in  all 
but  income!" 

From  Lorene  Banta  in  Winter  Park,  FL 
comes  a  very  impressive  computer/ laser 
printed  note  listing  her  'Special  Pleasures 
for  1988"  ...  among  them  learning  to  use  a 
Macintosh  for  all  sorts  of  personal  projects 
[which  is]  seriously  useful  musically,  jour- 
nalistically, and  just  for  fun.  AND  the  news 
of  a  $100,000  gift  to  Andover  by  a  former 
pupil  of  Cornelius  G.  S.  Banta's  to  fund  an 
annual  scholarship  in  Corn's  honor.  How 
about  that!  I'm  not  out  of  news,  but  I  am 
out  of  space.  (Answers:  1.  Johnny  Kemper 
2.  Steve  Whitney  3.  Mike  Sides.) 

The  trustees  agreed  in  principle  in 
January  to  offer  retirees  and  their 
spouses  and  the  spouses  of  deceased 
faculty  the  option  to  join  the  P.A.  Blue 
Cross  and  Blue  Shield  insurance 
group.  The  board  also  voted  to  pay 
$300  per  participant  towards  the  annu- 
al cost  of  the  premium.  See  page  18  of 
this  Bulletin  for  a  more  complete  de- 
scription of  this  new  medical  benefit 
and  of  eligibility  requirements.  Retir- 
ees can  expect  a  mailing  in  late  May 
from  Susan  Stott,  director  of  the  Busi- 
ness and  Personnel  Office.  In  the  inter- 
im, those  with  questions  should  call 
her  at  (508)  475-3400,  ext.  335,  or  write 
her,  care  of  the  academy. 


Connie  Weldon  LeMaitre  AA'53 
to  leave  Andover  —  new 
Director  of  Annual  Giving  sought. 

Connie  LeMaitre,  a  1953  graduate  of  Ab- 
bot Academy,  mother  of  5  PA  graduates, 
and  since  1983  Director  of  Phillips  Acade- 
my's Annual  Giving  program,  has  just  an- 
nounced her  resignation.  On  May  1st  of 
this  year,  she  will  assume  the  position  of 
Director  of  Annual  Giving  at  I  larva  rd 
Medical  School.  During  Connie's  tenure, 
PA's  annual  giving  has  more  than  dou- 
bled and  now  ranks  first  in  dollars  raised 
among  independent  sch(x>k  nationally. 

The  Academy  is  conducting  a  nation- 
wide search  and  welcomes  interest  or 
nominations  from  its  alumni    Please  i  mi 
tact  Kelly  Wise,  Dean  of  Faculty 
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Around  the  world  in  180  days 


Faculty  and  students  gathered  on  2  January  to  wish  the  Headmaster,  Britta, 
Heather,  and  Galen  bon  voyage  on  their  six-month  trip  around  the  world. 
The  McNemars  will  travel  and  study  in  Europe,  the  Soviet  Union,  China, 
and  Australia. 

Before  they  return  on  3  July,  they  will  visit  School  Year  Abroad  schools 
in  Rennes,  France,  and  Barcelona,  Spain,  and  our  exchange  schools  in  No- 
vosibirsk, in  Harbin,  and  in  Beijing.  During  their  two-month  residence  in 
Novosibirsk  the  McNemars  plan  to  teach  English  and  American  History  at 
the  Physics  and  Mathematics  School.  While  in  China,  the  McNemars  will 
first  visit  the  Harbin  Institute  of  Technology  and  renew  their  friendship 
with  Ni  Xiao-min,  who  taught  a  year  at  Andover.  The  Beijing  Teachers 
College  is  next  on  their  agenda.  During  their  travels  they  are  to  be  feted  at 
alumni  and  parent  receptions  in  London,  Paris,  Rennes,  Barcelona,  Hong 
Kong,  and  Tokyo. 

Don  has  promised  to  keep  a  journal;  we  anticipate  hearing  from  him  and 
his  family  in  a  subsequent  issue  of  the  Bulletin. 
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